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1. A bucket of water and a drop
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1. haul V. T{Er ﬁ
2. sawmill n. BEAR)
3. bake v. /&, HtEE

There was no water anywhere.
Many animals were dying of thirst.
The fields were dry. The forest had
been cut down for wood. Rain had
not fallen for many years. People
left their villages and went to the
cities in search of work and food.
And there, most of them became
beggars.

In one of these villages was
a boy called Chintu. His mother
and father had gone to the city too
and left him in the care of an old
uncle. The old uncle owned some
land and had an elephant who was
trained to pull down trees and
haul ' them to the sawmill * nearby.
But the land had been baked
brown by the burning sun and the
sawmill was silent. All the men had
left for the city. No one can live
without water.

Now the old uncle fell sick and
it seemed certain he would die of
thirst. Chintu was feeling weak too
and could hardly walk. So, picking
up an empty bucket, he went to
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Vivek the elephant and ordered
him to kneel. Chintu climbed onto
his neck. Yes, Chintu climbed onto
his neck, not onto his back. You
see, in order to guide an elephant
you have to sit on his neck. You
guide him by pressing gently with
your knees and toes against the soft
spot behind those big flappy ' ears.

Vivek was also weakened
by thirst but he was still strong
enough to walk many miles. So
they set off in search of water.
They searched here, there and
everywhere. The elephant was like
a great black shadow moving over
that landscape of brown. Nothing
else stirred °.

Chintu was about to turn back
when Vivek raised his trunk and
trumpeted *. Chintu was startled *.
The elephant seemed to be sniffing °
the wind. His trunk danced in the air
like an excited snake.

“What is it?”” Chintu asked.

But Vivek was not one of those
talking animals. He was really just

1. flappy adj. #A1E
3]

2.stir v. 83

3.trumpet v. W
wn, XBEFARE
iy

4. startle v. iRz

5.sniff v, [, ®
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.scent n. Sk

.sway V. %
Ltrot . /M

.blob n. ALK
14

.parch v. f#4ET,
ffTiE

. miracle n. &%,

2 NbRA S

.crunch v. IR
I St I

. massive adj. X

111 )

a good, plain old elephant. And
like any old elephant who is thirsty
and has caught scent ' of water, he
took off towards a nearby hill at a
swaying °, heaving trot *. Chintu
grabbed his huge ears and hung on.
Soon Vivek was climbing towards
a dark green blob * that stood out
on the hill. It was a peepal tree.
Chintu was puzzled and dis-
appointed. The hill was as parched *
and bare as leather and on it stood
that single tree, still green and leafy
and cooling with its shade, like a
miracle © in the heat. But there was
no water to be seen anywhere.
Vivek stopped under the tree
and began crunching ' its delicious,
juicy leaves. Chintu didn’t know
what to do. He couldn’t take back
just a bucketful of peepal leaves!
But now Vivek began to push
at the massive " tree. Slowly, it
came down. As it fell over, its
long thick roots came up out of the
earth. Where the tree had stood,
there was now a wide gaping hole.
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1. refresh  v. ffi#R4T,
&

2.load v. fi#,
ot

And even as Chintu watched,
the hole began to fill with water!

The tree had been standing over
a natural spring that lay deep in the
earth. Only the long roots of the
peepal tree could reach that spring.
And the elephant knew that where
a peepal tree grew green and leafy,
there had to be water underground.

As soon as the water became
clear and clean, Chintu drank his
fill. So did Vivek. The elephant also
gave Chintu and himself a cool
refreshing ' shower with his long
trunk. Then Chintu filled the bucket
and prepared to start back. In their
search they had wandered for miles.
Now Chintu saw that the village was
not very far if they made straight
towards it.

However, though Chintu’s
troubles were over, his problems
had just begun.

Vivek could not bear to leave
behind a tree Joaded ? with so
many delicious peepal leaves. He
pulled it along by a branch. But



