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This is the story of Homer
- a very curious young boy

who is always doing science experiments.
Homer mixes all kinds of things

- shampoo, glue, coaltar to produce
the biggest soap bubble on earth.
The big bubble rolls down the hill
and wraps everything on its way.

What happens next? To know the answer
read this exciting scientific tale.
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„UÊ◊⁄UU ŸÊ◊ ∑§Ê ∞∑§ ‹«∏U∑§Ê ÕÊ– fl„U S‹Ë¬Ë „UÊÒ‹Ê ŸÊ◊ ∑§
‡Ê„U⁄U ◊¥ ⁄U„UÃÊ ÕÊ– ‡Ê„U⁄U ∞∑§ ¬„UÊ«∏UË ∑§ ŸËø ’‚Ê ÕÊ– „UÊ◊⁄U
¬„UÊ«∏UË ∑§ ™§¬⁄U •¬Ÿ øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§ ‚ÊÕ ∞∑§ ¬È⁄UÊŸ ‚
◊∑§ÊŸ ◊¥ ⁄U„UÃÊ ÕÊ–

¬Í⁄U ÁŒŸ „UÊ◊⁄U •¬Ÿ øÊøÊ ∑§ ¿UÊ≈U πÃ ◊¥ ∑§Ê◊ ∑§⁄UÃÊ •ÊÒ⁄U
•ãÿ ¿UÊ≈U-◊Ê≈U ∑§Ê◊Ê¥ ◊¥ „UÊÕ ’¢≈UÊÃÊ ÕÊ– ¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ ‡ÊÊ◊ ∑§Ê πÊŸÊ
πà◊ „UÊŸ ∑§ ’ÊŒ „UÊ◊⁄U •¬Ÿ øÊøÊ ∑§ ‚ÊÕ ’Ê„U⁄U ∑§ ’⁄UÊ◊Œ
◊¥ ’Ò∆UÃÊ •ÊÒ⁄U •¬Ÿ ‚’‚ ◊Ÿ¬‚¢Œ π‹ ◊¥ ⁄U◊ ¡ÊÃÊ ÕÊ–

©U‚∑§Ê ‡ÊÊÒ∑§ ÕÊ »È§Çª-ÿÊÁŸ ‚Ê’ÈŸ ∑§ ªÈé’Ê⁄U »È§‹ÊŸÊ–
¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§ »È§Çª ∑§Êß¸ ‚ÊœÊ⁄UáÊ »È§Çª Ÿ„UË¥ Õ– „UÊ◊⁄U ’«∏U
»È§Çª »È§‹ÊŸ ∑§ Á‹∞ ’⁄U‚Ê¥ ‚ ∑§ÊÁ‡Ê‡Ê ∑§⁄U ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– ©U‚∑§
»È§Çª ßÃŸ ◊$¡’ÍÃ „UÊÃ Õ Á∑§ fl„U ¡ÀŒË »Í§≈UÃ ÷Ë Ÿ„UË¥ Õ–

„UÊ◊⁄U »È§Çª ’ŸÊŸ ∑§ Á‹∞ ∞∑§ πÊ‚ Á∑§S◊ ∑§Ê “‚ÀÿÍ‡ÊŸ”
ÿÊÁŸ ÉÊÊ‹ ÃÒÿÊ⁄U ∑§⁄UÃÊ ÕÊ– ’„ÈUÃ ‚ ‹Êª Á‚»¸§ ‚Ê’ÈŸ ∑§Ê
ÉÊÊ‹ ßSÃ◊Ê‹ ∑§⁄UÃ „Ò¥U– ¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ „UÊ◊⁄U ÃÊ ∞∑§ flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§ ÕÊ– fl„U
•‹ª-•‹ª ÉÊÊ‹Ê¥ ∑§Ê ¬⁄UËˇÊáÊ ∑§⁄UÃÊ •ÊÒ⁄U •Áœ∑§ Œ⁄UË Ã∑§
Á≈U∑§Ÿ flÊ‹ »È§Çª ’ŸÊŸ ∑§Ë ¡ÈªÊ«∏U ◊¥ ‹ªÊ ⁄U„UÃÊ–

Once there was a boy named Homer. He lived on the top
of a hill overlooking the town of Sleepy Hollow. He lived with
his Uncle Henry in an old, ramshackled house.

All day long Homer helped his Uncle Henry with the chores
on their small farm. But, as soon as supper was over, Homer
sat with his Uncle Henry on the front porch and played at
his favourite hobby.

His hobby was blowing bubbles. Now Homer's bubbles were
not just ordinary bubbles. No, sir! Homer had worked for
years on making extra big bubbles. And his bubbles lasted
and lasted. The reason that they lasted was that Homer used
a special kind of mixture to make them. He didn't use just
water and soap like most people did. Homer was a scientist.
He experimented with the mixture to try to make bubbles
that would last.

»È§Çª ∑§Ê fl„U ÁŒŸ
The Day of the Bubble
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©U‚Ÿ •Ÿ∑§ ¬˝ÿÊª Á∑§∞– ¬„U‹ ¬ÊŸË •ÊÒ⁄U ‚Ê’ÈŸ ∑§ ÉÊÊ‹ ◊¥
ÕÊ«∏UÊ ªÊ¥Œ Á◊‹ÊÿÊ, ¬⁄U fl„U ÕÊ«∏UÊ ªÊ…∏UÊ ÕÊ– Á»§⁄U ©U‚ ⁄UÊÃ ◊¥
∞∑§ ÁfløÊ⁄U •ÊÿÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ©U‚Ÿ ªÊ¥Œ ∑§ ÉÊÊ‹ ◊¥ ‚ ÕÊ«∏UÊ ‚Ê Á◊ Ô̂UË
∑§Ê Ã‹ Á◊‹Ê ∑§⁄U ©U‚ ¬Ã‹Ê Á∑§ÿÊ– fl„U ÉÊÊ‹ ¬„U‹ ‚ ’„UÃ⁄U
ÕÊ– ∞∑§ ⁄UÊÃ ©U‚Ÿ ‚Ê’ÈŸ ∑§Ê ¬Ê©U«U⁄U Á◊‹ÊŸ ∑§Ë ∑§ÊÁ‡Ê‡Ê ∑§Ë–
©U‚ ⁄UÊÃ ©U‚∑§Ê »È§ÇªÊ ÃËŸ »§Ë≈U ‹¢’Ê ’ŸÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ¬Ê¢ø Á◊Ÿ≈U
Ã∑§ Á≈U∑§Ê ⁄U„UÊ– •¢Ã ◊¥ fl„U øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§Ë ŸÊ∑§ ‚ ≈U∑§⁄UÊ ∑§⁄U
»Í§≈U ªÿÊ–

ß‚‚ „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ê ©Uà‚Ê„U ’…∏UÊ– ©U‚Ÿ ‚ÊøÊ Á∑§ ∑È§¿U ‡ÊÒê¬Í
Á◊‹ÊŸ ‚ ‡ÊÊÿŒ ∑È§¿U •ÊÒ⁄U •ë¿U »È§Çª ’Ÿ¥– ∞‚Ê ∑§⁄UŸ ‚
‚ø◊Èø ◊¥ »È§Çª •ÊÒ⁄U ªÊ‹-◊≈UÊ‹ ’Ÿ– ©U‚∑§ ’ÊŒ ©U‚Ÿ ÉÊÊ‹
◊¥ ∑È§¿U ⁄U’⁄U-‚Ë◊¥≈U •ÊÒ⁄U ÕÊ«∏UÊ ‚Ê ‡ÊË⁄UÊ ÷Ë Á◊‹ÊÿÊ– ß‚‚
$ÖÿÊŒÊ Á≈U∑§Ê™§ •ÊÒ⁄U ’«∏U •Ê∑§Ê⁄U ∑§ »È§Çª ’Ÿ– Ÿ ¡ÊŸ ÄÿÊ¥
‚÷Ë »È§Çª øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ‚ ¡Ê∑§⁄U „UË ≈U∑§⁄UÊÃ Õ– •ÊÒ⁄U Ã’
øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§„UÃ, ““„UÊ◊⁄U ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ ßŸ »È§Çª ∑§Ë fl$¡„U ‚ ÃÈ◊
$$¡M§⁄U ◊È‚Ë’Ã ◊¥ ¬«∏Êª– »È§ÇªÊ¥ ∑§Ê ßÃŸÊ ’«∏UÊ „UÊŸÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ßÃŸË
Œ⁄U Ã∑§ Á≈U∑§ ⁄U„UŸÊ ∑§Êß¸ SflÊ÷ÊÁfl∑§ ’ÊÃ Ÿ„UË¥ „ÒU–””

First to the water and soap he added a little glue, but
that was too thick. So one night he got the idea that maybe
he could thin the glue with kerosene. That was better. Then,
another night he tried adding soap powder. That night he
made a bubble three feet across that floated five minutes
before it hit Uncle Henry on the nose and burst!

Homer was excited. He thought a little shampoo might
help. It did. Then he added rubber cement and a little mo-
lasses. And the bubbles got bigger and bigger and lasted
longer and longer.

Uncle Henry, who was always getting hit by Homer's
bubbles would say, "Homer, some day you're going to get
into trouble with those big bubbles! It just ain't natural for
bubbles to be so big and to last so long!"
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¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ „UÊ◊⁄U ÃÊ ∞∑§ flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§ ÕÊ– ©U‚ ÿ„U ‚’ ‚ÈŸŸ ∑§Ë
»È§‚¸Ã „UË ∑§„UÊ¢ ÕË– fl„U ’‚ ÁŒŸ-⁄UÊÃ Ÿÿ-Ÿÿ ¬˝ÿÊªÊ¥ ◊¥ ¡È≈UÊ
⁄U„UÃÊ– ∞∑§ ⁄UÊÃ πÊŸ ∑§ ’ÊŒ „UÊ◊⁄U •ÊÒ⁄U øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË, ¬„UÊ«∏UË
∑§ ™§¬⁄U •¬Ÿ ÉÊ⁄U ∑§ ’⁄UÊ◊Œ ◊¥ ’Ò∆U Õ–

„UÊ◊⁄U Ÿ •÷Ë-•èÊË Ÿ ¡ÊŸ ÄÿÊ-ÄÿÊ Á◊‹Ê ∑§⁄U »È§ÇªÊ¥ ∑§Ê
∞∑§ ŸÿÊ ÉÊÊ‹ ÃÒÿÊ⁄U Á∑§ÿÊ ÕÊ– ß‚ ’Ê⁄U ©U‚Ÿ ÉÊÊ‹ ◊¥ ÕÊ«∏UÊ
‚Ê ∑§Ê‹ÃÊ⁄U ÷Ë Á◊‹ÊÿÊ ÕÊ– ∑§Ê‹ÃÊ⁄U ©U‚ ‚«∏U∑§ ∑§ Á∑§ŸÊ⁄U
¬«∏UÊ Á◊‹Ê ÕÊ–

øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË Ÿ •¬ŸÊ Ãê’Ê∑Í§ ∑§Ê ¬ÊÚß¬ ‚È‹ªÊÿÊ •ÊÒ⁄U
„UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ë •Ê⁄U ŒπÃ „ÈU∞ ∑§„UÊ, ““„UÊ◊⁄U, ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ ÃÈ◊ »È§ÇªÊ¥
∑§Ë fl¡„U ‚ $¡M§⁄U ◊È‚Ë’Ã ◊¥ ¬«∏UÊª– »È§ÇªÊ¥ ∑§Ê ßÃŸÊ ’«∏UÊ
„UÊŸÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ßÃŸË Œ⁄U Ã∑§ Á≈U∑§ ⁄U„UŸÊ ∑§Êß¸ SflÊ÷ÊÁfl∑§ ’ÊÃ
Ÿ„UË¥ „ÒU–””

¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ „UÊ◊⁄U ÃÊ ∞∑§ flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§ ÕÊ– ©U‚ ÃÊ ’‚ ¬˝ÿÊª ∑§⁄UŸ
◊¥ ◊$¡Ê •ÊÃÊ ÕÊ– ß‚Á‹∞ fl„U »§ÊÒ⁄UŸ ÉÊ⁄U ◊¥ ŒÊÒ«∏UÃÊ „ÈU•Ê ªÿÊ
•ÊÒ⁄U »È§Çª »È§‹ÊŸ flÊ‹Ë •¬ŸË ‚’‚ Á¬˝ÿ Ÿ‹Ë ‹ •ÊÿÊ– Á»§⁄U
©U‚Ÿ Ÿ‹Ë ∑§Ê Ÿÿ ÉÊÊ‹ ◊¥ «ÈU’ÊÿÊ •ÊÒ⁄U »È§ÇªÊ »È§‹ÊŸÊ ‡ÊÈM§
Á∑§ÿÊ–

But Homer was a scientist. He couldn't help it. He went on
experimenting and experimenting.

One night after supper, Homer and Uncle Henry were sit-
ting on the porch on the house on the hill. Homer had just
mixed up a batch of his bubble mix. This time he added just
a wee bit of tar which he had found on the newly paved road.

Uncle Henry looked up from lighting his pipe. "Homer," he
said, "some day you're going to get into trouble with those
big bubbles! It just ain't natural for bubbles to be so big and
to last so long!"

But Homer was a scientist. He had to experiment. So he
ran into the house and got his old faithful bubble pipe and
began to blow.

It was hard to blow at first. But then the bubble began to
come, and blowing became easier and easier. Homer took a
deep breath and blew and blew and the bubble got bigger
and bigger. Soon it was the biggest bubble he had ever blown.
And it was getting bigger and bigger! Homer could no longer
see the town, or the yard, or even Uncle Henry.
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Somewhere in the background he heard Uncle Henry say-
ing, "Now, Homer you watch it there! Some day you're going
to get into trouble - it just ain't natural - "

But Homer couldn't hear any more. The bubble was so big
he had to keep it from scraping the ground. Slowly he blew
and blew! He was all out of breath from blowing! But still the
bubble grew and grew!

Homer moved carefully to the edge of the porch so the
bubble could hang over. Ten feet, eleven feet, twelve feet -
and still the bubble grew. Thirteen feet, fourteen feet - and
all Homer could hear was Uncle Henry saying, " Holy Mack-
erel!"

Just about then there was an enormous POP, and the
bubble broke away from the bubble pipe. For a moment it
shook and quivered. But it did not break. Instead it began to
roll, slowly at first, and then
faster and faster down the
hill. Uncle Henry was on his
feet. "Homer," he said,
"didn't I tell you that
someday - " But Homer
heard no more. He was
off down the hill chas-
ing his enormous bubble.

¬„U‹ ÃÊ ©U‚ »È§ÇªÊ »È§‹ÊŸ ◊¥ ’„ÈUÃ $¡Ê⁄U ‚ »Í¢§∑§ŸÊ ¬«∏UÊ–
©U‚∑§ ŒÊŸÊ¥ ªÊ‹ ∞∑§Œ◊ ‹Ê‹ „UÊ ª∞– ¬⁄U œË⁄U-œË⁄U »È§ÇªÊ
»Í§‹ÃÊ ªÿÊ •ÊÒ⁄U »È§‹ÊŸ ∑§Ê ∑§Ê◊ •Ê‚ÊŸ „UÊ ªÿÊ– „UÊ◊⁄U Ÿ
•’ ∞∑§ ‹¢’Ë •ÊÒ⁄U ª„U⁄UË ‚Ê¢‚ ‹Ë •ÊÒ⁄UU $¡Ê⁄U ‚ »Í¢§∑§Ê–
»È§ÇªÊ ’«∏UÊ „UÊÃÊ ªÿÊ, •ÊÒ⁄U ’«∏UÊ „UÊÃÊ ªÿÊ– ÕÊ«∏UË Œ⁄U ◊¥ fl„U
»Í§‹ ∑§⁄U ∑È§å¬Ê „UÊ ªÿÊ– „UÊ◊⁄U mÊ⁄UÊ ’ŸÊÿÊ ªÿÊ fl„U •’
Ã∑§ ∑§Ê ‚’‚ ’«∏UÊ »È§ÇªÊ ÕÊ– •ÊÒ⁄U »È§ÇªÊ ÕÊ Á∑§ ’‚
»Í§‹ÃÊ „UË ¡Ê ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ! „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ê •’ ¬„UÊ«∏UË ∑§ ŸËø ’‚Ê
‡Ê„U⁄U ÷Ë Ÿ„UË¥ ÁŒπÊß¸ Œ ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– Ÿ „UË ©U‚ ’Ê„U⁄U ∑§Ê ◊ÒŒÊŸ
ÁŒπÊß¸ Œ ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– ÿ„UÊ¢ Ã∑§ Á∑§ •’ øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ÷Ë ©U‚∑§Ë
•Ê¢πÊ¥ ∑§ ‚Ê◊Ÿ ‚ •Ê¥¤Ê‹ „UÊ ª∞ Õ–

©U‚∑§Ê ∑§ÊŸÊ¥ ◊¥ øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§ ÿ„U ‡ÊéŒ •fl‡ÿ ‚ÈŸÊß¸
¬«∏U ⁄U„U Õ, ““„UÊ◊⁄U, ÃÈ◊ ’‚ ŒπÃ ⁄U„UÊ– ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ ÃÈ◊
$¡M§⁄U ◊È‚Ë’Ã ◊¥ »¢§‚Êª– ÿ„U SflÊ÷ÊÁfl∑§ Ÿ„UË¥ „ÒU...!””

¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ •’ „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ê ∑È§¿U ÷Ë ‚ÈŸÊß¸ Ÿ„UË¥ Œ ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– »È§ÇªÊ
•’ ßÃŸÊ ’«∏UÊ „UÊ ªÿÊ ÕÊ Á∑§ flÊ $¡◊ËŸ ∑§Ê ¿ÍŸ ‹ª ªÿÊ
ÕÊ– „UÊ◊⁄U ©U‚ $¡◊ËŸ ¬⁄U ⁄Uª«∏UŸ ‚ ’øÊŸ ∑§Ë ∑§ÊÁ‡Ê‡Ê ∑§⁄U
⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– ¬⁄U ß‚∑§ ’Êfl$¡ÍŒ „UÊ◊⁄U ©U‚◊¥ Ã$¡Ë ‚ »Í¢§∑§ ⁄U„UÊ
ÕÊ– ß‚ ‚’ ∑§Ê ŸÃË$¡Ê ÿ„U ÕÊ Á∑§ »È§ÇªÊ ’«∏UÊ, •ÊÒ⁄U ’«∏UÊ
„UÊÃÊ ¡Ê ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ–

„UÊ◊⁄U ‚ÊflœÊŸË ‚ Œ„U‹Ë$¡ ∑§Ë Á∑§ŸÊ⁄U ¬⁄U •Ê ªÿÊ ÕÊ
Á¡‚‚ Á∑§ »È§Çª ∑§Ê ‹≈U∑§Ÿ ∑§ Á‹∞ •ÊÒ⁄U ¡ª„U Á◊‹ ‚∑§–
Œ‚ »§Ë≈U, ÇÿÊ⁄U„U »§Ë≈U, ’Ê⁄U„U »§Ë≈Uó»È§ÇªÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ’…∏UÃÊ „UË
¡Ê ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– Ã⁄U„U »§Ë≈U, øÊÒŒ„U »§Ë≈Uó•ÊÒ⁄U „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ê ∑§ÊŸ ◊¥
øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§ ‡ÊéŒ ‚ÈŸÊß¸ ÁŒ∞ ““’Ê¬ ⁄U!””
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’‚ Ã÷Ë ∞∑§ $¡Ê⁄UŒÊ⁄U œ◊Ê∑§Ê „ÈU•Ê •ÊÒ⁄U ©U‚∑§ ‚ÊÕ „UË
»È§ÇªÊ, »Í¢§∑§Ÿ flÊ‹Ë Ÿ‹Ë ‚ •‹ª „UÊ ªÿÊ– ∑È§¿U Œ⁄U ∑§ Á‹∞
ÃÊ »È§ÇªÊ ÕÊ«∏UÊ ∑§Ê¢¬Ê •ÊÒ⁄U Á„U‹Ê, ¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ »Í§≈UÊ Ÿ„UË¥– »Í§≈UŸ ∑§Ë
’¡Ê∞ fl„U ªÊ‹-ªÊ‹ ¬Á„U∞ ∑§Ë Ã⁄U„U ‹È…∏U∑§Ÿ ‹ªÊ– ¬„U‹ fl„U
ÕÊ«∏UÊ œË◊-œË◊ ‹È…∏U∑§ ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ, ¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ ¬„UÊ«∏UË ∑§ …UÊ‹ ∑§
∑§Ê⁄UáÊ ©U‚∑§Ë ⁄UçÃÊ⁄U Ã$¡ „UÊÃË ªß¸– •’ Ã∑§ øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË
•¬Ÿ ¬Ê¢flÊ¥ ¬⁄ π«∏U „UÊ ∑§⁄U ∑§„U ⁄U„U Õ, ““„UÊ◊⁄U, ◊Ò¥Ÿ ÃÈ◊ ‚
¬„U‹ „UË ∑§„UÊ ÕÊ Á∑§ Á∑§‚Ë ÁŒŸ...–”” ¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ê •’ ∑È§¿U
÷Ë ‚ÈŸÊß¸ Ÿ„UË¥ ¬«∏U ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– fl„U ¬„UÊ«∏UË ∑§ ŸËø •¬Ÿ Áfl‡ÊÊ‹∑§Êÿ
»È§Çª ∑§ ¬Ë¿U ŒÊÒ«∏UÊ ¡Ê ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ–

©Uœ⁄U ¬„UÊ«∏UË ¬⁄U ∑§Ê‹Ë ªÊÿ ÉÊÊ‚ ø⁄U ⁄U„UË ÕË– ¡’ ∑§Ê‹Ë
ªÊÿ ∑§Ê •¬ŸË •Ê⁄U »È§ÇªÊ •ÊÃÊ ÁŒπÊß¸ ÁŒÿÊ ÃÊ ©U‚Ÿ ÉÊÊ‚
∑§Ë ¡ÈªÊ‹Ë ’¢Œ ∑§⁄U ŒË •ÊÒ⁄U $¡Ê⁄U ‚ ⁄Uê÷Êß¸ ““◊Ê¢....!”” ¬⁄¢UÃÈÈ
Ã÷Ë »È§ÇªÊ ©U‚‚ ¡Ê ≈U∑§⁄UÊÿÊ– »È§ÇªÊ ßÃŸÊ Áø¬Áø¬Ê ÕÊ Á∑§
∑§Ê‹Ë  ªÊÿ ©U‚◊¥ Á‹¬≈U ªÿË– »È§ÇªÊ ‹È…U∏∑§ÃÊ ⁄U„UÊ– ¿UÊ≈UÊ
‹«∏U∑§Ê ≈UÊÚ◊, øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§ Á‹∞ •¢«U ‹∑§⁄U •Ê ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– Ã÷Ë
©U‚ ‚Ê◊Ÿ ‚ »È§ÇªÊ •ÊÃÊ ÁŒπÊß¸ ¬«∏UÊ– ß‚‚ ¬„U‹ Á∑§ ≈UÊÚ◊
““’øÊ•Ê”” ÁøÑÊÃÊ, fl„U ÷Ë »È§Çª ◊¥ Á‹¬≈U øÈ∑§Ê ÕÊ– »È§ÇªÊ
¬„UÊ«∏UË ∑§ …U‹ÊŸ ¬⁄U Ã$¡Ë ‚ ‹È…∏U∑§ÃÊ „ÈU•Ê ŸËø S‹Ë¬Ë „UÊÒ‹Ê
‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§Ë •Ê⁄U ’…∏U ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ–

Coming up the hill was old Bessie, the cow. She looked up
from the grass she was chewing and bellowed, "Moo," and
then the bubble hit! It was so sticky it just picked up Bessie
and on it rolled.

Clem Thompson was bringing Uncle Henry some eggs when
he looked up and saw the bubble. Before he could even holler
"Help," the bubble had picked him up and he was rolling back
down the hill towards Sleepy Hollow.

Prissy, the cat was following old Clem. In a second's time
she was in the bubble rolling on toward the town. After it
ran Homer, and after him came Uncle Henry crying, "Homer,
I told you - "

Before long the bubble came to the highway. Mr. Arnold,
the grocer, was driving his horse towards Sleepy Hollow at a
slow, easy pace. He was almost asleep. Daisy, his horse, knew
how to get home without his help. Before he knew what had
happened to him, the bubble hit, and the horse, carriage,
and groceries and Mr. Arnold went rolling down toward Main
Street.
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≈UÊ◊ ∑§ ¬Ë¿U-¬Ë¿U ©U‚∑§Ë ÷Í⁄UË Á’ÑË ÷Ë ÕË– ÷Í⁄UË Á’ÑË ÷Ë
∞∑§ ‚∑¥§«U ◊¥ »È§Çª ◊¥ Á‹¬≈U ªß¸ •ÊÒ⁄U ‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§Ë •Ê⁄U ‹È…∏U∑§Ÿ
‹ªË– »È§Çª ∑§ ¬Ë¿U-¬Ë¿U ŒÊÒ«∏U ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ „UÊ◊⁄U, •ÊÒ⁄U ©U‚∑§ ¬Ë¿U
ÁøÑÊÃ „ÈU∞ ŒÊÒ«∏U ⁄U„U Õ øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË, ““„UÊ◊⁄U, ◊Ò¥Ÿ ÃÈ◊ ‚ ¬„U‹
„UË ∑§„UÊ ÕÊ Á∑§ ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ ...–””

∑È§¿U „UË Œ⁄U ◊¥ »È§ÇªÊ „UÊß¸fl ÿÊÁŸ ◊ÈÅÿ ‚«∏∑§ ¬⁄U •Ê ªÿÊ–
‚«∏U∑§ ¬⁄U Á◊S≈U⁄U Á¡◊ ‡Ê„U⁄U ◊¥ ‚é$¡Ë ’ø ∑§⁄U ÉÊÊ«∏UÊ-ªÊ«∏UË ¬⁄U
π⁄UÊ◊Ê-π⁄UÊ◊Ê ÉÊ⁄U ¡Ê ⁄U„U Õ– ÁŒŸ ÷⁄U ∑§Ë Õ∑§Êfl≈U ‚ ©Uã„¥U
ŸË¥Œ •Ê ⁄U„UË ÕË– ©UŸ∑§ ÉÊÊ«∏U ∑§Ê ÉÊ⁄U ∑§Ê ⁄UÊSÃÊ ∞∑§Œ◊ ⁄U≈UÊ
„ÈU•Ê ÕÊ– ß‚‚ ¬„U‹ Á∑§ ©Uã„¥U ∑È§¿U „UflÊ ‹ªÃË Á◊S≈U⁄U Á¡◊,
©UŸ∑§Ê ÉÊÊ«∏UÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ªÊ«∏UË ‚÷Ë »È§Çª ∑§Ë ‹¬≈U ◊¥ •Ê ª∞ •ÊÒ⁄U
‚Ê⁄UÊ ∑§Ê ‚Ê⁄UÊ ∑§Ê⁄UflÊ¢ ‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§Ë ◊Ÿ-S≈˛UË≈U ∑§Ë •Ê⁄U ‹È…∏∑§Ÿ
‹ªÊ–

ÕÊ«∏UË ‚Ë Œ⁄U ◊¥ ÉÊÊ«∏UÊ Á„UŸÁ„UŸÊŸ ‹ªÊ, Á’ÑË, ““êÿÊ™¢§,
êÿÊ™¢§”” ∑§⁄UŸ ‹ªË •ÊÒ⁄U ªÊÿ ⁄Uê÷ÊŸ ‹ªË– ¿UÊ≈UÊ ≈UÊÚ◊ øËπŸ
‹ªÊ •ÊÒ⁄U Á◊S≈U⁄U Á¡◊, ““’øÊ•Ê! ’øÊ•Ê!”” ÁøÑÊŸ ‹ª–

ÿ„U •ÊflÊ$¡¥ ∑§„UÊ¢ ‚ •Ê ⁄U„UË „Ò¥U ß‚ ŒπŸ ∑§ Á‹∞ ‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§
‚÷Ë ‹Êª ◊Ÿ S≈U˛Ë≈U ¬⁄U ß∑§_ÔU „UÊ ª∞– ©U‚ Ÿ$¡Ê⁄U ∑§Ê Œπ
∑§⁄U fl„U „ÒU⁄UÃ ◊¥ •Ê ªÿ– ‚«∏U∑§ ¬⁄U ∞∑§ Áfl‡ÊÊ‹∑§Êÿ »È§ÇªÊ
Ã$¡Ë ‚ ‹È…∏U∑§ ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ •ÊÒ⁄U ©U‚◊¥ „UÊÕ-¬Ê¢fl ‚◊Ã Ã◊Ê◊
¡ÊŸfl⁄U ÷Ë Áø¬∑§ „ÈU∞ Õ– ß‚‚ ¬„U‹ Á∑§ ‹Êª ŒÊÒ«∏U ∑§⁄U
Á∑§‚Ë ‚È⁄UÁˇÊÃ SÕÊŸ ¬⁄U ¡ÊÃ, »È§ÇªÊ ©UŸ‚ ¡Ê ≈U∑§⁄UÊÿÊ–

‚’‚ ¬„U‹ ÃÊ «UÊÄ≈U⁄U ‚Ê„U’ ∑§ ŒflÊπÊŸ ∑§ ‚Ê◊Ÿ π«∏UË
◊Ê≈U⁄U∑§Ê⁄U »È§Çª ∑§Ë ‹¬≈U ◊¥ •Êß¸– ß‚∑§ ’ÊŒ ◊¥ Á◊‚ ¡Ê¢‚,
¡Ê ¬Ê∑¸§ ∑§Ë ’¥ø ¬⁄U ’Ò∆U ∑§⁄U ’ÈŸÊß¸ ∑§⁄U ⁄U„UË ÕË¥– ∑È§¿U ‹«∏UÁ∑§ÿÊ¢
¡Ê ‚«∏U∑§ ∑§ ∞∑§ ∑§ÊŸ ◊¥ ßP§«∏U-ŒÈP§«∏U π‹ ⁄U„UË ÕË¥ Ÿ ¡ÊŸ
•øÊŸ∑§ ∑§„UÊ¢ ªÊÿ’ „UÊ ªÿË¥–

By now the horse was neighing, the cat was meowing, the
cow was mooing. Clem Thompson was screaming, and Mr.
Arnold was hollering, "Help!"

Everyone on Main Street turned to see what was making
such a racket. They stopped in amazement to see an enor-
mous bubble start down the street with arms, legs and ani-
mals sticking out of it. Before they could run for shelter,
the bubble hit!

First, it picked up an automobile that was parked outside
Dr. Parson's office. Then it gathered up old Miss Annie Jones
who was sitting on a park bench knitting. A group of girls
who were playing hopscotch disappeared right off the side-
walk.

Two dogs who were chasing each other were scooped up in
no time at all. Everybody and everything that was on Main
Street that wasn't fastened down was rolled up into that
enormous, sticky bubble.

By now Homer and Uncle Henry were entering Main Street.
They stood horrified as they watched the bubble roll through
the town, picking up everything in its path.

"Uncle Henry, Uncle Henry," cried Homer, "How will I stop
it - what will I do?"

And all Uncle Henry was able to say was, "Homer, I told
you someday - "

At the end of Main Street stood the church. It was a
pretty little church, and the people in Sleepy Hollow were
very proud of it because it had a tall, pointed steeple. Now,
as the bubble rolled on down Main Street, full of people and
animals and things, it was headed directly for the little old
church.
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ŒÊ ∑È§ûÊ, ¡Ê •Ê¬‚ ◊¥ ⁄U‚ ‹ªÊ ⁄U„U Õ ÷Ë ŒπÃ „UË ŒπÃ
»È§Çª ◊¥ Á‹¬≈U ª∞– ◊Ÿ S≈˛UË≈U ∑§Ë „U⁄U øË$¡ ¡Ê $¡◊ËŸ ◊¥ œ¢‚Ë
Ÿ„UË¥ ÕË, ¡ÀŒ „UË ©U‚ Áø¬Áø¬ »È§Çª ◊¥ Á‹¬≈U ªß¸–

•’ Ã∑§ „UÊ◊⁄U •ÊÒ⁄U øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ÷Ë ◊Ÿ S≈U˛Ë≈U ¬⁄U ¬„È¢Uø øÈ∑§
Õ– »È§Çª ∑§Ë ⁄UÊ„U ◊¥ •ÊÃË „U⁄U∑§ flSÃÈ ∑§ Á‹¬≈UŸ ∑§Ê fl„U
Œ„U‡ÊÃ ÷⁄UË Ÿ$¡⁄UÊ¥ ‚ Œπ ⁄U„U Õ–

““øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË! øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË,”” „UÊ◊⁄U ÁøÑÊÿÊ, ““◊Ò¥ ÄÿÊ ∑§M§¢?
ß‚ »È§Çª ∑§Ê ∑Ò§‚ ⁄UÊ∑Í¢§?””

•ÊÒ⁄U øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË Ÿ fl„UË flÊÄÿ ŒÊ„U⁄UÊÿÊ ¡Ê fl„U ¬„U‹ ÷Ë
∑§ß¸ ’Ê⁄U ∑§„U øÈ∑§ Õ, ““„UÊ◊⁄U, ◊Ò¥Ÿ ÃÈ◊ ‚ ¬„U‹ „UË ∑§„UÊ ÕÊ
Á∑§ ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ...–””

◊Ÿ-S≈U˛Ë≈U ¡„UÊ¢ πà◊ „UÊÃË ÕË, fl„UË¥ ¬⁄U øø¸ ÕÊ– ‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§
‚÷Ë ‹ÊªÊ¥ ∑§Ê øø¸ ¬⁄U ’„ÈUÃ ªfl¸ ÕÊ, ÄÿÊ¥Á∑§ ©U‚∑§Ë ¿UÃ ¬⁄U
∞∑§ ‹¢’Ê •ÊÒ⁄U ŸÈ∑§Ë‹Ê ÷Ê‹Ê ‹ªÊ ÕÊ– •’ »È§ÇªÊóÁ¡‚◊¥
ŒÈÁŸÿÊ ÷⁄U ∑§ ‹Êª, ¡ÊŸfl⁄U •ÊÒ⁄U øË$¡¥ Á‹¬≈UË ÕË¥, ‹È…∏U∑§ÃÊ
„ÈU•Ê ‚Ëœ øø¸ ∑§Ë •Ê⁄U ’…∏U ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ–

„UÊ◊⁄U Ÿ ⁄UÊÃ „ÈU∞ ∑§„UÊ, ““•’ ÃÊ ÿ„U ‚’ ‹Êª ◊⁄U ¡Êÿ¥ª
•ÊÒ⁄U ¬Ê¬ ◊È¤Ê ‹ªªÊ– ‚Ê⁄UÊ ŒÊ· ÃÊ ◊⁄UÊ „UË „ÒU–””

»È§Çª ∑§Ë ⁄UçÃÊ⁄U •’ Ã∑§ ßÃŸË Ã$¡ „UÊ ªß¸ ÕË Á∑§ fl„U
‹ª÷ª ∑Í§ŒÃÊ „ÈU•Ê •Êª ’…∏U ⁄U„UÊ ÕÊ– »È§Çª ◊¥ ‚ •àÿãÃ
÷ÿÊŸ∑§ •ÊflÊ$¡¥ ÁŸ∑§‹ ⁄U„UË ÕË¥– „U⁄U∑§ ∑§Êß¸ øËπ-ÁøÑÊ ⁄U„UÊ
ÕÊ, ¡ÊŸfl⁄U Áø¢ÉÊÊ«∏U ⁄U„U Õ– øø¸ ∑§ ¬Ê‚ •ÊŸ ‚ ¬„U‹ »È§ÇªÊ ∞∑§
’Ê⁄U ©U¿U‹Ê •ÊÒ⁄U øø¸ ∑§Ë ¿UÃ ∑§ ŸÈ∑§Ë‹ ÷Ê‹ ‚ ¡Ê ≈U∑§⁄UÊÿÊ–
∞∑§ Á◊Ÿ≈U Ã∑§ »È§ÇªÊ flÒ‚ „UË π«∏UÊ ⁄U„UÊ– Á»§⁄U ©U‚◊¥ ‚ „UÊ◊⁄U
mÊ⁄UÊ ÷⁄UË „ÈUß¸ ‚Ê⁄UË „UflÊ »È§S‚ ∑§⁄U∑§ ÁŸ∑§‹ ªÿË– »È§ÇªÊ »Í§≈U
ªÿÊ– »È§Çª ∑§ ◊‹’ ◊¥ ‚ ÄÿÊ-ÄÿÊ Ÿ„UË¥ ÁŸ∑§‹Êó ‹Êª,
◊Ê≈U⁄U∑§Ê⁄U, ¡ÊŸfl⁄U, ÉÊÊ«∏UÊ-ªÊ«∏UË, ’¢ø, •¢«U, ™§Ÿ •ÊÒ⁄U Ÿ ¡ÊŸ
ÄÿÊ-ÄÿÊ? ‚÷Ë øË$¡¥ ªÊ¥Œ ¡Ò‚Ë Áø¬Áø¬Ë ‹ß¸ ◊¥ ‹Õ¬Õ ÕË¥–

"Oh, dear," cried Homer, "everyone will be killed and
it's all my fault."

By now the bubble was going so fast that it was bounc-
ing. And what a noise! Everyone was screaming and crying
and the animals were all bellowing. Just before the bubble
hit it church it gave one big bounce - and landed smack up
against the steeple! For a minute it stood still, and then
with a great sigh and a sissing noise which was all of
Homer's breath escaping, the bubble died!

Such a mess! It spilled people, cars, animals, carts,
benches and groceries all over the end of Main Street -
all sitting there in a gooey, sticky mess.
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„UÊ◊⁄U ∑§ »È§Çª ∑§ ◊‹’ ∑§Ê ‚Ê»§ ∑§⁄UŸ ◊¥ ‚Ê⁄U ‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§Ê
øÊ⁄U „UçÃ ‹ª– ∞‚Ë ÉÊ≈UŸÊ ¬„U‹ ∑§÷Ë Ÿ„UË¥ ÉÊ≈UË ÕË– ∞∑§ ‚Ê‹
’ÊŒ ÷Ë ‹Êª •¬Ÿ ’Ê‹Ê¥ ÿÊ ∑§ÊŸÊ¥ ◊¥ ‚ „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§ flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§
¬˝ÿÊª ∑§Ê ⁄Uª«∏U-⁄Uª«∏U ∑§ œÊ ⁄U„U Õ– »È§Çª ∑§Ê fl„U ÁŒŸ S‹Ë¬Ë
„UÊÒ‹Ê ∑§ ŸÊªÁ⁄U∑§ ∑§÷Ë Ÿ ÷Í‹–

‹ÊªÊ¥ Ÿ „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ê ©U‚∑§ ‚Ê⁄U flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§ ©U¬∑§⁄UáÊÊ¥ ∑§ ‚ÊÕ
∑§Ê‹¡ ÷¡ ÁŒÿÊ, ÃÊÁ∑§ fl„U ¬Í⁄U ‡Ê„U⁄U ∑§Ê Ÿc≈U ∑§⁄U Á’ŸÊ
•¬Ÿ flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§ ¬˝ÿÊª •ÊÒ⁄U ‡ÊÊœ øÊ‹Í ⁄Uπ ‚∑§–

øÊøÊ „UŸ⁄UË ∑§Ê „UÊ◊⁄U ∑§Ë ’„ÈUÃ ÿÊŒ •ÊÃË– „U⁄U ⁄UÊÃ πÊŸ
∑§ ’ÊŒ fl„U ’⁄UÊ◊Œ ◊¥ ’Ò∆U ∑§⁄U •¬ŸÊ Ãê’Ê∑Í§ ∑§Ê ¬Êß¬
‚È‹ªÊÃ •ÊÒ⁄U ∑§„UÃ, ““„UÊ◊⁄U, ◊È¤Ê ◊Ê‹Í◊ ÕÊ Á∑§ ©UŸ flÒôÊÊÁŸ∑§
¬˝ÿÊªÊ¥ ∑§Ë ’ŒÊÒ‹Ã ÃÈ◊ ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ $¡M§⁄U ∑È§¿U ∑§◊Ê‹ ∑§⁄U
ÁŒπÊ•Êª–””

❐❐❐❐

It took four weeks to clean up the town after Homer's
bubble broke. There had never been anything like it! For a
year after, people were cleaning Homer's scientific experi-
ment out of their clothes and hair. No one in Sleepy Hollow
ever forgot the day of the bubble.

As for Homer, they took up a collection and sent him off
to college where he could continue his scientific experiments
without damaging the whole town.

Uncle Henry missed Homer. Every night after supper he
would sit on the porch, and light his pipe. "That Homer," he
would say, " I knew some day he'd make good with all those

scientific experiments!"

❐❐❐❐


