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Xa‑m‑i‑, If‑n‑, h‑n‑t‑\‑mZ‑w‑, ]‑c‑n‑l‑mk‑w‑, 
l‑mk‑y‑w F‑s‑¶‑m‑s‑¡ AÀ‑Y‑a‑p‑Å 

h‑m‑¡‑m‑W‑v Fun F‑¶‑v \‑n‑§Ä‑¡‑d‑n‑b‑m‑w. 
Fun s‑â adjective B‑W‑v funny. X‑a‑m‑
i‑b‑p‑Å‑, l‑m‑k‑y‑{‑]‑[‑m‑\a‑m‑b F‑¶ AÀ‑
°‑̄ ‑n‑e‑m‑W‑v C‑X‑v A‑[‑n‑I‑w D‑]‑t‑b‑m‑K‑n‑
¡‑p‑I. F‑¦‑ne‑p‑w "h‑n‑N‑n‑{‑X‑w‑' (strange) 
F‑¶ AÀ‑°‑w I‑q‑S‑n C‑X‑n‑\‑pï‑v.

"It's funny'' F‑¶‑p ]‑d‑ª‑m‑Â "A‑X‑v 
X‑a‑m‑i‑b‑p‑Å‑X‑mW‑v‑' F‑t‑¶‑m "A‑X‑v h‑n‑
N‑n‑{‑X‑a‑m‑b‑n‑c‑n‑¡‑p¶‑p‑' Ft‑¶‑m Bh‑m‑w 
AÀ°‑w. t‑IÄ‑¡‑p‑¶ BÄ B‑i‑b‑¡‑p‑
g‑̧ ‑̄ ‑n‑e‑m‑b‑n F‑¶‑n‑c‑n‑¡s‑«, A‑t‑̧ ‑mÄ h‑y‑
à‑X e‑̀ ‑n‑¡‑m‑\‑m‑b‑n A‑b‑mÄ C§‑s‑\ 

t‑N‑m‑Z‑n‑¡‑p‑w: "Funny ha ha? Or funny 
strange?'' (N‑n‑c‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p¶ funnyt‑b‑m h‑n‑
N‑n{‑X‑w F¶ funnyt‑b‑m?‑)

N‑n‑c‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p¶ funnyb‑p‑s‑S N‑n‑e I‑q‑«‑p‑
I‑m‑s‑c ]‑c‑n‑N‑b‑s‑̧ ‑S‑m‑w:

Wit
Witty
Comic
Comedy
Amusing
Humour
Humorous
Entertaining
Hilarious

Funny HaHa!



Laugh
Light hearted
N‑n‑c‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p‑I‑, c‑k‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p‑I‑, h‑n‑t‑\‑m‑Z‑w 

]‑I‑c‑p‑I‑, X‑a‑m‑i‑b‑p‑ï‑m¡‑p‑I F¶n‑h‑b‑p‑
a‑mbmW‑v C‑u h‑m‑¡‑p‑IÄ‑s‑¡Ã‑m‑w _Ô‑w. 
C‑h‑s‑c‑m¶‑p‑w \‑s‑½ t‑h‑Z‑\‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p‑I‑b‑nÃ, 
c‑k‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p‑I‑t‑b‑b‑p‑Å‑q‑! C‑hÀ h‑c‑p‑¶ h‑m‑
I‑y‑§Ä {‑i‑²‑n‑¡‑p‑I:

1. This book is full of wit.
It will make you laugh.
(C‑u ]‑p‑k‑vX‑I‑w a‑p‑g‑p‑h³ X‑a‑m‑i‑b‑mW‑v. 

A‑X‑v \‑n‑s‑¶ N‑n‑c‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p‑w‑)
2. The teacher made a witty comment. 

The whole class laughed.
(S‑o‑̈ À X‑a‑m‑i‑b‑p‑Å H‑c‑̀ ‑n‑{‑]‑m‑b‑w ]‑dª‑p. 

¢‑m‑k‑v H‑¶S‑¦‑w N‑n‑c‑n ‑̈p‑)
3. There were many comic scenes in 

the drama. we couldn't but laugh.
(\‑m‑S‑I‑̄ ‑nÂ [mc‑m‑f‑w Xa‑m‑i c‑w‑K‑§‑

f‑p‑ï‑m‑b‑n‑c‑p¶‑p. R‑§Ä‑¡‑v N‑n‑c‑n‑¡‑m‑X‑n‑c‑n‑
¡‑m³ ]‑ä‑n‑b‑nÃ‑)

4. Shakespear's "Much Ado about noth-
ing' is a comedy (t‑j‑I‑v‑k‑v‑]‑n‑b‑d‑p‑s‑S "a‑̈ ‑v 

Ft‑U‑m F‑_‑u‑«‑v \‑X‑n‑w‑K‑v' H‑c‑p i‑p‑̀ ‑m‑́  
\‑m‑S‑I‑a‑mW‑v‑)

5. Basheer wrote many amusing sto-
ries‑ (c‑k‑n‑̧ ‑n‑¡‑p‑¶ I‑p‑t‑d I‑Y‑IÄ F‑g‑p‑
X‑n‑b‑n‑«‑p‑ï‑v _‑j‑oÀ‑)

6. It was an entertaining speech. (c‑k‑n‑
‑̧n‑¡‑p‑¶ {‑]‑̀ ‑m‑j‑Wa‑m‑b‑n‑c‑p‑¶‑p AX‑v‑)
7. His answers to our questions were 

humorous. (R‑§‑f‑p‑s‑S t‑N‑m‑Z‑y‑§Ä‑¡‑p‑Å 
A‑b‑m‑f‑p‑s‑S a‑d‑p‑]‑S‑n‑IÄ Xa‑m‑i \‑n‑d‑ª‑
X‑m‑b‑n‑c‑p¶‑p‑)

8. The actor entertained us with many 
hilarious stories. (\‑S³ R§‑s‑fAX‑o‑h 
c‑k‑I‑ca‑m‑b ]‑e‑ I‑Y‑If‑p‑w ]d‑ª‑v c‑k‑n‑

‑̧n ‑̈p‑)
9. Reading her funny article I felt light 

hearted. (A‑h‑f‑p‑s‑S l‑m‑k‑yt‑eJ\w h‑m‑
b‑n ‑̈v F‑\‑n‑¡‑p c‑k‑w t‑X‑m¶‑n.)

10. That film is a real laugh (B k‑n\‑n‑a 
i‑c‑n¡‑p‑w \‑s‑½ N‑n‑c‑n‑̧ ‑n¡‑p‑w‑)
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Poem

Nick was a 
10 year 

old boy. He was 
the only son to 
his parents. Nick’s 
father was a very 
busy business-
man who could 
not spend 
time with his 
son. He came 
home after Nick 
slept, and was off to 

office before Nick 
woke up in the morn-
ing. Nick yearned for 
his father’s attention. 
He wanted to go out-
doors and play with 

his father just like 
his friends did.

One day, 
Nick was sur-
prised to see 

his father at home 
in the evening.

I Long For The Wild
Casey Hatield

I long for the wild
To feel the wind upon my skin like a thousand soft kisses, 
it's fingers through my hair like a passionate lover.
I long for the wild
The sweet smell of pine, dirt under my feet,
Quakies, quivering, as their branches dance on the breeze.
I long for the wild
The roar of a river,
the sound of water making love to the shore line.
I long for the wild
To lay upon velvety grass, bathing in the soft glow of moonlight,
gazing up at the stars, to feel small.
I long for the wild
It calls to me like a mother calls her child to come home.

Money Can’t Buy 
Everything

Story



“Dad, it is a big surprise to see you 
at home,” Nick said.

“Yes son, my meeting was can-
celled. So I’m at home. But after two 
hours I have to catch a flight,” his 
father replied.

“When will you be back?”
“Tomorrow noon.”
Nick was in deep thought for a 

while. Then he asked, “Dad, how 
much do you earn in a year?”

Nick’s father was taken aback. He 
said, “My dear son, it’s a very big 
amount and you won’t be able to 
understand it.”

“Ok dad, are you happy with the 
amount you earn?”

“Yes my dear. I’m very happy, and 
in fact I’m planning to launch our new 
branch and a new business in a few 
months. Isn’t that great?”

“Yes, dad. I’m happy to hear that. 
Can I ask you one more question?”

“Yes, dear.”

“Dad, can you tell me how much 
you earn in a day or even half a day?”

“Nick, why are you asking this ques-
tion?” Nick’s father was perplexed.

But Nick was persistent. “Please 
answer me. Can you please tell me 
how much you earn in an hour?”

Nick’s father gave in and replied, 
“It will be around $ 25/- per hour.”

Nick ran to his room upstairs, and 
came down with his piggy bank that 
contained his savings.

“Dad, I have $50 in my piggy bank. 
Can you spare two hours for me? I 
want to go to the beach and have 
dinner with you tomorrow evening. 
Can you please mark this in your 
schedule?”

Nick’s father was speechless!
The greatest gift a parent can give 

his child is time. Money can’t buy 
everything!
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