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AIRMAIL FROM.~

Old Delhi - where elephants go to
school! is part of a series of books about
fascinating countries around the world. Each
book is made up of letters written by a boy or
girl who lives in one of these countries. You
might find that their English isn’t always quite
right (unlike yours, which 1is always
perfect — ha ha!). So watch out for a few
mistakes and crossings out. Sometimes in their
letters the children use words from their own
language (just like we all do!).

Hari, who writes these letters, occasionally
uses words from the Hindi language. Like
“namaskar” which means “hello”. Don’t
worry! You already use quite a few words that
came from India in the first place. Like
“pyjamas”. . . and “bungalow”; and lots, lots
more. So a few new ones shouldn’t be too hard,
should they?




(REE—XRt L¥HME!) 2—E2F X
REAAMBEHRAEGASZ—, HRAPAHG -2 E4E
EZRWFERLEZAEAENAR, RTRAR M
1169 3%3ERARA EH, (RER, RO EXEERATERLS
AR )Pl iEE B LA A — iR A X & 4G 30
5o HHXBZ-FEMSZLERMBATHAG TEET LM
Lo (RAVARIXALY)

B X AT Mo B AR RAAE AP MiE P RIRIL, Blde
“pamaskar” , CHEERZ K47 . Bl REE
FECER—%RAPEHIAE, Bl “BR (py ja-
mas)” oo Fo “F B (bungalow)” , X ARSIk 3 H b
#o FiABRIUAFGAEZ 3 KEE, ZFRA?
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18 November
Dear tetter-wallan,

Noamaskar (nello). Good morning. Hovs are you?
My name is Hari Sharma and I am living in fhe
big city called Delni, which is in India. I nave
Just come To live in this busy huge place. At the
moment I have got hardly any friends. All my
old ones are benind in my village. But do nof cry
for me. I /il maxe some
nevws ones soon. No
problem! I am a nappy,
friendly and nattery
person. Buf, in fre
mean time, do you
mind if I am being your
pen friend? I will orite to
you and tell you all about what it ss
like to be me and about India too.
And some ofher gossipy things! You
will not regret this great decision. So,
here \ve are going. . .
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MNE ~ I am ten
years old and I
am one and a half
centimetres tall. T
have gof medium
dark brown skin
and black hair.
My inferests and
hobbies are




draving, bicycling, cricketing and writing. Buf not
all af the same timel (Arf arf arfl - That’s me
laugning - you will gef used fo it Also, I ama
lunatic obout reading. I offen have my head
buried in a book.

F,UniLT'- I rave gof one sister called Pushpa.
Sne is 19 and next year
she is going to be
married. But e do not
Xnow who to. My mum
and dad are looking for
the right boy for ner.
This 15 how most

weddings happen in
India. Your parents
choose o (5 going To be
your pariner for your life.
I will let you ¥now when they find her one.

I nave also got one brother called Hari who is
five. Yes, that is rigntl \Je are both Haril I am
Hari Onel And he is Hari Two! Because he is
the youngest. Sometimes also my dad and mum
are calling us Big Hari and Little Hari.

My mum is called Laxmi and she looks affer
the family. Prempal, my dad, is a Top expert car
and moterbike fixer. He svas the best /M fix-it-
wallah® in our village - he was also the only /v




fix-it-wallah in our villagel (Arf arf arfl) Here
we all are:

Some \eexs ago my uncle Darshan wrote this

note to Dad (he is not really my uncle - in India
you can call a really good friend “brotner” or
“sister” and Darshan is Dad’s oldest friend):

{;rempa( MJ beother. D-Uu' car- mendin
buginess :zpand,hj like wildfire . i\fcej
{op sparmer man quicKk sharp. 1¢;l ou!
Bring a & ﬁmi(j foo! goon cfpossib(:_..
[ witd qive geu &Lq Honef. No Svleaﬁig !




So, here \ve arel ~Je came on a train that
was four hours long. Tomorrons my bapuji
(daddy) is going te start his new Jjob af
Darsnan’s Car Hospital Mo Job Too Big. He is
very dnuffed. He says that now we will have
more money Than ever
before. If I am good
he will buy me o new
bicycle. (My old one is
all clapped in)

for the moment \se
are living with Uncle
Darshan and Aunty
Meena. and their five children in their flat. It
has got only two bedrooms so e are squashed.
Especially as we have brougnt our daada (grand-
daddy) wvith us. I was forgetting to fell you
about himl His name daada T
is Jatinder and he
is very old \rith
false teeth and
whiskers.

Soon e will be

moving To our own
place. Good! Then I
can escape from
uncle Darshan’s
children. They are

N
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sometimes being horrible to me for

no reason al all. But no
matter. T am being very fougn
when I am wanting Tfo.

Rignt this moment I am
hiding from Them so I can
write this first letter fo you.
Un onl I think I can hear
them coming nows. So I ill sign off quicK. I look
forward to corresponding wifh you of my nearest
convenierces.

Here they come, the horrible ones! I am gonel

Bye byel

Harvi

Last quicky!

* A wallan is owr Indian word for a person or
a Job‘doer. S0 nows I am your airmail-wallan
(arf arfh).

|




FRGEL:

Namaskar( 15 4F) o F L¥4F, 4R4F5H7 KB L2 - i)
F, RMEEFE AP MBEEGRIRTE, £AA#RE) X
ARG RFLA R, BRNEILF—NALARLA., BH#
MEAMAERENTFE, EHARREE, ERhE#ALRE
HEE, ZFAM BRARNMAWELIE, BIFAE, X EWE
PRGN, 2R, ERXENEGL, REEMEGEL
07 REBREE, SR ERGHEL, THPEHHERL.
RILLSRARRER R 69! h— BB RLELAHBRE
Z, hRAREEH, F7, #HiLKRNF e,

#H—HLSF10%, 2 1.5BEK, ROEKBKEF
B, kAZE, BHXAREFLES, WHFE, &1
WA ENE, BARLEERMMEL EF (bbb
—REREE—HLRBIRG, ) BFH, REN
ik, RAFABERT . REFELES,

FfE ——BA — A, L] S a R 19 ¥, Bk
BT ARBAR S B R B IR R AL AW F
REEH T L 07 0 KRS IEBAR A M, R X F T
B R ARG LG8 AN ARKI|SEARZE, KD
ik,

REH—ANFH 5, AL HSHF S Y 3, KRN
e BN RBEE — R A LS VB AR A
ERETEHBELY BN RS LA S B

RIBBHIEEBR HEERS REELEBMRR
15 RFBGAF BREEBRAGE L 2 EMATERHE
& 22 “wallah” * Pl Z EZATA 2 —8 — 15552
“wallah” ! (v4w45 1 ) iX k% B 417: (5 A P69 L)




TIANAEZHTERBRBALLEEE TR (FRE
RO ERB—ENE, RIeFRAMFRE “LE” X A
n”, MRALWREETREGMNL)

LR REGLE, BEIHALAEABMEK, §
ZHFHER T, ) AR e RALF B AR
e BAMNBIRRFHH TE RLepE!

vk, BANHBRXILET, EMET 4 A DBE X
F o AR bapuji( B8 )R B LA LG RAH L EFHE
RAMGAEER" EHT ABRZEE A ABRILER
BMEHRAN SR 509K, wREFTo & o HF—
WA A AT A (KR8 AT ERBREIRT )

B A7 &40 B A L AR R I AT 8 S A F—
RAELAATE N L C RA T ENE , B2 R ANASRS A
T AEZRBAKANI daada FFELFRT RS T SRR
ol T ik IRERE RKERT,BEFENFR,

FABNFAIRA RN A THEL T VAR KT
AAEBLIE LRSI T AT T AR A B R4 £ #EE 2R R
HEEAREXE  ERZRRE, RELTREFRNIE,

B8 & ER AR, FLEREF —HEBRIAAK
TRAEAERT AR RKDORET AR LR —ATH
BB,

MR, IERFERGRK! ZAT!

I

% P
1 289
BE—E£)
*  “wallah” RIFEE, H-AIAXEF—H Y
Ao FIARAERZGHMTAE “wallah” . (51 )
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# 18 December

Hello good morning reader-wsallah,

Namaste (greetings). Hows are you? Here is the
news from your special India correspondent, Hari
Sharma. By the way, I am one and a half
metres tall. Mot one and a half centimetres, live
I told youl

FIRST WMEUS! At last e are in our own
place. Hooran! In our village e lived in o mud
and dung and fhatching house with fields all
around it. It had only twso rooms with soil on
tre floors. Mum and Pushpa did nearly all our
cooking outside on a fire made from cow poos.
We had no electricities and had To fetch our
waler from the el which wvas quite a big walk

awayl!

11



Our nevs nouse here in Old Delni is not like
that at alll It is made from cement and bricks
and tiles and breeze blocks. It has three rooms
with electricities and a water tap quite handy
Just around the corner. Also a nice verandah for
doing cooking. e are snug as a rug in a bugl
\Je are renting it from /r Sir\gh. He has got a
whole building full of fiem.

HERRE KA <
The dhobi water tanK .+ «-"
watich ) Py 16"’4

(tavndv) .
: [

154 £ 945 Mom cooking g1 “’fﬁ@ Daessk
-\Ourv:tandqh:}k,ﬂ]é‘] i
T d%j =3
[T
RTTOGL ROt

’.
~

\ Food ard dvb"' feople 1«\"3 $or wat er
Swops

/é}ua/g ﬁ;h-/g A'ﬂ]#FMEXﬂ(

12



SECOND NEIS! Dad is mappy with his new
work. He says he is rushed off his fingers doing
mending at Darsnan’s Car Hospital Mo Job Too
Big. Soon e il get « pile of moneyl (New
bicycle nere I comel Yesterday I toox his tiffin
(\unci) to nim there.

It \vas quite an adventure, I can fell you,
old chum! Mum gave me daddyji’s tiffin carrier
and the directions but I was being so busy
staring at fanfastic signts that I was suddenly
lostl As I was \vondering where To turn next I
saw some boys run fo a car parked rignt by me
and tear off fhe screen sipers.

Then trhey hopped in an alley and \ere gonel
Next moment a man ran fo me and grabbed my
neck scruff very hard. He said, “Hey you. Your
friends just stole my wvipers and you \ere their
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