
 

 

SHASVID 

Class, Section                                       :         I, Anyolite, Apatite, Azurite 

Garland (Story)                               :       Fascinate free birds in the forest 

Flowers (Characters)                      :       Parth, parrot, peacock, kingfisher, 

hornbill, humming, eagle, woodpecker 

Thread (Strategy)                           :       Conversation, Discussion  

Fragrance (Moral/Message)          :       Every one have their own special 

quality 

Vibrancy (Facts)                              :      Birds have different lifestyles and  

behaviours  

 

Fascinate free birds in the forest 

Mr. Partha, a software engineer was vexed and got bored with his routine hectic schedule. So, 

he was forced to go out of the city to come out of the fatigue by exposing to nature. But when 

he went there, he was surprised to see a big tree with different 

species of birds. Some of them were perched on the tree 

branches; some were playing with levity. When he was keenly 

observing the birds, he heard the cute words of a pretty parrot 

speaking to the other birds.  

The parrot was telling, “I am very happy today to see all of you at 

this beautiful place.  

 Then the Heron, another cute bird responded, “Of course parrot! 

You are right. We shall make it a memorable day by enjoying in our 

own way.” 

The beautiful (glamorous) peacock came forward with an interesting 

offer and said, “Why don’t we play a 

unique game which is completely 

unknown to men.” 

Soon a pessimistic kingfisher tried to break and uttered, “It’s 

getting dark. Why don’t we postpone it for another day?”  
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Interested Hornbill made a suggestion, “No, no. Let us have a ‘get together’ at least instead of 

playing.” 

Then the peacock suggested, “That’s a good idea. Let’s know about the behavior and tastes of 

each species.” 

An elderly parrot came out with an amicable proposal and said, “Dear brothers and sisters! 

Tomorrow, once again we shall gather here and share our ideas, thoughts and feelings.” 

The engineer, Partha with all his curiosity and zeal returned home. On the very next day he 

reached the same spot to know the things that would go on among those birds. 

He perceived that the birds were very happy. Every bird came there with its own high spirit. 

The parrot which exposed itself as an anchor, called the peacock on to the stage.  

The peacock standing on the dais introduced itself, “I 

am the most beautiful bird on the earth. I have been 

selected as the national bird by the learned Indians. 

As a male peacock I have different coloured long tail 

with designed feathers. Of course. It takes years to 

have beautiful feathers. Even though I have long feathers I can travel and fly for longer 

distances and protect myself. I hunt my prey without any difficulty. I can fly from one branch 

of a tree to another with ease.”  Then the peacock walked out of the stage when the applause 

was going on. 

Mr. Partha was watching the show keenly with much interest.    

Later, the parrot invited the Kingfisher, the so called cute bird. 

Then in his turn the kingfisher said, “You know! We are bright 

coloured birds. We have very sharp beaks. Our feathers are 

made up of different colours.” Among us, there are 90 kinds of 

species in the world. Some are 4 to 18 inches long and some 

are short. Usually we are fond of 

fishes. That is why we are called kingfishers. Most of us live in 

warm regions, very near to rivers and lakes. We live more than 

twenty years. This is about us in brief.” 
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Then it was the turn of the humming bird. It said, “We are the smallest birds in the world and, 

you know, we are the only birds who can fly backwards. Our female birds usually lay two white 

eggs which are of the size of a jellybean. Our nests are normally cup in shape and to a size of 

half a walnut’s shell.”  With this introduction the humming bird returned to its place. 

Now, it was the eagle which appeared on the stage with its introduction.  

She said, “We are found all over the world but in different 

habitats. We are more than fifty species with different types. 

We are considered to be excellent hunters because of our 

keen eyesight, strong gripping claws and hooked beaks. Our 

eyesight is 8 times sharper than the average human’s 

eyesight.” 

Soon the Parrot called the woodpecker to come on to the dais to introduce itself to the 

audience. 

The woodpecker said, “We are also birds like other birds, but we differ in many respects.   

Because we are stronger and at the same time our beaks are still 

more stronger. So using our beaks, we make holes even on hard 

trees and detect insects hiding in the branches. In addition to that 

we have long and sticky tongues to pick the insects which are hiding 

in the holes. Apart from this, we have sharp claws to hold and to 

balance on the branches of trees. Another important thing is that 

our favourite food items are fruits, insects, nuts and corn. Our life 

span is 4 to 11 years. Last, but not the least, we live in many countries of all the 7 continents.” 

While the anchor was extending its vote of thanks, the birds that had gathered there felt very 

happy for having learned about the lifestyles and behaviour of various species. They even felt 

proud of themselves and felt that the ‘get together programme’ was a successful one. 

Mr. Partha who was expecting more details about those birds, felt happy though he was not 

satisfied. He returned home with sweet memories happy moments. 
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SHASVID 

 

Class, Section        :   I, Anyolite, Apatite, Azurite 

Garland (Story)                  :    A Fabulous Frame of Festivals  

Flowers (Characters)                          :      Jay, Vijay, Kitti, Murthy, Jonson and 

Reyaz  

Thread (Strategy)                               :       Conversation at a birthday party 

Fragrance (Moral/Message/Facts)   :      (i) Festivals teach us that good will 

always win over evil. 

(ii) Never do wrong (false) things 

Vibrancy (Facts)                                 :        Festivals of various religions 

 

A Fabulous Frame of Festivals  
 

Jay and Vijay are twin brothers. They both were very happy and cheerful all the time. 

Usually, their parents celebrate their birthday grandly by inviting near and dear 

people.   

It was their birthday. Their parents blessed and wished 

them on the occasion of their birthday. Their friends 

Kitti, Murthy, Jonson and Reyaz had attended their 

birthday party and wished them whole-heartedly. All of 

them were enjoying the party.  

Murthy wished them and said, “Today is 

the most auspicious festival.”  

Jay replied, “Yes, Murthy you are right, 

today is Dusssehra.” 

Kitti said, “This festival is celebrated for 10 

days in Karnataka as Nada Habba.”  

Jonson asked, “I heard about this festival can 

you tell me about it?” 

“Yeah, sure”, said Vijay, “Dussehra is celebrated 

by Hindus across India during September and 

October. It is also popularly known as Vijaya 

Dashami.”   



Murthy said, “According to Hindu mythology, it is believed that Goddess Durga killed 

the demon, Mahishasura.”  

Jay said, “Dussehra is also celebrated 

on the occasion of the victory of Lord 

Sri Rama over Ravana. It is celebrated 

differently in different parts of India. 

But the common theme is the victory of 

good over evil.”  

 

Murthy said, “Jonson, Christmas is also a 

very big festival. How do you celebrate 

Christmas?” 

Jonson very excitedly said, “Yes, Murthy. 

People across the world celebrate it with 

great joy and cheerfulness. Christmas is 

celebrated on the 25th of December every 

year.  

This festival marks the birthday of Jesus 

Christ. The Churches are decorated with 

magnificent lights.  

 

 Jay said, “Wow! Decorated with lights? 

Then it looks very beautiful.” 

“Even Hindus celebrate the festival of 

lights”, Kitti said immediately and 

continued, “Diwali! It’s a great festival. It 

falls 20 days after Vijaya Dashami.”  

“Yes! You are right Kitti”, said Jay and 

continued, “People celebrate Diwali by decorating their houses, with lights, diyas and 

candles. They enjoy the evening with crackers.”  

 

 



Reyaz asked, “Why do you celebrate 

Diwali?” 

 Vijay responded, “Diwali is celebrated in 

the honour of Lord Sri Rama. On this day 

Lord Sri Rama returned to Ayodhya after 

14 years of exile.” 

 

Murthy said, “Even Muslims celebrate the religious festival of ‘Eid’ every year 

splendidly. Isn’t it? Reyaz, can you tell us the 

importance of ‘Eid’?”  

Reyaz said, “Yes, Murthy. Eid is celebrated 

with great fervor and enthusiasm by both 

Muslims and non-Muslims around the world. 

It is one of the largest and most important 

celebrations in the Islamic calendar. For 

Muslims, Eid-ul-Fitr marks the end 

of Ramadan, the Islamic holy month of fasting and prayer.”  

Kitti said, “I think Eid is a day of thanks giving and a celebration of devotion to God.” 

Jonson said, “That’s really great my friends, 

but I like the festival of colours. It makes 

everyones’ life colourful.” 

Reyaz very happily said, “Holi! The festival 

of colours.” 

Vijay replied, “Yes, Reyaz. That is Holi, this festival usually falls at the end of winter 

and welcome the arrival of spring that is in the month of February or March.”  

Murthy said, “It is also celebrated 

as an expression of gratitude and 

thanks-giving for a good harvest. 

Hindus believe that it is a 

celebration of the victory of good 

over evil, the destruction of the 

demoness Holika.” 

https://www.timeanddate.com/calendar/islamic-calendar.html
https://www.timeanddate.com/holidays/muslim/ramadan-begins


Jonson happily said, “This is the festival 

where it doesn’t matter, if one is rich or 

poor, friend or stranger, a man or a woman 

or a child. Everyone comes out on to the 

streets to play Holi!”  

“Jay, do you remember that the last time we 

played Holi? We couldn’t recognise each 

other. I was too tired to find Vijay when my mother called him.” 

Vijay laughed and said, “When he was searching for me, I was standing right behind 

him but he was screaming for me, like I was very far away. He did not identify me; 

all my friends were laughing at him.’ 

Everyone laughed. Jonson said, “All these festivals teach us that good will always win 

over evil. We are accountable for our actions. Be kind full and help others. These 

festivals lead us towards the right path of truth 

and morality.”   

“Along with the birthday party today we have 

a healthy discussion about our festivals. It’s 

too awesome, we enjoyed ourselves a lot,” 

said Murthy 

Jay and Vijay gave send off to all their friends and they returned to their home 

happily.  
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SHASVID 

Class, Section                                  :        I, Anyolite, Apatite, Azurite 

Garland (Story)                               :        Magic in a seed 

Flowers (Characters)                      :       Gunnu, Munnu, Rudra and Ramappa 

Thread (Strategy)                            :       Conversation, Discussion  

Fragrance (Moral/Message)          :        Save Trees – Save Nature –  

                                                                   Nature is Our Teacher 

Vibrancy (Facts)                              :        Importance of Trees 

 

MAGIC IN A SEED 

 Gunnu and Munnu are two pet dogs living in 

a school. The campus of the school is pleasant and 

green with many varieties of plants and trees like 

medicinal plants, flowering plants, shrubs and 

herbs. The dogs seem pretty, active and enjoy the 

school atmosphere. 

There was a kennel 

for  the dogs in the campus. Almost all the students of 

the school like to play with them. When students were 

coming to school, the dogs were observing them 

through a small gate. Once all the students and staff 

went home Gunnu and Munnu were guarding the school 

along with the head of security. 

 The two pet dogs were very friendly with the school 

gardener named Ramappa and the head of security, Rudra 

the one who served as a soldier. After retirement he joined 

this school as the head of 

security. These dogs assist the 

security head.  

 While things were going 

on, one day suddenly the climate 

changed and it started to rain 

gently. Gunnu and Munnu were 

surprised to see the sprinkling of fine rain drops and felt 

happy because they liked to enjoy playing in the rain.  



They stood in the rain for a while and played. Later they swam in the water 

collected in a pool. 

After some time, the rain fled away leaving 

a breeze. Gunnu and Munnu stood under a tree 

looking around and they saw beautiful flowers, 

colorful butterflies, a flock of birds flying, and 

immensely felt the soothing cool air. 

A few minutes later, Gunnu said to Munnu, 

“Do you remember? When we were young 

puppies, one of the school members sowed a seed 

exactly here in this place, now you see it‟s a very big 

tree. Many birds have built their nests on the branches 

of this tree and are living happily with their families.” 

Munnu recollected those days and said, “Yeah, I 

remember. It‟s true. Also, I observe people, birds and 

animals relax under the shade of this tree during 

sunny days.”  

 Ramappa overheard these words and said, 

“Well said my dear Gunnu and Munnu. Trees are our 

nature friends. They help us by providing fresh and 

pure air by releasing oxygen. Oxygen is essential for animals, people and all living-beings 

to breathe and survive.” 

Hearing the words of Ramappa, Munnu wanted to clarify his doubt. Munnu said, 

“Whenever I see these trees, I get a big question in my mind, we have four legs, 

humans have two legs. We get tired after standing for some time. We cannot stand in 

one particular position for a longer time, whereas trees can. How can they stand for so 

many years?” 

                Then Rudra laughed and said, “Let‟s sit. Maybe your legs are paining. It‟s simple. 

It‟s the magic of nature‟s creation. Trees or plants 

have roots instead of legs and feet.  The taller a plant 

grows upwards into space, the deeper the roots of 

the plant extend downwards into the earth. These 

roots support the tree to be stable though it swings 

due to the blowing of the wind. Moreover, trees do 

not feel any pain at all.  

 



It‟s quite interesting to know that the upper part of the tree with the branches is 

called the crown.” 

                                                                                                                                            

Out of curiosity, Munnu queried, “Is there any tree whose roots grow extremely 

deep into the earth?” Rudra replied, “Yes. Did you know? The wild Fig tree grows its 

roots about 400 feet deep into the ground. That‟s almost as deep as the oil-drilling rig.” 

 Gunnu and Munnu observed the trees from top to bottom and said, “These trees are 

amazing. You are right.”  

 Ramappa said, “You know trees are 

the largest and the oldest living things on the 

Earth. We find more than 80,000 species or 

types of trees. Some trees live hundreds or 

even thousands of years. The Banyan tree is 

our national tree.” 
  

Munnu was surprised at the fact and 

said, “What! Hundreds of years or thousands 

of years old trees....” Gunnu said to 

Ramappa and Rudra, “How can we know or 

calculate the age of trees? Who remembers 

the date of their planting? Munnu looked at 

Ramappa‟s face perplexedly. Ramappa clarified, "No, it's not like that; We can compute 

the age of trees by counting the number of dark rings formed inside by the cross-section 

of the trunk of the tree. These rings are called 

„Tree Rings‟ or „Growth Rings‟."  

“Who planted so many plants?” asked 

Munnu. 

                Rudra answered, “Plants and trees need 

water, sunlight and good soil to grow. In natural 

forests, new trees grow from the seeds that drop 

from older trees under which the new tree will 

grow. Other trees arrive through the air as wind-dispersed seeds from nearby trees.”  

Munnu said, "When we went to swim in the canal, I saw some plants grow in 

water and some plants float on the surface of water.”  

 

 

 



Ramappa said with joy, “That‟s a very 

good observation, Munnu.  Those plants are 

called floating plants. You know our national 

flower the lotus also blooms in water.  

Trees help birds to live happily with 

their family and provide food to them; birds 

also help forests to grow. Hence, trees and 

birds are mutual dependents.”  

   “What! Birds can plant trees?” asked Gunnu. Ramappa smiled and said, “Birds 

help forests grow by spreading plant seeds. These seeds are probably transferred when 

they get stuck in their feathers or even by their droppings.” 

                   Gunnu thanked the birds for helping trees grow. Rudra reminded him, "It‟s getting 

dark. So Ramappa must go home. Gunnu, 

Munnu you too have to have your food. 

Come, let‟s go." 

Ramappa got ready to go home. The 

head of security Rudra, as usual, locked the 

main gate. All of them enjoyed their evening 

sharing knowledge with one another. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SHASVID 

Class, Section                              :    I, Anyolite, Apatite, Azurite 

Garland (Story)                           :     A Happy Day 

Flowers (Characters)                  :     Rabbit, Elephant, Deer, Zebra, Monkey,           

Giraffe, Kangaroo 

Thread  (Strategy)                      :      Game, Conversation 

Vibrance  (Facts)                         :     Animal World 

Fragrance  (Moral/ Message)     :     (i) Save Nature 

                                                            (ii) No two animals are alike 

                                                            (iii)Every animal has its own unique 

potential 

A Happy Day 

In a forest there was a Rabbit. One day, he woke up early in the morning and started 

wishing all the animals. He was very happy on that 

day. An Elephant enquired the Rabbit, “What is special 

today? Why are you so joyful?” The Rabbit answered 

with a smile, “Today the entire world is celebrating 

Environment Day.” “Oh! Yes, today is June 5. It‟s 

environment day.”, trumped the Elephant. Just then a 

Deer arrived there and said, “That‟s great, this forest is 

our home.” Kangaroo said, “Our home gives us shelter, 

food and friends.” Some more animals assembled 

there. 

A monkey said, “All animals, birds, insects and many 

other species are enjoying their lives in this forest.” 

“Yes, it‟s true but, people have occupied our forest area and 

cut down many trees to build houses, factories, laying roads, 

for mining etc.” Zebra added its opinion.  

“If this deforestation continues, we will not have our home.” 

Elephant commented worryingly. 

Rabbit soothingly said, “Nature will teach a lesson to the 

greedy and selfish humans. Don‟t worry. Let‟s play a game 

now.”  

 



All the animals cheered up to play a game and to be delighted.  

Rabbit suggested to play a funny game „Who am I?‟  

Deer asked, “How to play?”  

Rabbit explained, “One of us will hide behind a tree, and utters the God gifted unique 

quality of his, and then the other animals should identify who 

he is by yelling. Let‟s begin the game. 

Rabbit instructed all his friends to close their eyes, and then 

he called one of the animals. That animal hid behind a nearby 

tree and said, “I can keep my baby in my pouch and my baby 

is called Joey, who am I?”  

Animals screamed, “You are none other than Kangaroo.”  The 

Rabbit said, “Wow, well done my friends.”    

The next animal hid behind the tree and said, “I have 

black stripes on my white body and a traffic sign is named 

after me. Who am I?” 

A monkey scratched his head and said, “I know, you must 

be Zebra”. 

All animals clapped for monkey. Also the Rabbit said that 

the traffic sign is zebra crossing. Where the people can 

cross the roads. 

Soon they heard a strong sound behind the tree. “I am the king of the forest; Can you 

find out who am I?” 

All animals were scared and replied in a trembling voice, 

“You are a lion.” The lion was happy and felt proud. He 

said, “Thank you, dear all. I too will join the game let all of 

us enjoy this environment day.” 

Rabbit whole heartedly welcomed the Lion which had a 

strong body and, its neck was covered with long hair 

which is called “mane”.   

The next animal hides behind the tree and said “I am the tallest land animal say who am 

I?”  The very sensitive Deer quickly responded, “You‟re Giraffe.” 

 

 

 



Kangaroo kiddingly said, “You Giraffes have a very long 

neck, so you find it difficult to quench your thirst.” 

 

Last but not the least. An animal came and hid behind 

the tree and said “I am the largest animal on the land” 

Who am I?” 

The prestigious lion roared, “You are the largest animal 

so you can‟t hide behind the thin tree. I know you are my 

friend, elephant. You have a long trunk and that helps 

you to drink and eat.”  

Rabbit ended the game there itself. 

Then the monkey said, “Because of the green trees of 

this forest, we played the game and enjoyed.”  

The Rabbit extended thanks to the trees and said, “Trees 

are life for us. Planting more trees brings rain. If it rains, 

then rivers, lakes will be filled with water and we too will 

get water to drink.” 

Then the elephant concluded it by saying, “Vriksho 

Rakshathi Rakshitaha.” 

Finally, the Rabbit gave a call to all, “SAVE TREES – SAVE 

NATURE – SAVE LIFE.” 

All the animals said okay and repeated the „slogan‟ twice. They enjoyed the game and 

hugged the trees in terms of gratitude. 
 


