Stupid

a

ï³, a-ca- ï
- ³, B-\aï³, s]m«³, _p-±q-kv F-¶n§-s\ hn-UV
-v n¯-s¯ kq-Nn-¸n¡p-¶ F-¼mSpw hm-¡p-IÄ \-½p-sS \Ã a-eb
- m-f¯
- n-epïv. F-Ãm `m-j kw-km-cn-¡p¶-hc- nepw a-ï³
- amÀ [m-cm-fw D-ïm-hpw F-¶X
- n-\mÂ FÃm `m-jI
- f- nepw ImWmw C-§s- \bp-Å A-t\-Iw ]-Z§Ä. Cw-¥o-jnÂ Stupid, Fool, Childish, Daft, Unwise, Ridiculous,
Idiot, Halfwitted, Half brained, Goof F-¶n§-s\ ]-e hm-¡p-If- p-ap-ïv a-ï¨
- m-sc A-Sb
- mf-s¸-Sp-¯m³.

F.sI. A-ÐpÂa-PoZv

46

2017 HIv-tSm_À 16

Have nothing between ears F-¶p tI-«n-«p-tïm? "X-e-a-ï-bnÂ H-¶p-anÃm-¯h³'
F-¶mWv Cu ssi-en-bp-sS s]m-cpÄ. c-ïp sN-hn-IÄ-¡n-Sb
- n-em-WtÃm X-e. He wears
fashionable dress. He is handsome too. But he has nothing between his ears! (A-h³
]-{Xm-kp-Å h-k{-v X-§Ä [-cn-¡p-¶p. kp-µc- \
- p-amWv. ]-t£ X-ebn-sem-¶p-anÃ!)
\Ã X-Sn-an-Sp-¡p-Å, F-¶mÂ X-e-bnÂ _p²nbnÃm-¯ B-sf kq-Nn-¸n-¡p-¶-Xn-\pÅ {]-tbm-Ka- m-Wv Be all brawn and no brains F-¶Xv. t]-in-, t]-io-_ew, Imbn-Ii-àn
Fs¶m-s¡bmWv brawn F-¶X
- n-sâ AÀYw. Im-bn-I_
- e
- a- p-Å F-¶mÂ brain (X-et- ¨m-d)v
CÃm-¯ BÄ F-¶m-Wo {]-tbm-K¯
- n-sâ hnh-£.
He is all brawn and no brains. (Ah-\v \Ã Imbn-I i-àn-bpïv. ]-t£ _p-²n-bnÃ)
Many of who assembled there were as thick as two short planks F-¶v H-cmÄ \n-§t- fmSv ]-dª
- mÂ F´mWv a-\Ê
- n-em-t¡ï-X?v "A-hn-sS Iq-Sn-bh
- c- nÂ ]-ecpw hn-UV
-v n-If- m-bn-cp¶p' F-¶mWv Cu hm-Iy-¯n-sâ kmcw.
as thick as two short planks F-¶mÂ very stupid F-¶À°w. C-tX AÀ-°¯
- n-ep-Å
Xam-i I-eÀ-¶ a-säm-cp {]-tbm-Ka- m-Wv be dead from the neck up. ("I-gp-¯n-sâ ta-tem-«v
N¯p-t]m-b' F-¶p ]-db
- p-¶X
- nÂ\n-¶p Imcyw hy-àa- m-Wt- Ãm.)
H-cp Im-cy-s¯-¡p-dn-¨v Xo-sc hn-hc- a- nÃm-Xn-cn-¡p-¶X
- n-\v not have the faintest idea F-¶p
{]-tbm-Kn-¡pw. I haven't the faintest idea what he was talking about F-¶mÂ "A-h³ ]-db
- p¶-Xn-s\-¡p-dn-¨v F-\n-¡v Hcp Np¡pw A-dn-bnÃ' F-¶À°w.
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Sara Teasdale

There Will Come

Soft Rains
Poem

There will come soft rains
and the smell of the ground,
And swallows circling
with their shimmering sound;
And frogs in the pools,
singing at night,
And wild plum trees in tremulous white,
Robins will wear their feathery fire,
Whistling their whims
on a low fence-wire;
And not one will know of the war,
not one
Will care at last when it is done.
Not one would mind,
neither bird nor tree,
If mankind perished utterly;
And Spring herself,
when she woke at dawn,
Would scarcely know that we were gone.
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Story

True Wealth

O

nce upon a time, there lived a very
rich and wealthy man in a big town.
He led a luxurious life. He always boasted
about his wealth to his friends and relatives.
His son was studying in a distant city
and he returned home for vacation. The
rich man wanted to show off to his son
how rich he was. But his son wasn’t fond
of any luxurious lifestyle. However, the
rich man wanted to make his son realize
that his lifestyle was extremely rich and
that poor people suffered a lot. He planned
a day’s visit to the entire town to show him
the life of the poor people.
The father and the son took a chariot
and visited the entire town. They returned
home after two days. The father was happy that his son was very quiet after seeing
the poor people honouring the rich man
and after witnessing the sufferings of the
poor due to lack of facilities.
The rich man asked his son, “Dear boy,
how was the trip? Have you enjoyed it?”

“Yes my dad, it was a
great trip with you,” the son
replied.
“So, what did you learn
from the trip?” the father asked.
The son was silent.
“Finally you have realized
how the poor suffer and how they
actually live,” said the father.
“No father,” replied the son.
He added, “We have only two
dogs, they have 10 dogs. We have a
big pool in our garden, but they have
a massive bay without any end! We
have luxurious and expensive lights imported
from various countries, but they have countless stars lighting their nights. We have a house
on a small piece of land, but they have abundant fields that go beyond the horizon. We are
protected by huge and strong walls around our
property, but they bond with each other and
surround themselves with their fellow beings.
We have to buy food from them, but they are
so rich that they can cultivate their own food.”
The rich father was stunned and speechless,
on hearing his son’s words.
Finally the son added, “Dad, thank you
so much for showing me who is rich
and who is poor. Thank you for letting me understand how
poor we really are!”
True wealth is not
measured by money
and property! True
wealth is created in good
friendships
and compassionate relationships.
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