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Alliteration s\ ]än-bmWv \mw 
Ign-ª-e¡w ]d-ª-Xv. C\n Con-
sonance  F´m-sW¶v t\m¡mw.

Mike likes his new bike.
(s‑s‑a-¡‑n-\‑p X-s‑â ]‑pX‑nb s‑s‑_-¡‑v C-ã-

a‑mW‑v‑). C‑u h‑m-I‑y-̄ ‑nÂ K F-¶ i-Ð‑w 
B-hÀ-̄ ‑n -̈X‑v {‑i-²‑n-̈ -ph-t‑Ã‑m. C§-s‑\ 
H-c‑ph‑m-I‑y-̄ ‑nÂ (]-Z‑y ‑̄nt‑e‑m K-Z‑y ‑̄n-
t‑e‑m‑) H-c‑p Consonant sound B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-

‑̈p h-c-‑p-¶-X‑n-\‑m-W‑v consonance F-¶‑p 
]-d-b‑p-I. C-X‑p‑w alliteration D‑w X-½‑n-
e‑p-Å h‑y-X‑y‑m-k‑w alliteration -Â i-Ð‑w 
B-hÀ-̄ ‑n¡‑p-I h‑m-¡‑n-s‑â X‑p-S-¡-̄ ‑n-
e‑m-b‑n-c‑n-¡‑p‑w F-¶-X‑m-W‑v. Consonance 

Consonance

þÂ C‑u \‑n-_-Ô-\b‑n-Ã. X‑p-S-¡ ‑̄nt‑e‑m 
a-[‑y ‑̄nt‑e‑m H-S‑ph‑nt‑e‑m F-h‑n-s‑S h-¶‑me‑p‑w 
aX‑n.

Blue bird F-¶-X‑nÂ b B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-¡‑p-
¶‑pï‑v. BhÀ¯\w h‑m-¡‑n-s‑â B-c‑w-̀ -

$$F.-sI.- A-_vZpÂ aPoZv
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‑̄n-e‑m-W‑v. AXp-sIm−v C-X‑v alliteration.
I think I like cool water F-¶-X‑nÂ K 

h-c‑p-¶-X‑v ]-e-b‑n-S-§-f‑n-e‑mW‑v. AY-h‑m 
h‑m-¡‑n-s‑â X‑p-S-¡-̄ ‑nÂ a‑m-{‑XaÃ. C-X‑v 
consonance.

I‑q-S‑p-XÂ D-Z‑m-l-c-W-§Ä I‑m-W‑p-I:

Her foot left a print on the carpet (A-h-
f‑p-s‑S ]‑m-Z‑w I‑mÀ-s‑]-ä‑nÂ a‑p-{‑Z ]-X‑n-̧ ‑n-̈ ‑p). 
B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-¡‑p-¶ i-Ð‑‑w T.

Stephen stole a pistol from the store
(Ì‑o-̂ ³ t‑Ì‑m-d‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑v H-c‑p ]‑n-ÌÄ 

t‑a‑m-ã‑n ‑̈p‑). B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-¡‑p-¶ i-Ð‑w ST.
Touch the peach on the beach (_‑o-̈ ‑n-

s‑e ]‑o-̈ ‑v s‑X‑m-S‑pI). B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-¡‑p-¶ 
i-Ð‑w CH.

The big frog was on a log (he‑n-b 
X-h-f h‑n-d-I‑n³-t‑aÂ B-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p). B-hÀ-

‑̄n-¡‑p-¶ i-Ð‑w G.
The zoo was amazing (I‑mg‑v-N _‑w-¥‑m-

h‑v B-Ý-c‑y-s‑̧ -S‑p-̄ ‑p-¶-X‑m-b‑n-c‑p¶‑p‑). 
B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-¡‑p-¶ i-Ð‑w Z.

The dancer climbed on the board 
and danced (\À -̄I³ X-«‑nÂ-¡b-
d‑n \‑r-̄ ‑w s‑N-b‑v-X‑p). B-hÀ-̄ ‑n-¡‑p-¶ 
i-Ð‑w D.

‑"Ua-c‑pI‑p-S‑p-a‑p-S‑p a-]-S‑p-ch‑w‑' F-¶‑p t‑I-
«‑n-«‑pt‑ï‑m? a-e-b‑m-f-̄ ‑n-s‑e H-c‑p Conso-
nance B-Wt‑Ã‑m AX‑v‑!
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Baby Bye,
Here’s a fly;
Let us watch him, you and I.
How he crawls
Up the walls;
Yet he never falls !

I believe with six such legs
You and I could walk on eggs.
There he goes
On his toes
Tickling baby’s nose.

Spots of red
Dot his head;
Rainbows on his back are spread.
That small speck
Is his neck;
See him nod and beck.

I can show you, if you choose
Where to look to find his shoes
Three small pairs
Made of hairs;
These he always wears.

He can eat
Bread and meat;
There’s his mouth between his feet.
When it rains
He complains
On the window-panes.

Tongues to talk have you and I;
God has given the little fly
No such things;
So he sings
With his buzzing wings.

In the sun

The Fly

Webs are spun,
What if he gets into one?
Little fly,
Ope your eye;
Spiders are near by;

And a secret I can tell
Spiders never use flies well.
Then away,
Do not stay.
Little fly, good day.

$$ Theodore Titian

poem
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It was a hot summer day. Sun was 
shining bright up in the sky. A lion 

was sitting under the shade of a big 
tree and in some time got asleep. 
Nearby that tree, there was a hole, in 
which there lived a mouse. When the 
lion was sleeping, the mouse came 
out of its hole and saw him asleep.

Unaware of the lion’s strength, it 
got tickled by an idea. It thought of 
waking up the lion by running over 
his body just for fun.

Unfortunately, the lion seized it in 
his strong paw. He was going to kill it 
when it begged, “Spare me, sir; some 
day I may repay your mercy.”

SMALL THINGS 
DO BIG JOBS

The lion was amused hearing it’s 
words and let it go with a smile thinking 
that how can such a small mouse be 
of any help to me.

But a day came, when the lion got 
into trouble. He got caught in a hunt-
er’s net under that very tree. As a re-
sult, he started roaring loudly.

On hearing his roar, the mouse came 
out of its hole. This was the time to pay 
back the lion’s mercy. So, immediately 
it nibbled the cords of the net and set 
the lion free.

Remember, mercy never goes un-
rewarded.

story


