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It SAmma’s birthday, tomorrow

Nikini was a little girl. She lived with her mother and father
in a house near the woods. She was very friendly with the
animals in the woods. One evening, Nilsniather came home
with a big gift box.

“What's that,Thatha?” Nikini asked her father

“It' s your mothés birthday tomorrow her father said.

“Oh!” Nikini was very upset.

“How could | foget myAmma’s birthday?

She would never forget mine.

So | should give her a wonderful gift
Nikini thought.




“But what shall | give her?” She went into her bedroom and thought.
She loved her mother so much that she couldn’t think of anything
good enough for a gift for heshe thought and thought until nightfall,
but she couldn’t think of anything.

Then a firefly seeing Nikini by the windowflew to her

“Nikini, what are you doing in the dark?” the firefly asked.

“Firefly, it's myAmma’s birthday tomorrowShe loves me very
much. She makes me very happy on my birthdays. So | want

to make her happy on her birthdayvant to give her

the ‘greatest’ gift of all. But | can’t think of anything

as great as mkmma,” said Nikini, sadly
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“I think you should give her the ‘biggest’ gift. Something like the,
sky, or the ocean,” said the firefly

Nikini thought for a moment. “Dear fireflghe biggest thing in
the world is myAmma’s love. So, | would like to find a gift as
big as her love. But how can | find it?” said Nikini.

“You are a very good daughter who tries to give the biggest gift
to her motherSo, | will help you. Les go out and find it,”
the firefly said.

Nikini went out in the dark with the firefly
The firefly showed her the way
They went to the woods.
They searched and searched,
but they couldn’t find anything
as big as her mothesrlove.
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On the waya mynah bird who was about to go to sleep, saw Nikini.
“Nikini, where are you going in the dark?” the mynah bird asked.
“Mynah bird, it's my Amma’s birthday tomorrowShe loves me
very much. She cooks and cleans and works hard with no res Her
love is the biggest thing in the world for me. So, | should
the ‘biggest’ gift. But | still couldn’t find anything as
Amma'’s love,” Nikini said sadly
“No, | think you should give her the ‘most beautiful’ gift,
something like beautiful flowers, beautiful pe)ls,”
the bluebird said. Nikini thought for a m t.
“Dear mynah bird, the most beautiful thin
in the world is myAmma. So, | would like to

find a flower or a pearl as beautiful as Amyima.

But where can | find it?” asked Nikini." ,&, Xy
“You are a very good daught
So | will help you,” said th
and away they went.
They went on and on

but couldn’t find anything = Q_\
as beautiful as her mother 4
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They went on until Nikini stumbled upon a rabbit who was fast asleep.
“Oh, Nikini, where are you going in the dark?” asked the rabbit,
rubbing his eyes.

“Rabbit, it's myAmma’s birthday tomorrowShe loves me very much.
She feeds me, cuddles me and holds me close until | fall asleep. S
Is the most beautiful thing in the world. So | should give her the ‘mo
beautiful’ gift. But I still couldn’t find anything as beautiful as my
Amma,” said Nikini sadly

“No, I think you should give her the ‘most precious’ gift in the w
something as precious as the moon and the star‘ ‘L
said the rabbit.




Nikini thought for a moment. “ , the most precious
thing in the world is myAmma. Ev hang the moon on a
necklace, even if | make stars into earrings, they are not as precious
as she is. | want to find something as precious agmya. But
how can | find it?” asked Nikini sadly
“You are a very good daughtémill help you find it.” The rabbit
went along with the fireflythe mynah bird and NikiniChey went
on and on, but they couldrind anything as precious as her mother
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The dawn arrived, and the sun rose. She heard a voice calling out.
“Nikini...Nikini!” someone was shouting.

It was Nikini's motherwho was searching for her missing daughter
Just then, she saw Nikini crying under a tree. She came running to
Nikini.

“Oh, my darling, where have you been? Why are you crying?”

she asked.

“Amma, | went searching for a birthday gift for you. | searched for
the greatest gift for you, but | couldn’t find it. | searched for the
biggest gift for you, but | couldn’t find it. | searched for the most
beautiful gift for you, but | couldn’t find it. | searched for the most
precious gift for you, but | couldnfind it. So finally my friends
made me a gift which you would like most. It was a very beautiful
sari. But it got caught by the wind and was torn into pieces. I'm so
sad that | couldn’give it to you and make you happMikini said,

still sobbing.
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“My darling, do you know what is the most beautiful, most
precious and the greatest thing to meat is my little daughter
What | like most is her love. The love | felt from you today is the
greatest, biggest, most precious and the most beautiful gift I've
ever had in my life,” said her mother and she hugged her

Nikini was very happy and so were her friends.
All of them went home with heto celebrate the birthday
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