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wpfcgwkef;u awmifawGywfvnf0ef;&Hxm; wJh NrdKUav;wpfNrdKU &Sdw,f/ tJ'DfNrdKUav;&JU tpGefrSm a[rmvdkY trnf&wJh 
yef;O,smOfuav;&SdowJh/ rdk;rsm;wJh a'ojzpfvdkY yef;yifopfyifawG pkHvifayg<u,fNyD; opf&Gufpdrf;ykHav;uawmifxl;jcm;owJhuG,f/ 

a[rmO,smOfxJrSm &moDtvdkufyGifhwJh yef;awGuvnf; wpfESpfvkH;rjywfygbl;/ odyfudkom,mwJh wpfreufrSm O,smOfxJu rESif;qD[m 
pdwfaysmfvGef;vdkY oDcsif;av; nnf;NyD; uckefaeowJh/ 

Once upon a time, there was a little town surrounded by mountains. The town had a garden called Haymar on its 
outskirts. The area gets a lot of rainfall so there are many types of plants and flowers. Even the green leaves look 
different.Haymar Garden has flowering plants for each season, so there are always flowers blooming in the garden all 
year round. One fine morning, Ms. Rose was so happy she started singing and jumping.
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 ½kwfw&uf olUcE¨mudk,f ,m;usdusdjzpfvmvdkY ikHYMunfhwJhtcg 
olUtay:udk w&G&GwufvmwJh abmufzufrav;wpfaumifudk 
awGUvdkuf&w,f/ ][Jh ajcaxmufwdkwdk? rsufpdjyL;jyL; rvSryeJY 

'gub,folwkH; ighudk,fay:u csufcsif;qif;prf;}

Suddenly, she felt rather ticklish and looked down to see 

a little caterpillar crawling up her stem . “Hey, who is this 

with short legs and bulging eyes? You're not pretty at all! 

Get off me at once!”

]uRefremrnf rD,mvdkY ac:ygw,f&Sif uRefrudkvufcHay;ygtpfra&/ 
'ku©ray;bJ NidrfNidrfav;aeyghr,f}vdkY pdwfwdkaewJhrESif;qDudk 

abmufzufrav; rD,mu ajymvdkufw,f/ 'gayrJh rESif;qDuawmh 
r&ygbl;/ wpfcgwnf; udk,fu vIyf,rf;csvdkufwm rD,mav;[m 

tyifay:uae 'vdrfhacgufauG; usoGm;awmhw,f/

“My name is Mia. Please let me stay. I’ll stay still and not 

cause you any problems,” the little caterpillar said to the 

irritated Rose. But Rose would not have it. She shook her 

whole body and little Mia tumbled to the ground.
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rD,m[m py,fyifeJY &GufvSyifwdkYqDvnf; oGm;ao;w,f/ r&ygbl;/ olwdkYuvnf; olwdkY&JU vSywJh t&GufawGrSm abmufzufrav; &SdaerSmudk 
rBudKufMubl;/  'DtcsdefrSmyJ rD,mhem;xJ . . . ZD. . . . ZD. . . . ZD. . . . ZD qdkwJhtoHudk wdk;zGzGav; Mum;vdkuf&w,f/ 

Mia then went to Jasmine and Croton but both plants did not want a caterpillar to stay on their pretty leaves. It was at that 
time Mia heard a faint B..U..Z..Z..I..N..G sound.
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toH&Sifuawmh ysm;av;zdk;vkH;ygyJ/ zdk;vkH;uajymw,f/ rD,m[m 
obm0ywf0ef;usifudk tusdK;jyKEdkifolyJwJh/ 'gudk rodMuvdkYyg/ 
'gudkem;vnfwJhol &Sdw,f/ tJ'Dudk rD,mhudk ac:oGm;r,fwJh/ 

 The sound was coming from Phoe Lone, the bee. 
Phoe Lone told Mia that the plants didn’t know how 
beneficial  Mia was to the environment.  But “there is 
someone who does, and I’ll take you to them,” he said.
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zdk;vkH;u wZDZDeJY ysHaeayr,fh rD,mav;uawmh jznf;jznf;yJ 
vdkuf&wmaygh/ awmifukef;awGvnf;wuf&w,f/ wpfcgwpfcg 

tpm&SmwJh iSufawGjrif&ifvnf; ajy;ykef;&jyefw,f/ 

Phoe Lone whizzed ahead and Mia 
followed slowly. She had to climb 
slopes and hid from hungry birds. 
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zdk;vkH;tultnDeJY a&ajrmif;awGudkvnf; jzwfausmf&ao;w,f/

She also had to cross streams  with Phoe Lone’s help.
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zdk;vkH;eJYrD,mwdkY yifyifyef;yef;vmvdkufwm naeapmif;rS t½GufawG zm;zm;tkyfaewJh acgif&rf;yifBuD;qDa&mufawmhw,f/  

rD,muawmh olUudk 'DtyifBuD;u vufcHyghrvm;vdkY pdwfylae&ao;w,fav/

At the end of the long journey, Phoe Lone and Mia arrived at the Hibiscus plant around evening. Its leaves were many and 

clumped. Mia was worried that this big plant would not accept her too.
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'gayrJh acgif&rf;zGm;zGm;BuD;[m rD,mwdkYudk BudKqdkw,f/  ]rD,ma& orD;wdkY bdk;bGm;bDbiftukefvkH;[m zGm;zGm;wdkY&JU rdwfaqGawGaygh/ 
abmufzufawGqdkwm opfyifopf&GufawGtwGuf taumif;qkH;tusdK;jyKolawGygyJuG,f/ 'DrSm orD;uav; pdwfBuKdufem;cdkEdkifygw,f/}
c&D;yef;vmwma&m? pdwfcsvufcsjzpfoGm;wma&meJY rD,m[m zGm;zGm;acgif&rf;yifBuD;&JU t½Gufav;awGudkNcHKNyD; tdyfvdkufwm 
&uftawmfMumrS Edk;awmhw,f/

But Granny Hibiscus welcomed Mia. “Your ancestors are all my great  friends. 
Caterpillars are one of the best helpers  for plants and leaves . Rest as long as you’d 
like here, dear.”  Mia was tired from the long journey and she felt safe now, so she 
wrapped herself in Granny Hibiscus’ leaves and fell asleep.
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]orD;u tvGefvSywJh vdyfjymav;jzpfvmNyDav/ orD;udk b,folrS NidKjiifawmhrSm r[kwfbl;/  
uJ yef;O,smOfxJ ysHoef;MunfhygOD;/ rD,m[m olUudk,fol ikHYMunfhvdkufrdw,f/}

“You are now a beautiful butterfly and no one will ever resent  you again. Well, you should fly back to the 
garden.” Mia looked down at herself.

Edk;Edk;csif; olUudkjyHK;MunfhaewJh zGm;zGm;acgif&rf;eJY zdk;vkH;udk jrifvdkuf&w,f/ bmvdkYygvdrfh . . .

She woke up a few days later and the first thing she saw, upon waking up, was Granny and Phoe Lone smiling at her. Why, though?
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ckqdk rD,mu odyfvSwJhvdyfjymav;jzpfNyDav/ vdyfjymav;b0eJY yef;0wfrIefawGudk ul;ay;aewJh rD,mhudk rESif;qDwdkYuvnf; awmif;yefMuw,f/ 
rD,mwdkY&JU wefzdk;udk rodcJhMuolawGrdkYvm;/ rD,muawmh yef;O,smOfxJrSm aysmfaysmfBuD;ysHoef;&if; yef;uav;awG tyifav;awGtwGuf 

tNrJ &Sdaeawmhwmaygh/ uJ……abmufzwfav;awGudk awGUwJhtcg tm;ay;zdkY rarheJYaemf/

Mia became a beautiful butterfly and helped carry pollen from plant to plant. Rose and everyone else apologised to 
Mia as they did not know how important she was. Mia flies around the garden happily and was always there to support  

the flowers and plants. So, don’t forget to cheer on the little caterpillars when you see them.
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uav;wdkY ajzqdk&ef ar;cGef;rsm;
Questions for kids

rD,mhudk wcsdKUyef;av;awGu bmvkdY 
vufrcHMuwmvJ/

zGm;zGm;acgif&rf;yifBuD;ua&m rD,mhudk bmvkdYvufcHwmvJ/

Why did some of the plants not 
accept Mia?

Why did Granny Hisbiscus accept Mia?

om;wkdY orD;wkdYrSm ysm;av;zkd;vkH;vkd 
ulnDwwfwJh oli,fcsif;awG&Sdvm;/ 
olwkdY&JU tjyKtrl? pdwfxm;awGu 

bmawGjzpfrvJ/

Do you have supportive friends 
like Phoe Lone, the bee?    

Describe their positive behaviors 
or attitudes.

rD,mav;[m vSvnf;vSy? avmutwGufvnf; 
toHk;0ifwJh vdyfjymav;tjzpf 

ajymif;vJoGm;cJhw,faemf/ uav;wkdYa& 
'DjzpfpOfuae udk,fhtwGuf bmawGrsm; 

avhvmoif,lEkdifygovJ/

As Mia evolves into a beautiful and useful 
butterfly, what lessons in life do we learn 

from the story?
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