THE BLUE UMBRELLA

- When ten-year-old Binya becomes the proud owner of the most beautiful
blue umbrella in the world, her happiness knows no bounds. From then
on, the umbrella is her constant companion and protector. But there are

others, in the village, who would also like the umbrella for their own and
will go to great lengths to get it.

Sito lives with her grandparents on a finy island in the middle of a river.
One day, when her grandparents are away the river begins to rise. The
friendly stretch of water becomes an angry, rushing flood and Sita

watches as her beloved home is washed away. Will she be able to save
herself?

This Amar Chitra Katha brings together The Blue Umbrella and Angry

River, two wonderful stories from one of India’s most loved storywriters,
Ruskin Bond.
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA

THE BLUE UMBRELLA

WK:’; | IKE THELE%T/;‘@D'S CLAW PENDANT | THE PEOPLE ‘
WE HAVE COMFPANY. WAS Bl 5 LUCKY CHARM HERE WEAR THEM A AN — s
PEOPLE FROM IT WAS HER MOST PRIZED TO KEEP AWAY EVIL - THEY'RE
POSSESSION SPIRITS. ISNT  / ONETOO NOT AVAILABLE
R THAT RIGHT, IN SHOPS.

WHAT A BEAUTIFUL Vs j
UMBRELLA! WHY, IT'S &
JUST LIKE A GREAT BLUE
FLOWER! HOW I WISH IT
LET'S GIVE
HER TWO OR THREE

RUPEES FORIT. SHE
LOOKS LIKE SHE NEEDS
THE MONEY.

WELL ... OHALL

GIRL?

GIVEITTO
US FOR FIVE
RUPEES

RIGHT. HERE, LITTLE
GIRL, WILL YOU GIVE

RETTY? BUT HOW Y | &
HELLO, LEO TORN AND DIRTY VERY b SR T
Ere) TS gl i
- 8 HEAD SLOWLY

HER NECK?

WAL | SHE MOVED TO TAKE
PRSI | A CLOSER LOOK

" ISN'T SHE

LET'S GIVE HER
SOMETHING TO

EAT. COME HERE,

LITTLE GIRL.

ITS A
NECKLACE. SEE,
THERE'S A CLAW

HANGING

US YOUR PENDANT
IN EXCHANGE FOR
TWO RUPEES?

~

HOW
MUCH DO
YOU WANT? /.

al

MY
UMBRELLA!
SHE WANTS MY
UMBRELLA! CAN
YOU BELIEVE
THAT?




WELL, YOU
WANT HER
PENDANT,
DON'T YOU?

'LL ASK HER
TO GO AWAY.
WE'RE MAKING
SUCH FOOLS OF
OURSELYES.

SHE HAPPILY HANDED OVER
THE PENDANT TO THE LADY

AMAR CHITRA KATHA

BUT | REALLY
WANT THAT

ENCHANTED BY THE BLUE UMBRELLAC.
COMPLETELY FORGOT ABOUT THE Pl

THE BLUE UMBRELLA

FROM THEN ON, THE UMBRELLA WAS HER _1
CONSTANT COMFANION. IT WAS ALWAYS OFEN. ‘
EVEN WHEN IT WAS INSIDE THE HOUSE, OFTEN §
GETTING IN HER BROTHER'S WAY. NG

75 I = e NP
‘wg
U

IT'S CLOSED, BIJJU.

'“-—--

»

BINYA,
WHY CAN'T YOU =
EVER CLOSE THIS WSS

SILLY THING? 2=
& _

B ﬁ-’ SHE TOOK IT EVERYWHERE |
' I

SHE WENT ... "2
.

‘ .

—

.. EVENTO OLD RAM BHAROSA'S LITTLE
TEA SHOP ON TEHRI ROAD. EVERY DAY,
THE TEHRI BUS WOULD STOP NEARIT.

' =
y -

SOME HOT
4/ TEAFORYOU,
SIR? OR A GLASS
B\ OF YOGHURT, £
PERHAPS?




AMAR CHITRA KATHA THE BLUE UMBRELLA

BINYA TWIRLED HER UMBRELLA. [ AS BINYA WALKED AWAY FROM THE SHOF, RAM STARED HOPELESSLY
DAINTILY. ' AT THE U :

MBRELLA. \\9\
— - R NN
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WHAT
HAYE YOU
GOT THEKRE.

fa

EVERYONE ELSE ON THAT ROAD STARED AT ITT00. 1 [ A FEW DAYS LATER. WHEN BlJJU ]'——
~ 3o PASSED THE TEA SHOP - *

i /{{

.
|

/' WHATWILL
gl YOUHAVE

\

THATS ALADY'S
UMBRELLA. IT'S ONLY
FOR MEMSAHIBS
WHERE DID YOU

GET IT? SOMEONE

GAVEITTO
ME, FOR MY
NECKLACE

THE UMBRE
15 NO USE TO YOU. I'LL (e
BUY IT FROM YOU FOR SRl

SOME OF BIJJU'S FRIENDS HAD
TAKEN SWEETS ON CREDIT FROM
KAM BHAROQOSA. “";,

- N
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- el . A o~
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) JusTS0 ‘» WELL, THEN
> | ' WILL THIS KNIFE
BEAUTIFUL! I'LL GIVE YOU - |

’? ’—-:—F/‘ :‘ ‘C} JJC) y

A PYETTY THIN, Cre ' ; - ’/
i) o rOY rOU ARE ‘ 4:__, : . (ﬁ; DO INSTEAD?
4 ;'-‘_f/g 10 PIGHT BUTIT'S %“ IHAVE TO "__% ! e\ TEN ... ORWA'T. ~—

PEAUTIFUL

TWELVE!
ISN'TIT? = '

et Ve

. o -""’\ ‘I

BY THE TIME THEY REALISED THAT
THEY HAD TAKENMORE SWEETSON | | R :
CREDIT THAN THEY COULD POSSIBLY | RAM BHAROSA EITHER KEPT
AFFORD, IT WAS TOO LATE Sl OR SOLD THEIR THINGS.




AMAR CHITRA KATHA

”
-,

ILL NOT 9
BINYA W E 1'

TAKE ANYTHING FROM ) ' g

ME ON CREDIT. SIGH! I'LL AT

NEVER GET HOLD OF THE 8 ACL Y
BLUE UMBRELLA. [ :

BlJJU AND 5
3

THEN THE MONSOON CAME, AND BIG

WANTED IR
T WASN'T JUST RAM BHAROSA WHO BLACK CLOUDS PILED UP IN THE SKY

THE UMBRELLA. IN THE SCHOOLMASTER'S §

HOUSE- = ¥ :
. O - '4 A 4
THAT FARMER'S T A K /|
DAUGHTER HAS SUCH Y\ \
A GORGEOUS UMBRELLA) (5¥° e |
WHILE I, A SECOND-
CLASS B.A., HAVE TO
MANAGE WITH AN | i,
ORDINARY ONE_/ _ A
WHY DON'T | i
WE GET YOURS | ‘
DYED BLUE ”n
| THEN? Q’ ,_,
- 1 -/ . \‘. il | 3 B
OH, DON'T BE , .
SILLY1 OF ALL _ | + ~
THE IDEAS! Jusiige ' RN e
) - e iy " _ "'\{&;{,‘f —— RS
== S
EVEN THE PUJARI WHO TOOK CARE IMGOING &
OF THE TEMPLE WANTEDIT. —~J |l TOBUYMYSELFAN _ :
———< | "4/ MULTI-COLOURED &= = =
(;0 1[2:2 UMBRELLATHE |} S
\gtll o
- ~ Ay [ NEXT TIME | GO | ——
"2 des || B 255 TO TOWN. ' ‘
@ ) v, ’Joj ~‘ e\ —=
b ﬂ.."‘i:‘."// A%l | - F i '
: s' ;, N s [X, }
'\ ; u(-él ; ' ) A
- W , \
: |
HOWEVER, THE CHILDEN ADMIRED IT OPENLY.
IT'S S0 AND THE
PRETTY, BLUE IS SO |
\WDINYA| LB RRRIBRIGHT. .. ITSSUCH) - ‘ Ny
- ANICE SHADE! /0" = >R, )
HERE, O™ N &
YOU CAN HOLD \2 e K
WHILE. 4" Z -, ‘
¥

THE BLUE UMBRELLA

THE DROPS MULTIPLIED, BECAME LARGER, AND [l
STARTED HAMMERING AGAINST THE BLUE SILK. [

LS \ N \ ‘g

HURRAY! \¢
THATIS PO =

THE FIRST eyl
DROP_£ S

EVEN THOUGH THE UMBRELLA WASN'T REALLY [5=
A RAIN-UMBRELLA, IT HELD UP BRAVELY. ZTc b\ 5 A5 IF
QN \\\”< SNSRI M STANDING
N\ v , UNDER A

BINYA! RUN
{ HOME, CHILD.

YOU'LL GET
7o, SOAKED.

FORTHE RAIN N4
FORSOLONG.IM §
NOT GOING HOME

s B\ ' BINYA ONLY BEAMED.
NS A FEW LOOSE PEBBLES CLATTERING |  « . ..
DOWN DISTURBED IT [Som i~ e y
‘ ‘ : . —w . sss >
| e ’gi }3.
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA

THE BLUE UMBRELLA

RAM BHAROSA TOLD RAJARAM ALL HIS UMM,

s Sl TSN | WHAT WILL YOU
= [ T GIVE ME, BABUJI, IF |
GET THE UMBRELLA 4
FORYOU? e

UMBRELLA kb
e x S GOD YOU'RE
ey ol ALL RIGHT. BUT., .

LIFE! 4 < WHERE ARE

v g
.
? N »
~

‘\

,/ = COMPLETELY L RESH
LL RIGHT, I'LL GO
\, FORGOT ABOUT

GET THEM. WILL

T 7 77 F » '
HE BOY WAS SILENT. S Ve e 00 YOU MEAN

L= 71 YOULEND ME YOUR ; _ e
WA U148 UMBRELLA? WHAT IF _- ==X Bl TOSTEALIT?BUTWON'T
f R 8 \ | SEE ANY SNAKES EVERYONE KNOW THAT I'VE

STOLEN IT FROM BINYA? *
HOW WILL | SHOW |
OFF WITHIT?

!

)
.
:
I £
-

AROUND?

TAKEITTO \a

TEHRI AND HAVE =7 YOUREA - =

GIVE YOU TWO : YOUWRETCHED
RUPEES > '._ i |

OH,NOTHING, &
RAJARAM. IT'S JUST
A SICKNESS THAT HAS
COME UPON ME. IT'S ALL
DUE TO THAT GIRL BINYA
AND HER WRETCHED
UMBRELLA.

.. AND 50 DID RAM BHAROSA'S DESIRE

}o\ L — —

N - e/~

LY U

— o A l-% % A
»

: f .g

TO POSSES

4
| “ \\.

SIT S

N

1’!'\
- "‘ &

THE MATTER,
BABUJI*? YOU

WHY,
WHAT HAS
SHE DONE

S [RAM BHAROSA HAD HIRED RAJARAM FROM
VILLAGE TO DO HIS WASHING-UP AND TO RUN ER

THE NEXT
RANDS

10) .




AMAR CHITRA KATHA

WRONG? WHY ARE
YOU RUNNING?

UMBRELLA!
THAT BOY
HAS STOLEN

LET ME GO!
| DON'T WANT
THE STUPID

UMBRELLA RAM BHAROSA.

HE PAID ME TO

s 2 STEALIT.
{ DID YOU TRY TO

STEALIT? 4

AFTER THAT INCIDENT, EVERBODY LONELY AND DEJECTED, HE SAT ALONE IN HIS
AVOIDED RAM BHAROSA'S SHOFP EMPTYSHOFR [~ - st s

EVEN THE CHILDREN TAUNTED HIM.

CHILDREN,
DON'T YOU

WILL ANYONE
EVER COME IN
FOR A GLASS OF
TEA AGAIN?

THE TRUSTY
.\ UMBRELLA A

ITWAS THAT o

- -b

THE BLUE UMBRELLA

KINDHEARTED BINYA COULDN'T HELP FEELING SORRY

FOR RAM BHAROSA. SHE ALMOST FELT RESPONSIBLE
FOR HIS MISERY. l

BINYA WOULD CLOSE
HER UMBRELLA WHEN
SHE FASSED HIS SHOF.

HE'LL
FEEL BAD WHEN
HE SEES MY
UMBRELLA.

HIS FACE! IT
IS AYARD

WHAT IS
SHE DOING

A TOFFEE

B PLEASE | ‘-

THE UMBRELLA! BUT I AM
SHE HAS FORGOTTEN NEVER IN THE
ITHERE. SHOULD | HIDE IT SUN OR RAIN. OF

QUICKLY? NOBODY CAN
PROVE THAT SHE LEFT
ITINMY SHOP.

WHAT USE IS THE
UMBRELLA
TO ME?

BINYA,
WAIT! YOU

LEFT YOUR
UMBRELLA
BEHIND.

13




AMAR CHITRA KATHA

RAM BHAROSA WAS DELIGHTED.

YES, BUT AN
UMBRELLAISNT
EVERYTHING

’
—

” LOOK! BINYA
HAS GIVEN ME
HER BLUE
UMBRELLA!

y DBUTITIS

THE PRETTIEST

UMBRELLAIN
THE WHOLE

ONE
GLASS OF
HOT TEA
FOR ME.

| WANT A
SILVER LOCKET
AND CHAIN FOR

THIS CLAW.

|
e

o
B

AS FOR THE UMBRELLA,
IT WAS KEPT OUTSIDE
THE SHOP ALL THE TIME.

jf”

» £ UMBRELLA BELONGED TO THE B
N WHOLE VILLAGE NOW. 77

/

\

. -

BEAUTIFUL! TAKEIT.
~ YOU GAVE ME THE
| BORROW THE UMBRELLA - | GIVE
UMBRELLA FOR YOU THE CLAW.

IS AFTERNOON,

) G‘" -l

THE SMILE THAT BINYA GAVE
HIM WAS SOMETHING RAM
WOULD NEVER FORGET

-

" .
‘ IT WAS A BEAR IN SEARCH
\ "1 OF SOMETHING TO EAT.

14

THE BLUE UMBRELLA

CLAWITHAT'S
A LUCKY FIND!

¢ el

WEARING HER NEW PENDANT. BINYA WALKED
BACK HOME WITH NEELU AND GOR. SINGING A
SONG THAT ECHOED THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS.

. v
S wil - ] ‘q‘
- N - i
> . » vt
‘o »
o.‘\ : ] .
L4 L 4
-
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA

IN THE MIDDLE OF THE BIG RIVER - THE RIVER THAT - —
BEGAN IN THE MOUNTAINS AND ENDED IN THE SEA, ITHAD STOOD THERE FOR
WAS A SMALL ISLAND. A PEEPUL TREE STOOD ONIT. FIFTY LONG YEARS,

== SHELTERING THE SMALL

FAMILY THAT LIVED NEARIT.

DONT A (e b8 origrhoiicai = PROBABLY
TAWN WHEN | > W AR R IF IT DOES? =
UNDER THE
PEEPUL TREE.

OR ELSE
A SPIRIT WILL
JUMP DOWN

THE LEAF
IS LIKE THE BODY
OF KRISHNA, BROAD

AT THE SHOULDERS
AND NARROW AT WHAT HAVE
THE WAIST. 2 . YOU CAUGHT TODAY

GRANDFATHER? £ MAHSEEK
BEAUTIFUL,

4 & - | :
SITA LIVED WITH HER GRANDFARENTS. HER FATHER

WORKED IN THE CITY. SHE HAD LOST HER MOTHER
LONG AGO.

16

ANGRY RIVER

.. AND GRANDMOTHER HAD TAUGHT HER
EVERYTHING A GIRL WOULD KNOW. ONE DAY -

GRANDMOTHER
{ 1S VERY ILL. SHE HAS
A\ NEVER BEEN SO ILL
» BEFORE.

TOMORROW, | WILL TAKE
HER TO THE HOSPITAL IN
SHAHGANJ. | MIGHT HAVE TO
SELL THE GOATS TO PAY THE
DOCTOR. YOU WILL HAYE TO BE
ON YOUR OWN FOR
A FEW DAYS.

1S YOUR
GRANDMOTHER
ASLEEP?

SHE SLEEPS.
BUT SHE WILL
WAKE SOON, FOR
SHE HAS A DEEP

, ‘ u.

AFRAID, GRANDFATHER.
BUT THE RAINS ARE HEAVY
THISTIME ... WHAT WILL |

DO IF THE RIVER RISES? KEEP TO THE
HIGH GROUND. IF

THE WATER REACHES
THERE, TAKE THE HENS
INTO THE HUT, AND
STAY INSIDE.

AND IF
THE WATEK
COMES INTO

THE HUT?

e/ CLIMB ONTO
A THE PEEPUL
2> TREE.

17



AMAR CHITRA KATHA

—— "
. ° \ -

AN ET A " N

HAT NIGHT, SITA COULD NOT SLEEF. §

MUMTA, ™ | AM A

DO YOU THINK'§ LITTLE AFRAID ¥
THE RIVER
OF THE RIVER.
WILLREACH & AREN'T YOU?

HAS ALWAYS
BEEN GOOD
TO US.

SITA SHARED ALL HER SECRET.
WITH HER DOLL, MUMTA. [

THE NEXT DAY - ‘F_' AL ' TE A

o

. - .
' . ‘ U ~ ! ., : ‘
- ‘ 4

SITA. WE WILL
BE BACK

DOING HER CHORES.

THUNDER! DO YOU
THINK THE GODS ARE
ANGRY WITH ME?

SITA WATCHED THE LITTLE BOAT GETTING
SMALLER AND SMALLER, UNTIL IT WAS
JUST A SPECK ON THE BROAD RIVEK.

THERE'S SO

MUCH WORK TO \ '—_ _

~| BEDONE.LET L o Al
ME FEED THE o,

HENS FIRST.

SITA TALKED TO HER DOLL WHILE

WHY |
SHOULD THEY
BE ANGRY

'/ YOU SAVE ME
W\ IF THE RIVER

ANGRY RIVER

WILLIEVER SEE Y
GRANDMOTHER
, AGAIN?

THE PEOPLE
ACROSS THE
RIVER ARE MOVING
TO THE HIGH LAND.

| ITISNT SAFE
ANYWHERE.

| \“", 5 r e T
s . I N T T P =

| THE MUD BANKS OF THE ISLAND WERE sLowLy [l IR
GETTING EATEN AWAY BY THE WATER. Bl

& }‘,'- /) ‘f.v : / F 4 “\

THERE'S WATER
EVERYWHERE! AND
4l ... THAT'S ADEAD
S8 BUFFALO FLOATING

'LL GET A
%\ IF | CLIMB THE



AMAR CHITRA KATHA
. ANGRY RIVER

AS SHE COOKED HER‘:?ELFA MEAL - \WILL STUFF | > aule. : : | THE HUT WAS COMPLETELY
‘ THE TRUNK WITH : | NS SURROUNDED BY WATER NOW.
ALL OUR VALUABLES. THE BT | NS -
RIVER WON'T BE ABLE TO
CARRY SUCH A HEAVY

THING AWAY.

- 2 THE CURRY
I'VE PUT IN 18 b o MUST HAVE
GRANDFATHER'S NSO O |
HOOKAH AND
GRANDMOTHER'S WALKING
STICK. MAYBE | SHOULD PUT
SOME OF THE TINS FROM
THE KITCHEN SHELF
IN THE TRUNK TOO.

SITA HAD BEEN 50 BUSY THAT SHE HADN'T

/
NOTICED THE WATER SEEPING INTO THE HUT /01 /7] 0 A 3,~
/! ///"'Jl T

7 THE HENS &SRS | THE RIVER ' A D A7
W cuveon O WAS LIKE RS LS T2y S | WITH A FLURRY OF ITS BEAUTIFUL LEAVES
ool ophmcompies -\ | S8l | AND A SURGE OF MUD FROM BELOW. THE
TREE LEFT IT5 PLACE IN THE EARTH. [

y THE TREE GROANED. AS THE STONES HOLDING 1 .
IT IN PLACE WERE WASHED AWAY. TR

D5 ®
| ,..TOTHEPEEPULTREE.

’

TURBAN AND ..OH NO,
N\ MUMTAISHE CAN'T
A SWIM BUT SHE CAN
FLOAT.

20
21



ANGRY RIVER
AMAR CHITRA KATHA IGRY

T OF THE RIVEK,
IT MOVED INTO THE MAIN CURREN
AS SITA CLUNG TIGHTLY TO ONE OF THE BRANCHES. |

ey 4 / ANY MOMENT \\
NOW, THE TREE "\ \ !
7 / C ILL TURN OVER ~' BOATS ARE

AND'LLBEIN /48 TOO FAR AWAY.

HAVE YOU COME \

[ ONTHE ISLAND. THE FOOTHILLS. |

/7 GRANDMOTHER .

Ks THE WATER. [Taa THE PEOPLE WON'T A% 3 $ FROM? I'VE NEVER
3 7 § 7 BE ABLE TO WHERE ARE THE /& WAS SICK. SO SEEN YOU | WAS TRYING TO GET
7 T N OTHERS? GRARDFATMER TOGK AROUND. ACROSS THE RIVER WITH
e : THE NEWS THAT ONE OF
THE VILLAGES WAS BADLY
FLOODED, BUT THE CURENT

WAS TOO STRONG. S0 |
WAS SWEPT PAST YOUR
ISLAND. THAT'S WHEN
| SAW YOU.

WITH ACHING ARMS SITA CLUNG ON TILL - AT [\ N\_ ,1&,
T AN . \ . $ -—x W N
NG Y AN 8 | JusTTHEN - [

A SAND BANK. v 0 ‘ -y o \ AN

|MUSTTRY N "N | o \ PP OMEONE'S §
SWIMMING. el - NN N CALLNG! 4

AP

THANK YOU! '\
| IHAVEN'T TASTED

"\ ONE INOVER A
)~ YEAR.

\
, .

' THE LITTLE BOAT MOVED SWIFTLY DOWN
THE RIVER, LEAVING THE TREE FAR BEHIND.

NEVER GOING
TOSEEIT

MY NAME IS KRISHAN.

MY FATHER HAS MANY | SUPPOSE
COWS AND BUFFALOES, YOU GO TO s
BUT SEVERAL HAVE SCHOOL. o
N\ BEEN LOST IN THE NO, THERE
FLOOD. 1S TOO MUCH
T —— < WORK AT
P 5ﬂV/ . | “ 2 HOME.
e OH YES, THERE IS 7@ HER HEART SANK WHEN SHE
o ONE NOT FAR FROM OUR — SAID THE WORD ‘HOME'
VILLAGE. DO YOU HAVE

TO GO TO SCHOOL?




AMAR CHITRA KATHA
_ ANGRY RIVER

=" A PYTHON!
WHAT IF IT GETS
INTO THE BOAT? | Y AT
- A@{ MUST BE THE

IT'S GETTING Qi B \sFin Seesea
DARK. WE'LL TIE THE \ESPS ' |, S A
| ¥ & DONTWORRY,IT “ZEug THE YOUNG ELEPHANT WENT STAMPING EXCITEDLY -
’ EN | WILL PLAY MY

BOAT HERE AND REST A el A= - ,
[ i S WON'T BOTHER US. THROUGH THE FLOOD-WATER TOWARDS THE SOUND .
g LUTE FOR YOU. AND

FOR THE NIGHT. (I |
- | | e TIME WILL PASS

IT'S ALL
RIGHT NOW. .~ QUICKLY.

. g YOU CAN GO IDON'T
BEAUTIFUL THERE 10SLEEP A THINKIWILL T8

ANTLERS THAT / WILLBE OTHER
STAG HAS! gl ANIMALS. SHOULD

WE CLIMB ONTO

WE ARE QUITE

SAFE IN THE BOAT.
THE ANIMALS ARE " -
THE SOUND GENTLY ROCKED HER TO SLEEP AND LITTLE

INTERESTED ONLY IN . , SITA WAS LOST IN THE LAND OF DREAMS ONCE A

A REACHING DRY LAND.
SLEEP, I WILL
KEEP WATCH.

GRANDFATHER ARE

GHT.

HE LOOKS SO MUCH
LIKE THE BLUE-SKINNED
KRISHNA. | WONDER IF HE IS.
NO. NO, HOW SILLY | AMI HE'S
JUST A VILLAGE BOY... e ,
1\ "BUT HE'S DIFFERENT. = = = ) : ’
" = | = ——— A <t/ / S T > 7 IT'S MORNING!
| 7 2 | MUST NOT WAKE

\! A BABY
¥ ELEPHANT!HE'S
CALLING FOR

HIS MOTHER. ..'......é;,..; )\

——— ~—-—c.‘.\\_
- i

e ———




AMAR CHITRA KATHA

Cad
>

&

BUT SOON, THE SUN GREW WARMER AND WOKE THE BOY.
R . (% . Lo

THE LAST
MANGOES.

FOR AN HOUR, TH

e WS - -4
13

o

. ‘ ~

EY GLIDED THROUGH THE FOREST MARVELLING AT THE TALL, STURDY TREES AND THE FOLIAGE.

7 | 2

-

p =
-,

)
\‘_{/ ‘

SOON -

THE VILLAGERS WERE GENEROUS AND HELFPFUL. |

THERE!

ON THAT
HILL. WE ARE

SAVED!

| CAN SEE

ROOFTOPS!
ITS A

VILLAGE!

SHARE
OUR FOOD AND
REST FOR A

ANGRY RIVER S OUWILL PE
5ITA FOUND AN OLD FARMER. WHO ALL RIGHT NOW.
OFFERED TO TAKE HER TO SHAHGAN,J. YOUR GRANDFATHER
WILL YOU 8710, MY PEOPLE WILL BE ANXIOUS.
COME WITH e/ WILL BE COMING TO THIS YOUMUST GO

TO HIM.

THE WATER
WILL SOON GO
DOWN AND YOU
CANRETURN TO
THE ISLAND,

@\ VILLAGE.|MUST STAY
A\ HERE AND WAIT FOR
e THEM. <

ME? A /’;;: > |
g\ " < \

THE BULLOCK CART WAS SLOW. IT WOULD
OFTEN GET STUCK IN THE MUD

W PLEASE
4 KEEP THIS
FLUTE FOR
ME.

FINALLY, AFTER TRAVELLING FOR A DAY AND A NIGHT. THEY REACHED SHAHGANU.

- — -
W - _ r

I PR

3a) WO )
— \ .- .
'
T 4 L o =

X v
L &
J .

sy~ YES,
=0 |MUSTFIND
F.-JJ[ GRANDFATHER

M| NOW. THANK
B\ YOUAND
 GOODBYE!
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ANGRY RIVER

AMAR CHITRA KATHA OH NO, THERE'S

WATER INSIDE. THE
FOOD IS COMPLETELY
SPOILT, AND SO ARE
THE CLOTHES

SHE WALKED DOWN THE NARROW LA NES OF SHAHGANJ, SEARCHING FOR
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GRANDFATHER,
LOOK! OUR BOX IS
STILL HERE!

HOOKAH
IS FINE!
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FOR THREE DAYS, SITA AND HER GRANDFATHER STAYED
IN A SHELTER MADE OF JUTE BAGS WHILE THEY REBUILT
THERR HOME. [ Sl - s

SITA! BUT
HOW ARE YOU HERE?
HOW DID YOU GET OFF
THE ISLAND? | WAS SO

WORRIED - IT HAS BEEN

VERY BAD THESE LAST

TWO DAYS ...

1S
GRANDMOTHER
ALL RIGHT?

\. |
M BE A LONG
THE OLD MAN WAS SILENT. TIME BEFORE IT

HAS LEFTUS ... BUT
| CANNOT CRY. IT WILL
MAKE GRANDFATHER

GROWS INTOA =
HUGE TREE, /g

BUT THAT
DOESN'TMEAN| ¢
CAN'T DREAM ABOUT
FEASTINGONITS
MANGOES. &

THE RAINS CEASED. THE RIVER WAS FREE OF MUD |

SITA WOULD SOMETIMES TRY AND PLAY THE FLUTE THAT
AGAIN. GRANDFATHER WOULD OFTEN CATCH FISH

KRISHAN HAD GIVEN HER. "‘{'\

WHICH SITA WOULD COOK FOR THEIR MEAL. BN
THEY WAITED A FEW DAYS FOR THE RIVER TO o : ‘ Tl :
RETREAT AND THEN WENT BACK TO THEIR ISLAND. o\
THE TREE THAT )

BELIEVE THAT SAVED YOU.

THE TREE IS
GONE. ITWAS
A PART OF THE




AMAR CHITRA KATHA

\

| ONELAT = NO. IT CAN'T
| OH. ALL TEIGHT. BE.I'M JUST
MRS GOAT! KNOW IMAGINING IT.

| CANT PLAY WELL

| WAS
WAITING FOR
THE RAINS TO STOP.
DID YOU KEEFP
MY FLUTE?

YES,

| THOUGHT
. BUT | CANNOT
YOU'D NEVER BLAY IT
PROPERLY,

SOMETIMES,
THE RIVER IS ANGRY,
AND SOMETIMES IT

WE ARE
PART OF THE RIVER.
WE CANNOT LIVE

o M » ".A == 4
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Stories are escape routes.

of a character you secretly
wish to be like and run away
Into a world that's very, very
different from yours. As a child,
my life basically involved going
to school and coming back,
battling the infamous dust and
heat of Calcutta and crossing
perilous roads swarming with

| . honking vehicles. and their
irate drivers (an adventure in a way;, | suppose, but not the kind one

usual'ly seeks). It was only natural that | turned to books for respite and
Ruskin Bond was one of the writers who gave me just what | needed
Lush with descriptions of dense pine-forests. spring flowers and the |
adventures of mountain life, Bond's stories were an absolute delight to
read. More importantly, they were the kind that stayed with you.

Ruskin Bond at home

Somg time Igst year, the Amar Chitra Katha editorial had a brainstorming
session, during which many great ideas

were brewed and allowed to swirl around
In our coffee mugs until they were either
considered seriously or well, poured
reluctantly down the drain. Doing an
ACK on a contemporary story was

one of the ideas we retained. After all,
modern-day stories were also part of
our ethos. Even though we all had our
favourites, we agreed that if there was
one writer whose stories we knew would
make brilliant comics, it was Ruskin
Bond. “I want to do the script,” | said
before anybody else had a chance to
Speak. And that was that.

=1 1hey let you slip into the shoes
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