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1. Mother and Three Sons

Once there was a woman with three sons: Teeka, Deeka and Jugga. Teeka was
the youngest. Deeka came next, and Jugga was the oldest. They lived in a small
village near Noor-Mahal. They were very happy, but their mother was very
poor. So the boys looked for work.

Teeka worked for a kind man who lived away from Teeka’s village. The man
was a carpenter and he made tables of wood. Teeka worked very hard for one
year. When the year ended, the kind man gave him a table. It looked old and
dirty, but it was a magic table.

“Say to the table: | am hungry, then the wonderful food will appear on it by
magic,” said the man, with a smile.

“You are very kind,” said Teeka to the man. And he left. He went from village
to village, and from town to town, and he was always happy. He carried his
table on his back. When he wanted food, he put the table down, on the road
under a tree. He said to the table, “l am hungry,” and lovely food appeared.
Some months later, he thought, “I would like to see my mother. | will go
home.” On the last night of his journey to his mother’s house, he came to an
old house. An old man lived there. “Can | stay the night here?” he asked the
old man.

“Yes, you can stay here, but | cannot give you any food,” said the old man.

“Don’t give me any food,” Teeka said. “You can eat with me.” Then he put
down his table and said, “I am hungry,” wonderful food appeared and they ate
it. Now this man was not a good man. He was a jealous man.

“I want this boy’s table,” he thought. “It will give me food. | can sell the food to
other people. | will never be hungry again.” When Teeka was asleep that night,
the old man took the magic table from Teeka’s room. He worked all night and
made a new table. It looked the same. He put it next to Teeka’s bed.

The next morning Teeka put the new table on his back and he walked to his
mother’s house.

Teeka’s mother was very happy when she saw her youngest son. “What did
you do when you were away?” she asked.

“I made tables,” said Teeka. “And | have a table here.”



“It’s not a very nice table,” said his mother.

“But it’s a magic table,” answered Teeka. “When | say to it: | am hungry,
beautiful food appears on it.”

“Show me!” said his mother.

“Let’s invite our friends from the village. Then everybody can see the magic
table,” said Teeka.

Teeka’s mother invited everybody from the village. Teeka put his table down in
front of them and said, “l am hungry,” no wonderful food appeared on the
table. Everybody laughed and went away. Teeka was very angry. He knew now:
the old man had his magic table. Teeka was very unhappy. He ran away from
home and went back to his old job. He wrote to his brother, Jugga. He told the
story of the magic table and the jealous old man.

Deeka, the second brother, worked with a friendly man in a village many
kilometres away. Deeka worked very hard for one year. When the year ended,
the man gave Deeka a donkey.

“You cannot sit on this donkey,” the man said, “but it is a good donkey.”
“It’s very small. Why is it a good donkey?” asked Deeka.

“Because it's a magic donkey,” answered the man. “Put a box under its mouth.
Say the magic word: Bray-Bray and gold will suddenly fall from its mouth. Catch
the gold in the box. You will never be poor.”

“You are very kind,” Deeka said to the man. Deeka went from village to village,
and from town to town, and he was always happy. He took the donkey with
him. He bought the most expensive clothes and ate the most wonderful food.
He stayed in the best hotels. When he wanted more money, he said to the
donkey, “Bray-Bray.”

Some months later, Deke thought, “I would like to see my mother. | will go
home.”

On the last night of his journey, he came to the old house. The jealous old man
was there. “Can | stay the night here?” he asked.

“Yes, you can stay here, but | want money for your food and bed.”

“Money!” screamed Deeka. “You can have a lot of money!”



Deeka ate lovely food at Teeka’s table. The old man asked for some money.
Deeka put his hand in his coat, but there was nothing in it. “Wait,” said Deke, “I
will get some.”

He took a box and went outside to the donkey. The old man followed him to
the door. He stood behind the door and Deeka did not see him.

“Where is the money?” the old man thought. | will watch him. When he is
asleep, | will take his money.

Teeka put the box under the donkey’s mouth. He said the magic word. The
gold fell into the box. The old man’s mouth opened wider and wider. “l want
that donkey,” he thought.

Later that night, when Deeka was asleep, the old man went outside. He found
another donkey and put it in the place of the magic donkey.

The next morning, Deeka took the new donkey and walked to his mother’s
house.

Deke’s mother was very happy when she saw her son.

“What did you do when you were away?” she asked.

“I worked for a man,” said Deke. “And he gave me this donkey.”
“It’s a very small donkey,” said his mother. “Is it strong?”

“No,” answered Deke. “But it’s a magic donkey. When | say the magic word,
gold falls from its mouth. Call your friends. Let’s show them.”

Everybody came from the village.
“Now, watch!” said Deeka. “Bray-Bray.”

Everybody looked at the donkey. The donkey looked at them. Nothing
happened. No gold fell from its mouth. Everybody laughed, and Deeka was
very angry.

He knew now: the old man had his magic donkey. He ran away from home and
went back to his old job. He wrote to his brother, Jugga. His letter told the
story of the magic donkey and the jealous old man.

Jugga worked for a wood-cutter. He worked very hard for one year. When the
year ended, the wood-cutter gave Jugga a beautiful box. There was a stick
inside it.



“Thank you for the beautiful box,” said Jugga. “But | don’t want the stick. | will
put something prettier than a stick in this lovely box.”

“It’s a magic stick,” said the wood-cutter. “When somebody is unkind to you,
the stick will help you. You say: Stick! Out of the box! The stick will jump out of
the box and it will hit them. When you say: Stick! Back in the box! It will stop
hitting them.”

Jugga took the box and started his journey home. On the last night of his
journey, he came to the old house. The jealous old man was there. He gave
Jugga some food. Then Jugga told him about his journey.

Jugga asked, “Do you know that there is a magic table? You say to the table: |
am hungry. Wonderful food appears on it. And there is a magic donkey. You
say to it: Bray-Bray. Gold falls from its mouth. But | have something better than
the magic table and the magic donkey in this box. Nothing in the world is as
good as this!”

“What is it?” thought the jealous old man. “l want it.”

When Jugga went to bed, he put the box on the floor. He shut his eyes. After
some time, the old man came into Juga’s room. He looked at Jugga. Quietly he
put his hand on the box. Suddenly, Jugga jumped out of bed.

“Stick! Out of the box!” he screamed. The stick hit the jealous old man on his
head and arms, and back. The old man wanted to run away but he couldn’t.

“Give me the magic table and the magic donkey. Then | will put the stick back
in the box,” said Jugga.

“Yes, yes,” cried the old man. “You can have them. Stop the stick! Stop the
stick!”

The next day, Jugga took the table, the donkey and the stick, and he walked to
his mother’s house. Juga’s mother was very happy when she saw her son.

“What did you do when you were away?” she asked.
“I worked with a wood-cutter,” said Jugga. “He gave me this stick.”

“A stick!” screamed his mother angrily. “Why did he give you a stick? You can
get a stick from any tree in the world!”



“Yes,” said Jugga. “But this stick is a magic stick. When somebody is unkind to
me, | say: Stick! Out of the box! It jumps out of the box and hits them. It only
stops when | say: Stick! Back in the box!”

My brothers had a magic table and a magic donkey. A jealous old man took
them. With this stick, | got them back again.”

Juga’s mother was very happy. She wrote to Teeka and Deeka and told them
the story. They came home. She invited everybody from the village to their
house.

Everybody sat around the magic table and ate wonderful food. Everybody took
home a bag of gold from the magic donkey’s mouth.

From that day, the old woman and her three sons lived very happily.

Now instead of going to McDonald’s, people come to their house and eat very
tasty Vege-burgers.

If somebody’s daughter is getting married, they come to their house to collect
a small bag of gold.

If the boys harass somebody’s daughter, they come to their house to borrow
the stick and sort the boys out.

Their village has now been renamed: from Poor Pind to Sonay Di Khan.



2.The Sun and the Wind

A long time ago, the Sun and the Wind were having a conversation on a
pleasant day.

Suddenly, the Wind said something strange.
“You do know that | am more powerful than you, right?” said the Wind.

The Sun replied calmly, “Why are you suddenly saying this, my friend? Both of
us have our share of weaknesses and strengths, so it is not possible to decide
who is more powerful.”

“Are you trying to say that | am not powerful?” asked the Wind angrily.

“No, my friend. Calm down. | did not say anything like that,” replied the Sun.
“All I am saying is it’s not good to be arrogant.”

However, the Wind got angrier.

“Very well!” the Wind said. “Let’s have a competition right now to decide who
is stronger.”

As the Wind said this, it saw a traveller passing by. The traveller had a scarf and
a coat on, walking pleasantly.

“Look there! Let’s see who will be able to make the man take off his scarf and
coat faster,” said the Wind.

“Okay, my friend. Let’s have a competition,” the Sun agreed.
The Wind blew a little. It made the man’s scarf and his coat move a little.

“See what | can do with this little effort!” said the Wind. “Now, let me show
you some more of my power.”

The Wind started blowing with a lot of effort, which made the scarf and the
coat flap in the air. The more force the Wind would put, the more it made the
scarf and the coat move faster in the air.

At one time, it even made the scarf almost leave the man’s neck, but he caught
it and tied it around his neck. The stronger the Wind blew, the tightly the man
would hold his coat.



He started feeling so cold with all the Wind blowing around him that he
wrapped his scarf and coat around him and sat by the road.
The Wind knew it had failed to take the man’s scarf and the coat off.

“Okay, now it’s your turn, and | would like to see how you perform”, the Wind
said, turning towards the Sun.

The Sun did not say anything and smiled a little with warmth at the man.

The man immediately felt a little comfortable and stood up. He started walking
his way again.

“Is that it? Is that all you can do? Just smile at the man?” questioned the Wind.
The Sun looked at the Wind and smiled gently.

He started shining a little brightly. He was not putting in so much effort as the
Wind did.

The man started feeling warmer and warmer when finally, he could not take it
any longer. He started sweating.

He felt so hot that he removed his scarf and took off his coat.
The Wind was surprised to see this. The Sun won the competition!

“Wow, my friend!” the Wind said. “I think | underestimated the effect of
gentleness. | thought only power could make things happen in this world, but |
was so wrong.”

“Now that you have understood that, let’s come together and make the man
feel a little better,” said the Sun. “the poor man had to suffer so much because
of our competition.”

After that, the Sun shone brightly, and the Wind also started blowing, making
the weather pleasant. The man became delighted and carried on with his
journey with a smile on his face.

Morals:
Soft persuasion can sometimes win over the mightiest power.

Peace begins with a smile.
The word “smile” reminds a Hindi song:

STHIsUTA AR Nie s fAa sara 7R |
aH eI FTME T - HRAST & AIg Il
Don’t live with your face hidden and don’t live with your head down.

Even when times of sorrow come, live with a smile.



3. Picture Dictionary Page

basketball battery beam bear
noun batteries nowun beams noun bears bearing hore born or
a team game with five a closed container of chemicals @ borne verb

1 to produce or give birth to.
This plant bears red berries.
2 to earry or support.

Can that branch bear

your weight?

3 to put up with.

I can’t bear to think about if.

plavers on each side. Points that makes and stores small
are scored by throwing a ball  amounts of
through a raised hoop called  electricity.

the “basket”
{see sport on
page 197).

7 watch battery

- L battle

[ battles noun

a fight between two armies
that ave at war.

beard
beards nowun
the hair that
grows on the
lower part of
a man’s face

&

.- ! .’

bawl
bawls bawling bawled verb

¥ to cry very loudly. if he does
) or metal, often used In not shave.
buildings to hold up the roof.
bat bay ’ ’
bats noun bays noun beat
1 a stick, often made of wood ~ a deep, inward curve in a bean beats beating beat beaten verb
or metal that 15 used to hit  coasthine or the edge of a lake.  beans noun 1 to defeat someone,
a ball (see sport on a seed or pod that My friend beat me at chess.
page 197). Is eaten as = 2 to t or stir repeatedly.
a vegetable. She beat the eggs.

softhall bat 3 to make a repeated
Move ment, or noise.

2 a nocturnal My heart is beating loudly.
mammal with wings. Bats

live in caves and dark places

fava bean

and eat insects, fruit, or beat
small animals. They rest heats noun
hanging upside down (see a steady stroke
mammal on page 124). bear or sound.
beach bears noun A metronome ticks
beaches noun a large mammal with thick with a steady beat.
land at the edge of a sea or fur that usually lives in
lake, usually covered in forests. All bears eat meat, "
pebbles or sand. but some also eat honey, beautiful
roots, plant buds, berries, adjective
long-eared bat and fruit. very pleasant to look at.
head What a beautiful view!
heads noun B say byoo-tuh-ful
bathtub a small piece of wood, stone,
bathtubs noun or glass that can be threaded
a large tub for washing onto string. heaver

beavers noun
a large rodent that gnaws
down trees to build dams and

the whole of your hody.

baton 1sland homes, called lodges,
hatons noun in rivers. Beavers eat bark,
a thin piece of wood roots, and twigs.

or metal.

Conductors of
orchestras and
band leaders use
different types
of batons to
keep time.

beak
[ beaks noun

band the hard, bony mouth of
leaders  abird or dinosaur (see
baton dinosaur on page 61).




beckon
beckons beckoning beckoned
verb

to make a sign that tells
someone to
come to you.

become

becomes becoming became
verb

to change or grow into.
A tadpole becomes a frog.

bed

beds noun

1 a piece of furniture that
you sleep on.

2 the bottom of a river, lake,
or the sea.

bee

bees noun

a flying insect that usually
lives in large, well-organized
groups. Bees feed on pollen,
nectar, and the honey
they make

from nectar.

beech
beeches noun
a deciduous forest
tree with smooth,
gray bark and
spreading
branches

(see tree on
page 223).

beech leaf

beef

noun
the meat from a cow or bull.

beehive
beehives noun

a type of box that

people keep bees in.

They collect &
the honey
that the
bees make.

beer

beers noun

an aleoholic drink made from
cereal grains.

beetle
beetles noun

an insect with hard, often
brightly colored wing cases.
Some beetles eat small insects;
others eat wood F
and plants. ;

jewel beetle '

beetroot / beet
beetroots / beets noun

a hard, red root plant with
leaves that is eaten as

a vegetable (see vegetable
on page 233).

before
preposition
earlier,

Before
four oclock.

beg
begs begging begged verb
to ask for something
very strongly.

X
?ﬁ?ﬁp

a piece of meat.

begin

begins beginning began begun
verb

to start something.

The story begins in a castle.
beginning noun

behave

behaves behaving behaved verb
to act in a particular way

in front of other people.

Our class behaved well at

the zoo.

behavior noun

behind

preposition
at the back of.

She stood behind her friend.
behind adverb

being

beings noun

someone or something
that exists.

before

adverb

in the past.

T've heard that story before.

believe

believes believing believed verb
to feel strongly that
something 1s true.

bell

bells noun

a cup-shaped
piece of metal
that makes a
ringing sound
when it

1s struck.

belong

belongs belonging belonged
verb

to be someone’s possession
or property.

That book belongs to me.

below
preposition
lower than.

Below her
waist.
® opposite above

belt

belts noun

a narrow strip of fabric or
leather that you wear around
your waist.

bench
benches noun
1 a long, wooden seat.

2 a worktable.




