
 
Holiday Assignment 2012 

 
CLASS VI 

ENGLISH 

 

Limits of the Mind 
 
 
Ekalavya was a little boy, born in a poor family, many many years ago. His people lived a little 

away from Hastinapura, the capital of the Kuru kings. They used to clean other people's dirt for a 
profession. 
 
And for this reason they were shunned by society. Ekalavya and other kids of his group knew they too 
had to follow their parents' professions.  
 
Their parents often told them, "You are not meant to go to school. What use is school for carrying 
garbage which is your only job?"  
 
"Don't go near those people; they are high born, we are low born."  
 

Ekalavya didn't understand.  
 
"Why, but why?" he asked his mother. She replied "God set these limits."  
 
"God! Why would God want nice things for them and dirty things for us? Hasn't God made all of us?" 
Ekalavya asked.  
 
She sighed, "Darling I don't know, but there are bounds we cannot cross, this is God's rule."  
 
Ekalavya became quiet. From that day the only important thing for him was to understand the meaning 
of "limit".  
 
You know, kids (and grown ups) are sometimes cruel. One day Ekalavya and his friends trapped a little 
ant and were watching it try to escape. The ant tried and tried till it found a little opening at the 
edge of the trap and escaped.  
 
Other children moved to trap it again but Ekalavya stopped them shouting, "The brave ant has broken 
the bounds. Limits are meant to be broken. I am free, free".  
 
One day, Ekalavya saw beautiful chariots come into the forest near his village. He saw boys of his age 
get out of the chariot one by one. What lovely clothes they wore!  
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Last, an old man with snowy white hair and spotless white clothes came out looking stern and calm. 
The boys seemed a little scared of the old man but with one dusky handsome boy, the old man's 
behaviour was different, he smiled and patted this boy on the head.  

 
Ekalavya heard his father's voice, "Come away boy, there is work to do. Those are the Kuru princes, 
with their teacher Drona. The boy he just patted is his favourite, Arjuna. They have come to practice 
'archery'. Don't go near them."  
 
"Father, all I want is a pat from the grand old man." so saying, Eklavya ran towards the old man Drona.  
 
By then the boys had started shooting with bows and arrows. What amazing things Arjuna did! He 
could shoot at a target with his eyes shut. He could shoot with his left hand as well as the right. And 

the teacher Drona? His arrows made fire, chased things in circles, brought rain and lightning. It was 
magical.  
 
Arjuna's eyes never left his teacher. It was like he wanted to absorb every bit of Drona. And you could 
see that Drona too was very proud of Arjuna.  
 
The practice ended. Ekalavya went up to Drona and with folded hands said, "Great sir, please teach 
me".  
 
"I don't teach the low-born," was the cold reply as Drona turned away.  
 
"Master, your arrows don't seem to mind any limits, they bring rain and fire, they bring night and day. 
How then can you be bound by stupid thoughts of high and low birth?" With this Ekalavya walked away 
from the glaring Drona.  
 
The next day, Ekalavya carved a statue of Drona on a tree trunk with a knife. He made himself a bow 
and arrows. Each day he would bow before the statue, practise shooting and imagine a pat on his back 
from Drona.  
 
Some months passed. The grand princes and their master came to the forest again. As Arjuna reached 
to take aim of a particularly difficult target, an arrow reached Arjuna's target before he could even 
aim. Shocked the boys and their teacher looked around. They saw Ekalavya, who went up to touch 
Drona's feet.  
 
"Who is your teacher?" Drona asked. Ekalavya quietly led him to the statue. Drona looked at it for some 
time and said, "If I am your Guru, give me my fee, my guru dakshina".  
 
"Ask, sir", bowed Ekalavya. "I want your right thumb," replied the stone hearted Drona. Without the 
right thumb to support it, how can any archer ever hold a bow?As Arjuna and the other princes 
watched in shock, Ekalavya wordlessly cut off his right thumb and laid it at Drona's feet.  
 
Many years passed. A great war was on in Kurukshetra between the Kauravas and the Pandavas, cousins 
who were related. Arjuna was on the side of the Pandavas. His teacher Drona, and many of his cousins, 
who had been Drona's students with him, were on the other side.  
 
After the day's battle, a sad Drona was sitting in his camp. Suddenly, like a respectful prayer, arrows 
fell near his feet one after another. He looked up and who do you think he saw?  
 
Why, Ekalavya ! The young Ekalavya said, "Master I have learned to shoot without my right thumb. I 
have learned to shoot with my left hand, and with my feet. I have taught others and raised an army. 
Today I'm known as a great archer."  
 
Drona was speechless.  
 
"Master, I set your greatness free from the limits of your own mind. I made it my teacher in the form 
of your statue.  
 
Your great love for Arjuna crossed the bounds of fairness when you asked for my thumb. You thought 
that it would finish me as an archer. But great masters always end up teaching something. By asking 
for my thumb, you made me learn to shoot with both hands and feet. And for this lesson, I offer my 
services to you in this war."  
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Drona's eyes filled with tears. He answered, "Yes, it is true, bounds and limits are in the mind. Real 
courage is fighting against wrong limits and respecting the correct ones. Ekalavya, you have taught me 
this."  
 

 
1a)Complete the missing information, on the basis of the story. 
 
 
Who said it to who? 
 
"You are not meant to go to school!  

 
Why would God want nice things for them and dirty things for us? Hasn't God made all of us?" 
 

          . Limits are meant to be broken. I am free, free".  
 

"Come away boy, there is work to do. Those are the Kuru princes 
 
"Great sir, please teach me".  
 

          "Who is your teacher?" 
 
I offer my services to you in this war."  
Yes, it is true, bounds and limits are in the mind. 

 
 
1b) Match the column and form complete sentences. 
 
      
        Hastinapura                                                            
 
      Shunned by the society 
 
      Donot go near the people 
     in the chariot 
 
He could shoot with his left and right   

hand 
 
I donot teach low born 
 
 Give me my guru-dakhina 
 
 I have learnt to shoot with my left hand                           

and right foot.     
 

 
            Said Guru Drona 
 

Used to clean other people's dishes 
 
Said Ekalabya 
 
Arjuna  
 
The capital of kuru kings 
 

            They are high-born 
 
Guru Drona and Kuru princes were there. 
 

             If I am your guru 

 
Write complete sentences using the above information. 

 
Hastinapura was the  
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1c)  Find the meaning of the underlined wordsgiven in the story  with the help of dictionary. 
 
Words                          meaning                                words                      meaning 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2.Learn  and memorise the poem. You are going to recite it in the class. 
 

William Wordsworth 

 

THE SPARROW'S NEST 

 

BEHOLD, within the leafy shade,  
Those bright blue eggs together laid!  
On me the chance-discovered sight  
Gleamed like a vision of delight.  
I started--seeming to espy  
The home and sheltered bed,  
The Sparrow's dwelling, which, hard by  
My Father's house, in wet and dry  
My sister Emmeline and I  
Together visited.  
 
She looked at it and seemed to fear it;  
Dreading, tho' wishing, to be near it:  
Such heart was in her, being then  
A little Prattler among men.  
The Blessing of my later years  
Was with me when a boy:  
She gave me eyes, she gave me ears;  
And humble cares, and delicate fears;  
A heart, the fountain of sweet tears;  
And love, and thought, and joy.  
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3. 

 
1. Roll the dice and move your marker the number of fields you have 

rolled. 
2. Make sentences using the proper verb tense (present simple/ 

present continuous) with the words the words in the field. 
3. Write 10 sentences. Use 2 dices to play the game. 
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