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 Lost Spring - Stories of Stolen Childhood  
About the author 

  

 

Anees Jung 
Born at Rourkela, India in 1964 

 

  

She is an Indian woman author, journalist and columnist. She belongs to an aristocratic family of poets. 

Her most noted work, Unveiling India (1987) was a detailed chronicle of the lives of women in India.  

Story 1 - „Sometimes I find a Rupee in the garbage‟ 

 

―Why do you do this?‖ I ask Saheb whom I encounter every morning scrounging for gold 
in the garbage dumps of my neighbourhood. Saheb left his home long ago. Set amidst 



the green fields of Dhaka, his home is not even a distant memory. There were many 
storms that swept away their fields and homes, his mother tells him. That‘s why they 
left, looking for gold in the big city where he now lives. 

  

 ―I have nothing else to do,‖ he mutters, looking away. 

―Go to school,‖ I say glibly, realising immediately how hollow the advice must sound. 

―There is no school in my neighbourhood. When they build one, I will go.‖ 

―If I start a school, will you come?‖ I ask, half-joking.  

―Yes,‖ he says, smiling broadly. A few days later I see him running up to me. ―Is your 
school ready?‖ 

―It takes longer to build a school,‖ I say, embarrassed at having made a promise that 
was not meant. But promises like mine abound in every corner of his bleak world.  

After months of knowing him, I ask him his name. ―Saheb-e-Alam,‖ he announces.  

  

  

My acquaintance with the barefoot ragpickers leads me to Seemapuri, a place on periphery of Delhi yet 
miles away from it, metaphorically. Those who live here are squatters who came from Bangladesh back in 

1971. Saheb‘s family is among them. Seemapuri was then a wilderness. It still is, but it is no longer 
empty. In structures of mud, with roofs of tin and tarpaulin, devoid of sewage, drainage or running water, 

live 10,000 ragpickers. 



 

 The ragpickers had been living illegally in Seemapuri for the last thirty years. They have occupied the area 
without government permission or ownership. The politicians of the area have provided them ration cards 
and voter identity cards. They got grocery for their family through these ration cards and in return, they cast 
their votes in favour of the politician who had helped them. The writer asked a group of women who were 
wearing torn saris that why did they leave their homes in Dhaka. They replied that if they were able to 
satisfy the hunger of their families and sleep well at night, they were happier to live in Seemapuri than their 
fields in Dhaka which were ruined and gave them no food.  

 

 ―I sometimes find a rupee, even a ten-rupee note,‖ Saheb says, his eyes lighting up. When you can find a 
silver coin in a heap of garbage, you don‘t stop scrounging, for there is hope of finding more. It seems 
that for children, garbage has a meaning  different from what it means to their parents. For the children it 
is wrapped in wonder, for the elders it is a means of survival. 

  This morning, Saheb is on his way to the milk booth. In his hand is a steel canister. ―I 
now work in a tea stall down the road,‖ he says, pointing in the distance. ―I am paid 800 
rupees and all my meals.‖ Does he like the job? I ask. His face, I see, has lost the 



carefree look. The steel canister seems heavier than the plastic bag he would carry so

 

light over his shoulder. The bag was his. The canister belongs to the man who owns the 
tea shop. Saheb is no longer his own master. 

 Story 2 - “I want to drive a car” 

  

 

Mukesh insists on being his own master. ―I will be a motor mechanic,‖ he announces. 

―Do you know anything about cars?‖ I ask. 

 She asked him if he knew anything about cars. 

 ―I will learn to drive a car,‖ he answers, looking straight into my eyes. His dream looms like a mirage 
amidst the dust of streets that fill his town Firozabad, famous for its bangles. Every other family in 
Firozabad is engaged in making bangles. It is the centre of India‘s glass-blowing industry where families 



have spent generations working around furnaces, welding glass, making bangles for all the women in the 
land it seems. 

 Mukesh‘s family is among them. None of them know that it is illegal for children like him to work in the 
glass furnaces with high temperatures, in dingy cells without air and light; that the law, if enforced, could 
get him and all those 20,000 children out of the hot furnaces where they slog their daylight hours, often 
losing the brightness of their eyes.  

 We enter a half-built shack. In one part of it, thatched with dead grass, is a firewood stove over 
which sits a large vessel of sizzling spinach leaves. On the ground, in large aluminium platters, are 
more chopped vegetables. A frail young woman is cooking the evening meal for the whole family. 
Through eyes filled with smoke she smiles. She is the wife of Mukesh‘s elder brother. Not much 
older in years, she has begun to command respect as the bahu, the daughter-in-law of the house, 
already in charge of three men — her husband, Mukesh and their father.  

 

.The writer describes the environment where these bangle makers work.  

 ―Why not organise yourselves into a cooperative?‖ I ask a group of young men who have fallen into the 
vicious circle of middlemen who trapped their fathers and forefathers. ―Even if we get organised, we are 

the ones who will be hauled up by the police, beaten and dragged to jail for doing something illegal,‖ they 
say. There is no leader among them, no one who could help them see things differently.  

 They talk endlessly in a spiral that moves poverty to apathy to greed and to injustice. Listening to them, I 
see two distinct worlds — one of the family, caught in a web of poverty, burdened by the stigma of caste 
in which they are born; the other a vicious circle of the sahukars, the middlemen, the policemen, the 
keepers of law, the bureaucrats and the politicians. Together they have imposed the baggage on the child 
that he cannot put down. Before he is aware, he accepts it as naturally as his father. To do anything else 
would mean to dare. 

Summary 

The author tells us stories of her interactions with children from deprived backgrounds. She describes 
their poor condition and life in an interesting manner. The story touches the reader and is thought 
provoking. 

The author described two of her encounters with children from deprived backgrounds. Through them she 
wants to highlight the plight of street children forced into labour early in life and are denied the opportunity 
of schooling. Also, she brings out the callousness of society and the political class towards the sufferings 
of the poor. The first encounter is with a rag picker boy named Saheb – E – Alam who migrated from 
Bangladesh in 1971 and lives in Seemapuri in Delhi. These ragpicker children look for ‗valuables‘ in the 
garbage – things like a coin or torn shoes which are as precious as ‗gold‘ for them. 

They could hardly manage some food for themselves, other things like identity, education, shoes and 
sports are their unfulfilled dreams. Their parents scrounged the garbage searching for things which 
helped them survive – afford food, clothing and shelter for the family. The children hunted through the 
garbage heaps looking for things which could partially fulfil their unfulfilled dreams.   



One day the writer saw the boy, holding a steel can, going towards the milk booth. He had got a job at a 
tea stall. He was happy that he would get eight hundred rupees and all the meals. The writer noticed that 
Saheb had lost the freedom of being his own master which he had enjoyed as a rag picker. 

The second boy was Mukesh who belonged to a family of bangle makers in Firozabad. The boy had a 
dream of becoming a car mechanic. On the contrary, his family was traditionally engaged in bangle 
making, although the profession harmed them physically and they hardly earned any money out of it.  

Still, no one dared to dream of doing something else due to the fear of the police and the middlemen. The 
family elders were content that other than teaching the art of bangle – making to their children, they had 
been able to build them a house to live in. The boy wanted to be a car mechanic. Cars were all that 
Mukesh had seen on the roads of his town and so, he could not dream any further.  

 QUESTIONS: 

1. What is Saheb looking for in the garbage dumps? Where is he and where has he come from?  
2. What explanations does the author offer for the children not wearing footwear? 

3. Is Saheb happy working at the tea-stall? Explain. 

.4. What makes the city of Firozabad famous? 

 5. Mention the hazards of working in the glass bangles industry. 

.6. How is Mukesh‘s attitude to his situation different from that of his family? 

LONG QUESTIONS: 

Q1. What could be some of the reasons for the migration of people from villages to cities? 

.Q2. Would you agree that promises made to poor children are rarely kept? Why do you think this 
happens in the incidents narrated in the text? 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

 An Elementary school classroom in a slum was published by Stephen Spender in 1964. The poem 
resonates the poet's political views and brings forth the difficulties faced by the kids in slums. This poem 
was written to highlight the social injustice prevailing at that time in the world. 

An Elementary School Classroom in A Slum  

(FLAMINGO) 

Stepten Spender 
 

  

Summary 

This poem by Stephen Spender gives a vivid description of a school classroom in a slum and the children 
in the class. 

The faces of the children are dull. Their appearance shows that they are unwanted. The children have 
gloomy faces. Their heads hanging low in sadness due to being poor. They have diseased bodies 
inherited from their parents and are victims of poverty. At the dim end of the room, sits one child who has 
bright eyes which seem to dream - of playing outside with squirrels. He is different from the others in the 
dim, dark room. 



The walls of the classroom are dirty. People have donated different charts and images which have been 
put up on them. One of them is a picture Of the great playwright Shakespeare. His head is bald and 
resembles the rising Sun. The next poster is of the Tyrolese valley, full of churches and flowers which 
symbolizes the beautiful creations of nature. Another one is a map of the World. To these children the 
world is not the one shown in these pictures, but it is the one they see out of the class room window. They 
are trapped in the slums. Their future is dim and hopeless. They have a dark future as their options in life 
are limited and are covered with dismay. They are far away from the bright light of knowledge. 

Comprehending these pictures is beyond their abilities. They hate everyone and for them, Shakespeare is 
a wicked man. As no one loves them, they dislike everyone. the desire for love and acceptance forces 
them to do crimes like stealing. The children are so skinny that their clothes are like a skin and their 
skeleton is visible through them. This is due to lack of nutrition. They have worn looking glasses made of 
steel which are cheap, heavy and uncomfortable. Their chances of fulfilling their dreams and moving out 
have been further reduced by building bigger slums. Until they come out of the slums, they will never 
know what the world looks like. 
The Government system which makes these slums is the cause for these people to live in them. The 
education system is such that it forces them to live in these slums. They are not given the right to dream 
beyond these slums. They have been restricted to the slums. 

The poet requests the authorities to allow these children to go out of these slums so that the maps on the 
walls of the class room become a reality for them.  They should be taken to the green fields rather than 
the dim slums.The sunny, warm sand of the beaches and the bright blue sky will instill a hunger for 
knowledge in their minds. Then they will absorb all of it. Then these children will become economically 
empowered. The poem ends with a powerful line - those who make history are the ones who shine like 
the Sun. 

 About the poet 

 
Stephen Spender (1909-1995) was a poet and English essayist. Spender had keen interest in politics and 
so, he declared himself as socialist and pacifist. His work concentrated on themes of social injustice and 
the class struggle. 
  Q1-Answers the following: 

Short QUESTIONS: 

  (a)What does  the tall girl with her head weighed down mean ? 

 (b)What does the paper seeming boy with rat’s eyes want to convey ? 

 (c)  Who is theThe stunted, unlucky heir of twisted bones ? 

 (d) Whose eyes are lost in a squirrel’s game in the tree room?  

(e) Why are the children’s faces are compared to ‘rootless weeds’ ? 

 LONG QUESTIONS: 

 Q2- What do you think is the color of ‘sour cream’? Why do you think the poet has used this 
expression to describe the classroom walls? 



 Q3- The walls of the classroom are decorated with the pictures of ‘Shakespeare’, ‘buildings with 
domes’, ‘world maps’ and beautiful valleys. How do these contrast with the world of these 
children? 

 Q4- What does the poet want for the children of the slums? How can their lives be made to 
change? 

                                                                     Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

Journey to the end of the Earth (Vistas) 

                                                                           by Tishani Doshi 

If you want to know more about the planet’s past, present and future, Antarctica is the place to 

go to. Bon Voyage! 

  

Journey to the End of the Earth (Introduction) 

The lesson revolves around the world’s most preserved place, Antarctica. Not many people have 

been there but out of the few that have, Tishani Doshi is one of them. A south Indian person who 

went on an expedition with a group of teenagers affiliated with ‘Students on Ice’ programme 

who takes young minds to different ends of the world. Thus, it gives an insight into how 

Antarctica is the place you should visit to have a glimpse of the past, present and the future in its 

realist form. 

Journey to the end of the Earth( Summary) 

For a south Indian man travelling to Antarctica from Madras, it takes nine time zones, six 

checkpoints, three water-bodies and just as many ecospheres to reach there. Tishani Doshi 

travelled to the Southern end of the Earth along with an expedition group named ‘Students on 

Ice’ that provides opportunity to the young minds to sensitise towards the realistic version of 

climatic changes happening in the world. According to the founder of the organisation, we are 

the young versions of future policy makers who can turn the situation around. Antarctica is one 

of the coldest, driest and windiest continent in the world. As far as the eyes can see, it is 

completely white and its uninterrupted blue horizon gives immense relief. It is shocking to 

believe that India and Antarctica were part of the same supercontinent Gondwana, that got 

segregated into countries giving rise to the globe we know today. Antarctica had a warmer 

climate until then. Despite human civilisation around the globe, it still remains in it pure form. 

Being a south Indian sun-worshipping guy, it was unimaginable for the author to visit the place 

that constitutes world’s 90 per cent of ice, a place so quiet that it is only interrupted by snow 

avalanches. It is a home to a lot of evidences that can give us a glimpse of the past and at the 

same time, Antarctica helps us foresee the future. The place gives an awakening to threatening 

alarm that global warming is actually real. Who knows if Antarctica will be warm again and 

even if it does, will we be alive to see it. 

QUESTIONS: 

1. ‘The world’s geological history is trapped in Antarctica.’ How is the study of this region 

useful to us? 



.2. What are Geoff Green’s reasons for including high school students in the Students on Ice 

expedition? 

 3. ‘Take care of the small things and the big things will take care of themselves.’ What is the 

relevance of this statement in the context of the Antarctic environment? 

 4. Why is Antarctica the place to go to, to understand the earth’s present, past and future? 

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 

NOTES MAKING: 
NOTE MAKING is a means to easily code the key ideas given in a reading passage. 

KEY POINTS to remember while making notes:  

(a)never use complete sentences 

(b)use a heading at first 

(c)every  para has to be systematically arranged as sub paras maximum five 

(d)every sub para should have a sub heading 

(e)proper indentation is essential 

(f)abbreviations are essential in notes making and first four letters are to be used for making 

abbreviations 

(g)cover all important points while preparing notes 

(h)identify and club all important ideas scattered in different paras into a cohesive para 

(i)write all the abbreviations used at the end of the notes titled ‘Key to Abbreviations’ 

(j)using all the notes prepared, prepare a cohesive summary in 80-100 words 

(k)Third person indirect speech and past tense to be used wherever possible 

(l)summary should be in complete sentence without title but brief  

MECHANISM OF NOTE MAKING: 

(A)USE OF ABBREVIATIONS: 

 Capitalised words like CBSE,UNESCO etc. 

 Invented using first three or four letters like comm.. for commissioned 

 Arithmetic symbols 

 



(B)PROPER INDENTATION 

HEADING 

1.SUB HEADING 

      1.1 points using abbreviations 

       1.2 points using abbreviations 

        1.3 points using abbreviations 

                  1.3.1 sub points using abbreviations 

                  1.3.2 sub points using abbreviations 

2. .SUB HEADING 

      2.1 points using abbreviations 

       2.2 points using abbreviations 

        2.3 points using abbreviations 

                  2.3.1 sub points using abbreviations 

                  2.3.2 sub points using abbreviations 

                                2.3.2(a) sub points using abbreviations 

                                 2.3.2(b) sub points using abbreviations 

KEY TO ABBREVIATIONS: 

(a)at least five 

                                 

 

 

 

 


