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THE KING WHO STOPPED THE RIVER  £ifiremance:

— A FOLKTALE FROM SOUTH INDIA  Jiusyations -

ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A FOOLISH KNG ! YES. THERE
WHO HAD A WISE DIWAN. ONE WARM SLIMMER '

NIGHT THE KING COULD NOT GLEEP GD{'E DSHE{F{E

THERE GOES
ANOTHER GONG...

- ITS TWO

O'CLOCK.

AT LAST WHEN HE HEARD THE SIXTH GOMG =
THE KING SAT UP

B W e R
TS aIX OCLOCK !
I'LL HAVE TO GET

i
" (P now. BUT AL |
3. T FEEL SO 'h“

1]
[

DULL. .ﬁ"‘"
-

TELL THE PIWAN
TO GET READPY. WE
WILL GO RIDING

AR 1 THINK T°LL

/ g RIDE QUT INTO
Ay THE COUNTRYSIDE
S AND GET SOME

{ & i FRESH AIR.

[

4 ‘ &
—-1
m-'
- ",,.,_-.-




S0 THE KING AND HIS WISE OIWAN SET OUT.,

BUT I'M THIRSTY. LET'S
STOP BY THAT

AN HOUR LATER —

YOUR

MAJESTY,
HOW O YOu
FEEL NOW 2

SUCH CLEAR,
SPARKLING WATER!
WHEKE DOES THIS

RIVER FLOW 2

IT FLOWS DOWN TO
THAT KINGDOM IN

OUR RIVER
FLOWING INTO
THEIR COUNTRY ?

WE MUST
STOP IT AT
MAJESTY...




THE DAM WAS BUILT. BUT NOW SINCE THE
RIVER COULD NOT FLOW POWN /75
LBUAL COURSE...

Cam

NO BUTS,
DIWAN. I WANT

AT OVERELOWEDR 176 BANKSE AMD FLOOLED WE'VE GOT OUR HOW FOOLISH

THE COUNTRYSIDE, RIVER ALLTO DU.‘:’: E CAN HE
SELVES,HAVEN'T GET ¢

/ET WILL BE WORSE 50 WHAT 2
DURING THE MONSOON, &

3 T .F" ;
CAN'T HE SEE THAT OUR I MUST GET AH! T'VE __ Q
NEIGHBOURS WILL SOON| \_ HIM TO BREAK DOWN | [ GOT IT ! ,
ATTACK US FOR STOP- THAT DAM...

~4 | I:]
k= PING THEIR WATER o
5 - _




THAT EVENING THE DIiwan s

... AND SPOKE TO THE MAN THERE.

AFTER MIPNIGHT I WANT YOU TO
SOUNDP THE GONG EVERY HALF-HOUR.
NOT EVERY HOUR, AS YOU DO NOW.

—

BECAUSE OF THE DIWAN'S ORDER IT WAS
ONLY 3 O'CLOCK WHEN THE SIXTH GONG
WAS SOUNDED. i s

A
o
oy |

IS OVER...

THE SIXTH

P GONG!'ITS

B Six O'CLOCK,
. ~I'D BETTER

IS ITSIX

O‘CLOCK

. ALREADY 2




THEN
WHY 15 1T 8
B\ 5O DARK 2 S8

YOU'RE
RIGHT. L
DIDN'T
THINK OF

HAPPENED
TO THE SUN 2,

HOW SHOULD
1 KNOW & WE'D
BETTER SOUND

& THAT.

THE SUN
i SHOULD HAVE
BEEN UP BY

SOMETHING

MUST HAVE

HAFPPENEL
TO IT.

THING HAS

HAPPENED
TO THE
SUN!

WAKE UP.
EVERYBODY!

THERE WAS FANIC N THE
PALACE. THE COMMANDER ~
OF THE ARMY RUSHED TO
THE KING'E CHAMBER.

WAKE UP,
YOUR MAJESTY !
A TERRIBLE THING
HAS HAPPENED !




s,
SN\ BUT THE SUN
HASN'T RISEN
AS YET.

ITS SIX O CLOCK

HASN'T
RISEN 2 WHAT
O YOU MEAN
THE SUN
HASN'T

WHEN THE DIWAN CAME — Lf

|

WHAT'S ALL THIS !

BEE
WHY HASN'T THE SUN ABOUT IT, YOUR
COME UP AS YET? MAJESTY.

IT HASN'T, YOUR

MAJESTY. et
SEE FOR
YOURSELF. 4

I HAVE
N THINKING

CAN BE ONLY
ONE REASON.

THERE




SOMEBODY HAS
CAUGHT THE SUN
AND IS NOT LETTING
IT COME OVER

I HEARD HE WAS
ANGRY BECAUSE
WE STOPPED THE
RIVER FROM FLOWING
INTO HIS ;

CAUGHT
THE SUN 2

YOUR MAJESTY. WE MUST
PO SOMETHING ABOUT IT
SOON OR WE’LL BE IN DARK-

£ NESS FOREVER.

e
[T (o, S

= o mmman

AH,YES! THAT'S IT MUST BE

WHAT I THOUGHT | THE KING OF
T0O... BUT WHO THE EASTERN
WouLD PO SUCH KINGDOM,
A WICKED DEED? WHO ELSE?

AND AS YOU KNOW,
THE SUN PASSES OVER
HIS KINGDOM BEFORE
IT COMES OVER
OURS.




PO YOU THINK HE WoOULD WHAT A BRILLIANT b AH, WELL, MY
LET THFi SUN GO IF WE IPEA, YOUR MOTHER. ALWAYS SAID
LET THE RIVER FLOW INTO A\ MAJESTY! £ I WAS A VERY CLEVER

FELLOW!

HIS COUNTRY AGAIN ?

GET YOUR MEN!

WELL , NOW...

WE’LL HAVE TO WE ARE GOING

BREAK DOWN 1 AGREE.| |COMMANDER I AM DOWN TO THE
RIVER TO PULL

HERE,
YOUR
MAJESTY.

POWN THAT
DAM AS FAST
AS WE CAN.




.-« AND BEFORE DAWN THEY BROKE THE RIVER BEGAN TO FLOW TO

THE NEIGHEOURING COUNTRY
AGAIN.

- AND SURE ENOUGH —

THE SUN
SHOULP BE COMING
UP ANY MOMENT

THE SUN ! LOOK!
THEY ’VE LET THE

YOoUu HAVE
SAYED THE

THE KNG NEVER REALISED HOW
HE HAD BEEN FOOLED BY THE DIWAN.




PUNYAROT]

- A folktale from Karnataka,
Script:
Subba Rao
Hlustrations: -
K. Chandranath ~¢%;
AL :

HE HAD NOT / IE | DON’T
EATEN ANYTHING | FIND SOME FOOD

FOR PAY9S . TODAY , I’LL DIE

OF HUNGER.

THE CATTLE
RETURNING
HOME AFTER
GRAZING!

WHAT’S WRONG
WITH ME ™ | COULDN'T
CATCH A SiILLY

WHO DO
| SEE COMING
THIS WAY?




| /17 WOS A COW CALLED PUNYAKOT.

R

'D EETTER

WALK FASTER.
MYy CHILDP MUST
BE WAITING FOR

YES, |'VE BEEN
WAITING FOR

kILL ME! EAT ME!
BUT NOT
IMMEDIATELY,

| AM GOING TO
KILL 40U AND
EAT 40U UP,

MYy CHILD 1S
WAITING FOR ME,
I’LL GO HOME ,
FEEP HIM AND
COME BACK TO
qJou.

TINKLE

AS IF 4OU’LL
COME BACK,
IF | LET 40U




BELIEVE ME HULIA,| WILL,
| GIVE 40U MY WORD WITH
MOTHER ERRTH AS
A WITNESS.

L\.»ff

..“;. 5 . *‘ T
F=8 A ﬁ,

kb

ALL RIGHT, 4ou
MAY GO.BUT COME
BACK SOON.

mﬂ#’i@ﬂ” RAN TO HEP
HOME THE FOOT
AHILL . -

PRINK, MY CHILD, PRINK AS
MUCH MILK AS 40U CAN.

|
=i

FOR THIS IS THE
LAST TIME | wWiLL
BE FEEDING
40U .

YES, MY S0N.
| HAVE TO GO BACK
TO HULIA, HE WILL
BE WAITING

PUNYRKOT! TOLD HIM EVERY-

THING ABOUT HER PROM
HULIA. i i L

40U PON’T HAVE
TO GO BACK TO
HULIA.

_ HE’'S RIGHT, WE !
G\ WILL AVOID THAT ROUTE

{ . HULIA CAN'T PO A
THING.

TINELE



| MUST GO, | PROMISED
HIM THAT | WOULDP
RETURN.

TRLUTH 1S MY FATHER,
TRUTH 1S MY GOD.

TRUTH IS EVERYTHIN(
O ME,

¥V BUT MOTHER, NG
E}’ WHO WILL FEED ME
g WHEN |I'M HUNGE4Y?

S\ WHO WILL TAKE @/
B CARE OF ME? £

| W
Wl

PLEASE DON'T \ PUNYAKOTI, WE WILL

GORE HIM WITH : ALL COME WITH 40U

HOUR HORNS IF I;I'Fi 4 BT "N TO HULIA. PLEASE
COMES IN YOUR s | DON’T.| WAN
AND PLEASE DON'T TO TAKE

4Ou
KICK HIM |F HE IS CARE OF MY
4T YOUR BACK CHILD.

. i _‘H—\
| = [ - = . 1 -P
r__ " b e ..,1::... :
~ - SR AL ¢ g P e '!"‘l'i

e | = I '“d . - " 1 e b gl B

3

AS PUNYAKOT! LEFT —

MOTHER
PON'T GO!
PLEASE DON'T
GO.MOTHER:..

= i gy

TINKLE R iy \ &



MEANWHILE HULIA WRAS GETTING

| SHE‘LL NEVER

sl -aiCH | SHOULDN'T
HAVE LET

COME...NO,
THERE SHE

SHE HAS KEPT HER
PROMISE ...EVEN THOUGH
DEATH AWAITS HER HEEE.
WHAT A NOBLE
CEEATURE!

HULIA MY |
BROTHER,
COMEIHERE
| AM.EAT

NEVER K MY
NOBLE SISTER.
NEVER,

G0 BACK TO
HOUR CHILD,

HULIA?

AND PUNYRIKOTI RPEJOINED HER
CHILD,
e
— iy

e




HOW AN ELEPHANT

Script : Shruti Desai
lllustrations : Chandrakant Rane

|WAS WEIGHED

OME DAY A | WANT TO KNOW
KING SENT HOW MUCH MY
FOR A/S ELEPHANT WEIGHS,
MAHOUT. AND IF YOU DON'T
SIVE ME. THE
ANSWER BY
TOMOEROW

1

miﬂ“"
||'II

Sy

4OU BEHEAPED.

T e

| Wy
II}
Fay

I'M DONE FOR!
HOW CAN ANYONE
WEISGH AN

ELEPHANT ¥

IT’S
IMPOSSIBLE.

AS THE MAHOUT WAS WANDERING
AROLND IN DESRAR, HE MET A SADNLY,

WHY DO 40U I'M IN REAL TROUBLE,
LOOK SO SIR. THE KING HAS ASKED
GLUM, MYy ME TO WEIGH
 FRIEND? ¢ A HIS ELEPHANT.

N THOSE PAYSE THEY L/2 NOT HALE

SCALES THAT COULD WEIGH ELEPHANTS,

IS THAT ALL?
CHEER UP.&O AND

AS HE NWAS TOLD. | ™

THE MAHOLT B2

BRING THE ANIMAL,
ALONG WITH ONE
OF YOUR FRIENDPS
TO THE RIVER. I’LL
WAIT FOR 40U

NOW GET
HIM INTO THAT

THAT'S IT. NOW
MAKK THE

LEVEL TO WHICH
THE BOAT HAS
SUNK .




V.

HE ELEPHANT OUT
AND FILL THE BOAT
WITH SAND TILL IT
SINKS TO THE MAEK
40U HAVE MAPE.

NOW BEING

THERE! THE

= - | | #aFTER SomEe TimE —

BOAT HAS

SUNK. TO
THE MARK,
SIR.

SANDP 40U HAVE PuUT
INTO IT 1S EQUAL TO
THE WEIGHT OF THE

DO 4OU KNOW WHY?] | NOW I"LL HHDM.J 5
IT'S BECAUSE THE WEIGH THE WEIGHT
THAT SAND \ OF THE

ELEFPHANT.

ON A PAIR
OF SCALES

AND -« -

THE NEXT LAY —

DID 40U FIND
OUT HOW MUCH my

ELEPHANT
WEIGHS 7

HES,

HOUR
MAJESTY.

'3

. Hurm'

o

b oaoed i 4 b
v Vadl W6 »9)
THE KING REWARDED THE AMANOUT
AND THE MAKOLT NEVER FORGOT
SADHL WHO HAD SAVED HiS LIFE,




Y

y -1'_.,‘;. _],".-.'
THE TWO PANDITS | /2
ADAPTED FROM THE FOLKTALE & | [ X :
AS TOLD BY THE LATE SAGUNA MANJESHWAR i @
ILLUSTRATIONS : M. MOHANDAS
= - | o
o= bl @
S ﬁ}*i ‘@._I - =

'; A KNG INVITIED TWO SCHOLARS TO MiS SALAC
; ONE OF THEM WRS CALLED PANDIT GHNRA
.m:' THE OTHER WRS CRLLEP PANGIT VIP%AR4,

a

d

THEY WERE LEARNEL MEN, ANG ThiEY
HAL SOMETHING NEW TO TELL THE
KING AND HIS COURTIERS EVERY LAY,

ONE PRY— | SUCH GREAT MEN
._155:!-. A .-.::_ "":__ ..:. EE WHEPE : I

N

THIE MING INVITEP SEVERAL
HUNPRED FPEORPLE TO HIS

PALACE, WE ARE HERE 1‘"\
TOPAY TO HONOUR AND
REWARP TWO OF THE MOST

LEARNEP MEN IN CUR .
LANE. // .
: = ,
1 0
,.Z " '. ’y -.1; . /

PANPIT
GYANRAJ IS+

F PANDIT p
VIPYaRAJ WILL -
BE ABLE TO HELP

7

THE MING SUPLENLY FOUND
THAT HE 22 MOT mNOW

MUCH BBOL/T E/THER MAN.

q -



PANPIT VIPYARAJ, PLEASE TELL
b\ ME ALL ABOUT YOUR FRIEND.

| MUST BE CAREFLUL. IF | PRAISE
GYaNRAJ THE KING MIBHT GIVE

HiM A BETTER REWAREP THAN g

S YOUR MAJESTY,
:‘ | PO NOT LIKE TO
SAY IT, BUT PANPIT
N, G7ANRAJ IS AN=--

AN ASS | HE POESN’T |
KNOW ANYTHING, HE |
JUST REPEATS WHAT
HE HEARS FROM

THAT's A LIEY | HAVE
HEARP PANDIT GYANKAJ
SPEAK ANP | KNOW HE
IS LEARNEPR.

¥
#
o

ANYWAY, LET'S SEE
WHAT GYANRAJ HAS
TO SAY ABOUT HIS

- e 1
e

PANPIT GYANRAJ, > ! HE ISes |
PLEASE TELL MEALL )\ ERw»: )/
ABOUT YOUR FRIEND. -

TINKLE




| MUST BE CAREFUL.IF | PRAISE T |+our mAUESTY, SINCE
VIPYARAJ; THE KING MIGHT g | 70U ASK ME, | MUST
B | TELL YOU-THAT PANPDIT,

REWARL THAN THE

GIVE HIM A BETTER it
B | vicyaRAU 1S A
ONE HE GIVES ME,

e A PONKEY | HE POESN’T T
KNOW ANYTHING. HE JUST
 REPEATS WHAT HE HEARS

FROM ME.

THESE SCHOLARS

HAVE REAP MANY

) BOOKS BUT WHAT

AW S THE USE OF
> ALL THEIR
LEQEH[HE?

e - f
e A % .
- 'i"-r’lr'. _";:iLhJ-

\ CAREFULLY ANP PO

THEY ARE NO BETTER THAN ANY
OF US HERE, HOW CAN | HONOUR
SUCH MEN P




SOMETIME LATER TWO SERVANTS
CAME IV CARRYING GIFTS.

THEY PLRACEDL ONE FPLATE BEFORE &ACH

/" WHAT IS
THIS, YOUR

MAJESTY P

-----

YOU YOURSELVES HAVE
TOLEP ME THAT ONE
OF “¥0U IS AN ASS
ANP THE OTHER
A PONKEY,

L

80 | HAVE GIVEN 40U
THE REWARP ASSES
AND DONKEYS

WOULP LIKE BEST—
THE FINEST GRASS M
THAT COULP BE
FOUNP IN THE

KINGDOM !




a7 5 4OU YOO CAN CONTRIBUTE 10 T
«° | DODDA’S DUBUKA | 255 5 08828 10 25 e
Pp HEARI? A GO0OP FOLKTALE—MNOY ONE

\ 2
REP V¢ BASED ON A FOLK TALE SUGGESTED BYOUR | YOU HAVE READ IN BOOKS OR

READER,RATHNAKAR KAMATH, BANGALORE MAGAZINES—WRITE IT DOWN AND SEND IY
_ILLUSTRATIONS: VASANT HALBE THE READERS' CHOICE SECTI{}I'J‘TIHKILET,E!
DODDA WAS INVITED 7O HiS VLL ASK MYy KADUBLU: .+ KAPUBU..

FRIEND’'S HOUSE FOR 7EA. MOTHER TO MAKE ) 1__: | MUSTN®T FORGET.
THIS IS SOME AT HOME. o _ N KADUBU---

=
PELICIOUS ! WHAT 1S 1T £ s qugu.,.
) e -

PELICIOUS!I CALLED?

HAVE SOME
MORE.

I'LL HAVE
TO BE GOING
. NOW -«
S KADUBL. -

‘Ij N\ KADUBU -
L

I B

i
b
WELL G
PODDA , THANK | 4

Hou FOR
| A M Lhu/

COMING.

NOW
WHAT WAS
THAT SWEET
CALLEDP?




DUBUKA...
DUBUKA. .. N MOTHER!
DUBUKA!

| WANT

WELL THEN TAKE

B THIS DUBUKA AND &

R w

B DUBUKAS! 8" sy Boy! wHy
FHWA DID YOU MAKE

ENOUGH OF | [Nl
HOUIR JOKES !
WHAT 1S

(L IR G e | ME BEAT 40U?2
\ o Tt 1 R | NOW YOuR POOR

S

it {

. —
pPUBUKA IS
r‘uﬂmﬁ!ﬂﬂ?j

\ | WANT SOME

1
NOW ! A |
B # . |

B e

:LIKE A
KADPUBLI,

| WANT! HOU SAY 5071
KADUBU! MAKE SOME FOR

|ﬁ GJOU RIGHT AWAY

e A o e R
o P o U
L e S T

T FipETey T
R e Y . n 1

Taia oML SRR

' : . .r-_- . 3




THE HEAVENLY ELEPHANT iii&tacons | Ram Waeerkar
NO ELEPHANT I
ON EARTH

CAN
FLY !

ONE DAY A LABOURER WAS
LOOKING FOR WORK IN THE
FIELDS WHEN HE SAW AN
ELEPHANT DESCENDING

FROM THE SKY-.

g

IT MUST HAVE
COME FROM

AHA! HEAVENI
THERE SHOULD BE
PLENTY OF WORK
FOR ME HERE.




THE MAN WORKED IN HEAVEN THE AH, HERE
REST OF THE DAY AND SPENT THE A, COMES THE
NIGHT THERE. NEXT MORNING — ELEPHANTI

WHEN THE MAN RE TURNED HOME HE
TOLD EVERYONE WHERE HE HAD BEEN.

IT’S SUCH A
ONDERFU

«AND IT’S SUCH SEE HOW -
Y A JOY TO WORK MUCH RICE | &
THERE!THEY PAY GOT FOR HALF/S
\ ONE MEASURE | | ADAY’S

@ OF RICE FOR
W3 EVERY HOUROF

AFTER HEARING HIS
TALE ALLTHE
VILLAGERS WANTED
fATO GO TO HEAVEN

TOOQ.




S0 THE NEXT MORNING THE MAN TOOK
THEM TO THE FIELD WHERE HE HAD

SEEN THE ELEPHAN'T. 1"'.,_ ‘r::ﬁ,:
\ il .ﬂ" it

QUIET, NOwW | ;
DON'T MAKE V4 ”‘% 3 ﬁ;‘; |
ANOISEOR Z3 o N
HE MAY NOT (g @, B
LAN = ;1:,1

e = -..' =
. T urs -
:.-: A 3 y

HOW MUCH DID YOuU

SAY THEY PAY FOR ONE
HOUR?’S WORK UP THERE?

i

P

HERE HE
COMES!

AS THE VILLAGERS
WATCHED WITH BATED

N = BREATH THE ELEPHANT
LANDED.

QUIET!

...AND ATE. THEN AS IT WAS ABOUT
T0 LEAVE




« .. ALL THE VILLAGERS
WERE FLYING UPWARD
TOWARDS HEAVEN.

WE?LL STAY UP
THERE AS LONG AS

HOW MUCH

DID YOU SAY | ==
THEY PAY FOR/&F
ONE HOUR'S
VWORK?

THE NEXT MOMENT ALL OF THEM PLUNGED
INTO A RIVER.

o BY THE NOISE

THAT HE NEVER
CAME TO THAT
VILLAGE AGAIN.




THE MAN WHO
LOVED VADAS

lllustrations: M.N. Nangre

L A A

ONE PRY MHANEOBAR, TJ-.-EM'EEF

WILL 40Ul MAKE YOU'LL NEEPD NGy
SOME VADAS THIS TIN FOR L | WON'T,
FOR ME? THE CiL,
GET ME SOME herdd
QL AN EIDME .

WJEWT TC A SHOP iN THE MSRMET.

“k

oML CAN Y0OU SHOW
. ME THE BEST OIL
A L YOU HAVE P




IT!'S THE
BEST IN THE

LET ME SMELL
IT ANI? SEE.

| |waNPOBA BENT Faemm‘
85 /=5 TO SMELL THE OL.

OH, PEAR ! My
TURBAN !

|7

B 7 =

RS MMHENCOBR PICHEDP UFP THE Oh=—
SOAHEDL TUREAN | e

I'M EXTREMELY

SORRY, SIR, YOUR | |y
@ TURBAN"
&7\ W
» :-\J

e —

!

)

N

GIVE IT TO ME.
FLL HAVE IT
WAaAsSHERP
AN #2s

FRIENP. I'M IN
A HURRY,

| MUST LEAVE
RIEGHT AwAY.
I'LL COME BACK
\ LATER FOR THE




BRCH AT HOME,SHaNLPOSBA
SQUEEZED THE SHL INTO

A VESSEL.

THE VESSEL

BUT | PON’T
UNPERSTANE
WHY YOU BROUGHT
THE QIL IN YOUR

NOW TAKE THIS

|To GET 1

THE PAL.

| HAVE MY
TUEEHH.

AT THE M-?EHET—-. ]

By
i

_________________

— L

| WANT
SOME GOoFP

FaL, SIR, CAN
YOU SHOW ME

HE BEST 40U
r ;
N
AT

HAVE P

HERE. HAVE

A LOOK AT THE
DAL IN THESE
BAGS, SIR.




I'LL SEE you

LET ME--OH !
MY TURBAN 1

ANG m~ONDPOBR BE TURNED WHY COULPN'T

p, YOU USE A BAG
HERE YOU ARE{ AS EVERYONE
ALL THE PAL | |ELSE POES P

NOW | AM GOING
OUT. | WANT THE
VAPAS TO BE READY
BY THE TIME
| RETURN.

HHANDOBA’S WIFE GROUND THE DAL, SOON SHE HAP A PLATEFLUL OF CRISA
PRTTED THE PRSTE INTO VADAS HOT VAPAS, READY. |

NG BEGAN TO FRY THEM.
{ | T =i
| ¢/ rp BETTER
| "A_TASTE ONE AND




J'I.L._F-_-IAII'E. -
JUST ONE MORE,
WHILE IT's

SONETIME LATER KMANPORA [ 8UT THEY WERE

RETURNEL — [ SO TASTY | ATE

ALL OF THEM ##»
EXCEPT THIS

TWENTY OF |
THEM.

You ATE |

NINETEEN |
VAPAS! HOW
COULP ANYONE
EAT SO MANY

VAPAS !




RAMA TO THE RESCUE

—a folktale from Tamil Nadu

IN A VILLAGE y ONE NIGHT—|OH~HUMM!
. — WHAT
A HARP PAY IT

Script : Luis M. Fernandes
lllustrations : Ram Waeerkar

HAS BEEN! /.

I'M FEELING SO
SLEEPY s

WHAT'S THE MATTER P
WHAT ARE you
LOOKING AT P

SOMEBOPY IS
TRYING TO
GET IN.

|oes| THINK HE HAS
ALREAPY GOT IN++»= THE
NOISE HAS STOPPEP.

IT'S A THIEF+*+ HE
MUST HAYE SOMEHOW
GOT PAST RAMA.




WHAT SHOULP

ILL TELL YOU.
LISTEMN s+

MEANWHILE —

VOICES! THEY'RE
AWAKE. I’'LL HAYE
TO WAIT TILL
THEY FALL

ASLEEF.

| WONPER WHERE
THEY KEEF THEIR

THEY 'RE SAYING SOMETHING.
PERHAPS THEY'RE TALKING

ABOUT THEIR MONEY.
¥, I'P BETTER LISTEN
CLOSELY,

WHAT SHOULP
WE NAME OUR
CHILD P

IE HE IS A BOY
WE’LL CALL HIM

RAMA P YESe--
THAT'S A GOOP
NAME.

WHEN
HE'S IN THE
HOUSE, I'LL cALL
OUuT SOFTLY TO
Him. RAMA ¢
RAMA !




BUT WHAT IF HE'S
IN THE YARD P

i ]
THEN I'LL CALL
OUT A LITTLE
LOUPER. RAMA
RAMAN

T

ra

N

| WISH THEY WOULP

STOP THIS SILLY GAME
ANP TALK ABOUT
THEIR MONEY
INSTEAP .

OR FALL
QSLEEF AT

BUT MY PEAR, WHAT
IE THE BOY IS

NOT IN THE HOUSE
OR IN THE “aR[D,
BUT IN THE

OH.
THEN I'LL CALL
OUT VERY
LOUPLY -+ &

|




RAMA, THE VWLLAGE MOTWAL, AN TO
THE AHOUSE FROM WHICH HE HEARE HIS

NAME BEING CALLEP, A

| 3
=

OH, OH Y SOME THIEF
HAS PLIG HIS WAY INTO
THIS HOUSE,

———
I...—"

—
(Ui
e,

(> AH, AT LAST
A THEY'VE STOPPED

NOW SOON

THEYLL GO
TO SLEEP
AND #2+

P IT’S RAMA ! HE
HEARP US!

THE MAN ANFP A8 WIFE BY THER
CLEVERNESS HAP SAVELD THEWNSELVES
FIEOM BENG KCBBES.




HOW THE WISER DUTSMARTED HINSELF s

it e
o

ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A il b i e
e T e |
THIS MADE HIM VERY UNHAPPY —r ——wm | I IR . =
_{ NOW I'LL HAVE T0 )] '
~_~ GIVE A FEAST TO f¥

THE VILLAGERS. ;32!

- o B

AT THE FERST EACH OGUEST WAS SERVED
JUST TWO LADPDLOOS, I

IS THIS ALL
WE ARE GOING

~{ AH!' | HAVE
& AN |DEA!

B/ GOOD PEOPLE,TODAY WE ARE GOING

TO PLAY A WONDEREUL GAME.YOU MUST

\ BE WONDERING WHY 40U HAVE BEEN
SERVED

= JUSTTWG
AN

« (n

¢

._.
F]

i_“—"__-

5 1

‘ I‘..-n... k I‘ﬁ‘ [ 9

il

L
.'li-

45K

"

) O

h ]
*
¥
»

Bt

[T
L T
-'I*
S B
|
[ ]
-




WELL, AS SOON AS
4oL FINISH THOSE TWO,
You WILL BE SERVED
AMOTHER TWO AND WHEN
4OU FINISH THOSE,
ANOTHER TWO AND

THE LARDOOS

ELBOW AMND WITH-

D MOUTH TO YOUR
PLATE .

v O MUST EAT N

YOUR ARM AT THE

OUT PUTTING YOUR

BESIDES ,FOE EVERY

LADPDOO 40U EAT 4OU
WILL BE PAID TNG
RUPEES,.BUT»+»

HOW CAN WE
EAT WITHOUT
BENDING OUR
ARMS?

O WITHOUT
PUTTING OURE
MOUTHS TO
OuR PLATES?

HEEHEE!

=t S HAVE TO
| \) BET UP
2 | WITHOUT

EATING

NOW !




THEN SUDDENLY ONE MAN GOr AN

NS -
X TTRS

PHAT
ARE THEY
WHISPERING? _
I

LET THEM
WHISPER.
THEERE'S NO
WAY THEY CAN
EAT WITHOUT
] BENDING

R

>
s DR WITHOUT... ?

WHAT ARE THE‘-I'{




THEY 'VE TRICKED
ME! EACH MAN
IS FEEDING HIS
MEIGHBOUR!

[EBERs ] a7 " HBD EATEN AT LEAST

e /

=

CMUCH TO THE |—— ———| 27 77 evo oF e | =
it el i ff%ﬁ FERST EACH GUEST |
q
£

MY STOMACH 1S\
FULL AND | HAVE

(7 EARNED A
— __ A HUN DEEE%D
B SS. PUPEES,
{:--_—- :"‘*.1‘-"""".' -
= % P e
st ){ﬁ HUNDPEEDR
— | F/F e TWO!
STOP! STOP! — RN H
DON'T EAT SO MUCH! - .“-.4!" :
4ou 'LL GET A al'a/l!
STOMACH-ACHE!

;ﬁ”ffﬁ—_ FIETY LADDOOS! S

| TRIED TO SAVE Y]
—4  MONEY AND ENDED

P TEIa=  UP PAYING OUT
(Mia’ | ~™\_ A FORTLNE.

——

ars

=—0

7l =T _

fric
[ =
iy

= b i
L . =

J

------ —— S,
N . =
jru'.h '\':L'I' e '.g
P 4

iy

-
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WORDS FOR WORDS gfﬂ;mrujan 5%1‘?5‘:

A /Ty DWELLER WRS PRESING THROUGH A VILLRGE.

=
i

THE PEOPLE ~H | COULD
HERE ARE SO EASILY MAKE
SIMPLE . SOME MONEY
HERE [F |

o ._._.___
S

OH, WHAT A
NOBLE FACE
4OU HAVE,

LET ME BEGIN
WITH THIS MAN, @i
HE APPERRES TO

BE RICH--» /S
| AND FOOLISH. /M

TELL THAT

B 40U ARE A

. MAMN OF GREAT
GENEROSITY.

WIFE

BRING TEN ‘
A MEASURES OF ) -
L, PICE FOR MY - .
FRIEND HERE! '

A

T . " (4]

Py ST &

"', -: i 1 i f
fhy TR -;.;- R T J

e J o o




MEN LIKE 4OU ARE RARE,

SIR. 40U SHINE LIKE A

=\ JEWEL ON A HEAP OF
COAL .

WIFE
BRING A
HUNDRED
RUPEE,
NOTE .

FLOWERS BLOOM
ONLY FOR A FEW HOURS,
CLOUDS POUR
ONLY FOR A FEW DAYS |
RIVERS FLOW
ONLY FOR A FEW MONTHS;

i

LET ME EECITE A
VERSE IN HELIE

r
........

- BUT HOUR -

GLORY, SIR,SHINES WIFE! 1




_\-'\. # l'\-_fI_\_\_\_.

HOW EASILY
| HAVE FOOLED,

Sk,

THIS STUPRID
l\ FELLOW !

ER...WHY HAVEN'T THE } | |
GIFTS COME AS YET, Tl al

3 .
E [
o] n

S Q.

WHAT DID [+ ER:-

| 4OU DO WITH] MADE 40U

WELL ,
| HAVE MADE

4OU HAPPY
WITH MINE.

THE MAN BEALISED THAT THE
VILLAGERS WERE NOT AS SIMPLE
AS THEY LOOKED AND WASTILY

LEFT THE WLLRAGE, I




Based on a story
sent by

Syed Ashfagq Najeed,
Hydarabad

RAMAN'S CAT

lHlustrations: V.B. Halbe

WANTED TO SEE HOW CLEVEE HI
MIN/STERS WEEE, g EEE?MHWHH

CAN_ANY OF
{0U BEING M
\‘q E-HTJF r

THE EMPEROR , kR/SHNA DEvA RAYA| |...wrich NI* '| ; ﬁ(

NO CAT WILLLY THERE'S

EVERE RUN [

et
| AWAY FROM f—7 ‘ AT LicES
b
. MILK., g ,- BETTER,

E'I LN -...-I-"_-r ¥
b

N
THE MAN WHO SPOKE WAS £AMAN.

¥y &'.-

EAMAN WENT HOME AND PLACED A
SAUVCER OF MILK BEFORE Tra;'&

K e . E‘

BOILING HOT ¥

THE CAT DIFPED ITS TONGUE INTO | |... AND JUMPED e
/7004 AT | BACK IV ALREM. "‘“é)f




