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ONCE THERKE WAS A WEAVER WHS HAP TWO WIVES, EACH OF ”'
¥ I'ch?.df HAL A PAUGHTER . ONE LPALGHTER WAas CALLES EM"I:‘HU
ANE THE OTHER PLRKLY. THE TWo WIVES HATEES EACH QTHE.E..

|/ WHERE SHALLY/ GOP WILL FIND .
WE G0, Us SOME SHELTER, L.
A\ MOTHER? / 25

| |ONE DAY, THE WEAVER DIED SUDDENLY.
SOON AFTER , SUKHUS MOTHEE DROVE
DUKHU ANP HER MOTHER AWAY .

Y GET OUT OF THIS
[ HOuSE!| DON'T |

WANT TO SEE YOu
\ HERE EVER AGAIN )




amar cara katna
THEY FOLIND A DESERTED HUT FAR AWAY | WisH You DIPN'T Y | DON'T MIND,
AND DECIDEDR 1O LIVE INIT. AND THEY | HAVE TO WORK {f MOTHER . WE ARE

MADE A LIVING BY SPINNING YARN — | B, 5@ HARP! A& HAPPY TOGETHER,
7THATS THE ARENT WE®

LAST ONE

TAKE 5QME‘%
REST NOW, MY
CHILP, WHILE
| COOK THE

EVENING

ONE MORNING , PURHU WAS ABOUT 7O BEGIN
SPINMING , WHEN A.GUST OF WING BLEW AWAY

THE COTTON- e .
T

—

POCR DUKHU RAN AFTER THE WIND. - . -/ HAL HA! YOU WILL
. - 28 HAVE TO RUN FASTER

WIND , GIVE. ME e\ L W e o2\ TO CATCH UP WITH
BACK MY 2 W ) ME!




' SUKHU AND DUKHU

?H-E NAUGHTY WIND BLEW THE cOTTON | | AT LAST THE WIND TOOK FiTy oN h b
i HER —

1 /3

T GO TO MY MOTHER, THE
1\1'- 0 WIHLD, GWE !

OLDP WOMAN IN THE
T\ MOON, WHD WEAVES
PUFFS OF cLoup
ALL DAY LONG.

-.,.

¥or

SHE WILL GIVE
You BACK YOUR
COTTON.

THANK YoU,

{ WIND.| WILL
RUN TO HER

AS FAST As

AS PURHY WAS BUNNMNING +OHE PASSED
A CoOW —
N — 5 5 PUKHUT | AM HUNGRY,
" T WON'T YOu GIVE
ME SOME HAY
», TO EAT®

POOR. PEAR, YOU

MUST BE ueﬁw HUNGRY!
\HERE’s soME Havy




amar chtr karna

SHE RESUMED HER JOURNEY BUT, VERY
SO0N, SHE HAD TQ 5TOFP AGAIN . THIS
TIME /T Was A BANYAN TREE - THAT

NEERED Here. V' DUKHU, THE BIRDS
HAVE MADPE SUCH

W A MEss HERE! PO
b SWEEP THE

DUKHU STOPPED AND SWEPT THE |
GROUND NEAR THE TREE.
: - 4 IT'S NICE AND
| cLEAN ALL
AROUND HERE

SHE BEGAN TO RUN AGAIN, BUT
HORSE STOPPED HER —

e

A Kol

| WITHOUT A WORD, PuKHU
WENT TO PRAW WATER
FROM A WELL NEAR BY.

T

THIS WILL QUENCH
YOUR THIRST, PEAR.

NOW | Must =
HURRY AwAY.
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s o B

—

— e
‘| PLEASE, GRANDMA,
THE WIND CARRIED
| AWAY MY COTTON,
AND ...

—

o+ AS WE ARE
VERY POOR, MAY
| HAVE |T BACK,
PLEASE @




amar chitra katho

OF COURSE, You SHALL \ | buxmu o As SHE wAs ToLD.
HAVE YOUR COTTON, PEAR.

E| BUT; FIRST, YOU MUST
=\, TAKE THREE DIPS IM
THAT POOL.

IT WAS AN ENCHANTED POOL.WHEN| | BUT SHE WAS NOT AWARE OF THIS . SHE

PUKHY EMERGELD, SHE LOOKED WENT BACK TQ THE OLLD WOMANM. I
BEAUTIFUL . SHE WAS DRESSED IN

-

GRANE CLOTHES ANE FINE MAY | HAVE

JEWELLERY. | MY COTTON
=" | [ -‘_I L

Vi ALL THOSE
=== _{ CASKETS ARE
FULL OF COTTOL
TAKE OME OF

VTHHNK. You FOR
"fC?fJR KINPMESS,
GRAMDMA 1

YOU ARE
WELCOME,
MY CHILR!




SUKHU AND DUKHU

WAY, THE HORSE STOFPFED HER.

You WEEE KIND TO ME, N 1
PUKHU. HEREs A PONY Al
FOR You TO RIDE ON!

THEN DUKHU STARTED RUNNING HOME. ON THE

PUKHU MOUNTEL THE FONY .ﬁHP

ROPE ONM. ]

FOR YOU WERE KIMP TO
. ME WHEN | NEEDED

TAKE THIS BAG OF GOLD)

MEXT SHE PASSED THE COW, WHO GAVE
PURKEY HER CALF. LAPEN WITH ALt THESE
PRESENTS, PURHU REACHED HOME AT LAST.

BUKHU 1 | WAS S50
WORRIED ABOUT /-

MOTHER,
L= Y | COULPN'T SToP
¥ TO LET You
KNOW BEFORE
RUNMING OFF.BUT
I'VE HAD SUCH AM

ADPVENTURE!




CeRTTILER T LMY RUTE T

. | PUKHU OPENED THE CASKET. avp ) [/ THERE 18 ENOUGH YOU OUGHT
e SAPPHIRES! | [ HERE FOR Us TO TO SHARE IT
bl EMERALDS| LIVE ON FOR THE ASS\ WITH SUKHU,
BROUGHT HOME, PEARLS] REST OF OUR /\ pear
MOTHER — DIAMONDS ! : .

WES]
RUBIES! LIVEs!

BUT SUKHU AND HER MOTHER WERE WILDLY: VEALOUS WHEN THEY HEARD
THE STORY. .

| POM'T WANT
PUkHU'S
THINGS! MY SUKHU
: CAN GET
BETTER
GIFTS!

| THE NEXT DAY SUKHU SAT DOWN TO SPIN.

= Th -
r, = L

THE WICKED WJNP\']
JUST WON'T BLOW
AWAY MY COTTON!




SUFHU AND DUKHU
2 THE WIND SAID NOTHING, BUT SUKHU RAN

< AND CRIED OUT— [ = ==

OUT OF HER HOUSE . SHE CAME -ACROSS
THE cow — -

You HORRID,
NASTY WIND |
GIVE ME BACK
MY COTTON

AT ONCE!

SUKHU, PLEASE
GIVE ME SOME
] HAY !

WHY SHOLULP
| PO THAT @
| HAVE NO

(i
SWEEP THE g
GROUND
BENEATH ME g
FLEASE, g
SUKHU. :
it

SUKHU REFUSED TO NELEP ANYONE ONM b rHUF“.R*:" UP ! WHY TAKE A DIP
HER WAY. AT LAST SHE CAME To THE ARE YOU TAKING IN THAT PGOL
OLL WOMAN I THE MOCN . FIRST —OMLY|

WHAT AN )
= || | - MANNERED
CHILD |

GET UP,0OLD
WOMAM ! GIVE ME
MORE THAN You
" GAVE DUFHU!




amar chitra katho

| sukre TOOK A RIP AND EMEEGED AS
BEAUTIFUL AS DURHY « | =

s

B

I'LL TAKE ANOTHER
PIP. THEM FLL HAVE
MORE THAN PUkHU!

SHE TOOK ANOTHER DIP AND THEN LOOKED
AT HER REFLECTION. WHAT SHE SAW

| TOLP wou i

HORRIFIED HER :

OH! OH! WHAT
HAVE | PONE!

TG TAKE JusT
OMNE PIP |

| WANTED TO s MRS e

HAVE MORE ] |

THAMN- DUKHU | } i - { ‘f(

- ||| Ao By &
E"H"‘ ¥ ’A;."l T
e AW
. : : N\ .
: hl = e

GREED AND JEALOLUSY BRING
THEIR OWWN PUNISHMENT.

10



ONCE UFPON A TIME , THERE LIVED A KING WHO HAL SEVEN QUEENS . BUT HE
HAL NG CHILDREN ANE THIS MADE HIM VERY UNHAFEY.

YEARS PASSED AND ONEDAY HE WAS [
PLEASED TO BE TOLD THAT HIS SEVENTH

BUT THERE WERE OTHERS WHO d—|
WERE LISMAYED AT THE NEWS —

BUEEN WAS GOING 7€ HAVE 4 cHit I .

'.::i o ’EI I:. '?
iy ¥ SHIVA HAS
3 i 0 ANSWERED
4 MY PRAYER!

THE SEVENTH QUEEN IS
GOING TO BE THE MOST
IMPORTAMNT OME NOW!

AN SHE (5
WILL ILL-TREAT
ALL OF us!

¥ !..'-_'" i

!
fﬂnﬁnﬁq




amar chitra katha

THE SEVENTH QUEEN GAVE BIRTH TO SEVEN SONS AND A DAUGHTER.AS SHE '|

WAS VERY TIRED, SHE FELL INTO A DEEP SLEEP . THE OTHER QUEENS e .
HATCHED AN EVIL PLAN — P T

- ANDP BURY THEM
m THE ASH-HEAP! JLs

LET US TAKE
AWAY THE
CHILDREM ..«

AFTER SOME TIME — CHILEP § THERE IS5
NO CHILP ! You

WHERE B My /M) "2\ gave BIRTH TO

CHILP 2 IS ITA THOSE CRABSI
BOY OR A GIRL? N :

l!_.[l'flf!lr!
oL w’ PR

e ﬁﬁ; 7
nmmlmumnﬂlhillukllll ’2

}r//
o P ;g
[THE sevenTH QUEEN FAINTED Fﬁﬂa
THE SHC‘CK

'5EE.UE5 sl 4
HER "_ \
;1... 1_' '.-";

ol

-1.4;_,

SHE MUST BE
A WITCH! 1 WILL
SENMD HER AWAY! femp
o .',-,._
WHAT AN ‘?’
UNHAPPY MW
—~={/ SITUATION. AN

OUR CLEVER
PLAN HAS
WORKEP!

HA 1 HAT HA




THE SEVENTH QUEEN WAS ,.7 N Y
BANISHED FROM THE KiNgDom — | Wl v Lo N LNFORTUNATE B

'

AND WHY
ARE THE
BIRDS
SILENT 2

-

e @0 -

- ,@-'@'@ﬁ"@ 5 WHAT HAS g
1O , HAPPENED TO %
=" ¢ ALL THE FLOWERS?)

THE ROYAL PRIEST CAME TO THE KING. || THEY JusT

YOUR MAJESTY, HOW WA‘;:L%R:ED
CAMN | WORSHIP THE i
LORP WITHOUT A
SIMGLE FLOWERZ -

A/ FLOWERS WERE
"Il GATHEREDR THIS
1 MORNING. WHAT’S

s




| CAN'T UNDER-
STAND WHAT’S
GOING ON!

A FEW HOURS LATER —

amar chitra katha

I'LL REWARD
ANYONE WHO
CAN BRIMG ME
A FLOWER.

S5IRE, THERE ARE ElGHT

CHAMPAK FLOWERS BLOOMING

ON THE TREE ON THE
| ASH=-HEAPR!

THEM AT

G0 AND GET

ONCE !

BUT WHEN THE GARDPENER WENT TO PICK

THEM, THE TREE SHOT UP HIGHER AND
HIGHER BEYOND HIS REACH. |

OH NO, GH NO!

—
: .\}‘ YOU CAN'T TOUCH Uus

LET THE FIRST QUEEN COME
TO HER, WE'LL GO!

2 imust N
FETCH THE

FIRST QUEEN!




THE SEVENTH QUEEN

[THE FiRST QUEEN WAS WORRIED WHEN

/)

| CAN'T

| AM VERY

BUT IT WILL \\ '
LOOK VERY OpPD
IF YOu DON'T

| AM AFRAID TO |
GO.--TO THAT
ASH-HEAP!

THE FIRST QUEEN FINALLY OVERCAME
HER FEAR AND WENT TO THE
ASH-HEAR. SHE TRIED TO PLUCK THE
FLOWERS . | ; z

1 CAN'T
REACH THEM

E\Tlﬂ:‘:\

OH NO, OH NO!

. TO HER, WE WILL GO/

LET THE SECOND QUEEN COME | 4

THE SECONE, THIRD, FOURTH ANEC FIETH
QUEENS CAME AND HAED THE SAME
EXRPERIENCE . WHEN THE SIATH QUEEN

—<

YOU CAN'T GET US.
OH NO, OH NO|

LET THE KING COME

TO HIM WE WILL GO!

R

k|
\.h"l

R llif*" = _

SEMT

W.u. i
f vl vyt
(¥~ TR N

THERE'S MOTHIMG
WE CAN DO!THE
KING MUST BE

1
Moy

OH, DEAR!
WHAT IF HE
FINDS ouT
THE TRUTH!

FOR.




amar chitra katha

THE KING WAS GIVEN THE MESSAGE OF

EVERYTHING
! HAS BEEM FIND ME
STRANGE OF THE

LATE | I'LL Go | |TALLEST

HOW
STRANGE!

| caN'T \ = |
REACH "I,T'T"*_s
THEM! _

~ | |1 musT
B | [HAVE THE

[ 'FLOWERS! |o
-
- Y |GET mE [l
ANOTHER ‘
| LAPDER S

YOu CAN'T GET us

OH NO, OH NO|
LET THE SEVENTH QUEEN cOME
TO HER WE'LL GO.




THE SEVENTH QUEEN_
= THE SEVENTH QUEEN] g

BUT | HAVE Wil THE SEVENTH QUEEN!
- BANISHED THE W\ Go AND FIND THE
P SEVENTH b SEVENTH QUEEN)
Lo S8 QUEEN!
4 et
l|l1'|~.‘l|w“_\,~l: _i 'FUI- P i ;

oy Aot S
i
| == a e Y

S
—
- — T

: HAVE IT
SHE MUST BE HNNDUHC.ED!
FOUNE 1

THE KING'S MEN WENT FAR ANED WIPE, SEARCHING FOR THE SEVENTH GQUEENM.

W THE POOR
QUEEN MUST
BE PEAD By




amar chitra kathao

THE SEVENTH QUEEN HAPD EEEN LiViNG
ALONE N 4 CAlE.

=1 WHAT'S THE
% ( POINT OF LIVING J&
2l LIKE THIS! &

IF ONLY | HAD
MY CHILDREM
WITH ME...EVEN
THOUGH THEY
ARE CRABS!

DISTANCE . =
ANCE - LZBF Rely THAT'S
OUR QHEENE

THEN ONE OF THE KING'S SOLDIERS SAw HER FROM A

/)




= THE EUENTH OUEEN
S0 WE'VE BEEN SENT \
BY THE KING TO |}

BRING YOU 4

WHO ARE | THE CARRIAGE 1S5
WAITING . I’LL BRING

IT HERE .

| AM | DREAMING2
CAN IT REALLY
BE TRUE @

THE QUEEN LODKED LFP AT THE
FLOWERS. :

HOW BEAUTIFUL
THEY ARE! WHY
PO | FEEL 50
DRAWN TOWARDS

PLEASE
BRING ME
THOSE

| FEEL 50 HAPPY | IT IS |
AS IF | HAVE FOUND
MY CHILDREN' AGAIN!




amar chitra katho

A MOMENT LATER,THE FLOWERS Ml /cAN 1T REALLY BE
CHANGED INTO SEVEN PRINCES AND | TRUE 2 ARE You
W A PRINCESS . . 7 : REALLY MY CHILDREN?

b

5
-
¥

7 VES , MOTHER
WE ARE ALL
YOURS |

LET US RUM ;‘l
AWARY AND

THEY WERE SILENT. IT WAS THE
LHPON THEM — ) EH‘IMPM TPEE THAT .EPJKE — i
; WHAT DCOES _ B
THIS MEAN £ wWHY :
ARE YOU SHEAK-
MG AWAY 50 '
GUILTILY @

THE‘f TOOK AWAY
THE EIGHT CHILPREN]
BORN TO THE
SEVENTH QUEEM
ANEP BURIER
THEM IH THE
ASH-HEAF




YOoU CRUEL,
WICKED
WOMEN |

WE'RE SORRY.
FORGIVE US;
MY LORD.

| CAN'T TRUST You
AGAIN. YOU SHALL
‘b ALL BE BANISHED!

______

MAY | SAY
SOMETHING,
MY LORD?Z

OF COURSE,
MY DEAR.

| THEY AREN\TE/ WHY MOT 2 DIDN'T
NOT THE THEY PO THIS
ONLY ONES ?

Y/ YES, BUT WASN'T IT
YOUR DUTY TO ENQUIRE
IMTO THE MATTER ?




. amar chitra katha

CAN A HUMAN
BEING GIVE BIRTH
TO CRABS ? HAVE
YOu EVER HEARPD

OF THIS
HAPPENING
BEFORE 2

THEN LET THERE

BE NO MORE TALK
OF BANISHMENTS,
MY LORp!

PLEASE FORGIVE
¥ Us FOR WHAT
WE DID !

\ [ LET Us FORGET
il THE PAST AND BE
\ HAPPY TOGETHER. #

| SHALL
NEVER

THINE OF
IT AGAIN .

7 FATHER | MOTHER! &
JUST LOOK AT THE
GARPEN] ITs FULL
OF FLOWERS! _

AME? ALL THE
BIRDS ARE
SINGING |

|AND THE KING, THE SEVEN QUEENS, AND THE |
CHILPREN LIVED HAPFPILY EVER AFTER!
224 == )




q‘-b“"

“ ¢ THE VALUE OF TEARS)

| IT WAS THE MONTH OF SPRING . FLOWERS WERE BLOOMING EVERYWHERE AND
-iTHE BIRDS WERE SINGING .THERE WAS HAPPINESS IN EVERY HEART.

THE QUEEN WENT TO THE FOREST WiTH |
HER FRIENDS AND MAIDS. ;

—— =

EY LOOK AT : Fi.'gfc'f’: 1
i THE FLOWERS! 4RE

HOW BEAUTIFUL
THE WHOLE

WORLD LOCKS! IT'S JUsT
THE DAY FOR
CELEBRATING
THE sPRING
>, FESTIVAL!




amar chitra ka
= TR i A O
'VE NEVER HEARP Y B\ S W

THE KOEL SIMG 50 |

SWEETLY BEFORE! /£ i

[ BUT THE LIGHT Y& / THE BIRDSARE \ [ | SUPPOSE WE, W
; | el : GN, i

| MUST TELL THE _' HE IS STILL
KING ALL ABOUT 1N THE
MY PAY IN THE

Y

Tl ll

(T

i




THE WALLIE OF TEARS

YES, SORROWS AND
PROBLEMS. WHO ELSE
CAN HELP THEM

T WAS ALMOST MIDNIGHT WHEN THE
KiNG CAME IN. | : -

WHY ARE %
YOu &0 LATE, |
My LORD? J

SCOEROWS OF
THE PEOPLE.

WHAT A SHAME IT 15

TO WASTE A BEAUTI-
FUL PAY HEARING
COMPLAINTS!

THE KING \%
HAS His 7
DUTIES T
FERFORM)

bl—

THE SAME THING HAPPENED DAY AFTER | cAN'T vou
| |PAY. FINALLY, THE QUEEN BECAME VERY | | ENJOY
: | YOURSELF? / PEOFLE IM

HOW cAM |, WHEN THERE

50 FULL OF
WORRIES 2

ARE S50 MANY UNHAPPY /




amar chitra katha

| WANT ONLY
SMILES ANP
. HAPPINESS! /

/ NO,| cAN'T

PROCLAIM THAT
PO THAT

WHOEVER SHEDS
EVEN ONE TEAR
WILL BE BANISHED!

i

.

/wau MUsT,
IF You
VALUE ME! [

J..‘.

= VERY WELL,IF Y

&> \\ —A THAT’S WHAT
e, | YOU wWisH!

o,
}

1
i

¥

ANYONE WHO SHEDS

EVEN OMNE SINGLE
TEAR WILL BE

o BANISHED.

bl

> P

[/
L
o

= e

= e !
- II
\
- ilre A |
Mg no
" =
=
i
1
#
=




THE WALLIE OF TEARS

EVERY LAY THOSE WHO WOLATED THE E{S“H;D
ORPER WERE BROLGHT TO THE KING

My LORD, \
| COULPN’T 1

e = HELP cRYING. || (|}
Tees nee \LE00 I I o
BIRTH - CHILL 15 "
CONSOLATION. VERY ILL.

' ]

I AM
SORRY, MY
PEAR. BUT
YOU MUST
BE BANISH-|

Jf!ﬁ ~11u|1m

"‘\

FINALLY —

50 MANY PEOPLE
HAVE BEEN BANISHED!
VERY SOON WE SHALL
HAVE AN EMPTY ciTy!

LA YEAR PASSED . MEANWHILE THE

'QUEEN HAL GIVEN BIRTH T& A SOM.
- | BUT — ]

“Go0D | LET ALL '_@—‘\\ﬂ

THE SAD ONMES
G0 | THEY ARE ,
NO LOSS TO

| [THEN 1T waS sPRING ONCE AGAIN.THE
| WOODS WERE ABLAZE WITH COLOUR >

e MY QUEENZ

HAVE You
SEEM THE

FLOWERS,




amar chitra katha

NO, | HAVEN’T HAD TIME.
| PON'T WANT TO SEE
ANYTHING TILL MY

/ GET WELL
SO0ON, MY
FRECIOUS!

HE LOOKS |
VERY PALE! |

HE IS COLP | CALL

THE DOCTOR,
QUIck!

THE NEXT DAY THE KING SENT FOR

HER . j
|t oy

IT HAS BEEN REPORTED
TO ME THAT YOU CRIEP |
WHEN THE PRINCE




A LAW, ONCE MAPE,Y

SPARES NO OME —
sty HOT EVEN THOSE
eI ddag,

| [ 7HE Queen LeFT THE e
| PALACE. -

—_—

| F‘sm: WALKED TILL SHE REACHED THE | |
|FOREST, WHICH SHE NOW FOUND am|
| AND LONELY . :

| | SUPPOSE
| SHALL BE

% 74 (BuT 1| HEAR VOICES!

ié&r«’“ﬁ-‘-’)“\ﬂwﬂo CAN IT BE @ 8
S g - = 4 I

¢ '; - B .“ |
KILLED BY '},‘:f,- A\ o

WILD 3

ANIMALS . 2N gl 7 i 4 /2 w{_




= E amar chf ra katha

» =
IT'S THE
QUEEHN WHC"
BAMISHE D

| g h o = .. = _1I ":,- {
o \ 7 ’moNo W L8
us.-l : LONGER THE R [}
QUEEN. AND NOw i 2
& er il - 1,TOO, HAVE BEEN

BANISHED. >

QueeN, YV PVE LosT
WHERE | MY MOST
ARE PRECIOUS
YOUR ONE : MY
JEWELS?2 SON.

P THEN

LET MmE
SHARE

THE GQUEEN NURSED A CHILD WHO
HAD FALLEN [LL. =

| YOU HAVE BEEN

AWAKE ALL NIGHT,
| MY QUEEN. GO -
| AND REST NOW.

WE HAVE HE‘.vER.
HAD SUCH BEAUTI-
FUL CLOTHES

I'M GLAP
You LIKE
THEM .

BY HIS
SIPE TiLL
HE 1S
BETTER




o B R R

ONE BRIGHT MORNING , THE KING CAME =% W . [ MY QUEEN 1 vou
| T THE FOREST (N HIS GOLPEN CHARIOT. : ARE HAPPY

| AM.I'VE

| FOUND MY cHILD
A IN ALL THESE

H\I

/... AND | HAVE

TEARS.

) X de A T e YOU HAVE @ THEM
REALISELR THE e ARG T COME BACK TO
VALUE OF ; i AL : S OUR KINGDOM!

&
\
\

{

._

\E . )=
3 -'r.

i
‘@

S0 THE QUEEN AND ALL THE BANISHELD PEOFPLE RETURNEL -
F"._




\SUET)

to stories from

AMAR CHITRA KATHA
AMARNAd

BRE -RE

Mail this conpon along with your M.0./Draft to:
INDIA BOODK HOUSE FVT. LTO.

Mow you can listan to your favaurite 12-H, Dalamal Pirk, 223 Culfe Farade, B ombay-400005

leading music shops, 80 minutes of
listening pleasure on each cassette.

A Buy it for yourself or give it'as a qift
® 10 someone you love, |

] NII‘!E tales of Birbal 1 Panchatantra
,F‘Ieasa send me Amar Chitra Katha cassetiafs) ticke. & I
1at Rs. 40 pec nassetta [most paid) |
I!.'il,r M.0./Draft for Rs._ for —_caszatie(s)is am:lnsedh

:Harne |
\Address— — .| i
H :

Amar Chitra Katha on cassette. Exciting CEENGLISHE e S HINDE 1

% and inspiring stories from History, (5 Krishan | & 11 Krishng. Sud :
: Mvrhuiugg and Folklare dramatically Dirdato s R
recaptured with dislogue and music. [, Sumafiwn {uu Je

7 Arnar Chitra Katha cassettes (four in Panchtantra Ram ke Purvaj I

i

|

I

|
|
I
English, three in Hindi) now available at 10 Seven tales of Birbal Dazharatha, Prahlad
I
=

Hs.40 per cassette (post pai{i}
Owver 350 Amarnad programmes
now available.
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