






















“It’s so hot!” said Jyot, frowning.


“I’m sweating,” said Mita.


“It’s always humid in August,” laughed the


children’s uncle.


Jyot wiped his face and muttered, “Why can’t


Ganesh festival be in December when it’s cooler?”










“Because,” Uncle patiently explained, “this is


the season the crops are harvested and stored


in warehouses.”


“And Ganesh protects the food for us,” said Mita.


“Especially sugar cane – sweets are his favourite!”


“I love sweets!” Jyot’s frown suddenly disappeared.










Just then, the crowd roared as the horn blowers and drummers


started. “Mummy’s got her dancers ready!” said Jyot.


Jyot and Mita ran to Reshma. Their mum waved. She was on

























