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RAPUNZEL
warrior





KULFI RAJA

Aarya and her mother were walking to 
their home when suddenly Aarya pointed to the 

kul� stall and said, “Mummy! I want to have a kul� please.” 

Her mother looked at her innocent face. She winked and looked 
at her mother with hopeful mischievous eyes. 

She said, “Kul�….! Please mummy!” 



Her mother could not ignore her beautiful big eyes and agreed, “Okay dear!” 
She laughed and followed her mother to the kul� stall. The man gave them the 

kul� packet and her mother paid the money.

KULFI RAJA



Aarya was delighted and opened the packet and 
started licking the kul�. 

The mother was disappointed when she saw her daughter throwing 
away the packet in the street as it is.



USE ME

Her mother said a little harshly, “Oh god! 
How dare you throw that garbage away. 

Pick it up otherwise I won’t get you another kul�!” 

Aarya was moved by her mother’s harsh scolding but 
she picked up the packet and threw it in the dustbin near by. 



Again, she followed her mother home. 

 As they reached home, the mother asked, “Is my baby angry?!” 
Aarya made her dramatic face stu�ng the kul� in her mouth, 

“Yes I am. You scolded me!” 



The mother smiled looking at her daughter’s face and said, “Oh my little girl, Come in my arms!” 
Aarya jumped into her mother’s arm happily. Her mother said, “Do you want to hear a story?” 



The girl jumped with excitement. 
She ran to the bookshelf and said, “which book mumma?! 

Which one are we going to read today…..?! 
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Aarya’s mother laughed at her excitement, “No book dear… 
Coz it’s a story which I went through. When I was young… 

in my college days!” 
“Your story mamma?!” 
“Yes you may say so.” 

Her daughter sat in her lap again and
 she put her arms around her. 

She continued, ““Do you know, this earth is living… a living being 
like you and me and how would you feel if someone throws litter on you?!” 

“I would feel really bad!” 
“Yes in the same way the mother earth feels bad about it. But still, 

being a mother it nurtures us, gives us food and shelter, it  provides us 
with air to breath and water to drink. But, when I get angry at you, I scold you. 

In the same way Earth scolds its children and also give them punishment for the same. “ 
Aarya was intrigued, “How mamma?” 



“Long ago when I was young, during my college days… 
Earth rebuked all the humans.” 

Men were polluting earth, 



Making water dirty, 



Throwing garbage. 



They were cutting trees. and killing animals. 



The earth was exhausted and same were all the trees and animals. 
So, all of them created a pandemic…. a monster virus!” 

Aarya looked at her mother with interest and fear. She continued,
 “It was called the corona virus.” 

The girl used all her imagination to create a monster in her mind and became very enthusiastic. 



“The virus started spreading a contagious disease which spread through 
touch! Everyone became scared.



Initially people just coughed and found it di�cult to 
breath but later they started dying. As it was a new disease , so there was 

no medicine for it. The government was alarmed, 
and they called for a lockdown?!” 



Aarya asked her mother imagining this new character, “What is lockdown?” 



“Lockdown means shutting everything. 
Children could not go to school and shops and o�ces were closed. 

Imagine the situation when you can’t meet your friends and all you need 
to do is stay at home. You can’t go out and have ice creams

 or your favorite kul�. Everything was shut!” 
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“That is so bad. So, you couldn’t even talk to papa that time?!” 
The mother laughed and said, “Your father was locked somewhere far from me and

we all missed walking under open sky or going for a movie with friends. We had 
online classes which were really tiring and I couldn’t even go out to play.”



Aarya exclaimed, “That’s like Rapunzel in locked in the tower! Who will save 
her this time?!” “Oh yes…. Everyone was a Rapunzel locked at their homes…. 

But here was no prince to save us. We had to become our own warriors. 
We had to �ght the monster and we did it!” Her mother continued, “All the 

people followed the lockdown and stayed in. The monster was always 
ready to attack us whenever he got a chance… 



So, we washed our hands after every some time because soap and sanitizer were the only means of killing the monster. 



Also, we maintained distance from people. 

6 feet



And we wore mask. 

“That’s all!? Nothing else…” Aarya asked. She 
did not want the story to end so soon. 

“There is more my girl.” Her mother said. 



“Many young brains utilized this time and started 
stitching masks for people who could not a�ord it. 
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People came up to feed to those who were in need. 
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And of course, we can’t forget the warriors on the front! They were our Doctors, Policemen and Cleaning sta�. 
They helped the whole world to come out of this di�cult phase and at last they succeeded to have a medicine for it!” 
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Aarya jumped in excitement, “Oh wow! But that was a brutal punishment.” 
“Yes, it was… But we learnt our lesson that nature is very important for us.” 

“So, you met the price at last?!” Aarya asked. 
“Prince… where was he?”, Her mother asked confused. 



“Oh Papa! You met him as the lockdown got over and as you defeated the monster?” 
Her mother grabbed her tight laughing, “Yes I did. And see, I saved myself…” 

“Yes! You were a warrior Rapunzel mamma!” 
She hugged her mother lovingly. 
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Aarya is girl, fascinated by stories. One day while her 
way back home she gets scolded by her mother. To 
cheer her daughter up again, the mother narrates her 
the story of corona monster! In the end of the story 
Aarya realises that her mother is no less than a princess 
whom she reads in the books. She is none other but a 
warrior Rapunzel!
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