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Translate the following passage into Tamil.

Sheela could not decide what to do. Her mother’s birthday was now only two days away and she still 
had not bought her anything. Her sister had suggested buying a watch but Sheela thought this was a 
boring idea and anyway, had not found one which she thought her mother would like.

She wandered around the shops increasingly desperately. The shops would be closing in less than 
an hour. Walking past a row of shops selling clothes, jewellery and children’s toys, she came upon a 
small store selling old books. There were boxes piled high with tattered books by the front of the store. 
Sheela’s eye caught one of them. The writer’s name was her grandfather’s – her mother’s father who 
had died before she was born. She seized the book hurriedly and started reading.
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