


another. We have always known that female elephants
are excellent at working together, at getting things done,
We are born leaders, Chichinda says!
In fact, in elephant achoal, the girls do everything the boys dol

Now, elephant-sense is catching on amongst humans, tool
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Did you know that
all over India, women

are coming together to
do wonderful things?

Is your mother a part
of this? If so, write to
us about her and her
work. And if you have
her photograph, send
it in, too. We'll try and
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0 ne day, sitting under the spreading
banyan tree, Tejoma was telling us
a story: ‘Long, long ago,’ she said, ‘the
asuras and the devas were churning the
Ocean of Milk. Many wonderful things
rose from the ocean. One of these was
the kalpataru.’

‘What's a kalpataru, Tejoma?” asked
Meenu.

‘A tree that gives you whatever you
ask for!’ explained Tejoma.

‘1 wish we had such a tree,’ said Abu.

Pada...inggg! There, in front of us
was a tree, hanging upside down from
the sky! And, ‘The kalpataru!’ said
Tejoma, in wonder.
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‘Ask and you shall get!’
said Kalpataru, grandly.
‘Write your wish on a piece
of paper.’

What excitement! All of
us who could write asked
for everything we could
think of.
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"o much work! In the old days, people didn’t ask
! for so much, Kalpataru groaned. She could give
everything everyone asked for. Nowadays, people
wanted so much! Then ...

She saw many mangoes lying under the trees. ‘Go sell
these mangoes in the nearby town,” she told all of us."By
the time vou come back, I'll have your wishes ready.’

IMustrated by Satyanarayan Lal Kam & Smt Moti Kamn
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hat an idea! Why had
we not thought of it?
We plucked and carried
many, many mangoes to be
sold. We made so much
money in the next fifteen days.
And, whenever we went to
Kalpataru to ask for our
wishes, she smiled, asked for
more time and sent us off to
sell something else!

‘She’s clever!’ said our
sarpanch, Padmakka. ‘We have

found we can sell mangoes, our
vegetables .

I added, ‘Our mud toys ..."
“Your embroidery,’ said
Kalpataru. ‘Do some of your
best and take them into town!
Ask the bank manager to help
you. I'll have your wishes ready
by the time you come back.”
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4, ttook Padmakka three

months to find a friendly
bank manager. She knew
someone in the city who
would not cheat us. Those
people looked at our
embroidery and said, ‘These
shdrts will sell well!

And we got an order for a

hundred skirts every month!
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onths went by. Kalpataru was still at work.
: ‘The bank manager says health is wealth. She

is going to give us a loan to buy buffaloes. Milk is good
for our children,” Padmakka reported to Kalpataru.
‘It is,’ agreed Kalpataru. ‘I too want to give you that!’
Padmakka called us before going to the mahila
mandal meeting. “You kids better study well. We need
smart people to sell our things, to keep our accounts
and to help us find out what city people like to buy!’

i, o
3!
3
T~




saessdoe s N
fiiiiii-i".‘“ “]lm
‘*iih“‘ﬁ*
_g*--a-u--i- " .."'.::"!RIT
i 1-\-1 B bt S

¢ /twas so exciting! I
wanted so badly to be an

accountant. | wanted to work
in a bank when I grew up.

For months together, there
was hectic activity in our
village. We even managed to
see the Collector. She
promised to get us an adult
literacy centre. And our own
bank! Padmakka and the other
women looked so confident
when they came back. No one
would have guessed they
couldn’t read or were poor
village women!

‘Ask, and you shall get,’ said
Kalpataru, nodding her leafy
head.

Padmakka looked surprised
for a minute. "You're right!”
she said at last. ‘But, without
you, Kalpataru, we would
never have even thought of
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Yes,” I said. Now we have almost all that we want.’

‘We wanted jobs, enough to eat, and good health,’
Padmakka added. ‘With jobs, we eat well and stay
healthy.’

‘And the Collector will help us get a high school, too!”

"You have made things happen!” said Kalpatarn,

T — A 1 A I —

DoOOwLy

r”-l 11 |I.,,"|l|_l .1. o b et
o y

B
N

R AR w
G e T ahout those
B A B L L old days, Kalpataru
and I, now that I'm
an accountant in our
own village bank ...
Oh T forgot to tell you.
Kalpataru never went
away from our village!
Why don't you
come visit us one day?
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Ii-'s ‘your world |-

The United Nations is
made up of 185 countries.
| All these countries have

{ = come together because
and hﬂpmeSE tor all.
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™ The UN says that, too.| | TheUNalsubehwmm
e | alot of other things. It tries |
to help people, especially |
| children get education. It |
Thelps us to protect our ‘
water and land. Eam |
well. To stay healthy.
Sometimes, the UN is
(R 1) nelpless. The children
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The sun is burning, burning

I don't know what to do
I'watch my Motu soaking
In water all day through.
The buffalo soaks in water
The clothes, well they soak, too.
Even vessels in the kitchen
Soak for an hour or two.
And Abba's in the river —
Fell in two days ago
He floats there spouting Ghalib
As if he's on a show.
‘Come son, it's fun!” he gurgles
As if he doesn't know
I'm terrified of water
Hlustrated by Or 1 wouldn't be so slow!

Sujasha Das Gupta
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I was planting the rice plants { 'L
as my grandmother had taught -""Ir. .
me how to, when | heard the cry. § B

‘Ratna! Flee for your life!"

Soldiers from another country SiSas
had overrun Angkor. They I'gﬂ,.;:'*".'-"'::'-"
could kill us. And what use were A%
the powerful women whn ' ’N
guarded our king? Or our ele- {@F"
phants, our swords, our spears? | J}B;F'

With my parents I ran,evenas  § 9
my home burst into flames ... :

Now I am a grown woman. i
But I remember. | remember the 11
time when Angkor was the :'g:'
capital of a rich kingdom, Fur
500 years my people had rula:l
it wisely. Now it's in ruins, But *

I carry pictures of it in my mmd] 1| J

Mlustrated by Suddho






“\ a't’ L{ék 2 Anyone can be creative, old or

young!
Ff.ia ﬂwdﬁ Children of Navodaya Vidyalaya

have proved it.

350 Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalayas
provide education to talented rural

% children in India through the folk arts and @

raditions.

@ TFAR 13 THE INTE Ryar PHENT- .
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