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Pranav's first day at school

One day Pranav's mother took him o school.

There were lots of other children there. They were all crying.

"Why are they crying?” Pranav asked his mother.

"Because they don't know how much fun school can bel" his mother said.
"But you know that, don't you?"

Pranav nodded. Mother had told him all about school.

"And that is why you won't cry, will you?" mother asked. Pranav shook his
head. He was not going to cry.

He waved goodbye to his mother and turned to look at his new classmates.
They were all crying loudly, tears streaming down their cheeks.



Pranav watched them for a while. He was surprised that they
had so many tears. Would these ever dry up, he wondered. And
how would they cry after that?

Pranav got tired of watching them. He looked around and saw a
boy who was not crying.

Pranav walked to the boy and smiled at him. The boy smiled
back. Then both sat down to look at all the other crying children!
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