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Festival of Reading

at Lucknow

A 3-day Festival of Reading was organised
by National Centre for Children’s
Literature, NBT, India in collaboration
with RDSO Officers’ Club and RDSO
Recreation Club, at RDSO Officers’ Club,

Alambagh, Lucknow (Uttar Pradesh)
from 1 to 3 November 2015.

The festival was inaugurated by Shri
R N Mishra, Additional DG, RDSO,
Ministry of Railways. The event witnessed
an exhibition of books, a creative writing
and illustration workshop for school
children and several interactive sessions.
Eminent cartoonist Shri Aabid Surti, and

authors Shri Sanjeev Jaiswal, and Mrs
Sangeeta Sethi were the resource persons
in this event.
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Inaugurating the festival Shri Mishra
emphasised on the new technologies and
techniques in the field of publishing.
Lauding the steps taken by National Book
Trust, India for promotion of reading
habit in the country, he highlighted on
the range of publishing and variety of
choices available today. “Parents and
teachers should help children in building
up a sustainable reading habit instead of
intervening in their reading preferences,”
he said.

He also remembered his childhood
days and how the great authors have
influenced him. He hoped that the
creative writing and illustration
wnrk»imp will help children enhance
their creative pursuits.

An exhibition-cum-sale
of NBT books organised
on the occasion offered
' a pleasure reading for all
age-groups on a variety of
themes.
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Bat and Ball

Tashi

The ball came towards the batsman, hit it with all his might,
Fortunately, it went up to a good height

The next ball seemed as if dancing,
And it approached which was frightening

OMG! The batsman did mistake and was out,
The next bowler looked very stout

The ball went over the empire’s head,
He was almost going to be dead

Time went and then came a six,
To the boundary the ball hits ——

The next batsman came with a heavy face,
He hit the ball with a lot of grace

Only nine runs left for six balls,
But the new bowler was very tall

The ball runs for a four run,
The players jumped with happiness and fun

It was the last ball and everyone hoped for a win,
The winners jumped and they made a din!

City Montessori School
RDSO Campus, Alambagh
Lucknow (U.P.)
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Careful Hens

Sonakshi Raturi

Shivam came from the school and asked
his mother, “Mamma, my summer
vacations will start from tomorrow. I
want to go to granny’s house at Kanpur.”
His mother answered, “Yes, son, you can
go. But take some fruits for her.”

Next morning, Shivam started his
journey to his granny’s place. He woke
up early and got ready. He bought some
fruits and put them in a bag. On reaching,
he gave fruits to his granny who was very
happy seeing him. He spent days with his
grandma playing all the time.

After some days he left for his home.
His granny packed some fruits with
him and also gave him a needle for his
mother.

While he was on his way back home,
he saw some bushes. He threw that needle
in the bushes. When he reached
home he told his mother about §
the needle. Hearing this, his
mother shouted, “Oh No, why =
have you done that, son? You =
should have put that needleina =~
paper and brought it to me.” - _

Next time he again went &= .=
to his granny’s house. This &
time she gave him some butter. 5%
Suddenly he remembered what 2%
his mother had said. He put the ¥

Readers’ Club Bulietin

butter in a piece of paper. But the butter
fell on him. When he reached home his
mother asked, “What happened to you,
how you have become yellow?” He
told what he did. His mother said, “You
foolish boy, can’t you bring it in your
pocket.

Shivam again went to his granny’s
place. She gave him a knife. He put the
knife in his pocket. On his way back
the knife fell down. He told his mother.
Mother said, “Can’t you bring it in your
hand.”

Shivam said, “Sorry Mother.”

That all things we do we should do
with the help of brain.

City Montessori School

RDSO Campus, Alambagh

Lucknow (U.P)
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The Courageous Yamelan
Shwetank Pandey

About five thousand years ago, Red
land was ruled by a bad king called
Noman-ti-vocho. Seeing all this, a
great king fought to free the Red land
from the evil’s shadow. His name was
Kojo-in,

Then a fierce battle took place. Kojo
lost that battle and became the servant of
Noman. One night Kojo decided to leave
the kingdom. But Noman saw him and
killed him.

Seven years later a child named
Yamelan-ini was born. He was very kind
and brave. His mother Reki-la-semo
was a great Samurai. She knew how to
rule a land, fight with weapons and ride
horse.

Yamelan was trained by his mother
and became as strong as a s e
stone. When he was about
twenty years of age he took a
ceremonial pledge and with his
army attacked Noman'’s son.

A dangerous battle took
place. Million of soldiers
and animals were killed. The |
Yamelan won the battle and |
ordered Noman’s son to leave
that land. But Noman’s son @
was adamant and wanted to kill
Yamelan.

Readers’ Club Bulletin

After some days Noman’s son
attacked Yamelan’s kingdom. A soldier
of Yamelan’s kingdom saw the enemy
and informed the king. A big bridge
lied between the kingdom and the
land. So the soldiers decided to broke
the bridge. Yamelan saw that Noman'’s
son was on the bridge. In order to save
him from falling, he took a long jump
and pushed the Noman’s son back. But
the king Yemelan fell into the river. So
brave and sacrificial he was. Seeing this,
Noman'’s son thanked him for saving his
life and named a country on his name
Yamendo.

City Montessori School

RDSO Campus, Alambagh
Lucknow (U.P.)
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A Moment with Aabid Surti

Excerpts from an Interview put up by the participating
students at the sidelines of the workshop

Q1.  Which was your first cartoon?
It was a pocket cartoon.

Q2.  When your first cartoon was published?

11/ -TH9Y 2015
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. My first cartoon was published during 1952-53 for a Gujarati magazine
Ramakadu. It was for a comic feature entitled Rang Lakhudi.

What was your age when you created your first cartoon?
I was sixteen years old.

How many books you have written so far?
. So far I have written eighty books.




A Joyful Sunday

Adhvaryu Siddharth

It was a pleasant morning and Sunday,
I broke a precious pot and ran away.

Mother said, “What have you done, oh! Dear, my dear,
I began to cry out in fear.

There was no light and fuse,
I gave her an excuse.

Today guests will come,
And with them we all will have lots of fun.

At night, | was fast asleep,
[ saw a caterpillar out of my window creap.

City Montessori School
RDSO Campus, Alambagh
Lucknow (U.P)
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A Thirsty Crow

Nihar Sanoria

Once upon a time there was a crow.
He was very thlrsty But he could not
= find any water.

drink the water from the jug?”

Then looking around it, he saw
some pebbles. He got an idea. He started

e Suddqnly, Ee picking the pebbles one by one, and
. saw a jug filled ; ; £7.2%
" ith e dropped into the jug. He did this many
it A times. As a result, the water level came
4, He tried hard to dth et
take the water e il ok ray & waer
%, from the jug. Hard work always pays off.
ORS But impossible. City Montessori School
= : ?—le sat on the RDSO Campus, Alambagh
Wids wabA/BMMgs  jar and thought, Lucknow (U.P)
‘How will 1
A Visit to the Zoo

As imagined by Sonakshi Raturi

City Montessori School, RDSO Campus, Alambagh, Lucknow (U.P.)
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Effortful Monkey

Srishti Pandey

[ was travelling by the train and my
train stopped at a platform. I saw a
very effortful incident. It was happened
with an animal who is considered our
ancestors—Monkey.

Actually, there were two monkeys.
One of them got stuck in one of the

moor between the two railway tracks.
Everyone at the platform was watching
instead of helping them.

The other monkey was helping his
friend in every possible way so that
he could come out. But was seeming
impossible.

In that situation, the
other monkey could be
compared with that of a
doctor who helps and saves
the life.

And suddenly, a train
crossed and people on
the platform moved back
to their work. Nobody
bothered what had done
to the monkey. They must
thought that the monkey had
died. But...

A miracle happened.
The monkey had come out
and was happy.

All credit goes to his
friend who put a lot of effort
to save his dear friend.

Friends play an important
role in our lives.

Kendriya Vidyalaya
RDSO, Lucknow (U.P.)
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Stay Away from Strangers
Shirshendu Lohiri

Prakash was going home after a very
tiring day in his school. He was on leave
for many days and had to complete a lot
of homework.

Prakash was very hungry as well as
thirsty. He used to travel everyday on his
bicycle, but today he had to walk because
his cycle got punctured. Desperate, he
was looking for some water where he
could Ejpgnch his thirst.

) e TR
H [
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As he was walking, suddenly a tall
man came near him and said, “Listen,
child, you seem to be very tired and
hungry. I have many chocolates and
sweets with me. Would you like to come
with me?” Prakash replied, “My mother
has advised me not to talk to strangers.
Prakash refused him and started walking
again.

The man followed Prakash and again
said, “You seem to be very hungry.”

s ’-‘ He gave a chocolate to him. Prakash

~ was very fond of chocolates and it
was his favourite one. The man also
~ seemed to be a very nice man.

As soon as Prakash had the
chocolate, he felt pain in his head
and he soon fainted.

After a long time, he founded
himself in a dark red room with the
man beside him. He did not remember
anything, and began to whisper to
himself, “Where 1 am?” The man
soon took a pendant and began
swinging it like a pendulum and said
to Prakash, “If you will not bring all
the gold jewels of your mother, I will
kill your parents today.”

Prakash was from a very rich
family. His eyes had become red.
Yes, he was hypnotised. Prakash

November 2015/ 18



quickly ran to his home and threw his
bag on the floor.

He took out a polythene bag and
went to his mother’s room. He locked
the room and poured the jewellery of
his mother into the bag. As soon as he
was leaving, his mother asked, “Where
are you going now?” He made an excuse
saying that, “I am going to my friend’s
house to take science notes.” His mother
said, ““You have to take your sister with
you else you don’t go.”

At that time Prakash’s uncle came
to visit his house. He clearly understood

the situation. He said that he was going
with Prakash.

The man had told Prakash to wait
near a tree, but as soon as he saw
Prakash’s uncle with him, he ran away.
Prakash was searching for him with a
serious headache and he soon fainted.

Prakash’s uncle took him home and
sprinkle water on his face. After some
time he gained consciousness, and
crying, he told the story to his parents.

City Montessori School

RDSO Campus, Alambagh
Lucknow (U.P.)

A Moment with Sanjeev Jaiswal
Excerpts from an Interview put up by the participating students

at the sidelines of the workshop

What is writing for you?
I love writing. It is my passion.

52

Q2. How it felt when your first book was published? -
Oh, I was very happy. I shared with all of my friends and family members.

Ans.
It was a great moment.
Q3. Were your parents supportive?
Ans. Yes. They were. They supported me throughout.
Q4. Anything you want to share with us?
Ans.

Readers’ Club Bulletin

I was very weak in science subject and my parents wanted me to take science.
But I chose commerce, in which I stood first.

Kendriya Vidyalaya, RDSO
Lucknow (U.P.)
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The Zulu Twins

Vanshika Rastogi

Once upon a time, in an unknown
village embedded in the depthness of a
large forest lived many families. One of
the family was the Zulu’s. The family
consisted of the Zulu twins — both boys,
their mother and father.

Their parents always hid one of
the twins in the house and he was not
allowed to go out. His name was Floi.
The other Zulu twin, Lui, was given a lot
of freedom. He played with other boys
and girls of the village, crossed and stole
shells out of shops.

Lui was very fond of Floi and he
didn’t like it when he was left alone at
home. He went to his parents and started
weeping. His mother asked him, “What
is the matter, son?”

Lui wiped his tears and said,
“Mummy, why is Floi always left alone
at home?”

His mother caressed Lui’s head and
said, “Lui, the chief of our village has
given orders that each family should
have only one child. But, we gave birth to
two. The chief said that the extra children
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would be bumnt to death, and we wouldn't
want that. Lui was shocked.

He went to Floi and said, “Dear
brother, | too hate it when you’re left
alone at home. Mum has explained
the matter to me.” And he also told
Floi about the chief’s orders. Floi was
amazed. He said, “Dear brother, I never
knew that you loved me so much! Still,
if you don’t want me to experience all
this, I have a fine plan.”

“What?” Lui asked, eagerly.

“One night,” Floi said, “we will run
away from here far away from the forest
to the city and live happily ever after!”
Lui was excited and it was decided that
this plan would be carried out tonight. At
night, Lui went for the clan feast and as
usual, returned with some food for Floi.
They packed some more food in leaves.
Before leaving, Lui wrote a letter for
their mother. It said,

Dearest Mamma,

I am very tired of keeping Floi at
home. So, we both are going out in the
city to earn our livelihood. Don’t worry
as we are very talented. We will return
only when we are fit, wealthy and fine.

Peace to the clan,

Yours lovingly,

Lui

Then, they both left. Two figures
plodding towards the mirror in the
moonlight. The Zulu twins travelled for
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many days and night, trying to find their
way outside the jungle. Many weeks
later, they reached a very high waterfall.
Fascinated by its beauty they advanced
forward to touch the water. But alas!
Both of them lost their balance and fell
into the ice cold water. But they didn’t
drown. They landed somewhere inside
the waterfall.

“Wow!” Lui exclaimed. “It’s so
beautiful!”
“It 18! said a voice.

The twins turned around and standing
in-front of them were the strangest
creatures ever! They had green skin,
large mouths, thin fingers and short
heights. They were the inhabitants of
the cave. They welcomed the brothers
and treated them very nicely giving
them fruits and many delicious items.
Time flew by and they grew bigger and
stronger. At last, it was time for them to
leave. They thanked the inhabitants of
the cave and left for their village. Their
old mother ran to welcome them.

“Dear sons!” she cried.

“We searched for you in the city but
you were missing,” said their father. The
chief'blessed them and married Lui to his
elder daughter and Floi to his younger
daughter. The whole clan lived happily
ever after!

City Montessori School

RDSO Campus, Alambagh
Lucknow (U.P.)
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Indian Festivals
Through the eves of Children

India is a Country of Festivals. The
festivals of India create a sense of cultural
unity. Here, people celebrate festivals
with heart, irrespective of caste, colour,
creed, status, religion, languages, etc.

Holi is a festival of colours, whereas
Diwali, the festival of lights, is a day of
victory of good over evil. Rakshabandhan
is a festival of the love and respect
between a brother and a sister.

We love celebrating Christmas too.
Every year children wait for the gifts of
the Santa Claus. Apart from religious
festivals we have some auspicious

National Days in India—Independence
Day and Republic Day. This is the love
we Indians celebrate.

Kids have a special place for festivals.
They see every festival as an occasion
to celebrate. They are also good at
perceiving festivals through their artistic
bent of mind.

We Indians love to celebrate all
festivals alike like a one big family.

Here are some of the colourful
drawings made by children in this
workshop visualising Indian Festivals
and National Days.
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Rediscovering Indigenous Contents for Children

|
' INDIGENOLS KNOWLEDGE SOLRCES AND CHILDREN'S LITERATURE INNORTHEA

¢ for Chitdren

National Centre for Children’s Literature
(NCCL) of National Book Trust, India,
in association with Sahitya Akademi and
Anwesha, an NGO for the promotion
of children’s literature in the Northeast,
organised a brainstorming session on
18 October 2015 in the annual Anwesha
Festival of Books for Children at AEI
Ground, Chandmari, Guwahati. Shri
Arup Kumar Dutta, eminent author was
the key speaker in the session.

In her introductory remarks, Dr
Rita Chowdhury, Director, NBT, and an
eminent Asamiya author, emphasised on
rediscovering indigenous contents and
documenting our vast oral tradition for
contemporary writings for children and
young adults. “Today’s authors have a
proactive role to play for utilising the
vast indigenous contents related to nature
and human knowledge,” she added.

“Northeast possess a strong and
prolific tradition of children’s literature,”
said Shri Arup Kumar Dutta. He observed.
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“This region has a unique body of
myths, legends, folktales, etc., thereby
cumulatively creating a rich repertoire
of oral literature of distinctive interest
of children’s literature.”

He further added that, “While the
oral tradition is rich and dynamic in most
parts of the region, the written tradition
is still at a developing stage with books
like the Mizo classic Lalawmpll being
rare exceptions.”

“We have a host of writers for
children but not enough study has been
done on their works to identify if any
of them depended on any indigenous
knowledge source.” Arup Kumar
concluded and emphasised that there is
a strong need to develop the territory of
children’s literature in the Northeast with
indigenous contents.

On the occasion, an open forum
was also organised in which Shri Rubin
D’Cruz, explained the Kerala experience
of using knowledge sources for children's
literature. Shri Gagan Chandra Adhikar
and Smt. Toshaprava Kalita among others
presented their views in the forum.

The session was attended by many
eminent authors and scholars of children's
literature, and was jointly moderated by
Shri Paresh Malakar, President, Anwesha
and Shri Manas Ranjan Mahapatra,
Editor, NCCL, NBT. |
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Uncle Moon Forgets Counting
Sanjeev Jaiswal
National Book Trust, India

40.00 36pp

Uncle moon comes out to roam around every
night without fail. Once he started counting

stars, one, two, three, finally it was morming.
Sun started showing amidst the clouds.

Suddenly, Uncle moon forgets counting.
However, he continued his counting next night
but again he forgot counting. He cried, because
he forgot counting. Seeing this, sun came and
told him not to cry. He said that I will count
stars for you.

But the stars were not present there.
So, he could not count the stars. Actually,
they were playing hide and seek with the
sun. While doing this, the sun got tired and
started travelling around the universe to see
stars.

The book presents an interesting story. At
the end moon was able to count one, two...

Amit Shukla
Kendriya Vidyalaya, RDSO
Lucknow (U.P)
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