
Trishna and the Dream of WaterTrishna and the Dream of WaterTrishna and the Dream of WaterTrishna and the Dream of WaterTrishna and the Dream of Water
T

rish
n

a
 a

n
d

 th
e
 D

re
a
m

 o
f W

a
te

r

U N I T E D  N A T I O N S  E N V I R O N M E N T  P R O G R A M M E
92-807-2723-092-807-2723-092-807-2723-092-807-2723-092-807-2723-0
DCP/0840/NADCP/0840/NADCP/0840/NADCP/0840/NADCP/0840/NA

United Nations Environment Programme
P.O. Box 30552 Nairobi, Kenya

Tel:  (254 20) 7621234
Fax:  (254 20) 7623927

E-mail: uneppub@unep.org
web: www.unep.org

www.unep.org



TrishnaTrishnaTrishnaTrishnaTrishna
and theand theand theand theand the
DreamDreamDreamDreamDream
of Waterof Waterof Waterof Waterof Water



TrishnaTrishnaTrishnaTrishnaTrishna
and theand theand theand theand the
Dream of WaterDream of WaterDream of WaterDream of WaterDream of Water

Published in May 2006
© 2006 United Nations Environment Programme
ISBN: 92-807-2723-0

Trishna and the Dream of Water is part of the Tunza Environmental Series for Children, sponsored by the
United Nations Environment Programme (UNEP).

“Tunza” means “to treat with care or affection” in Swahili. UNEP hopes to inspire caring for the Earth through
creative literature that sparks the interest and awareness of children, their parents and teachers.

Director of Publications
Eric Falt

Chief, UNEP Outreach Unit
Theodore Oben

Writer
Carole Douglis

Illustrator
Adrienne Kennaway

Other UNEP Contributors
Design and Layout - James Mwaniki
Editorial Support - David Simpson, Naomi Poulton, Cecilia Kibare

Special Contributions
Children and teachers from the Braeside School in Nairobi for their ideas and enthusiasm.

Special thanks to the Centre for Environment Education (CEE), India, for hospitality, ideas and support.

Printed by Progress Print Limited, Malta

UNEP promotes environmentally friendly practices globally and in its own activities.
Printed on chlorine-free paper made of wood pulp from sustainably managed forests.



Trishna was daydreaming again as she slowly lit
the oil-lamps for Diwali, the Festival of Lights.

She was lighting a splendid lamp in a palace
where there was water all around…. Water in
fountains, canals, pools…..

“Stop your dreaming,” her mother broke in,
“and go and get some water. With all the
guests, we’ve run out.”

It was no use arguing. After all, she was the
eldest daughter at home now. Her older sister,
Raji, had left for the city to find work.



Trishna put down the match, lifted the water jar onto her head—and stuck some
red and blue threads into her pocket before starting down the dusty path.

 “I wish there were water all year long in our village so girls didn’t have to carry it
so far,” she thought, strolling by the old well—out of use for years.



“I wish our village stayed green so we could have more
of a harvest. And people wouldn’t have to leave to look
for pasture for the animals,” she mumbled, passing the
dry riverbed, then the abandoned borehole pump.



“I wish the dunes would blow away from us instead of coming closer every year,”
she said, as she passed goats pulling leaves off the few trees in the sand.

Finally, Trishna reached the
pond, or what was left of it.
She had to climb down into the
mud to fill her jar from a trickle.



On her way back, Trishna stopped at the little
shrine. There in the cool shade, she bowed her
head and repeated her four wishes softly, tying a
thread to the lattice screen for each wish.

Before leaving she tied one more thread: “I wish
Raji could get work right here and come home.”

预览已结束，完整报告链接和二维码如下：
https://www.yunbaogao.cn/report/index/report?reportId=5_11177


