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	    About the Author

        
            Hrida Shankar is a remarkable 6-year-old with an array of talents and interests. She started reading from the age of 2, and began writing stories by the age of 5. Coupled with her participation in Spell-Bee and International English Olympiad contests, Hrida's vocabulary has significantly advanced over time. Moreover, she has acquired interests in dramatic performances, hosting events, and  playing piano - all the while maintaining enthusiasm for indoor and outdoor sports. All these capabilities have come together to form a distinctive creative vision. Her debut book Sunshine Saga reflects her mature, cogent and decisive thought process.

        

    
	    
	      
	      Read more at Hrida Shankar’s site.
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Foreword

GS Subramanian
Hrida's Grandparent - Dadaji

s agrandparen, | realised that Hrida has a remendous listening power
with rapt attention when she used to listen to the songs that | sang for
her. Apart from reading books and writing, she has an ear for music also.
She is a studious girl who writes and speaks well. The story she has.
‘come up with amazed us and we are happily waiting 10 read the book.

. Soundararajan (Raja Thatha)
Hrida's Grandparent - Nanaji

Itwas story-time. My one-plus year old grand-daughier, Hrida, was
attenively hearing a story flom me. Once | had fnished teling the story,
she said that she would tell m a story. Creativity and fantasy in that story
were typical of her - or | hear stoies from her since she was a week-old
Kid! She has been equally keen in hearing as well asteling stores from
her ealy formative years. While listening to he, she expects a rapt
attenion from me and tests that by throwing questions to me in between
about her tory. So, | aways try notto be caughtoff-guard! In this aspect
s wel as in many of her raits and tantrums she reminds me my
daughter, Gayatri when she was a kid!

Now Hrida is six years old and has grown into an avid reader and her
story-forming skills have also grown. These are reflected in her debut
book ‘Sunshine Saga - Volume 1'. Hope kids of and around her age,
together with their parents, would enjoy reading this story.

May the Almighty bless this itle author to bloom into a great writer with a
heart of an angel and a mind of a sage!
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Foreword

Dr. Maleka Habib
principal
Les Enfants International Pre School, Kharghar

Hrida Shankar is one of my most favourite students. n fact she is nowhere.
short of being a genius.

1 remember when | met her for the first ime, her mother introduced me to
this three year old inquisitve, shining eyes, a child who could remember
the names of all the capitals of the Indian States and the countries of the
‘world. Her mother made me even test her, she awed me and passed all
questions, some even | did not know.

‘She went on to become one of our best students, claiming many awards,
even the prestigious "Les Enfants Princess” award.

Atsuch a small age she has writlen a wonderful book, goes to show her
immense drive and talent. | highly recommend reading and encouraging
such a wonderful child. | wish her allthe very best.

Geetha Ma'am
Preschool teacher
Les Enfants International Pre School, Kharghar

‘Congratulatons dear Hrida! You are awesome | am 5o proud of you and
happy to know you. | always knew that you will do something great.

You are an innovative and a creative person. Your desire o lear and
grow always meant a ot to me. Self confidence s a it you have.

Keep up the good work dear. Lots of Lovel
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Little duckling, Sunshine can waddle on land and
swim in the water; now is the time to learn some
table manners.

The vacation was fun-filled and

full of new learnings.

All the friends had gathered at Sunshine’s house.
They all played a lot of games together. It was
lunchtime. Mrs. Duckie called out to the kids,
“Lunch is ready. Al of you gather

at the dining table”.

“Yayyyy”, shouted Sunshine and her friends as
they were all hungry and quickly dashed to the
dining area. They dragged the chairs for sitting.
Mr. Duckie said, “Hey kids don’t drag the chairs.
That’s not the correct manner. You have to lift it
and place it down or pull it

without making a noise”.

“Oops! Sorry”, said Coco and followed Mr.
Duckie’s instruction. Everyone clapped for Coco
as he pulled out the chair slowly for everybody
without making any noise.

They all sat down immediately on their chairs and
placed Meenu along with her fish

pond on the table.

“Did you all wash your hands?”, questioned Mama
Duck. They all looked at each other and shook
their heads as they got up to go to the wash basin
to wash their hands. “Clean your hands with
soap”, called out Papa Duck.
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Foreword

Dr. Anurag Pandey,
Principal
‘Sanjivani International School, Kharghar

Children exhibit thei skils and creativity at early stage. This incination is
clearly evident in their formaive years.

Hrida s blessed with creative acumen as well as song expression
capabilty. Setting a plot, choosing characters and forming a story at this.
young age i trly a gif.

For this Hrida is adequately equipped with required vocabulary and story
tellng skils.

It heartening to see such budding writer who has a clear vision and
foresight at such a young age.

Iwish Hida loads of best wishes and fortune. | can already see her as an
accompiished author.

Archana Rane Maam
English teacher
Sanjivani International School, Kharghar

Story weaving is an inherent qualiy. Itis a gif. A pot when not welltold is
a disaster. So the naration has to be crisp. Hida s not only gifed with
unique ideas as cental plot but she is an excelent story teller which
needs more creative expression.

o buid characters, theme and plot setting at tis young age is an art and
agif. Hrida relates the characters to her foutine e and brings them alive
in her story. What a marvelous thinker!

Atthis nascent age, Hrida has the potential o have clear characters and
theme o present n a story. Kudos to tis budding story teler

Bestwishes and loads of lessings for the impeccable wier

May she bring home the Jnanpith, Pulizer and Booker!
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Once they all settled in their chairs, Appu rested
his elbows on the table waiting for the food to be
served. “Appu, that's not good manners. My
teacher had once taught me”, said Sunshine.
“Thank you for teaching me that”, said Appu as
he removed his hands from the table.

As the food was served everyone started enjoying
the yummy dishes. Clink Clank krrrr.... Totu made
alot of noise while using the spoon and fork.

“My dear, let me teach you how to use the spoon
and fork without making noise”, offered Mama
duck and taught the kids some

more table manners.

Chomp chomp chomp...Mendu chomped his food
and slurped the soup so loudly that they all burst
out laughing. He immediately mended his ways
and followed the right eating habit. Sunshine and
her friends finished eating and washed their
hands after food and settled for more games and
fun moments. After playing to their heart's
content, filling their tummies with yummy food,
and learning a lot of table manners Sunshine and
her friends had a fruitful and enjoyable day.
They were all geared up for their new

academic session at school. W

W/

N
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Hrida Shankar
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Little duckling, Sunshine can waddle on land and 5

swim in the water. She had made quite a few o" (¢}

friends after joining her school. Her vacations had *~
begun and she promised to meet her friends, on
their first day of vacation, for a jolly-swim in her
favourite pond. Sunshine spotted the little fish,
Meenu who was checking her watch waiting for
her friends to join in. “Hello Meenu”, waved
Sunshine as she neared the pond.
“Have the others arrived?” she questioned.
Meenu was happy to finally see one of her friends
arrive before time for their swim party. “Hello,
Sunshine! You are the first one to come”, said
Meenu. Both friends waited for the rest of their
group to join while they discussed their vacation
plans. “I am planning to attend the summer camp
at our school. Are you going to join too?”
questioned Sunshine.

“Yes, T am planning to join too”, replied Meenu
and added, “Hey look! Here comes our naughty
Mendu and lovable Totu™.

~ Sunshine turned to welcome

Mendu, the frog, and Totu the turtle.

“Hello Mendu and Totu. Glad to meet you all”,
said Meenu. “Hello, Meenu! Hello Sunshine!”
chorused Totu and Mendu. “I saw Coco on my
way to the pond. He said he will join us after
keeping his pot of honey back at home”, informed
Mendu as he jumped into the pond.

Ee——
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

Thank you Amma, Appa, Thathas and Paatis for everything you do.
Amima, you introduced me to a lot of books and played a lot of word
building and story building games which helps me in witing stores.
‘Thank you Amma for encouraging and supporting me in witing the

stories and giving me ideas to develop the stories.
‘Thank you Appa, for allyour guidance and trusting me with
your laptop @ . The ttle Sunshine Saga was the best gitt given by you;
it gave a whole new colour to my book.
Thank you Thathas for reading my stories and giving your suggestions
which 1 have used in the stories.
‘Thank you Paatis forlstening to my stories daily.
A special thanks to Maleka ma‘am, Mariyam Ma‘am, Sarita Ma‘am,
Poonam Maam and Geeta Maam for all your encouragement. | enjoyed
‘my preschool under you all and have leamt a ot from you.

‘Thank you, Anurag Sir, Shivi maam, Archana Ma'am and all teachers of
‘Sanjivani Intemational School for your continuous cheefing and help.
“Thank you Athary Anna for your help and your words of love:
and encouragement
“This book would have taken longer to reach our hands but
Radhicka Aunty, Vishhal Uncle and Ridhhaan Anna made sure to
bring it out a the earliest.

Thank you Bhaiya, Aishwary Galole & Didi, Simran Wadhwani for giving

lfe to my stories by adding beautful lustrations.

Thank you all my readers, for motivating me to write more stories.

With Love,
Hrida Shankar
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Then the letters are sent to the respective post
offices by road, railways, waterways, or airways.
After reaching the destination, the letters are
further sorted for delivery.

The postmen are allotted their delivery routes.
They carry the letters which fall in their route and
hand it over to the right person”.

“When will our parents get our letters?” enquired
Mendu. “Farmyland is near our post office and
today’s sorting will begin in a while. So, by today
afternoon itself, they will receive it”, told Catie.
“Yipppieee...now I am waiting to get back home
and receive the letter along with my parents”,
trumpeted Appu happily.

“Thank you, Catie, for this fun-learning session”,
said Mrs. Bubo and instructed the students to
form a line and board the bus. “Get inside the bus
and sit on your seats”, told Mrs. Bubo.

The kids were happy, eager, and tired while they
waited to reach home to share their learning and
experience. We also learnt a lot due to their
educational tour, didn’t we?
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Down:
1 Hopping and croaking fend

4. Sunshine'sfiend who gave her a basket
S.Appugave _tosunshine

7. Honey Lover

10, Bumblebee gave __

Across:
1 Name of the sunshine’s aquatic fiend
2 Mame the story's main duck character
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6 Neataidy
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9. Postmaster

11 Sunshine's Shelled frend
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Little duckling, Sunshine can waddle on land and
swim in the water; let’s see how she enjoys her
educational tour!
Mrs. Bubo entered the classroom with a big smile.
The students wished good morning in the regular
sing-song manner.
“Goooood Mooorniiingg Maaaa'aaam”! Chorused
the class. “Good morning class! Sit down”, she
wished them back and asked them to
take their seats.
“I have great news to share with you all”,
informed Mrs. Bubo, the Owl. “Are you excited to
know what it is?”, she questioned further.
The class again chorused, “Yeesss Maaaa’aaam”.
“This year you all will be taken on a fun-filled
educational tour to the post office to learn how
the post office works and handles so many letters
and parcels. We would also visit the rock garden
and you can play to your heart’s content”,
conveyed Mrs. Bubo and was happy to see the
ﬁ gleaming eyes of her students who were
S|
/

@ glad to hear this.
“Yaaayyy!!!” the students shouted. “When are we
going to the picnic, ma'am?”, asked Sunshine.
“Oh kids, we are going the day after tomorrow
and I request you all to inform your parents and
get their written consent by tomorrow”,

Mrs. Bubo informed.
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Sunshine, Totu, Mendu, Appu, Meenu, and Coco
were excited the whole day and waited for the
school to get over to inform their parents.
Sunshine rushed back home and excitedly
shouted, “Mom! Dad! Day after tomorrow, we are
going on an educational tour. Teacher asked us to
get a consent letter from parents”.

“Will you please allow me to go?”, asked
Sunshine. “Sure! Why not! You will get to enjoy
and learn something new. Tell me where are you
going for the picnic?” enquired mumma duck.
“We all are planning to go to the post office and a
garden....Oops! I forgot the name of the garden”,
Wondered Sunshine loudly and said, “some pebble
garden....no...no...stone garden...no...I don’t
remember”.

Dad asked, “Is it the rock garden?” “Hmmm.. yes,
Dad! It is the rock garden”, jumped Sunshine
joyfully. “It is a wonderful and clean place”,

told Dad.

Sunshine was now waiting for the picnic day. On
the day of the picnic, Sunshine along with her
friends assembled at their school and waited for
their bus to arrive. As soon as the bus arrived, all
the students boarded the bus. Mrs. Bubo and Mr.
Mor took their attendance and gave a few
instructions to the students.

“You all will stay with your group and always
listen to your teacher. You will not stick your
head or hand outside the bus window. Always
wear your identity cards”, spoke their principal.






index-2_1.png
First published in 2023 by RidhzWorld Publishing
Hadapsar, Pune, India www.ridhzworld.com

Copyright ©2022 by Hrida Shankar
Al right reserved. Any unauthorized reprint or
use of this material is prohibited. No part of this
book may be reproduced or transmitted in any
form or by any means, electronic or mechanical,
including photocopying, recording, or by any
information storage and retrieval system without
express written permission from the
author/publisher.

Please do not participate in or encourage piracy
of copyrighted materials in violation of the
author's rights. Purchase only
authorized editions.

ISBN: 978 - 81 - 962000 -0 - 8
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Sunshine and her friends were tired after an
hour’s play in the garden. So, they rushed to the
cafeteria and enjoyed the sandwiches and orange
Jjuice served to them.

They bid adieu to Deego and expressed their wish
to visit him and his garden again. “T will be more
than happy to welcome you all again”, said Deego
and bid them bye. At the post office, Catie, the
postmaster weicomed Mrs. Bubo and the
students.

“Welcome my little friends. T will teach you how
the post office helps in sending and receiving
letters. Here, take this postcard and quickly write
aletter to your parents or draw something for
them and write your address”.

Mrs. Bubo helped her students in the activity and
once they finished, Catie checked the details of
the address and said, “Look the recent postcards
have the stamp already printed on the cards.
When we were kids, we had to buy a stamp, and
stick it on the top right corner near the ‘To’
address”.

“Now put it in the letterbox”, instructed Catie
and continued explaining the process, “The
letters are collected and sorted before sending it
to the written address.

For example - All the letters addressed to Funland
will be collected together; similarly, letters going
to Farmyland will be collected together and Tinsel
town will be sorted and collected in one place.
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“Yyyeess Siiiirrrr”, chorused the students.

The bus started once all the kids along with Mrs.
Bubo boarded and settled on their allotted seats.
The Rock Garden was a 20-minute drive from
their school. Sunshine along with her friends
enjoyed the green and clean route admiring the
nature around.

As they reached the rock garden, Deego, the dog
who was the caretaker of the Garden welcomed
the team. “Welcome to my clean and green Rock
Garden”, announced Deego.

The students formed a line and followed Deego
who led them inside the Garden. Mrs. Bubo was
the last to enter the garden, ensuring no student
was left behind.

“Look there! So many slides!” exclaimed Coco and
rushed to the biggest wavy slide.

“I am going to swing high and high”, quacked
sunshine and occupied the swing next to the baby
slide. Appu and Totu were busy with

a running race.

Mendu and Meenu chose the small pond as Meenu
wanted to stretch herself and needed a bigger
space compared to the small bowl in which she
was taken for travelling.

“Break time! Let me take you all to the cafeteria”,

announced Deego.
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She reached a few minutes earlier
than the time and waited for her
friends to join her at the school gate

As soon as she spotted Totu, Coco, and Appu
coming towards the school, she ran to hug them
and they all entered along with their teacher,
Mrs. Bubo, the owl.

That being the first day of school, their principal
Mr. Mor, the peacock gave them a warm welcome
during their assembly and distributed some
goodies to welcome his students.

Mrs. Bubo started the class after taking
attendance. Sunshine proudly took out her new
pencil and notebook to do the work given by her
teacher.
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Little duckling, Sunshine can waddle on land and
swim in the water; it’s now time to see how she
enjoys her school.

After a long and enjoyable vacation, Sunshine
along with her friends was ready to go to school.
A day before her school started, she packed her
books, the new pencil which she had got as a gift
from her dear Coco on her birthday, and her
water bottle. “Mom, what will you give me for
tiffin, tomorrow?”, questioned Sunshine. “I am
planning to pack a slice of sandwich and a fruit
for you”, answered Mama Duck. “Thank you,
Mommy. That's my favourite”, squealed Sunshine.

Mama and Papa Duckie smiled at each other
seeing the happy little Sunshine.

“Let us sleep early so that you will wake up early
and reach school on ime”, said Papa Duck.
Sunshine agreed and took her favourite book -
Stary and went to her bed. Before she finished the
first story, she had slept dreaming about her
school. The next day she woke up early and got
ready. Mama duck quickly packed her tiffin and
got ready to drop Sunshine at school. From home
to school, Sunshine kept talking about her
teachers and what she will do with her friends.
Her mother kept listening to her

excited talk and drove her to school.
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“Look here Mama and Papa, T made this in the art
class today”, said Sunshine. She had a lot of
stories about her school and narrated every
incident to her parents. They patiently heard her
stories.

She quickly finished her homework after her
evening playtime with her friends and retired to
bed early after dinner so that she can enjoy
school the next day. Don’t you all think we should
follow the early to bed early to rise habit like
Sunshine to have a wonderful day?
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“Do you remember this pencil, Coco?”, asked
Sunshine as she showed her new blue pencil. Coco
looked at her and said, “Hey Sunshine, yes! I
remember. Last year on your birthday, T had
gifted it to you”.

Sunshine nodded her head with a big smile as she
opened the book to write down the date.

After their Maths class, Sunshine and her friends
got ready for their library period followed by
physical education. Sunshine along with Appu,
Coco, Meenu, Mendu and Totu learnt to play
volleyball on that day and were excited if they
could return one shot.

The day was eventful with all the kids taking an
interest throughout the day. Back home Sunshine
took out the drawing she had drawn in class and
showed it to her parents.
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Totu slowly climbed down the pond and ascended
his pool tube as he adjusted his sunglasses and
lay down on the pool tube along with a fresh
orange juice served by Meenu. “What a perfect
day for a swim party!” declared Totu as he
enjoyed the drink.

As the four friends beat the heat enjoying in the
pond, little bear, Coco came huffing and puffing
and from a distance shouted, “Hey buddies! I
have finally reached”.

“Hey Coco, what took you so long?” cried his four
friends in unison. “I was busy storing honey and
ended up tasting a pot full of honey”,

chuckled Coco. =
B ——

The other four crackled up hearing this as they
were aware of Coco’s love for honey. “You don’t
call that tasting. It is called guzzling dear Coco”,
said Sunshine.

Thus began the vacation period for the friends
who missed their dear Appu, the elephant, who
had left for his native place for spending the
vacation with his grandparents.

The next meet was fixed at Sunshine’s house
where they would learn something valuable.
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“Thank you, Aunt, but I just had my breakfast and
T have to visit all others to hand over their packs;
s0, I better get going”, answered Appu as he
slowly got up from the bean bag.

“Bye Appu! Don't forget about our get-together
tomorrow”, said Sunshine and led the way to the
door. Appu promised to meet the Duckies the next
day and bid bye.

“Sunshine, you better clean up your room after
breakfast”, reminded mama duck as Sunshine
helped her mom clean the table after breakfast.
“Right away mom”, she said and rushed to her
room. Her room was quite a mess. She first
started setting right her bed. While she adjusted
the curtains of her window, she saw Coco passing
by her home. She called out, “Coco!!! Where are
you going?” Coco turned around and waved at
Sunshine and replied, “I am off to the shop to buy
some pots. Ms. Bumblebee promised to give me
some more honey as I helped her in finding

more flowers”.

“That's very sweet of her”, acknowledged
Sunshine and added, “I am cleaning my room an
getting ready for tomorrow...but I wish to take a
break now. Why don’t we play hopscotch for a
while?” “Are you sure you can come to play now?”
questioned Coco, a bit puzzled. “Of course, I can
come. T will get back home and tidy up the rest
later”, answered Sunshine. “Let me buy the pots
first, till then you finish cleaning your room and
then come to play”, replied Coco.
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Little duckling, Sunshine can waddle on land and
swim in the water; but will she tidy up her room
on her own? Let’s see.

“Sunshine, did you tidy up your room?”
questioned mama duck and continued, “Don’t
forget they are visiting us tomorrow for lunch.
You better clean your room before they come”.
“Yes, yes, mom. I'll surely do it today after
breakfast”, assured Sunshine as she picked a
small piece of blueberry waffle for her breakfast.
Appu, the baby elephant had returned from his
native place the previous night. He dropped by
Sunshine’s home to give the sweets, coconuts,
and a small basket which was famous at his native
place. Ding Dong!!! “Sunshine could you please
answer the door?” asked papa duck. “Sure dad”,
said Sunshine. “Hi, Appu! Come in! Glad to meet
you. How was your trip?” asked Sunshine as she
led him to her drawing room. “Hello, Sunshine!
Hello Mrs. and Mr. Duckie!” greeted Appu as he
settled on the bean bag in the drawing room. He
took out all the things he had got for the Duckie
family and gave it to them as he said, “Our trip
was fun and I got to visit a lot of new places along
with my grandparents. My grandparents have
packed all these for my friends. So, I thought of
giving it to all when it is fresh”.

“That's indeed thoughtful of you all!” exclaimed
mama duck asking,

“Why don’t you join us for breakfast?”





index-16_1.png
Post dinner, she retired to her room for changing
into her night dress and thinking of her favourite
bedtime storybook about the naughty little star,
Stary. He had once refused to eat healthy and
stuffed junk food and suffered a stomach
infection making him realize how good the
home-made healthy food is.

Sunshine always loved this story.

The moment she opened her cupboard for the
book and dress, all the stuffed items rolled and
fell on her head. “Ah! Mama”, shouted the duck
as she hurt her feet and head.

Mama and papa rushed to her rescue from the
pile of clothes above her.

As she settled down, her mother, exclaimed, “I
thought you had cleaned the room! Look, this is
what happens if you try to cheat. I hope you
learned your lesson”.

Sunshine wiped her tears and said, “Yes mama!
Sorry. I'll surely clean up the mess tomorrow
morning and will never cheat anybody”. “Good!
Now have a good sleep. Good night!”

Sure enough, our darling little Sunshine learnt her
lesson for she cleaned her room sincerely
and arranged things orderly.
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Sunshine was by now bored of doing the cleaning
work. She quickly stuffed back her toys and books
in the cupboard; pulled out all the dried clothes
from the cloth hanger, rolled it, threw it in the
cupboard, and shut the cupboard forcibly pushing
all the clothes inside.

“Mama! Look! I have cleaned my room...It is now
looking spic and span”, called out Sunshine.

Ms. Duckie stepped inside and gave a pat on
Sunshine’s back and said, “Good! Now you can go
out and play".

Sunshine hopped, skipped, jumped, and ran off to
play completely forgetting about how disorderly
she had arranged her cupboard. The day went off
playing with friends and discussing the next day’s
plan with her parents.
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