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Page 1: On the beautiful island of Mauritius, there lived a little boy named Riyansh and his
father, farmer Mukesh.

Page 2: Their farm was as colourful as the island itself.

Page 3: One Sunday morning, Riyansh woke early and saw the golden sun rising over the

crystal-clean ocean.

Page 4: “Dad can I help you on the farm today”. He asked with excitement.

Page 5: With a big smile, farmer Mukesh nodded and said “Of course my little helper”.

Page 6: They walked through fields of sugarcane swaying in the breeze.

Page 7: Riyansh helped his dad pick some carrots and juicy apples.

Page 8: Riyansh said Farmer Mukesh we’re going to plant some seeds to grow our vegetables.
Page 9: They dug the small holes and placed seeds carefully in the ground.

Page 10: Colourful birds sang sweet melodies as they worked, and curious gecko watched from

a nearby tree.

Page 11: After their hard work, they sat under a palm tree enjoying drinking coconut water.

Page 12: “Riyansh”, said farmer Mukesh, “our land is a treasure, and we must take care of it.
Just like we nurture our crops, we must care for the earth and all its creatures”.

Page 13: Riyansh said “Yes Dad” I promise to take care of our island.

Page 14: As the sun began drawn, they gathered their harvest and walked back home, their
heart full of joy.
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