el
QKI{'E ‘













8..the boy
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When | passing through
the paddy field | become
stuck, a sweet fragrance
comes into my
nose. It was a
familiar smell to
me. | didn't eat
anything today. |
want to eat
something. |
thought that is smell of a
food. my tongue became
curious to get some food. |
started to walk in the path
where the smell comes afte
sometime | reached in a hut
at the middle of a forest. th
smell is coming from the
window of that hut. | went

there and open that window




question to me. She as
"who are you where are
rom" | said "my name |
and | am coming from
Ramapuram" then she ¢
again" for what purpose
come here "l reply "I dic
get food for it today | a
ery hungry | came her
searching some food ca
give some food for me '
ype she didn't reply aft
some time she said "co
inside "l went inside of
hut. The lady came wit
some food and gave itt
my eyes are become fie

with tears | didn't expec

| get food while | finishe
ood she asked me "wh
our parents" | replied ¢
"my parents are died a
months ago after their ¢
| don't get food for neec
in poverty more days b
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Do you know abc

our world.

The world know :
we invent and it
do you know wha

criteria.
WHO WERE....

at the future it b

when we stop up
nature climate cr




THE BO

wow !what

orget to introad
actually | am cc

0 see my gran
village is looki

me .My heart s
butterfly .| am
butterﬂy but it




Tooh..! Tooh
lightning makin
crying under th

here is Deep d
ghost stories .H
do .He is crying
breath .Actuall

hat ?it Is magic
Is watching the
him . The magic
him .The magic
and covered the

The boy rele
area are raining
rain .He openec
wondered a ma

ront of him ,he
ragrance .It's

his his branch
otally surprisec

The tree sta
he boy .hey !l
said .the boy ge




to go to home .The t
comfortable the boy
you to go to home .
sparked .He went to
hugged .The tree al
with his branches .H
beautiful fantastic s
the tree .

He gave kiss to t
the tree called the b
like this you should
grandmother must
you .the trees said .
from the hug and sh
trees smiled and br
him and give to the
confused .

The trees that !cl
Imagine your home
there .The boys smil
time hugged they tr

the boy .After along
from the hug and sa
Tree also say a buy
close Eyes and Imag
sometimes later he




but actually
waking up f
his dream .
diary

this is the st
VILLAGE'










