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For every child who ever made something
from nothing.
And for every crumbling wall
waiting to become beautiful.
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‘I want to tell you
about a girl,” said Nani,

turning the clay pot
in her hands. : 11

‘A girl who saw a3
something nobody else :
could see.
She saw what |
a wall could become.’ |
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The walls were greg:
The paths were dusty.

The peepal tree stood still
in the morning air.

Most people looked
at the ground when they walked.
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That evening,
Kavya found an old tin
behind her mother’s kitchen.

Inside: dried brushes.

Old paint.

Three colours only.
- Blue. Yellow. Green.

- She didn’t ask anyone
if she could.

LearnStack Free Preview - Get the full book at learnstack.co.in | Page 8



LearnStack Free Preview - Get the full book at learnstack.co.in | Page 9




&7,
PSS

i PAGE 10

She painted a peacock first.
Then a mango tree.
Then a river with silver fish.
Then a sun so round and gold
her yellow pot was almost empty.

She painted until

her arms ached.

. She painted until
_the yillagg started to wake up. -
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Her mother stopped.
She put down her water pot.
She looked at the wall.

_'_IThen she looked at her daughter.

Then at the wall again.
‘What...’ she started.

But Kavya was already
painting the river.

She didn’t look up.
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