


Preface

Dear readers ,

It is our first step to get
into the literary world
Promote us by pointing out
the corrections and
encourage us with your
valuable suggestions

with love

Std IX students
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A PRAYER IN SPRING

Oh, give us pleasure in the
flower to-day;

And give us not to think so far
away As the uncertain harvest
keep us here All simply in the
spring of the year

Oh, gives us pleasure in the
orchard white,Like nothing else
by day, like ghost by night;

And make us happy in the happy
bees, The swarm dilating round
the perfect trees.

And off a blossom in mid air
stands still.
For this is love and nothing else
is love,
The which it is reserved for God
above
To sanctify to what far ends He will,
But which it only needs that we fulfill.




ON KILLING A TREE

It takes much time to kill a tree,
Not a simple jab of the knife
Will do it. It has grown

Slowly consuming the earth,
Rising out of it,feeding

Upon its crust, absorbing

Years of sunlight, air, water,
And out of its leperous hide
Sprouting leaves.So hack and chop
But this alone wont do it.

Not so much pain will do it

The bleeding bark will heal

And from close to the ground

Will rise curled green twigs,
Miniature boughs

Which if unchecked will expand again
To former size.
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TENALI RAMAN THE DETECTIVE

Tenali Raman was once walking along a
forest path when he was stopped by a
merchant. “I'm looking for my camel
which has strayed away. Did you see it
passing by?” asked the merchant.

“Had the camel hurt its leg?” asked
Raman.

“Oh yes! That means you have seen my
camel!” said the merchant.

“Only its footprints. See, you can see
footprints of an animal with three legs,”
said Raman, pointing out the footprints

on the ground. .




“It was dragging the other

leg because it was hurt in that leg.”
“Was it blind in one eye?” Raman asked
the merchant.

“Yes, yes,” said the merchant
eagerly.”Was

it loaded it with wheat on one side and
sugar on the other side?” asked Raman.
“Yes, you are right,” said the merchant.
“So you have seen my camel!” exclaimed
the merchant.
Raman looked upset. “Did I say I saw your
camel?”

“You have given the exact description of
my camel,” said the merchant.

“] saw no camel,” said Raman

“Do you see those plants lined up on both
sides of this path? You can clearly see,
some animal has eaten leaves of plants
on the left, but the plants on the other
side remain untouched.So the animal
could see with only one eye.”Look down.
You can see ants lined up on this side
which means, 5




the animal was loaded with
sugar bag on this side.

The bag had a hole, which allowed the

sugar
to fall off.”

“You can see grains of wheat fallen on the
other side. The bag on this side also must
have holes in it,” said Raman.

“I can see everything you showed me,”
protested the merchant,”but I still don’t
see my camel.”

“You follow this trail and soon you will
catch up with your animal.

After all it is hurt in one leg and you seem
to be hale and hearty,” said Raman.

The merchant took his advice and followed
the trail left by the camel.

Soon he caught up with the poor animal
, limping along.

“Rani!” the merchant shouted in happiness
, as he ran to his camel
The merchant was very happy.

He jumped with happiness.
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THE BABYS MOTHER

Two women were fighting over a child.
“He is my child, leave him alone,” cried
the lady in the red sari. The poor child
was too young to speak.

“No, he is mine,” cried the woman in the

reen sari.
oon a crowd gathered.

The village elders took the quarreling
women to a wise man. The village wise
man asked the lady in the red sari, “What
do you have to say?”

“He is my child, Sir. I was bathing in the
river and had left my son on the bank.
This woman lifted my child and ran away.
I hurriedly dressed and ran after her,”
said the woman.The wise man asked the
other woman to explain.

“She is a liar, Sir. I was the one bathing in
the river. He is my only child. She came
there, picked him up and ran. Luckily I
could catch her,” said the other woman.
Villagers who were watching this drama

did not know whom to believe. ’s




The wise man got up. Using a twig, he
drew a line on the ground. He asked the
two women to stand on either side of the
line, and placed the child in the middle.
As instructed by the wise man, one woman
held the child’s left hand and the other,
his right hand. “Now listen to me
carefully,” said the wise man, “Both of you
need to pull the child to your side. The
child belongs to whoever drags him over
to her side.”
The woman in red sari pulled the child
hard with all her might. As the child cried
in pain, the other woman, let him go.
“He is mine,” the woman in the red sari
shouted in triumph, even as the other
woman broke down in tears.”Wait,” said
the wise man turning to the villagers,
“Who do you think loves the child more?
She who pulled the child to her side or
the one who let the child go?”
The villagers answered, “She who let go
loves the child more.”
mother who hugged the child.
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WE BEGIN

We begin not by wanting to exist,

But by chance.

A complex dance of nature.

Nurtured. Take your

Talk of fate and seek to make

More of your turn.

Learn what makes you tick

Because you don’t have to stick

With what is presented;

Pretending it’s your thing when it’s not,
You’ve got the power and it’s within you.
So begin.

Win your own definition of success

And don’t settle for less, as giving up
Only means you ensure that it will never
happens.

Break the pattern.

I chance brought you here, you have nothing
to fear

By beginning.

So take a chance, and never stop swimming.

By wanting not just to exist,we begin
25




MOTHER

We looked at the stars for a while
Before we turned in with the dogs,

And you said it was high time

You learnt their names property,.

But soon you will be among them yourself

And I will be the one trying to name you;
You whose nature I have seen

Only as their faint points of light as you
labour behind duty.

Behind house work,farm work,books,

And who knows if you have your reward
For your care and effort and exhaustion.
I wish I could Kindle a joy in you

That would Iet me see you whole

Or you won’t be further when you go
Than you were tonight at my side.
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