Meet+ Mohit, an § year old boy who
wants two +things more than anything
else - +o become an actor and for
pullies in his classroom to not cdll him
Motu Mohit. Unf'obrtunately both seem
t+o be more difficult +han he had
magined. Enter Rumi, a very Special
rabbit who has many interesting +hings
to sayl
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Note from +he Authonr

A lot of my chidhood memories are interlaced with
the stories I read as a kid

I had co-founded a volunteer run pro ject, The
WordswWorth Project in Delhi +that aims to get
children +o love reading and also work on
iteracy. I+ was while picking out titles for the
children we work with, that I first noticed dll +he
i++le problems in some of my favourite stories
and also redlised that not many new stories were
written in +he past decade +o resolve +hat.

Lit+le boys are still afraid +o cry and litte grls
still dress up in pink ribbons. Children in stories
often t+alk and look a certain way. So when The
Irrelevant Project’ reached out to write Stories
that challenge some of these issues I jumped
right inl

T hope you and your child wil love Mohit as much
as I loved creating his character!



Mohit wakes up Suddenly and finds a well-dressed
rabbit on his bed

“You are findlly awcake! I've been waiting for some time
now,” said +he rabbit import+antly. Let me introduce
myself. I am Rhuming Rakbkit and I live bundled up in
your memories. Friends affectionately call me Rumi”
announces the suit-and-tie clad rabbit.

“Why are you 50 glum, Mohit? You loock as glum as a
bear who lost his honey potl | asks Rhyming Rabbit

Mohit did not want +o answer. Findlly and Slowly, in a
low voice he says, “Everyone cadlls me Motu Mohit.”
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“So?." demands Rumi, His nose fwitches p );
guestioningly, his eyes, big and brown like lumps of wet - [/
mud. He Steadies himself, placing his hands on his hips. 7 ~
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Youlare Fdat,
But 80 what®

I have a blue +ail, {
But do you see me cry or doulbt? | \
When I am excited, T rhyme; s
I rhyme when i+'s morning, and I rhyme when i+'s night, 7

L rhume tor people when they are sad, /

L rhyme +0 Show +them t+hat not+ dll s bad
So sit up Steady— mighty and +all,

And iNn+o your memories

We shall falll”

And just lke that, Mohit went tumbling back to when
he was a child with Rumi, the Rhyming Rabbit.
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