
Happy Home and its children seen through eyes of a volunteer: 
 
On the 9th of July I took off the Vienna Airport and landed in Kathmandu the next day.  
Having arrived at the end of the children’s school year and the 10-day holiday about to 
begin, I was immediately challenged by the amount of free time children had. In the end, 
my worries about not being able to keep children preoccupied proved to be futile. 
 
THE NATIONAL CHILDREN'S LIBRARY 
Not knowing the area and what it has to offer, I began my research inside and outside 
Happy Home. I found two children’s books in the house which we read within five 
minutes, and then again and again. Um, it appears to me that we need more books.... 
 
The very first day in Patan, was a Saturday; I noticed a sign which read "The National 
Children's Library". What luck! The next day we were on our way. The heavy, monsoon 
clouds were hanging above our heads and I feared the worst. Of course, I left the 
umbrellas at home and in no time, we all got thoroughly wet.  
 

 
The National Children's Library is a tiny room with many 
books which, unfortunately, we couldn't borrow. Children 
were happy anyway and were fascinated with the 
number of books they could take off the shelves and 
read. The library ladies on the other hand... I can still see 
the terrified look in their eyes. I was doing my best not to 
leave the library in disastrous state, but trust me; it 
wasn't an easy task at all. 

 
Now with the library was off my list of the holiday activities... What next? No public parks 
or playgrounds or any other kinds of open spaces. Bishwa gave me a tip to go to the 
Tika High School playground. The children however kept asking about the library and 
didn't seem to be excited enough about going to the playground. Then I asked, with all 
17 around me: "Library or playground?" and heard that beautiful and unanimous 
"LIIIBRARYYY!” Well, not much to be discussed. Off we went again with the queue of 17 
keen little readers and enjoyed the books for the second time.  
 
 DURBAR SQUARE 
 

 
One early morning the children said they like walking. I 
like walking too, so why not to join our common passion 
with curiosity and explore their home town? Our next 
destination was Durbar Square, which I had never seen 
before. I included a camera, plenty of water and candies 
to energize their little bodies in case they don't like 
walking anymore.  
 

After about a 30-minute walk through the streets of Patan, with the 3-year old Bishant 
being the leader, we reached the Durbar Square in all its beauty and whirl-whirl. After 
walking around, exploring temples, the palaces and pigeon chasing, the sweets in my 



bag came very handy. At the end of the day guess how they felt about walking? That 
night they were fast asleep. 
 
AWON LIBRARY 
 

 
I was informed in the National Library, that there is 
another library in Patan, from which we may borrow the 
books. It is called Awon Library, located on the main 
road, not very far from the Happy Home (and 
considerably closer than Durbar Square). With the 
family membership, children can now borrow up to 15 
books for the maximum of 3 weeks. But despite this 
advantage (the possibility of borrowing the books) they 
still prefer the National Library as it has the books in 

both Nepali and English, whilst Awon Library has only books in English. Nevertheless, 
Awon library is a great resource for both, children as well as the volunteers. 
 
ZOO 
 
After all that reading and intellectual work, we were ready for simple fun. Thus the ZOO 

with all its attractions became our next destination. 
Swinging on the playground swings and eating chow-mein 
were the highlights of the day. I wished we had more 
possibilities for playing in the open air without having to 
pay for access to the ZOO. Children couldn't get enough 
swinging, climbing, and sliding as time flew by fast and 
soon it was time to go home. 
 

 
 
PICNIC 
The last big event, I had a chance to experience with children, was the picnic in 
Tribhuban Park, about 20km from Patan. 

 
After we arrived at the park, we moved all the cooking items 
including pots, pans, plates, cups, vegetables, eggs and several 
containers of water, as well as carpets, mats and toys for fun. 
Even little Bishant walked proudly with his load he carried. 
 
And this is how I will remember a Nepali picnic: 
Food, dancing, and more food (in this stage your plate gets 

constantly refilled with a new portion of food), more dancing plus a short walk through 
the park, and, at last, more food. All the children were happily full and 
none could move they were so full.   
 
After this, we rolled back to the bus and no need to mention that 
children enjoyed every second of the day with their beloved Uncle 
Bishwa, Puja Miss, Devi sister, Ashmita Didi and couple of volunteers. 



 
 
Thus went my days with the Nepalese children from the Happy Home. The teaching and 
learning process went both ways, allowing both sides, children as well as myself, to grow, 
each in our own way. Now it’s almost time for me to leave, knowing that this is not the 
final farewell.  
 
 
 
 
Andrea Lackovicova 
Slovakia 
 


