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The Giving Tree
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Skeâ Pee[ nesleb.

Once there was a
tree....
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lÙee Pee[euee Skeâ Úesše cegueiee

Heâej DeeJe[eÙeÛee.

and she loved
a little boy.
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lees cegueiee jespe lÙee

Pee[eheeMeer ÙeeÙeÛee.

And everyday the boy
would come ...
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DeeefCe Pee[eÛeer heeveb

ieesUe keâjeÙeÛee.

... and he would gather
the leaves



7

Pee[eÛeer Hegâueb ieesUe keâ¤ve

lees lÙeeÛÙee ceeUe keâjeÙeÛee.

and gather the flowers,
and make them
into a garland.
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lees Pee[eJej

Ûe{eÙeÛee.

He would climb up her
trunk
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HeâebÅeebvee Oe¤ve

Peeskesâ IÙeeÙeÛee.

and swing from
her branches
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DeeefCe Pee[eÛeer

HeâUb KeeÙeÛee.

and eat apples.
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keâOeer lees Pee[eyejesyej

ueheeÚheer KesUeÙeÛee.

And they would play
hide-and-go-seek.
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KesUtve KesUtve oceuee keâer

lees Pee[eÛÙee meeJeueerle

Peeshetve peeÙeÛee.

And when he was tired,
he would sleep in her
shade.
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And the boy loved the tree
very much.
And the tree was happy.

cegueeuee heCe les Pee[ Heâej DeeJe[eÙeÛeb.

Pee[euee Kethe Deevebo JneÙeÛee.
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Demes Kethe efoJeme iesues.

But time went by.
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DeeefCe cegueiee cees"e Peeuee.

And the boy grew older.

16

Deelee Pee[euee Heâej Skeâšb

Skeâšb JeešeÙeuee ueeieueb.

And the tree was
often alone.
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Skeâ efoJeme lees cegueiee Pee[epeJeU Deeuee lesJne Pee[

cnCeeueb, ‘Ùes yesše, Ùes ceePÙee Kees[eJej Ûe{. ceePÙee

HeâebÅeebJej Peeskesâ Ies. ceePeer HeâUb Kee. ceePÙee meeJeueerle

KesU DeeefCe cepesle jne.’ cegueiee cnCeeuee, ‘‘Deelee ceer

cees"e Peeuees Deens. Deelee Pee[eJej Ûe{CÙeeÛeb,

KesUCÙeeÛeb ceePeb JeÙe veener. Deelee ceuee Kethe Jemlet

efJekeâle IesTve cepee keâjeJeer Demeb Jeešleb. ceuee

lÙeemee"er hewmes nJesle. let osMeerue keâe ceuee hewmes ?’’

Pee[ cnCeeueb, ‘‘hewmes lej veenerle yegJee. heCe

ceePÙeepeJeU heeveb Deensle, HeâUb Deensle. ceePeer HeâUb

lees[ DeeefCe Menjele vesTve Jeerkeâ. ceie leguee hewmes

efceUleerue DeeefCe leguee Deevebo nesF&ue.’’

Then one day the boy came to the tree
and the tree said, "Come, Boy, come and
climb up my trunk and swing from my
branches and eat apples and play in my shade and
be happy."
"I am too big to climb and play," said the boy.
"I want to buy things and have fun.
I want some money. Can you give it?"
"But I have no money.
I have only leaves and apples.
Take my apples, Boy, and sell them in the city.
Then you will have money and you will be happy."

And so the boy climbed up
the tree and gathered her
apples and carried them
away. And the tree was
happy. But the boy stayed
away for a long time....

cegueiee Pee[eJej Ûe{uee.

lÙeeves meieUer HeâUb lees[ueer,

ieesUe kesâueer DeeefCe lees yeepeejele

IesTve iesuee. Pee[euee Deevebo Peeuee.

ceie lees cegueiee hegvne yejsÛe efoJeme

Deeuee veener.
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veblej ceie pesJne Skeâ efoJeme lees cegueiee hejle Deeuee

lesJne Pee[ Deeveboeves [esueeÙeuee ueeieueb DeeefCe

cnCeeueb, ‘Ùes Ùes. ceePÙee Kees[eJej Ûe{. ceePÙee

HeâebÅeebMeer KesU DeeefCe cepesle jne.’

cegueiee cnCeeuee, ‘Deelee ceuee Pee[e-efye[eJej

Ûe{eÙeuee JesUÛe veener. ceuee Skeâ Iej nJeb Deens.

Iej Demeueb keâer keâeUpeer vemeles. ceuee Deelee ueive

keâjeÙeÛebÙed. cegueb nJeerle. lÙeebÛÙeemee"er Iej nJeb.

let Iej osMeerue keâe ceuee ?’

‘‘ceePÙeepeJeU Iej lej veener js yeeyee.

ns pebieue cnCepesÛe ceePeb Iej Deens. let Demeb keâj.

ceePÙee HeâebÅee keâehe lÙeebÛeb ueeketâ[ Jeehe¤ve Iej yeebOe

DeeefCe cepesle jne.’
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and the tree was sad. And then one day
the boy came back and the tree shook
with joy and she said, "Come Boy, climb
up my trunk and swing from my
branches, and be happy."
"I’m too busy to climb trees," said the
boy. "I want a house to keep me warm,"
he said. "I want a wife and I want
children and so I need a house. Can you give
me a house?"
"But you may cut off my branches and build a
house. Then you will be happy."
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And so the boy cut off her branches
and carried them away to build his
house.
And the tree was happy.
But the boy stayed away for a long
time.
And when he came back, the tree was
so happy she could hardly speak.
"Come, Boy," she whispered,
"come and play."

ceie cegueeveb keâeÙe kesâueb ceeefnle Deens ?

lÙeeveb Pee[eÛÙee meieàÙee HeâebÅee keâeheuÙee DeeefCe Iej

keâjeÙeuee lÙee IesTve iesuee. Pee[euee Kethe Deevebo Peeuee.

heCe lees cegueiee hegvne Kethe Je<eË hejle DeeueeÛe veener.

pesJne  lees Deeuee lesJne Pee[euee Flekeâe Deevebo Peeuee keâer

lÙeeuee keâeÙe yeesueeJeb keâUsvee. Pee[ cnCeeueb, ‘Ùes Ùes yesše.

Ùes DeeefCe KesU.
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‘ceuee Skeâ nes[er heeefnpes. efleÛÙeeÛe yemetve ceer

meeleemecegõeheej peeF&ve. let osMeerue ceuee Skeâ

nes[er ?’

‘ns ceePeb Kees[ keâehe DeeefCe lÙeeÛÙeeheemetve Skeâ

nes[er yeveJe’, Pee[ cnCeeueb, ‘ceie let mecegõ

heej keâjMeerue DeeefCe Deeveboele jent MekeâMeerue.’

"I want a boat that will take me
far from here. Can you give me a
boat?"
"Cut down my trunk and make a
boat," said the tree. "Then you
can sail away.... and be happy."
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ceie cegueeves Pee[eÛeb meieUb Kees[ keâeheueb,

nes[er yeveJeueer

DeeefCe lees mecegõeheueerkeâ[s iesuee.

Pee[euee Deevebo Peeuee heCe.....

KejeKegje Deevebo veener Peeuee.

And so the boy cut down
her trunk and made a boat

and sailed away.
And the tree was happy

.... but not really.
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Kethe Je<eeËveer lees cegueiee hejle Deeuee. Pee[ cnCeeueb, ‘‘ceeHeâ keâj

yesše. Deelee ceePÙeepeJeU leguee osCÙeemeejKeb keâenerÛe Gjueb veener

yeIe. ceePeer HeâUb veener jeefnueer.’’

cegueiee cnCeeuee, ‘‘heCe ceePes oele Flekesâ ogKeleele keâer ceuee HeâUb

ÛeeJelee Ùesle veener.’’

Pee[ cnCeeueb, ‘‘ceePÙee HeâebÅee heCe veenerle Deelee. leguee Peeskesâ

IÙeeÙeuee keâener Gjueb veener.’’

cegueiee cnCeeuee, ‘ceer Deelee cneleeje Peeuees. Deelee kegâ"ueb Peeskesâ

IesCeb !’

And after a long time the boy came back again. "
I am sorry, Boy," said the tree, "but I have
nothing left to give you - my apples are gone,"
said the tree.
"My teeth are too weak for apples," said the boy.
"My branches are gone," said the tree.
"You cannot swing on
them."
"I am too old to
swing on branches,"
said the boy.
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Pee[ cnCeeueb, ‘‘ceePeb Kees[ heCe veener jeefnueb. let Ûe{Ceej

keâMeeJej ?’’

‘‘ceer Heâej Leketâve iesueesÙe. Pee[eJej Ûe{CÙeeSJe{er leekeâo kegâ"ueer

DeeCet ?’’ cegueiee cnCeeuee.

‘‘ceuee leguee keâenerlejer ÅeeJebmeb Jeešleb js, heCe Deelee ceePÙeeheeMeer

leguee ÅeeÙeuee keâener jeefnuebÛe veener. ns yeIe Heâkeäle Skeâ legškeâe yegbOee

PeeueeÙe ceePee. ceuee ceeHeâ keâj yeeyee......’’

‘‘ceuee Deelee peemle keâener vekeâesÛe Deens’’, cegueiee cnCeeuee.

‘‘Demeb Jeešleb keâer Skeâ Meeble peeiee efceUeJeer. eflePes peeTve mJemLe

yemetve jneJeb. ceer heej Lekeâuees Deens.’’

‘‘ceie keâeÙe...’’ Pee[eves lÙeeleuÙeelÙeele Deeheuee yegbOee mejU kesâuee

DeeefCe les cnCeeueb, ‘‘Ùes yesše, ceePÙee yegbOÙeeJej yeme DeeefCe Deejece

keâj.’’ DeeefCe lees cegueiee lÙee Pee[eÛÙee legškeäÙee yegbOÙeeJej yemeuee

DeeefCe lÙee Pee[euee Kethe Deevebo Peeuee.
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"My trunk is gone," said the tree.
"You cannot climb..."
"I am too tired to climb," said the boy.
"I am sorry," sighed the tree.
"I wish I could give you something....
but I have nothing left.
I am just an old stump. I am sorry....."
"I don’t need very much now," said the boy,
"just a quiet place to sit and rest.
I am very tired."
"Well," said the tree, straightening herself up as
much as she could," well, an old stump is good for
sitting and resting.
Come, Boy, sit down. Sit down and rest."
And the boy did.
And the tree was happy.

❐❐❐

iejJeejs yeeueYeJeve

cetuÙe ®. 10/- Price 10 Rupees

-------

A green classic. Trees give us fruit, shade,
wooden houses, boats, oxygen and what not.

In return, we just chop and burn them.
This story recounts the eternal kindness of trees.

ner efvemeie& DeeefCe ceeCetme ÙeebÛÙee veelÙeeÛeer iees° Deens.

Pee[b DeeheuÙeeuee HeâUb osleele, meeJeueer osleele, Iejebmee"er ueeketâ[,

yeesšermee"er ueeketâ[, ØeeCeJeeÙet DeeefCe efkeâleerlejer keâeÙe keâeÙe...

DeeheCe Pee[ebvee keâeÙe oslees ? kegâNne[erÛes IeeJe DeeefCe DeeieerÛes

Ûeškesâ. lejerner Pee[b efkeâleer ØesceU, oÙeeUt Demeleele,

les ¢ee iees°erle meebefieleueb Deens.

leer osleele DeeefCe osleÛe jenleele.


