7 Big Brother

elling you what do and what not to dg

rsibling t .
Do you have an elde do you feel about it? Discuss.

most of the times? If 5o, how

— . - —

My brother was five years older than me, Put only th'ree’classes ahey
He started studying at the same age > | did 'but he didn’t want tq
hurry in an important matter such as education. He wanted to byjq .,
a strong foundation. So he took two years to do what could be dop,

in one year. If the foundation was not strong how a building could e

built to last?

| was younger. | was nine; he was fourteen. To check me and keep an
eye on me was his birthright. And decency said that | must follow his

command as if it was the Law.

He was studious by nature. He always sat with an open book in front
of him. Sometimes, to rest his brain, he would draw pictures of birds,

~ dogs or cats on the margins of his books and notebooks. Sometimes,
he would write the same name or word or sentence over and over
again. Sometimes, he would write things that had neither meaning

nor sense. | tried my best to make sense of his riddles but | couldn't.

I didn’t have the courage to ask him. How could | dare to make sense
of his writings! :

| was not at all interested in studying. Sitting with a book for evenoné
hour made me restless. The first chance | got, | would run away from
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; tel and go to the playground and sometimes play witt.w marbles,

pthe ho§ ) fly paper butterflies, and my day would be made if a friend

. Someu:jn - V):/e would climb up on the roof and take turns jumping off,

_ Show? uc;;; the gate and pretend it was a motor car. But the moment

| ?;ﬁ?egd the room and saw Big Berher, or Big B:s angry face, | wo,uld
get scared to death. His first que.:stlon would be: ‘Where were you?
The question was always asked in the same tone and my answer was

. always silence. | don’t know why | could never say | had.gone out to
play. My silence would say that I accept Tny crime and'B|g B would
have no other option but to greet me with the following word? tha}t
chowed both his love and anger: ‘If you continue to study Efwghsh like
this, you can go on trying for the rest of your life and yc?u still won’t
learn one word. Studying the English language is not a joke; everyone
can’t master it. Or else every Tom, Dick and Harry would be a master
of English. You have to toil day and night to learn it, and you can never
fully learn it either. All sorts of learned men can’t actually write let
alone speak in English. And you are such an idiot that you don’t Iegrn
from my example. You can see for yourself how hard | work. And if
you can’t see, you are blind and stupid. Every day thereis a play ora
festival. Have you ever seen me go for even one of them? Every day
there is a hockey or cricket match. | never go anywhere near them. |
am always studying, yet | end up studying in the same class for two,
sometimes even three years. Then, how do you expect to pass despite
wasting all your time in fun and games? Do you want to spend the rest
of your life in the same class? If this is the way you want to waste your

life, you might as well go home. Why are you wasting our poor father’s
hard-earned money?’\

I would listen to this lecture and start crying. | had no answer. | was

guilty as charged. Big B was an old hand at giving lectures. He could

say such hard-hitting things, aim such barbed arrows that my heart

| would break into pieces and my confidence would shatter. Yet | didn’t
have the strength for such do-or-die labour. At such times of despair,

I would think, ‘Maybe it is best to go back ~ geme=ren—==s"" i G

home. Why should | tak | Dot bl

. . Why e on something that ! do-or-die having or needing

Is beyond my abilities and destroy my life?

~ great determination
'am willing to stay illiterate.” In an hour or

i despair feeling of having lost
all hope

" Sany P o @O L tntaitciatiaant

- ..

-~

}

L
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w/o, the clouds of despair
rould part and | would
de to study hard. |
would make a timetable.
#fzr 2ll, how could | begin
work without first drawing
cheme or a plan?

/25 no room for
mes ar.-d sports in this
ztzble. According to
this plan, | would get up

z z.m., wash, eat my
kfzst and sit down to
rom six to eight,
g lght to
~ine mat h; nine to nine-
ory; then eat my
y maal and go off to

ot

mid-da
crhiool. | would return from
school 2t half-past three,

rest for alfan houranr’

ot B | l

But it is one thing to make
z timetable, another to
follows it. | would break
the rules from the very
ffrst day. The greenery of
the sports field, the syweet
breeze that blew there,
the joy of running after
the football, the pick-
and-throw of kabaddi*,
the speed and sureness

of volleyball—a| these
would pull me in strange

- .
————
-

; .‘Jd)f! of Indian origin e ————
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4 unknown Ways. Once on the sports field, | would forget everything
e lThat murderous timetable, those books that would blind me gne
zlj;; would remember nothing. And Big B would get yet another
o‘ccasion to give his lecture. | began to r'un from .the very sight of him.
|would try my best to stay away from his all-seeing eyes. | would enter
. the room on tiptoe lest he spotted me. The moment he looked in my
girection, | could feel my life ebbing out of me. | constantly felt as
though a sword dangled above my head. But my interest in fun and
games remained unabated despite the scolding’s and insuItS(

* h®

The yearly exams took place. Big B failed, I not only passed but also
stood first in my class. There was not only a difference of two classes
between him and me. There was a lot | wanted to tell Big B: ‘What
happened to all your hard work? Look at me; | had a lot of fun playing
and yet | have stood first in my class.’

But he was so sad that | felt truly sorry for him and the thought of
sprinkling salt on his wounds seemed a shameful thing to do. My
self-confidence, however, grew—as did my pride. And with it Big B’s
awe lessened. | began to take part in fun and games with a greater
sense of freedom. | had decided: if he ever tries to give a lecture | shall

tell him what I think. It was clear from my behaviour that Big B’s days
of tyrannical rule over me was a thing of the past.

Big B sensed it. He was quite clever in these simple matters. One day,
when after playing gulli-danda* all morning, | was returning home in
time for my meal, Big B was ready and waiting to attack. He pounced
onme, ‘| can see that passing this year and coming first in your class

has gone to your head. But, my dear brother, remember that many -
great men have lost their pride; you are nothing in compa;iébn to

them. You must have read about Ravan’s fate. What have you learnt
fomreading about him? Or did youjust ... _.
read without understanding? Simply { ebbing  gradually decreasing
Passing in history is not enough. You must et O

becoming weaker
Understand whatever you read( Ravan or lesser

* S R e e AP B imeme .- ---- yop® U
Sport played with two sticks . l
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ruled over a large empire. Such ki
Or supreme rulers. Yet what was Rava
fall. In the end, there was no 0n< with  coitie POBh R
but he must not be proud. The day You 2 Lci::* and it has gorr. .
are numbered. You have merely ps_svs-?:G i“; b;; ol n:sm.e ‘&
your head. Remember, you h : Ot passeC BEne ' s = ‘..@,&;
it is simply good luck, 3 matter ot cha ;
time.[Don’t go by the fact thatl h. y
class you will know how tough it is. v 0
) ey sha hickory of England, and remember the name
and geometry, the history 0T =N5i<" g
the kings, all eight Henry's &tC. An.c geom od an
fromit! If, instead of a b ¢, youwrteac b \:.-'ou encvf U?_‘Of’f‘*s‘af.: Your
marks. No one ever asks these cruel examiners wnat is the differ.,
between 2 b ¢ and 2 ¢ b. Why do they kill innocent studen
pointless, silly things? Whether you eatrice, dal and roti or dal, rice 5.,

N Pricie C3uUs | )
's end? Pride caused him tq

[#7]
-
n
- |

etry...only Cod can saye

-

roti—what is the difference? But do these examiners care? They -
students to memorise every word that is written in the textbogks 2
this learning by rote they have czalled Education.

Fortunately, it was time to go to school or no one knows when thas
lecture would have ended. My meal seemed tasteless. If | am insultad
like this after passing, | wondered, what would be my fate if | faied

The yearly examinations came around once again and it so happensd
that | passed once again and Big B failed yet again. | hadn’t worked

very hard but | don’t know how | stood first in my class. | myself was
amazed. Big B had tried his level best. He had memorised everyword
of the syllabus. He would study till ten in the night and then againfmﬁ
four in the morning and from six till nine before leaving for school Y&t

he failed. | pitied him. When the results were announced, he burstinto.
tears. My own joy was dimmed. If | had failed too Big B would have

t translated in English by Rakshanda Jalil,
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Exe}’mses
; pnswer these questions.
p ,, What was premchand’s brother’s apparent motto in life? What is your

inion regarding his motto?

3 \}_/\;vohy could Premchand not ‘dare to make sense of” his brother’s writing?
ow did Premchand spend his time?

4 ‘}/What effects did Big B's words have on Premchand?

E V. / hy was Premchand advised to go home?

\Why did Premchand design a timetable? How useful did it prove to be?
fow did Premchand react to his brother’s inability to pass the exams?

E ‘}/%w did Premchand’s brother try to convey the fact that the going would
- V' petoughin senior classes?

9. Quote a phrases or sentence from the text to prove the following:
5. Premchand was afraid of his brother.
b. Premchand respected his brother.
c. Premchand’s brother was studious.

B. Answer these questions with reference to the context.
%\:d if you can’t see you are blind and stupid.’
a. Who is being referred to as blind and stupid? Why?

b. Would you consider this to be the correct assessment? Give reasons
for your answer?

. What are the speaker’s views on the English language?
d. How did the listener feel at that moment?
2. fwas guilty as charged.
a. Who is guilty and what is his offence?
b. Describe the person’s feelings at this point of time?

c. Were these feelings permanent? Answer with suitable textual
reference.

/_d. Do you think the person deserved to be pulled up by his elder
/" brother? Give reasons for your answer.
3. ‘Aman may do any wrong but he must not be proud.’
a. Who says this and what prompts him to do so?
b. What example and comparison does the speaker come up with? Why’
C. Do you feel that the example and companson jsanaptone?
d. Comment on the speaker’s attitude in the given context. .

~

49
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8 Cradle Song "

0zt O’x: us were Sung lullabies when we were babies. Do yOU remember

_., ~* +hem now? Discuss.

Zny U8 Y

- e e

ca0M groves of spice,

O'er f;elcs of rice,
f
Lt

£ li+tle lovely dream.

Syweet, shut your eyes,

The wild fire-flies AT,

The wild fire flie % grove  small group of trees &

Nznce through the fairy neem; : athwart across §

_ ' t aglint  glittering

From the poppy-bole  bole  stem of a plant |
t caress gentletouch =

- W — "D-l—.-.”.ﬂ -~
e
o

£ little lovely dream.

On you | press
'With soft caress
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. riogale of India’. She
The Nightinga Was 3 o
so known as he was not only a poet but 5 Chl]d

eof12.5
s at the 28 was a subtle poetand wrog, ey

toras well. She i 0
of life. Her poetry included chud,:t"f
n'g

I Sarojini Naidu (1879-1949) was @

I prodigy who began writing PO€T>

;' patriot, politician, orator and administra o
! based on the beauty of simple joys an >

' i e love and death.
|

poems, nature poems and poems on

FxerCises

A. Answer these questions.
What does the title of the poem suggest to you?

1,
ted a picture of the Indian Cq””t"YSiae;

5. Show how the poet has recrea

the poem.
Which line in the poem has been repeated thrice and why?

Has the child fallen asleep in the poem? Quote a line in support of

W

your answer.
\Why is the person wishing the eyes of the child ‘good-night”?

Why is the expression ‘fairy neem’ used by the poet?

-

I
6.
B. Answer these questions with reference to the context.

1. Foryou | stole

A little lovely dream
2. Who is uttering these words and whom are they addressed to?

b. In this context is stealing an offence? Justify your answer.
¢. Where did the person steal from?

2. Onyoul press
With soft caress
a. What is being referred to here? 2
b. Describe the mood and feelings of the narrator in the give
¢. Quote an expression from this stanza to bring out the person’s
deep love. . L i

n context

C. This poem has many images A i
\ and wor i t, Make?
list of all such words. i Ramodae w_ith “g,h S

D. Use these words in sentences of your own
1. spice 2. grove |



12 His Farst Flight

s difficult situations in our day to day lives, :
S hest, but once we take that step the resy |
ced something similar? Discuss, '

! We often come acro ‘
g Taking the first step 15 the tou%en
! accomplished. Have you expert
' i - 3 “
o seagull was alone o1 his ledge. His two brothers and hj;
/
The young sédg ay the day before. He had been afraiq to

Iready flown aw _
edavesy Low when he had taken a little run forward 1 the

brink of the ledge and attempted to flap his wings he be.came afraig.
The great expanse of sea stretched down be'neath, afwd IF was such
along way down—miles down. He felt certain that his wings woylq
never support him; so he bent his head a.nd ran away back to the [itjq
hole under the ledge where he slept at night. Even when each of h
brothers and his little sister, whose wings were far shorter than hjg
own, ran to the brink; flapped their wings, and flew away, he failed
to muster up courage to take that plunge which appeared to him s
desperate. His father and mother had come around calling to him
shrilly, upbraiding him, threatening to let him starve on his ledge unjes
he flew away. But for the life of him he could not move.

sister h
fly with them. Somel

That was twenty-four hours ago. Since then nobody had come near
him. The day before, all day long, he had watched his parents flying
about with his brothers and sister, perfecting them in the art of flight,
teaching them how to skim the waves and how to dive for fish. He
had, in fact, seen his older brother catch his first herring and devour
it, standing on a rock, while his parents circled around raising a proud
cackle. And all the morning the whole family had walked about on

the big plateau midway down the  jems—srmemacceremn i e .
opposite cliff taunting him with his # ledge  anarrow flat piece of rock that
] sticks out from a cliff

cowardice. ! expanse  largearea
The suii was ndw ascondns th ! upbraiding: scolding angrily
Scendingthe 1 cackle  pleasant noise

sky, blazing on his ledge that faced _,;"taunt;ng‘ Hikasing or provoking

the south. He felt the heat because
Ne had not eaten since the previous

B B —— SRR
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He stepped slowly out to the brink of‘the.ledge, and standing o, on
leg with the other leg hidden unde.r his wing, he closed one eye, the
the other, and pretended to be falling asleep. Still they took no
of him. He saw his two brothers and I'.IIS sister Iy}ng on the platea,,
dozing with their heads sunk into thelr necks. His father \{vas Preenj,
the feathers on his white back. Only his mother was looking at him.
She was standing on alittle high hump on the P'ateaU,‘her White breast
thrust forward. Now and again, sh'e tore at a piece of fish that |y 5,
her feet and then scrapped each side of her beak on the rock, The
sight of the food maddened hinT How he Ic?ved to tear food that
scrapping his beak now and again to whet it.

ay,

‘Ga, ga, g, he /gl (s

cried begging her

to bring him some

food. ‘Gaw-col-

ah,’ she screamed

back derisively.

But he kept calling
plaintively, and
after a minute or

so he uttered a
joyful scream, His
mother had picked
up a piece of the
fish and was flying
across to him with
it. He leaned out
eagerly, tapping the
rock with his feet, trying to get nearer to her as she flew across. But
when she was just opposite to him, she halted, her wings motionless,
the piece of fish in her beak almost within reach of his beak. He waited
amoment in surprise, wondering why she did not come nearer, and

then, maddened by hunger, he dived at the fish. With 3 loud scream
he fell outwards and downwards into

Space. Then a monstrous terror seized o = A
him and his heart stood stil, He could
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| W
7‘ |
ing: gut it only lasted a minute, The ne ' |

hear ng;read outwards. The wind rushed agains)t(thrizzrrneea:t ::aft(:ota iy
Wi”gsu e his st.omach, and against his wings. He could fee| the ﬁfSS»
therf i ¢ cutting through the air, He was not falling headlon nzw
f husas . aring gradu'ally. downwards and outwards, He was noglon c;r
e V'Jd e just felta l‘)lt dizzy. Then he flapped his wings once and ;
afralo ;;re ; uPWa.rds. Ga, ga, g2, (3, ga, ga, Gaw-col-ah,’ his mother
hesope dpast him, her wings making a loud noise. He answered her
SVYO other scream. Then his father flew over him screaming. He
Wlthhis a0 brothers and his sister flying around him curvetting and
Sawk‘n and soaring and diving.

pal

s, W gy

" -

completely forgot that he had not always been able to fly, and

f . :
fhe mended himself to dive and soar and curve, shrieking shrilly.

o
qear the sea now, flying straight over it, facing straight out

Was .
erthe ocean. He saw a vast green sea beneath him, with little ridges '
?nO jing Over it and he turned his beak sideways and cawed amusedly.

is brothers and si RS .

His Parents a,nd his b fT 5t a: Slzte:; :ad ! curvetting leaping gracefully
landed on this greenTio ‘ g e'a OTNIM. ¥ o ckoning  calling out
hey Were beckoning to him, calling shrilly, ~ *==== === asmme=
HedFOPPed his
legs t0 stand on

the green s€a- His
jegs sank int0 it. He 3§
reamed with fright
andattempted to

fe again flapping
hiswings. But he

was tired and weak
with hunger and

e could not rise,
ehausted by the
strange exercise. His
feet sank into the
freen sea, and then
Hisbelly touched it
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¢

and he sank no farther. He was floating on it, and aroung himm i
o i ) §
was screaming, praising him and their beaks were Offering him scfa"lil‘/
I

of dog-fish. Uy

He had made his first flight.
Liam O'Flaherty (1896-1984) was an Irish novelist and a distinguisheq shortsto; )
T

!

'; He was a major figure in the Irish literary renaissance. His novels The Informer, u iter'

: i (Hic .

| the Brute were immediate success. He is best known for ‘His First Flight’ ang “The S;n of

: Pep

l .
L]

A. Answer these questions. |
1. What was the young seagull afraid of?
2. How cooperative were his family members?

3. What did the young seagull do to draw the attention of Me
family? How far did he succeed?

4. How did the seagull react to the sight of food?

5. Why do you think his mother did not come to him with food? What "
she do?

6. How did the young seagull realise that he had learnt to fly?

7. How did the seagull initially react to the task of Ianding on the seq?

mbers of his

B. Answer these questions with reference to the context,
1. That was twenty-four hours ago.
a. What happened twenty-four hours ago?
b. What was the situation on that day?
C. What kinds of discomforts were being experienced by the seagull?
d. Mention two adjectives that would describe the seagull’s personality,
2. He waited a moment in surprise.
a. Who waited and why?
b. What surprised him?
¢. What happened immediately after this?
d. Why would we consider this to be 3 turning point in the seagull’s life?
3. They were beckoning to him and calling shrilly,
a. Who are ‘they’ here? s
b. Why were they behaving in this manner?
C. What does it tell us about them

d. Whyis their behaviour in

this extract!
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Ar ing:
{ O{fl)" th ds of
. anks with words of your own in the passage given belo
w.

F’” in

? U“’S

lﬂ‘, e
- L .8 AL R A0 8 -

ords fr

;
e 528 that he P 1R I——

S AT

om the passage that are associated with the act

left him alone on a ledge because it was
of flying. They had no wish to

53
necea” ...500N the seagull grew ... and impatient. At
P he could see his mother standing on plateau. She ha.d
3 of fish in her beak. The j
h T of food only increased his
»»»»» of hunger- f€ ’ out loud and his mother started to !

0 ards im The seagull’s heart leapt with ......... v Q
i e ses8 8 T R _
i ¢he noun forms of these words. §
e erate 2. starve 4

(ied 4. ascending p

T 8. flying ’,

Il

¢, fllin the blank
yseagull was sitting alone
~..him. He could not dive .
fraid to fly- He was hungry andt

Tne jonel

wasa

the vast expanse 0
tis head. He hopPe
his mother came near wit

consequently fell
figh ledge and fear grippeé

afraid .

G, Think and write.
1 Describe the fearsa
2. Justify the behaviour of the

3 Would you agree that ta
one's life? Write a page

~your life,

s with suitable prepositions.

_flying.

3 cliff. The sea lay
the water because he

.........................

here was plenty of fish ... A

f the sea. He watched his brothers flying ...
d about With One [eg ... his wing. When
it and

h a piece of fish he lunged ... e
the

the ledge. He began to fall ... |
eart. Soon however he was 1o longer ly

d his h

young seagull.

gull's family.

e most difficult step in
h moment in

nd anxieties of the
members of the sea

king the first step is th
in your diary de_;cribing one suc

{
i1
id

i
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uation where you had to choose one from

sasit 2 Discuss.
" Have you ever come @ oryou't Ochoose Disc d

the two chonces’ Was

| Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry | could not travel both
And be one traveler, long | stood

And looked down one as far as | could"

 To where it bent in the undé‘rgrowkh;

R
E,
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kthe other, as just as fair,
ﬁex ng perhaps the better claim
o it was §rassY and wanted Wear,

acdUs

2 o s for that the passing there
,‘J‘JE‘

f - omthem really about the same,

r-3“

gboth that morning equally lay
ssnostep had trodden black.
he first for another day! '

1a
nic e3v

0 ﬂ, ! &eptt
5+ nOWIng how way leads on to way

bied if | should ever come back,

jdou

1shall be telling this with a sigh

Somél
rwor0ads diverged in awood, and |,

vhere ages and ages hence:

itook the one less travelled by
and that has made all the difference.

S et W

Inr  impartial
ladden trampled

—r r@emi—— e

. Rabert Frost (1874-1963) is one of the most popular poets of the twentieth century. His
i woriwas initially published in England before it was published in America. He is highly
f regarded for his realistic depictions of rural life using them to examine complex social and
¢ phiasophical themes. Frost was honoured frequently during his lifetime, receiving four
} Pazer Prizes for Poetry.

- Exercises

A Answer these questions.
" Why was the poet ‘sorry”?

. '“‘:‘;Zmanner does the poet look down a road and why do you think
502 ' SR ,
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What was it that made him decide on a particular road?
> E ]hin the expression wwanted wear’. Did this fact influence the
. LXpPle . .
: WII:at season do you think is being depicted here and why?
. ted?
; is the word ‘ages’ repea ‘
; \lgv'zythe oet choose with confidence? What is suggested by the
;. Dloes thz poem end ona clearly optimistic tone? Give reasons.

Poep

Poem

B. Answer these questions with reference to the context,

1. And then took the other just as fai.r
And having perhaps the better claim
a. What is suggested by ‘and then”? o
b. What better claim has been referred to in this stanza?
c. How has this been contradicted later?
2. Oh, | kept the first for another day!
a. What is the poet referring to here?
b. What does the poet say immediately after this?

¢. Comment on the use of the opening word and the excl
in this line.

3. Ishall be telling this with a sigh
a. What will the poet say?
b. When will the poet be ‘saying this with a sigh”?
¢. What does the word sigh suggest to you?

amation mar

C. Unscramble these words from the poem.

1. obtdude 2. onmrgin 3. rhpepas

4. mcali 5. hsig 6. vterla
D. Find antonyms of these words from the poem,

1. straightened 2. met 3. worse

4. difference 5. more

E. Comment on the rhyme scheme of the poem.
F. Theroad is 3 meta

Scanned byCamScanner



