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RECYCLING
There was no movement for recycling during Gandhiji’s 

time. So he wouldn’t even have understood the word 
“recycling”. However, he was well aware of the importance of 

conservation and reduction of waste.  
You can be sure he would have supported the recycling of 
paper, glass, and plastic with great enthusiasm. When he 

wrote at the back of envelopes, he was sort of  
recycling paper in his own way!

 One of the easiest things to recycle is paper. Scrap 
dealers help us do it. Recycling saves trees, as more than 

one-third of trees that are felled around the world are used 
to make paper. When one ton of newspaper is recycled, we 

save 17 trees! 
So, save up the old newspapers, magazines, books, exercise 

books, and cardboard boxes and sell them to the scrap 
dealer. Or, better still, use old newspapers and magazines to 

wrap presents. Donate the books and comics you no longer 
read to the local library or to a charity. Use cardboard boxes 

to store things, make a shelter for your little pet, or for  
craft projects.



Rano liked to spin thread on the charkha1.
She enjoyed feeding the goats, and even watering the 
kitchen garden was not a problem. “But, why oh why do I 
have to learn multiplication tables…?” she often thought. 
Why was it so important, she often wondered, to know 
that nine times seven was sixty three? Wasn’t it more 
important to spin threads for cloth or grow vegetables 
and fruits for lunch? 
That morning, as always, she looked up at Gandhiji and 
asked optimistically, “Are we digging in the kitchen 
garden today, Bapu?” 
Gandhiji looked at her, his round glasses glittering in the 
sun, and said, “No, we are not, Rano! Today we are doing 
lessons, you know that!” 
“Ohhh...” Rano sighed and then asked in a weak voice. 
“Multiplications and divisions again, Bapu?”  
“May be, but first we’ll do some geography. Where is the 
world map?”  
Rano was nine-years old. She and her parents lived in 
Sabarmati Ashram near Ahmedabad in Gujarat. This 
ashram2 was established by Mahatma Gandhi in 1915 
after he came back from South Africa. Those who  
lived here led a very simple and nature-friendly life. 
The red-tiled huts were located among orchards and 
gardens. There were shady trees everywhere. Rano 
loved living in the peaceful ashram.
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1Charkha: spinning wheel for spinning yarn or thread 
2Ashram: an accommodation, often the residence of a guru, where the inmates lead a simple and traditional life
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At Sabarmati, the ashram people did all the work.  
So Rano’s father milked the cows and also worked in 
the office. Her mother wrote in the ashram journal 
and helped out in the kitchen. Others grew vegetables, 
tended the orchard, and helped in the cowshed and 
the weaving room. Even Gandhiji and his wife Kasturba 
worked with everyone. 
The most important job was spinning. So at least once 
a day, everyone sat at their charkhas to spin thread. 
The spools of thread were turned into khadi1 cloth by 
weavers, using wooden looms. Rano loved spinning, but 
hated these daily lessons with Bapu.  
“Do you think he’ll give us Hindi dictation again?”  
she muttered to her best friend, Gokul as they carried 
their slates, chalks, and a world map to their classroom, 
which was actually Bapu’s office.
Gandhiji was often away from the ashram, as he was 
busy with India’s freedom struggle. During those times, 
Dudabhai taught the children. He was a nice teacher, 
who didn’t give many tests. But every time Gandhiji was 
in Sabarmati, he wanted to teach! 
“Dudabhai doesn’t get upset when I make a mistake”, 
Rano said. “But Bapu always looks so sad...” 
“I know”, Gokul agreed. “Last time, when I wrote Akbar 
was Shah Jahan’s son, Bapu looked as if he was going  
to cry. You know, I wish he’d scolded me instead.” 
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1Khadi: a coarse homespun cotton cloth in India
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Everyday, before reaching his office, Gandhiji would walk 
around the ashram. Rano and Gokul always tagged along. That 
morning, they went for a stroll first. At the cowshed, Gandhiji 
chatted with Bhola, the cowman. 
“I like cows”, said Rano. 
“Because they give us milk?” Gandhiji asked.  
“Not just that. I really love their big eyes and long eyelashes.”  
“Hmmm!” Gandhiji bent to take a closer look at a cow.   
“And they don’t wear glasses!”  
“Very true! Cows are definitely better than me!” Gandhiji and 
Bhola laughed. Next, they went to the kitchen garden to meet 
old Binda. As Gandhiji and Binda stood there talking, Rano and 
Gokul plucked some peapods and quickly ate the peas.  
“I saw that”, frowned Binda. “Few peas are fine, but…” he said 
sternly “… don’t you go near my carrots again!”  
“What did they do?” Gandhiji asked. 
“Dug up carrots and fed them to the goats.” 
“Why?” Gandhiji looked puzzled.
“Because of you”, Gokul replied. “To make you strong.  
You drink only goat’s milk, no?” 
“Ufff! Bapu!” exclaimed Rano. “Don’t you know goats love 
carrots? If they eat what they like, they’d give better milk, 
right?” 
“Well, thank you for thinking of me…” Gandhiji smiled. “…But 
grass will do just fine for the goats. Carrots are for people.” 
Rano nodded, though she didn’t really agree.  
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