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Foreword 

Literary development is a yardstick to measure the development of a country. The 

Kotte and Dambadeniya eras stand out in the history of the world because they were 

literary enlightening periods. If so, this is the golden period in the history of the 

Mahamaya as well. This is the reason why our daughters have been enchanting 

through book writing for many years now. It is a special event that our writers have 

succeeded in building a culture of writing books in the school and spreading it to 

the entire school system and this time involving the global student community in it. 

Beyond this, this time the school community itself has also decided to rebuild the 

past Yatiwara writing tradition in the country in order to pay tribute to the founder 

of our school, Karadana Atthadassi Thero. 

The Pirivena student monks have also taken up book writing “The Herana 

Gatkarani “ project was introduced. 

It is a matter of pride for me as the principal to lead the way in bringing about a 

qualitative change in the education of schools and Pirivena education through this 

academic and religious service, and it is also an achievement for the school. 

This book, which is the result of recognizing one's innate talent at an early stage in 

life and turning to writing, will undoubtedly be a help for future education and 

future life. 

Shashikala Senadheera, 

Principal, Mahamaya Girls‟ Collage, Kandy. 

 

 

 

 

 



Once upon a time, there lived a bumble bee 

in a bee hive. She was special for a strange 

reason . She was pink in color. As for that 

the other bees called her Rosie . Rosie loved 

to drink honey from rose flowers the most . 

One day she went out to drink some rose 

flower honey. She sat on the rose petals and, 

in the moment she fell with the petals to the 

ground.       It was an old rose flower! Rosie 

couldn`t fly away as from that fall she broke 

her wings .So, she called out for help.‟ Help! 

Help! Help me!‟ A little fawn heard her cry 



and helped her get up on the fawn `s hand and 

asked „What is the matter? Are you hurt?‟ 

„Oh! Yes I am. I broke my wings, can you 

help me?‟ „I`ll see what I can do. First let ` s 

go to my home and have a cup of coffee .By 

the way what is your name?‟ „I am Rosie‟ 

„Well my name is Daisy‟ said the little fawn 

.So , she took Rosie to her home . After that 

Daisy and Rosie were going to visit the 

animal doctor in the forest. „How much 



further?‟ asked Rosie. „It`s quite long but, 

we can get there before noon.‟ After a long 

journey they reached the animal doctor .The 

doctor observed Rosie`s wings and said , 

“These wings cannot be fixed .But I know a 

friend fairy who can be able to  Rosie a new 

one .She lives up in the sky in a fairy castle 

.She is the only fairy doctor and queen of all 

the fairies .But , there is something you 

should know when getting medicine. You 

should answer a riddle .If you get it right, 

she will give you medicine, if you get it 

wrong you will be trapped in her castle 

forever”. “That seems hard, but we will 

surely get there.” Said Daisy and Rosie .So 

they traveled day and night and got to the 

fairy forest. While they were walking in the 

forest Rosie asked, “Did the doctor tell how 

to reach the fairy castle Daisy?‟‟ “No he 

didn`t tell me. Let`s keep searching ‟‟. 

“Okay”After their chat they heard a little 



voice scream “ouch” Daisy and Rosie 

looked everywhere, but they didn‟t find over 

the fairy for the little voice. Again it 

screamed “look down! I`m down here”. 

They looked down and saw a little flower 

fairy. She was really beautiful.  

 

 

 

 

The flower fairy said , “Oh, you stepped on 

me” “I`m sorry” said Daisy. “I don`t mind. My 

name is Twinkle. What is your name ? What 

are you doing in the fairy forest?” asked the 

little flower fairy. “I`m Daisy and this is Rosie. 

We are looking for a way to go to the fairy 

castle.” Said Daisy. “But why?” “Rosie broke 

off her wing so, were going to the fairy queen. 



Do you know the way Twinkle ” “ of course I 

do it‟s across those mountains. 

If you like I can join your quest” “ why not” 

said Daisy. So they walked towards the 

mountain range and they came to the foot of the 

mountains where they found two guards on 

their duty .The guards asked “are you here to go 

to the royal moon palace” “ yes we are” The 

guards spoke up . “If you want to go to the 



palace answer this riddle. What makes a lot of 

drops but never goes up” Daisy Twinkle and 

Rosie thought for some time when it suddenly 

started raining. “Oh I hate the rain it makes me 

wet” said Twinkle. Daisy got the answer to the 

riddle. She told “ the answer is rain” “you are 

correct you three can pass through ”said the 

guards. So they were happy and went to the top 

of the mountain and then they found a beautiful 

and huge rainbow leading to the castle. Their 

eyes were filled with joy. But there was another 

guard there. He asked a riddle too “what can be 

caught but not thrown, even when a nose is 

blown” asked the guard. After a few minutes 

they heard someone sneezing. “who is that” 

asked Rosie. “It‟s the other guard She has a 

cold”.said the other guard “I know the answer 

said twinkle who had been thinking the whole 

time. 



. “It‟s cold” “You are correct. Please enjoy the 

ride to the castle.” said the guard letting them 

gets on the rainbow.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



After they got on it, the rainbow took them in to 

the castle faster than they could think! The 

rainbow took them to the grand hall of the 

castle.      The fairy queen sat on her royal chair 

and asked “what can I do for you” “ Oh fairy 

queen can you fix my wings?” said Rosie “Of 

course I can. But you have to answer this 

riddle. What is easy to get into, but hard to get 

out of” “ I don‟t know” said Rosie. “Then you 

are in a lot of trouble.” “Wait I know the 



answer. Its trouble” said Rosie. “That is correct. 

I‟ll make you a new pair of wings now.” Said 

the fairy queen and waved her wond three times 

and Rosie`s broken wings started to glow and 

her wings were replaced with new coloured 

wings! Rosie was so happy. So were her friends 

Daisy and Twinkle. The fairy queen gave them 

protection and food until they were ready to go 

home. Cause of their intelligence the fairy 

queen made Rosie the queen of bees, Daisy the 

queen of deer and Twinkle the princess of all 

fairies. And they all lived happily ever after.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Afterward 

According to my concept, under the project that has been running since 2014 to 

direct school children to writing, we have been fortunate to have planted more 

than sixty thousand writer seedlings in the local literary field. The objectives of  

this project are to improve the quality of  education, to promote literature that will 

contribute to the future development of  the country, to hone the abilities of  the 

future generation, and to build a platform to showcase the creations of  children. 

It is our social responsibility to create the fertile soil for those seeds to sprout and 

grow. This is the only project in recent history that has been implemented 

continuously for several years at the school level, provincial, national and 

international levels for the sake of  the productivity of  education. 

This time, it is special that the Pirivena student monks have also been involved in 

this. The nation should be grateful for the dedication shown by the Principal, 

daughters, teachers, parents and alumni of  Mahamaya Balika Vidyalaya. 

The printed book is still the main tool of  our education. The enjoyment that a 

child gets from a book cannot be provided by anything else. 

It is experimentally proven that the use of  various electronic devices to store 

human knowledge and the distancing of  children from books has been detrimental 

to the quality of  education and has created various problems in society. This 

project, which is being implemented as a solution to this, has been adapting the 

smart younger generation of  the digital age to modern technology by writing 

electronic works for the past two years, together with school children in the 

country. 

To take their creations to international readers, Mahamaya girls have built a 

digital fiction 

for their own, literary creative abilities. 

My congratulations to the young writers who have entered it through their 

creative abilities. 

Project Founder and Coordinator, 

Senevirathne Maha Lekam  


