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An extract from Cricket for the Crocodile, by Ruskin Bond

Cricket for the Crocodile

Listen to Anuj and his grandfather talking to each other about their favourite forms of cricket.  
Note down the cricketing terms they mention.

I

Ranji was up at dawn. It was Sunday, a school holiday. Although he was supposed to be 

preparing for his exams, only a fortnight away, he couldn’t resist one or two more games 

before getting down to history and algebra and other unexciting things.

“I’m going to be a Test cricketer when I grow up,” he told his mother. “Of what use will 

maths be to me?” 

“You never know,” said his mother, who happened to be more of a cricket fan than 

his father. “You might need maths to work out your batting average. And as for history, 

wouldn’t you like to be a part of history? Famous cricketers make history!”

“Making history is all right,” said Ranji. “As long as I don’t have to remember the date on 

which I make it!” 

Ranji met his friends and teammates in the park. The grass was still wet with dew, the 

sun only just rising behind the distant hills. The park was full of flower beds, and swings 

and slides for smaller children. The boys would have to play on the riverbank against their 

rivals, the village boys. Ranji did not have a full team that morning, but he was just looking 

for a friendly match. The really important game would be held the following Sunday.

The village team was quite good because the boys lived near each other and practised 

a lot together, whereas Ranji’s team was drawn from all parts 

of the town. There was the baker’s boy, Nathu; the tailor’s son, 

Sunder; the postmaster’s son, Prem; and the bank manager’s 

son, Anil. These were some of the better players. Sometimes 

their fathers also turned up for a game. The fathers weren’t 

when you resist doing something, 
you stop yourself from doing it

algebra a type of maths that uses 
letters in place of numbers

make history do something that 
will be remembered

drawn from chosen from

Warm Up
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 A. Answer these questions.

 1. What did Ranji want to be when he grew up? In what way did his mother feel maths and 
history would be useful to him in his chosen field?

 2. Why did the village cricket team seem to be stronger than Ranji’s team?

 3. Why were the fathers of the boys allowed to be a part of the team from the town, even 
though they were not good players?

 4. ‘Nakoo the crocodile was wallowing in the mud behind a screen of reeds and water lilies.’ 
What does ‘screen’ mean here?
a. something that stops people from being aware of someone’s presence
b. to examine someone to find out if they have a particular disease

 5. Nakoo did not like people, especially cricketers. Why? Give two reasons.

 6. Why didn’t the fathers of the village boys play for their team?

 7. Why wasn’t Ranji worried about Sheroo’s cousin from Delhi joining the village team?

 8. Was Ranji serious about cricket? Pick a line from the story that makes you think so.

 9. Who was the captain of the team from the town? Why did he allow Nathu’s father to 
play the match on Sunday?

 10. When the boys jumped into the river, why didn’t Nakoo grab at least one of them?

 B. Think and answer.

 1. Describe Nakoo. What did he look like? What did he like to do? What did he dislike?

 2. ‘How beautiful and innocent those lilies looked!’ Why does the author use the word 
‘innocent’ for the lilies?

Question Time

Words in Use

Read these sentences. Look at the words in colour and their meanings.

You might need maths to work out your batting average. (calculate)

The football match will kick off at noon. (start)

Sometimes their fathers also turned up for a game. (arrived for something)

Nakoo did not care for people, especially cricketers. (like)

He couldn’t resist one or two more games before getting down to history and algebra.  
(beginning to do something seriously)

The words in colour are phrasal verbs. A phrasal verb is a main verb, used with a preposition, an adverb 
or both. Its meaning is different from those of the words making it up.
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Folk tales are old stories told again and again by people over many generations. Here’s a 
folk tale from Britain that tells us how the tiny wren became the king of birds.

Once, all the birds sat together to choose a king. Each of them claimed he was fit to be 
king until the eagle said that the one who could fly the highest should be the king.  
The other birds agreed. The eagle flew the highest and cried, “I am the king!” 

But a little bird above him piped up, “No, I am the king of the birds!” It was a tiny wren who 
had hidden himself in the eagle’s feathers and managed to fly a little higher on his own! 

Now read an Indian folk tale about how some birds used their wits to choose a king.

The great hornbill was once the king of the birds. He was as harsh as his voice and 

crueller than his hard beak. The fierce hawks and the big grey owls never felt his wrath, 

but the little ones knew all about it. It was them he picked on. Woe betide any little bird 

who made a mistake. He would pin down the fluttering little creature with his heavy 

talons and, with a swift slash of his massive beak, tear the tiny thing open. The birds grew 

weary of his cruel ways and held a secret meeting in the branches of a great banyan tree.

“We must get another king,” said the grey-owl. “The hornbill doesn’t deserve to be king. 

He uses his power to attack the weak and helpless.” 

“Let’s make the peacock our king,” said the common pigeon, who wished his feathers 

were not a dull grey. “He is so beautiful and he has a readymade crown on his head.” 

“No,” said the others, “he’s too vain, and when the rains 

come he spends all his time dancing.” 

“What about the goose?” said the sparrow. 

“No,” said the rest. “He comes only when the cool winds 

begin to blow. When the winds turn warm, he will fly to 

the north and leave us behind.”

wrath great anger 

to pick on someone is to treat someone 
unfairly by punishing them 

when you say woe betide someone, you 
mean there will be trouble for that person

talons long sharp nails 

vain very proud of one’s looks

Warm Up

How the Bulbul Became King of Birds
Meera Uberoi
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 A. Underline the words that mean the same thing as the words in colour.

 1. The birds grew weary of his cruel ways. (tired or fed up)

 2. You have no serious competition, you’re bound to win. (certain) 

 3. The hornbill glared at them with his cruel eyes. (looked at them in an angry way) 

 4. The birds just want to remind themselves how worthy you are. (deserving of admiration)

 5. They flew to a clearing where the birds were all gathered. (an open space in a forest)

 6. “We want the bulbul to try,” chorused the birds. (said something together) 

 7. That puny little tweeter! (small and weak)

 8. He glared balefully at them and flew away. (with harmful intention)

 9. Let him try, but mind, the branch must be as thick as this one. 
(warning someone to remember something important)

 10. When you pass, everyone will know you are the rightful king of the birds. (true or real)

 B. Fill in the name of the correct bird.

 1. It wished its feathers were not dull grey. _____________________

 2. It had a readymade crown on its head. _____________________

 3. It came only when the cool winds began to blow. _____________________

 4. It sang sweetly and had a happy, cheerful nature. _____________________ 

 5. It had bored through the thick branch of the silk-cotton tree. _____________________

Question Time

 C. Answer these questions.

 1. What kind of birds did the hornbill ‘pick on’? Why? What did he do to them? 

 2. Why did the hornbill no longer deserve to be the king of the birds?

 3. Why didn’t the other birds want the peacock or the goose to be made the king?

 4. What test was the hornbill put to by his subjects?

 5. List the words the author has used to describe the hornbill’s eyes, beak, talons, voice and 
his ways. Write a short description of the hornbill using these words.
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33 Being Brave at Night 

The other night about two o’clock, or maybe it was three, 
An elephant with shining tusks came chasing after me. 
His trunk was waving in the air and spouting jets of steam 
And he was out to eat me up, but still I didn’t scream 
Or let him see that I was scared—a better thought I had, 
I just escaped from where I was and crawled in bed with Dad.

No giants, ghosts or elephants have dared to come in there 
‘Coz if they did he’d beat them up and chase them to their lair. 
They just hang around the children’s rooms and snap and snarl and bite 
And laugh if they can make them yell for help with all their might. 
But I don’t ever yell out loud. I’m not that sort of lad, 
I slip from out the covers and I crawl in bed with Dad.

An extract from ‘Being Brave at Night’, by Edgar Guest

spouting sending out with 
great force

jets of steam strong narrow 
streams of steam

‘coz because

lair a place where someone 
goes to hide

hang around wait near a 
place 

snap when an animal snaps 
at you, it tries to bite you 

when an animal snarls, it 
shows its teeth and makes 
an angry noise 

yell shout

might strength 

lad boy 

covers blankets and sheets 
on a person in bed
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44 Tom and Aunt Polly

Tom Sawyer is an orphan living with his aunt, Aunt Polly. Aunt Polly wants Tom to be an obedient, 
well-behaved boy but he is fun-loving and keeps getting into trouble. He hates going to school. 
Though strict, Aunt Polly is very fond of Tom. Tom plays every trick he can to escape being 
punished for all his mischief.

Read on to find out what he did to escape punishment this time.

“Tom!”

No answer.

“Tom!”

No answer.

“Where has the boy gone, I wonder? 

You, Tom!”

No answer.

The old lady pulled her spectacles down and looked over them about the room; then 

she put them up and looked out under them. She seldom or never looked through them 

for so small a thing as a boy. The glasses were the pride of her heart, and were built for 

‘style’, not service. She looked puzzled for a moment, and then said, in a loud whisper, 

“Well, if I get hold of you I will—”

She did not finish, because by this time she was bending down and 

punching under the bed with the broom, and so she needed breath 

to punctuate the punches with. She found nothing but the cat.

“I still cannot find that boy!”

She went to the open door and stood in it and looked out among 

the tomato vines and the weeds that made up the garden. No Tom. 

So she lifted up her voice at an angle calculated for distance and shouted, “Y-o-u-u Tom!”

punctuate interrupt 
with gaps in between

vine a climbing plant

weed a wild plant 
growing where it is 
not wanted

And extract (adapted) from The Adventures of Tom Sawyer, by Mark Twain
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 A. Complete the sentences using these words: fear, puzzled, angry, pleased, upset,  
pride, happy.

 1. Aunt Polly’s glasses were built for style. They were the ______________ of her heart. 

 2. Aunt Polly was ______________ when she couldn’t find Tom indoors.

 3. A bit of ___________ shot through Tom when his aunt asked him if it was warm and he 

had been swimming. 

 4. Aunt Polly was ______________ that she had found out Tom’s shirt was dry without 

anybody guessing what she had in her mind.

 5. Aunt Polly was ______________ that she had not noticed Tom’s damp hair.

 6. Aunt Polly was ______________ because Tom seemed to have been obedient for once.

 7. Tom was ______________ with Sidney for pointing out the black thread.

Question Time

 C. Think and answer.

 1. Aunt Polly was sure that Tom had been to school. 
Was she right? Give reasons for your answer.

 B. Answer these questions.

 1. ‘She seldom or never looked through them for so small a thing as a boy.’
a. Who is ‘she’?    c. Why did she never look through them?
b. What is ‘them’?    d. Which word means ‘not often’?

 2. ‘She turned just in time to seize a small boy by his jacket and prevent him from  
running away.’

a. Who was the small boy?
b. Where did Aunt Polly find him?
c. What had he been doing there?
d. Which word means ‘grab’?

 3. ‘The switch hovered in the air, the danger was near.’
a. How did Tom escape a beating with the switch?
b. Which word means ‘stayed in the air at one place’?

 4. Who was Sidney? Why did Tom decide to teach him a lesson?

e. Which word means ‘to stop 
somebody from doing something’?
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55 Merrylegs
An extract (adapted) from Black Beauty, by Anna Sewell 

This story is narrated by Black Beauty, a horse who lived in Birtwick Park. Owned by the kind Mr Gordon, 
Black Beauty was looked after by John, the groom, and James, the stable boy. The stable had two other 
horses, Merrylegs and Ginger. Merrylegs was a fat little grey pony, with a thick mane and tail and a very 
pretty head. He was the favourite of Mr Gordon’s two daughters, Miss Jessie and Miss Flora. Ginger 
was a tall chestnut mare. She was ill-tempered, and had a habit of biting and snapping because she had 
been ill-treated by previous owners.

Read on to find out how Merrylegs teaches a lesson to two naughty boys.

The priest, Mr Blomefield, had a large family of boys and girls. Sometimes they used to 

come and play with Miss Jessie and Miss Flora. One of the girls was as old as Miss Jessie. 

Two of the boys were older, and there were several little ones. When they came, there was 

plenty of work for Merrylegs. Nothing pleased the children so much as getting on him by 

turns and riding him all about the orchard. They would do this by the hour together.

One afternoon Merrylegs had been sent out with them a long time. 

When James brought him in, he said, “There, you naughty creature, mind 

how you behave yourself, or we shall get into trouble.” 

“What have you been doing, Merrylegs?”  

I asked.

“Oh!” said he, tossing his little head, “I have 

only been giving those young people a lesson. 

They did not know when they had had enough, 

so I just pitched them off backwards. That was 

the only thing they could understand.”

“What?” said I, “You threw the children off? 

I thought you knew better than that! Did you 

throw Miss Jessie or Miss Flora?”
pitched threw
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Present perfect tense 

Read. The words in colour are in the present perfect tense.

She has received many awards.

We have played many matches.

Suman and I have written many stories.

The present perfect tense is used when it is not important when something happened.

We have known each other for ten years now.

It has rained for three hours straight.

Nitin has led the team well all these years.

The present perfect tense is used when we want to say how long something has been going on, and 
that it still continues.

I have lost my key so I can’t enter the house.

Dad is not at home. He has gone to the bank. 

Vineeta has not returned my books yet. 

The present perfect tense is used when something that happened in the 
past continues to affect the present.

We have visited Ooty thrice this year. 

Seema has acted in three plays so far. 

Nitesh has tried to solve this sum three times but can’t seem to get it right. 

The present perfect tense is used to say that an action or event has been repeated a number of times  
up to now.

Grammar in Use

Read the pairs of sentences. See how the meaning changes with the tense.

Present perfect tense (action or event in the past 
that may continue)

Simple past tense (action or event completed at 
a particular point of time in the past)

I have played many matches. I played many matches when I was young. 

Nitin has led the team well. Nitin led the team well in this match.

I have lost my paintbrushes. I lost my paintbrushes last week.

They have repaired it thrice already. They repaired it in March.

I have lived in Warangal all my life. I lived in Warangal in my childhood.
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This is a page from Miss Jessie’s diary.

Let's Write

Dear Diary,

Mr Blomefield and his children came to visit this 

morning. One by one, we rode Merrylegs in the orchard.

Finally, when we retired to the house for tea and 

sandwiches, the boys decided to ride Merry.

When I looked out of the window next to see where the 

boys were, I was shocked to find that they each had a 

hazel stick in their hands and were hitting Merry! I was 

furious. I ran all the way to Father, but he was busy.

Next, I ran to the stable to look for John, the groom. 

By the time I reached, James was bringing in Merry. I 

walked up to my little fat pony and planted a kiss on 

his forehead. I had an apple in my hand. I offered it to 

Merry. He was very happy and that gladdened my heart.

Then I went to Mr Blomefield and told him what had 

happened. He roundly scolded the boys. Father reminded 

them that gentlemen would never behave like that.  

They apologised.

All in all, it was an eventful day. I look forward to riding 

Merry again tomorrow.

Enough for today. I am tired. Goodnight.

Jessie

Jump into any part 
of the day, event or 
conversation.

Nicknames can 
be used.

Use words that 
show feelings 
(underlined words).

Use words that 
connect thoughts 
or show the 
sequence of events 
(encircled words).

This is how we begin 
an entry in a diary.

25-01-1855
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