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little kites is an organization working under

“KERALA INFRASTRUCTURE AND TECHNOLOGY FOR
EDUCATION”.

This organization is running in all hightech schools of kerala. It is
helpful in empowering the knowledge and experience of students

in the growing IT industry. Students get familiarised with subjects
like graphics,animation, programming

robotics etc

we HIMAYATUL ISLAM H.S.S are proudly presenting our digital
magazine prepared by our little kite masters before you.
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POPPY TINKU

ne day Poppy and Tinku went to the park with mummy. They
carried a picnic basket with lot of thinks to eat. They also took a

ball to play with.
Poppy carried a lot of bread for the ducks.
First they went to the pond. The ducks were happy to see them. Poppy and
Tinku fed bread crumbs to the ducks. It was nice to watch the ducks eat the
bread.

Then Poppy and Tinku went to the playground.The playground
was full of children.They did not find any swing free.Tinku saw his friend
mary wawing out to him from the see-saw.Tinku ran to meet her.Poppy
waited for her turn at the swing."Don't stand close to the swings,Poppy.
You may hurt".said mummy.

Next they went to the see-saw. Tinku and Mary wanted to sit together on
one end of the see-saw."The see-saw will not work".shouted poppy."the
other end with me only will be up in the air".So they took turns. It was a
great fun.

"Come let's eat now"called mummy."you must be hungry,let's find
out a cool place to sit down".They sat on a bench near the pond. Mummy
took out the food from the basket. They had tomato sandwiches,bananas,
oranges and fruit juice with them. After they had finished eating,poppy and
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inku cleaned up the place. They put the rubbish and the peels in the basket.

"Let's play with ball now",said Tinku. "I will also play with you"said,
mummy. Poppy and Tinku stood on one side and mummy on the other
side.
Poppy and Tinku were running and jumping to catch the ball. Mummy did
not have to run much. She stood in her place and yet she could catch the
ball. Suddenly a small brown dog came running up to them. It jumped up
and caught the ball and return back to it's owner."Drop it",said the owner.
The dog droped the ball and stood wagging it's tail."Good dog",said Tinku,
but he didn't touch the dog.Mummy had told them never to pat any strange
dog.

"It's time to go",said mummy.Poppy and Tinku wawed good bye to
mary.They walked back home.
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THE
LITTLE
TURTLE

There was a little turtle,

He lived in a box.

He swam in a puddle,
He climbed on the rocks.
He snapped at a mosquito,
He snapped at a flea.
He snapped at a minnow,

And he snapped to me.

He caught the mosquito,
He caught the flea.
He caught the minnow,

But he didn't catch me.
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THE GRAIN
AS BIG AS
HEN'S EGG

THE DISCUSSION

O ne day some children found, in a ravine, an object shaped like a

© )

(:

grain of cone, with a groove down the middle, but as large as a

hen's egg. A travaller passing by saw it. He bought it from the
children for a penny, he took it to the town and sold it to the king as it was
a curious one.

The king called all his wise men , and told them to find out what the
thing was, the wise men thought and thought, but coud not make head or
tail of it. A few days later, when the thing was lying on a window sill, a
hen flew in and pecked at it till she made a hole in it. Then everyone saw
that it was a grain of cone.

The wise men went to the king and said:
'it is a grain of corn.'

At this the king was much surprised;he
ordered the learned men to find out when
and where such corn grew. The learned

men pondered again, and searched in their
books, but could find nothing about it,saw
they returned to the king and said:
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We can give you no answer. There is nothing about it in our books. You
will have to ask the peasants; perhaps some of them may have heard from
their father when and where a grain grew to such a size. So the king gave
orders that some very old peasants should be brought before him. His
servants found one such man and brought him to the king. He was old and
bend,pale and toothless. He could just manage to totter into the king's
palace with the help of crutches.

The king showed him the grain, but the old man could hardly see it. He
took it however, and felt it with his hands. The king questioned him, same:

'Can you tell us ,old man, where such grain grew? Have you ever bought
such corn, or sown it in your fields?'

The old man was so deaf that he could hardly hear what the king said and
only understood with great difficulty. 'No!" he answered at last,'T never
sowed nor reaped any like this in my field nor did I ever buy any such.
When we bought corn, the grains were always as small as they are now.
But you might ask my father. He might know where such grain grew'.

THE GREAT GRAND
FATHER

The king sent for the old man's father, and
he was brought before him. He came
walking on one crutch. The king showed
him the grain and the old peasant, who
was still able to see, took a good look at
it. And the king asked him:'Can you tell
us old man, where a corn like this used to grow? Have you ever bought
anything like it, or sown it in your fields?'. Though the old man was rather
hard of hearing, he could hear better than his son. 'No,' he said, 'T never
sowed nor reaped any grain like this in my field. As for buying, I never
bought any, for in my time, the money was not yet in use. Everyone grew
his own corn, and when there was any need, we shared  with one another,
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I do not know where such kind of corn grew. Ours was larger and yielded
more flour than the present day grain, but I never saw any like this.

I have, however, heard my father say that in his time, the grain grew larger
and yielded more flour. You had better ask him'.

So the king sent for the old man's father. They found him, and brought him
before the king. He entered walking easily and without crutches. His eyes
were clear, his hearing good and his spoke distinctly. The king showed him
the grain, and the old grandfather looked at it, and turned it about in his
hand. 'It is long since I saw such a fine grain," said he, and he bit a piece
off and tasted it. 'it's the very same kind," he added.

THE CORN

"Tell me, grandfather, 'begun the king,'
when and where was such corn grown?
Have you ever bought any like it, or sown
it in your fields?'

And the old man replied: » L. &

'Corn like this used to grow every where in my time. I lived on corn like
this and the days of my youth and fed others on it. It was such a grain that
we used to sow, reap and thrush.' And the king asked: "Tell me,
grandfather, did you buy it anywhere, or did you grow it all yourself?'

The old man smiled. 'In my time," he answered, no one ever thought of
such a sin as buying or selling bread; and we knew nothing of money. Each
man had enough corn of his own'.

'Then tell me grandfather,’ asked the king, 'where was your field, where did
you grow corn like this?'. And the grandfather answered: 'my field was
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god's earth. Wherever I ploughed, it was my field. Land was free. It was a
thing no man called his own. Labour was the only thing men called their
own.

'Answer me two more questions, 'said the king. The first is , why did the
earth bear such grain then and has ceased to do so now? And the second is,
why does your grandson walk with two crutches, your son with one, and
you yourself with none? Your eyes are bright, your teeth sound, and your
speech clear and pleasant to the ear, how have thus things comes about?

And the old man answered: 'thus things are so because men has ceased to
live by their own labour, and have taken to depending on the labour of
others. In olden times, men lived according to god's law. They had what
was their own, and coveted not what others had produced'.
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THE
PLOUGH MAN

These are the hands whose sturdy labour brings.
The peasants food, the golden pomp of king;

This is the page whose letters shall be seen,
changed by the sun to words of living green;

This is the scholar whose immortal pen,

Spells the first lesson hunger taught to men;
These are the lines that heaven — commanded toil,

Shows on his deed,- the charter of the soil!




LET'S HELP
EACH OTHER

boys came to live with him to study. After many years of studying, they

long ago, in a small hut in a forest there lived an old sage. Many young
would go away and a new batch of students would come.

One year, a new group of boys came to live with the teacher. They were
haughty bunch! These four boys were always fighting with each other. The
sage tried to teach them that it was not good to fight each other without
any reason. He told them:

“We all are the creations of god. It is our duty to love and help each other,
share our things, and avoid quarrelling with each other”.
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But they did not pay attention to what the sage had told to them. Every day
they would find a new reason to fight with each other. One day the wise
teacher decided to teach them a lesson. He called them and said;

“Today we will not study anything, but we will have fun. I have organised
a feast. Take a bath and come back soon for the lunch”.

The boys were excited. They ran to the river to have a bath and returned
back to the king after the bath. The teacher asked them to sit in a row. And
the sage placed a banana leaf in front each one of them. He then served
them hot and delicious food of three varieties of rice; two vegetable dishes;

before they could eat, the teacher tied a long, thick stick to the right hand
of each boy. “Now you may eat but only use the right hand”. He said to his
disciples. The boys picked up the food but their hands not reach their
mouths. The stick would not let them bend their elbows. The could feel the
smell of the wonderful feast, they could see it before them, but they were
unable to eat the wonderful feast that is made by their sage. They were
very much frustrated. Then, the teacher said;

“now put the food in the mouth of the boy nearby sitting each of you”.

It was so ,messy and funny, and soon with a lot of laughter all the boys
began to feed each other. In no time they felt like old friends. When they
had eaten their food, the teacher untied the sticks from their hand and said;
“Now you see that our hands are best used to help others, not to fight with
each other, I hope you all had learned”. They promised that they would not
fight with each others.
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1TREE

I think I shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree.

A tree whose hungry mouth is prest,
Against the earth's sweet flowing breast.

A tree that looks at god all days,
And lift her leafy arms to pray.

A tree that may in summer wear,
A nest of robins in the hair.

Upon whose bosom snow has lain,
Who intimately lives with rain.

Poems are made by fools like me,
But only god can make a Tree.
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