To the Teacher 3

Reading is fundamental to functioning in today’s society. Reading is important
because it helps to expand the mind and develops the imagination. But there are not
enough reading materials available to children in schools. It is in this context that
Samagra Shiksha, Kerala produced reading cards for students in primary and upper
primary schools in the state.

We have prepared ten reading cards for all classes from 1 to 7. Each reading
card has four pages with pictures and print. Reading cards with pictures are great
resources for exploring visual and written language, imagination, values, and deeper
cross-curricular themes. lllustrations in the reading cards help children understand
what they read and enable them analyse the story.

In classes 1 and 2, sometimes teachers have to read stories in an interactive
mode to their students. When you read stories aloud to students, you help them
learn to become readers themselves. When reading is taught, teachers usually
follow three stages: pre-reading, while-reading and the post-reading stages.
Pre-reading activities help students prepare for the reading activity by activating the
relevant prior knowledge and motivating them to read. Picture walk, sequencing the
pictures, guessing from pictures, brainstorming etc. are some of the activities you
may ask students to do during pre-reading.

While-reading activities help students find answer to some specific ques-
tions. Post reading is the most important stage in reading, comprehending and
responding to reading in oral and written forms. Read and draw, retelling, story
maps, graphic organizers, mind mapping etc. are some of the activities that you can
assign to students during post reading stage.

Initiating students into the pleasures of reading is one of the best gifts we as
teachers can give our students. | hope that the reading cards will motivate teachers
to create an interactive classroom vibrant with engaging activities that facilitate

quality English learning.
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The old man’s answers were questions. “Is it an
old animal?” he asked. The owners said it was. “Is it
lame in one leg?” asked the old man. The men said it
was. “Is it blind in the left eye?” the old man asked
again. The owners were a little surprised; they said the
animal was indeed blind in the left eye. “Have you
seen the animal?” they asked the old man.

Without answering, the old man said to them, “Is
the camel carrying wheat on one side of its back?” The
owners said that it was. They were sure that the old
man had seen the animal. “Isn't the camel carrying
honey on the other side?”

The owners caught hold of the old man and asked
him angrily, “Have you stolen the goods and killed the
animal?”

“l have not even seen the animal,” said the old
man, calmly.

The merchants asked him, “Do you think we are
fools to believe your story?” And they dragged him to
a judge.

The judge listened to the merchant’s story. Then
he turned to the old man and asked him where he had
seen the camel. The old man said he had never seen it
in his life. “"How do you know the camel is lame in one
leg?” the judge asked the old man.

“1 looked at the footprints on the sand’, said the
old man. “And one of them could hardly be seen.”

The judge smiled and asked why the old man
thought the camel was blind in one eye.

“The animal had eaten the leaves of bushes on



only one side of the road,” said the old man.

“Why did you think the camel was

carrying wheat and honey?” asked
the judge.

“| saw ants carrying fallen grains of
wheat on one side of the road,” said the old
man.

“And there were bees flying around
on the other side, | suppose,” said the
judge.

“Yes, your Honour,” said the old man. ""
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The judge then turned to the
merchants and said, “This man had made e 0’* ame
use of his eyes to look at things. You have - »

eyes, too. Use them. You'll find your

animal.”
Two merchants were searching for their lost camel
And he sent them away. i

in the desert, when they met an old man on the way.
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Bheemu lived in a village near the forest.
He went to the forest to fetch wood, wild
fruits and flowers. He sold them in the nearby
town and gave the money to his mother
Kamalamma.

One day when he was plucking jack fruits,
an elephant came there. Bheemu was scared.
The elephant waved his trunk and fanned his
ears. Bheemu requested the elephant, “Gajaraja,
| am a poor boy. Don’t harm me. My mother
is alone.” Gajaraja stood still. Bheemu thanked
the elephant, took his bag and the bundle of
wood and went home. The next day was
Bheemu’s birthday. Kamalamma had
prepared sweets. Bheemu took some sweets,
went to the forest and waited for Gajaraja.
When he came, Bheemu offered sweets and
jaggery to Gajaraja and said, “Oh great Gajaraja,
today is my birthday. Please take these sweets
and let us be good friends”.

Gajaraja happily ate all the sweets and said,
“Happy birthday dear Bheemu.” Gajaraja helped
e\ Bheemu climb upon him. Bheemu felt very

~ happy and he felt proud of sitting on the
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back of the elephant. Bheemu and Gajaraja
went into the deep forest. Then Gajaraja took
Bheemu near a big tree. There was a wide
hollow in the tree. Gajaraja took out fruits
from that hollow, and gave them to Bheemu.
Everyday, Bheemu would bring sweets to
Gajaraja, and Gajaraja supplied wood, fruits
and flowers to Bheemu. By selling those things
Bheemu earned enough money. He became a
shop keeper.

One day Gajaraja came to Bheemu’s shop.
He looked very sad.
“What happened Gajaraja?” asked Bheemu.
“People are destroying the forest. My son went
to the town in search of food and was killed.”
Gajaraja cried. Beemu was shocked. He could
not utter a single word.




Let’s do

Bheemu’s friend is hiding in the forest.
Join the dots and find him.
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Every week the people of this city had to
give the rakshasa meat, rice, curds and other
kinds of food. The food was taken in a cart
drawn by two bullocks and driven by a
villager. The rakshasa would eat all the food,
the bullocks and the human being too.

The people of Ekachakra were greatly
troubled by the rakshasa and lived in constant
fear of him.

Once the Pandavas came to Ekachakra
dressed like brahmanas to escape from
Kauravas. They learnt about Bakasura and
decided to free the people of this city from this
cruel rakshasa.

The next week, they decided to send
Bhima, the strongest of all Pandavas, to the
cave of Bakasura along with the food. Fearless
Bhima stopped the cart in front of the cave
and began to eat the food meant for the
rakshasa.
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Seeing this, Bakasura got very angry and
pounced on Bhima.

A great fight started between the two.

But Bhima had superhuman powers. He lifted
the mighty rakshasa over his shoulders and threw
him down on to the ground. All the bones of the
rakshasa were broken and he was killed.

The people of Ekachakra were delighted to €3

be free of the rakshasa, Bakasura. They
expressed their sincere gratitude to Bhima.

A




Let’s do

1. Can you pick out the sentences which
show that Bhima was more powerful than
CEUCHI R

2. How did Bhima help the people of
Ekachakra?

3. Pick out the words which describe
Bakasura.

In a cave, near the city of Ekachakra, there
lived a strong and cruel rakshasa named
Bakasura.
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So what? We have eyes too. And we can see
in the dark!

Fine, but look at my nose.

| breathe through my nose. So what?

We also have noses and ours are prettier
than yours!

And yes, my teeth.

| use my teeth to chew and bite.

Teeth? Ha! Ha! Have you seen our teeth?

You can chew.

But WE CAN BITE! Hiee..Hiee...Hiee...

Yes, but listen!

| can hear a lot with my ears! Little one!

We can hear sounds which you cannot imagine
at all!

And I can walk, run and even dance with my feet.
Oh! We have four feet!

We can jump, we can dance and we can parade too!
| can plait my hair. Uh! Our hair is pretty too.

We could plait it if we wanted to. Maybe!

Look! | can work with my hands!

Hands! Keep your hands to yourself!

Aha!l told you! | am the best! | know it all!
Really? Have you seen our sharp claws?

Yes! But your nails will pick up dirt!

Now see, these are our lovely tails.

Tails! We gave them up long ago!

How else could we wear our shorts?

And we can roar! Roar? Have you heard my mother?
So then! You are only animals - | know that!
Humans are animals too. We know that!

You may be right. Look at my brother!

Mother says he is wild. He is definitely an animal.



Yes! And so are you! Believe us!
We are all animals. We all belong here. Just
like you.
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Look at me, animals!

| am a human being! | know everything!
Look, these are my eyes.

| can see everything with them.
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