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TWHoM HAL A CALGH TER .

OME DAUGHTER WAS CALLED stk B
ANE THE OTHER LURHLY . THE T WYVES HATELD EACH ﬂ?':‘?EE-

ONE DAY, THE WEAVER DIED SUCDENLY. |
SOON AFTER , SUKHUS MOTHER DROVE
PUKHE ANP HER MOTHER AWAY .
7 GET OUT OF THIS
{ HOUSE!| DPON'T

WANT To SEE YOUu
HERE EVER HEH!H.I

/ WHERE SHALL Y/
_, WE G0,
\ MOTHER?® /'

GOP WILL FINDP
LS SOME SHELTER,




amar chrtrd katho

l -
THEY FOUIND A DESERTEDR HUT FAR AWAY | WIsH You DIPNT
AND DECIDED TO LIVE IN IT. AND THEY | HAVE TO Ewslrﬂh
MADE A LIVING BY SPINNING YARN — | [ SO HARP |

4 ;
TS | Take. sOME. |
REST NOW, MY
CHILD, WHILE
| COOK. THE

EVENING
., MEAL. /

| DON'T MIND, )

| MOTHER . WE ARE
A= HAPPY TOGETHER,

AREN'T WE?

ONE MORNING , PUKHU WAS ABOWT TO BEGIN
SPINNING , WHEN A.GUST OF WIND BLEW AWAY

THE €OTTON.

s -i' :
L ‘ %.

1

fHAT HA! YOUu WILL

- HAVE T RUM FASTER

WINL? , GIVE ME T .'_:__ 2 - I i A .-'.-_;E_;...r- : TO CATEH HPN‘ITH
BACK MY bl VR IS i) ME

COTTOM |




' SUKHU AND DUKHU

THE NAUGHTY WIND BLEW THE COTTON | | AT LAST THE WIND TOOK FITv ON
FURTHER ANP FURTHER AWAY . e | HER

& oy gk f GO To my MOTHER, THE \),
B 0 wiND, cive YUl 4 - { OLD WOMAMN IN THE 3
.I-q N ME BACK MY Fé;':‘.'_J MDDH? WHO WEH-UEE A o
N/ I cotron, ¥ PUFFS OF cLoup 4 '

ALL DAY LONG. "™ '}

SHE WILL GIVE

7 THANK You,
~ YOU BACK YOUR | WIND.| WILL
%, COTTON. & RUN TO HER
, AS FAST AS

AS DPUKHU WAS RUNNING ,SHE PASSED
A cow = 3

oAy DUKHU | [ AM HUNGRY, ;g@
LY T T .__."_ e L % y
NN R
TR T e i‘ %, .

FOOR PE )

AR, You

MUST BE VERY HUNGRYI
A\ HERE’s soME Hav
i FOR YOU.




amar

Chta KOarna

SHE RESUMED HER JOURNEY BUT, VERY
SOON, SHE HAD TO STOP AGAIN . THIS
TIME IT WAsS A BHH':"HH TREE - THAT

DPUKHU STOPFPED ANL SWEPT THE
GROLUND NEAR THE TEE E.

. —
IT'S MICE AND

NEEDED HELP . peg

PUKHU, THE BIRDPS
HAVE MAPE SUCH
4 A MESS HERE! PO
» EWEEF THE

CLEAM ALL
AROUNDP HERE

HORSE STOPPED HER — g

o

SHE BEGAN TO RUN AGAIN, BUT A .

| WITHOUT ‘A WORD, PUKHU
WENT TO PRAW WATER
! | FROM A WELL NEAR By.

THIS WILL QUEHEH
YOUR THIRST, PEAR.

NOW | Musr
HURRY AwAY.




SUKHLU AND DUKHU

i 1
-+ TILL AT LAST SHE REACHED THE OLD WOMAN § ~ n o e

IN THE MOON. ——— \%

| AWAY MY COTTON,

FLHD st “;* "-fF_ — ¢ ))_é—/é/(-/l

3 PLEASE, GRANDMA, —_— - —l
THE WIND CARRIED m s

\IE == o
= o M‘E ; ’ R ! e
- - ; i : = ~ -;‘ T R e
L T L — — _ i
..+ AS WE ARE %5; — WHAT |

VERY POOR, MAY
| HAVE IT BACK,
PLEASE ?

A SWEET
LITTLE

\\ @)




amnor

chitra katho

BUT, FIRST , YOU MUST
% TAKE THREE DIPs M
THAT PoOL.

OF COURSE, YOU SHALL
HAVE YOUR COTTON, DEAR.

LUKHY PP AS SHE WAS TOLD.
|

IT WAS AN ENCHANTED POOL . WHEN

PUKHY EMERGED, SHE LOOKED
BEAUTIFUL . SHE WAS DCREESSED IN

GRANEL CLOTHES AND FINE
L r--' L

EUT SHE WAS NOT AWARE OF THIS . SHE
WENT BACK Ta THE OLD WOMAM.

" MAY | HAVE 5 ALL THOSE
MY COTTON CASKETS ARE
NOW 2 FULL OF COTTO!L!
TAKE ONE OQF

DUKHU TOOK WP THE SMALLEST
CASKET . :|

0

[

THAMK 40U FOR
YOUR KINPNESS,
GRANDMA |

YOU ARE
WELCOME ,

MY CHILP!




SUKHU AND DUKHL

THEN DUKHU STARTED RUNNING HOME. ON THE
WAY, THE HORSE STOFPFPED HER. :

YOU WERE KIND TO ME, Yoiiaotnh
PUKHU. HERE’S A POMY el
FOR You To RIPE ONI ~

You.

S / el jl' [
DUKHL MOUNTED THE PONY AND i!
ROPE ON.

(A WHILE ,
PUKHU T

| §( TAKE THIS BAG OF GOLD| [NEXT SHE PASSED THE cow, wro GAVE
§ g\ FOR YOU WERE. KIND TO| | PUKify HER CALF. LADEN WITH ALL THESE
"/ B\ ME WHEN | NEEDED | |PRESENTS, PUKHU REACHED HOME AT LAST.

H.ELP. DUKHU ! | WAS 50

WORRIED ABOUT jmr"
You ! V. o

g

i WY | couLDN'T SToR

$¥ To LET vou
KNOW BEFORE
RUNNING OFF . BUT
I'VE HAD SUCH AM
ADVENTURE!

e —




T IEE L PR LT

AND Y THERE I ENOUGH Y You OuGHT

SAPPHIRES | HERE FOR U& TO TO SHARE IT
EMERALDS| LIVE. OM FOR THE WITH SUKHU,
FPEARLS) REST OF OuRr DEAR .
LIVES]

- | PUKHU OPENED THE CASKET .

. | SEE WHAT I'VE

BROUGHT HOME,
MOTHER — DIAMONDS|
RUBIES

'ﬂ | F’F}H’T WANT
il B CUKHU'S
THINGS|

CAN GET
BETTER
GIFTS |

| THE NEXT DAY SukHu SAT DOWN TO SPIN.| [SUKHU THREW THE COTTON AWAY |
- HEEEELF**' 11
THE WICKEPR WJHF\'] h. P a-l I8l

JUST WON'T BLOW "
AWAY MY COTTONM! :




AND DUKHLU

SUKHU

NASTY WIND [
GIVE ME BACK
MY COTTON

AT OMCE!

You HORRID,

S| |OUT OF HER HOUSE .SHE CAME -ACROSS

THE WIND SAID NOTHING, BUT SUKHU RAN

THE cOW : 2422

'/ SUKHU, PLEASE WHY SHOULD
\ GIVE ME SOME | PO THAT @

HAY | | HAVE MO

-

b
1)

SWEEP THE E

GROUND =
BEMEATH ME
PLEASE,

SUKHLU REFUSED TO MHELP ANYONE ON
HER WAY . AT LAST SHE cAME 7o THE

L (HURRY UP! WHY
ARE YOU TARIMNG

LD WOMAN IN THE MOONM .

WHAT AM )

S0 LOMG?

TAKE A DIP
IN THAT POOL

GET UP, oLD
WOMAN | GIVE ME
MORE THAN You

= ILL-MANNERED
= CHILP |

.\, ONE PIP.

- GAVE [PUKHU!




' amar chitra katho
SUKHUY TOOKk A RIP AND EMEEGEDP AS

BEAUTIFUL AS IJE;’-‘!.."F:'E.I’, I f&.m é; m

I'LL TAKE ANOTHER
FIFP. THEM PLL HAVE
MORE THAN PUkHU!

SHE TOOK ANOTHER DIP AND THEN LOORED | TOLD vou
AT HER: REFLECTION. WHAT SHE SAW s TC TAKE JusT
NORRIFIED HER ; | OMNE IFP |

OH!1 OH! WHAT \_
HAVE | DONE.!

ot

A5

| WANTED T e
HAVE MORE
THAMN: DUKHL ]

ol T g it ot s Yot it e

-

e

o

GREEL AND JEALOUSY BRING

: N THEIR OWN FPUMNISHMENT.
10 ]




ONCE UPON A TIME , THERE LIVED A KING WHO HAD SEVEN QUEENS. BUT HE
HAD NO CHILDREN ANE THIS MADE HIM VERY UNHAFEY .

YEARS PASSED ANVD ONE LAY HE WAS BUT THERE WERE OTHERS WHO _Fl
FLEASED TO BE TOLDP THAT HIS SEVENTH| | WERE DISMAYED AT THE NEWS —

THE SEVEMTH GUEEN IS
GOING TO BE THE MOST
IMPORTANT OME MOW !

¥ SHIVA HAS
f ANSWERED
8 MY PRAYER]

END SHE
WILL ILL-TREAT
ALL OF us!




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 OUEEN. s '
HATCHED AN EVIL PLAN — < s

- AMD BURY THEM
|M THE ASH-HEAP! /o

———

LET US TAKE
AWAY THE

CHILDREN ...

CHILP 2 THERE I9
NG CHILP | You
GAVE BIRTH TO
THOSE CRABS!

WHERE 5 My
CHILP 2 IS ITA

BOY OR A GIKL? /

s
= ! e

/':"" o
T
Mmm Lf-lltlh*ﬂhih‘l"_
& P

THE SEVENTH QUE‘EH FAINTED FROM
[THE SHOCK -

SHE MUST BE
A WITCH! 1 WILL
SENDP HER AwAY! J

CURE CLEVER
FPLAN HAS
WORKEP!
HA 1 HA T HAI

IEEEuEﬁ
HER
RIGHT !

WHAT AN
UNHAPPY §8°
| SITUATION, X&




THE SEVENTH QUEEN WAS
BANISHELD FROM THE KRINGDOM —

T 7 R

HOW o

[ UNFORTUMNATE ,,'z.f. v

WHAT HAS

3 ; HAPPENED T 3
W ) ALL THE FLOWERS?)

YOUR MAJESTY, HOW
CAN | WORSGHIP THE
LORP WITHOUT A

SINGLE FLOWER® -

N

"M GATHERED THIS
#1 MORNING. WHAT’S

AND WHY
ARE THE
BIRDS

SILENT 2

THEY JUST
WITHERED
AWAY |




amar chitra katha

/| CAN'T UNDER-
STANEP WHAT’'s
GOING ON!

I'LL REWARD
ANYONE WHO
CAM BRING ME
A FLOWER.

A FEW HOURS [ATER —

SIRE, THERE ARE EIGHT
CHAMPAK FLOWERS BLOOMING

ON THE TREE ON THE
. ASH=-HEAP!

THEM AT

GO AND GET

BUT WHEN THE GARDENER WENT TO PICK
THEM, THE TREE SHOT LFP HIGHER AND

HIGHER BEYOND HIS REACH. |
- ' e 1YoU CAN'T TOUCH UsS

1 3
v // OH NG, GH NO!
R

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

| pUST N
FETCH THE
FIRST QUEEN!




THE SEVENTH QUEEN

THE FIRST QUEEN WAS WORRIED WHEN

SHE WAS TOLD ABOUT IT. /
M -

COME Now !
| AM VERY

; -"._.-:. el

"BUT ITwiLL N
LOOK VERY ODD
IF YOU DON'T

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

- =t

= | ol
—— . -

i ——

THE FIRST QUEEN FINALLY OVERCAME
HER FEAR AND WENT TO THE
ASH-HEAP. SHE TRIED TO PLUCK THE
FLOWERS . | N—

1 CAN'T
REACH THEM

THE SECOND, THIRD, FOURTH ANEL FIETH
QUEENS CAME AND HAD THE SAME
EXPERIENCE . WHEN THE SIXTH QUEEN

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

LET THE KING COME

TO HIM WE WILL GO!

OH NO, OH NO!

LET THE SECOND QUEEN COME | 4

_ TO HER, WE WILL GO

THERE'S MOTHIMG
WE CAN DO! THE

KING MUST BE
SENT FOR.

OH, DEARI
WHAT IF HE
FINPS ouT
THE TRUTH!




amar chitra katha

THE KING WAS GIVEN THE MESSAGE OF
THE FLOWERS .

EVERY THING
HAS BEEN
STRANGE OF
LATE | I'LL GO
\ TO THE
ASH-HEAP.

STRANGE!

_"‘" How

|

G-

S J‘-- l—
o

FIND ME
THE

TALLEST
LAPPER.

RWel | |HAVE THE

pam FLOWERS! |
' \ |f.':ET ME
¥l |AMOTHER
LADDER | (i

YOU CAN'T GET u% \

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




THE SEVENTH QUEEMN

THE SEVENTH QUEEN] @

o BUT | HAVE .g:_bb': THE SEVENTH QUEEM!
: BANISHED THE @\ GO AND FIND THE
¥ 5 SEVENTH b a_, TR SEVENMTH au EEH_I
] = EHEEH ! F b h"' .-:;:i-:“ F -
waa i b ) L : %'
3 o, ...H“ 'h: > - T : n l. I":_ o \ 3 !
| FFRT 'll.ip*_ W N Sl 3 : :'::;‘:._ ¥
o i
v e A S '
Y R "5;“-:- B S Ly “
“:-..-.'_—:.'_ e
! 5 et ‘—'_--_1_.-_-:" '_-.:‘-'l'll- =
- P e i?*!ﬁ.. = s
Fl : —
. T
t

SHE MUST BE

FOUND |

HAVE 1T
ANNOUMNCEDR !

" AETER
ALL THIS

"THE POOR
QUEEN MUST
BE DEAD BY




amar chitra kathao

.
L
I.. 5
. F 5
.
:
IlI.

HOPELESS Nif oy

¥ Il |
! 'll.l j
! _..1:_ w “ | y ]
i | | :I II' r"

""h.,"

IF ONLY | HAD
MY CHILDREM

WITH ME...EVEN
THOUGH THEY
ARE CRABS!

THE SEVENTH QUEEN HAD BEEN LIVING ‘
ALONE N A CAIE.

A WHAT'S THE Y4,
@ POINT OF LIVING fiF

THEN ONE OF THE AINGS SOLDIERS SAW HER FRoM A
CISTANCE . — i

SURELY THHT‘E) i U

[ 3
[

OUR QUEEM! £

| i




THE SEVENTH QUEEM

S8 WE'VE BEEN SENT \
BY THE KING TO |
BRING YOoU A

WHO ARE §
oue £ CAN IT REALLY

BE TRUE 2

| AM | DREAMING?

THE CARRIAGE 15 \"]
WAITING . I’LL. BRING
IT HERE .

THE PALACE

‘F—_
PLEASE
EBRING ME
THOSE
FLOWERS!

WHEN THE SEVEMTH QUEEN REACHED THE QUEEN LOOKED LFP AT THE

HOW BEAUTIFUL
THEY ARE ! WHY
O | FEEL 50
PRAWN TOWARDS

'l DEARS ! COME
L DOWM TO

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




amar chitra katho

A MOMENT LATER,THE FLOWERS
CHANGEDR INTO SEVEN PRINCES AND
MW A FRINCESS .

7 CAN IT REALLY BE
TRUE 2 ARE YOu :

REALLY MY CHILDREN?

WE ARE ALL
YOURS |

WE'RE 1M
FOR 1T

= LET Us RUMN ;’|
%\ AWAY AND |

BT THE KING TURNED STERNLY
HPON THEM — -

WHAT POES
THIS MEAN 2 WHY

MG AWAY &0
GUILTILY @

ARE YOU SHEAK-

THEY WERE SILENT. IT WAS THE
CHAMPAK TEEE THAT SPOKE — l
Ay o kol THEY ToOK AWAY

\A THE EIGHT CHILDREN|
BORN TO THE

i, SEVENTH QUEEN
W8 AN BURIED




THE SEVENTH QUEEM

“OouU 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 2

:.':I..:_.':'-. HDT ? D]DH‘T
i THEY PO THIS_
DEED?

| THEY ARE\
NOT THE | 7
ONLY ONES | 48
TO BLAME. /|

\\ YES, )
OF COURSE,

MY DEAR.

& A £
)

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




., _amar chitra katha

CAN A HUMAN
BEING GIVE BIRTH
TC CRABS © HAVE

L YOu EVER HEARD MY LORrRE!
OF THIS !
HAPPENING
BEFORE 2
\

\ ./ LET US FORGET

il THE PAST AND BE
I\ Happy TOGETHER, J7 i
E i

N
I|
g

THEN LET THERE
BE NO MORE TALK
OF BANISHMENTS,

PLEASE FORGIVE
Us FOR WHAT
WE DID !

| SHALL
NEVER

THINK OF
IT AGAIN -

JUST LOOK AT THE
GARPEN] ITs FULL
OF FLOWERS!

=" AND ALL THE

BIRDS ARE
SINGING |

|AND THE KING, THE SEVEN QUEENS, AND THE |
CHILDREN LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTER!

22




VALUE F TEARS

4« THE

| IT WAS THE MONTH OF SPRING . FLOWERS WERE BLOOMING :.-: VERY WHERE ,qm
| THE BIRDS WERE SINGING .THERE WAS HAPPINESS IN EUEE? HEART .

e

THE I.'E'HEEH WENT Tu'.'.l' THE FOREST WITH
HER FRIENDS AND MAIDS. i

EY LOOK AT | Ff_,'m o
| B THE FLOWERS! SRS

HOW BEAUTIFUL
THE WHOLE

Vs
il

WORLD LOOKS! IT’S JUST
THE DAY FOR
CELEBRATING
THE SPRING
. FESTIVAL!| §




amar chitra uthu

I'VE NEVER HEARD \ I el BURE

THE KOEL SING 50 | !
SWEETLY BEFORE! /£

W

/ BUT THE LIGHT
IS FADING, DEAR |

THE BIRPS:ARE
| FLYING BACK TO |

| SUPPOSE WE,
TOO, MUST MOVE
© ON. 4 %

T el

=

HE IS STILL
IN THE
COURT-ROOM.

KING ALL ABOUT
MY PPAY IM THE

FOREST .

| MUST TELL THE)

e ————




THE WALUE OF TEARS

IT WAS ALMOST MIPNIGHT WHEN THE
KING CAME IN . | : -

WHY ARE %
‘| you &0 LATE, |
A\ MY LORD? /

SPEROWS OF
THE PEOFLE.

WHAT A SHAME IT IS

TO WASTE A BEAUTI-
FUL PAY HEARING
COMPLAINTS |

7/ YES, SORROWS AND

PROBLEMS. WHO ELSE
CAN HELF THEM

THE KIMNG
HAS HIS

PUTIES TC
FERFORM)

=

V| —

THE SAME THING HAPPENELD DAY AFTER

L |\ PAY. FINALLY, THE QUEEN BECAME VERY | | ENJOY

S0 FULL OF = Lt
WORRIES 2 /i

HOW cAM |, WHEM THERE
' ARE SO MANY UNHAPPY
YOURSELF @ / PEOPLE IM &




amar chitra k.q-thn

;ﬁi’;;c:ﬁ; PROCLAIM THAT
HAPPINE 65 1 WHOEVER SHEDS
- " EVEN ONE TEAR

3 ! WILL BE BANISHED! /=

{ NO,I cAN'T
PO THAT!

=F VERY WELL P
THAT'S WHHT
YOU wWisH!

ANYONE WHO SHED=S
EVEM ONE SINGLE
TEAR WILL BE
BAMISHED.

f _“-' —
A v e AN [T
‘. 8 REALLY !
— D D BETEHEF

.:-‘E{




THE VALUE OF TEARS

KING ROB
Us OF OUR. §

OUR ONLY
CONSOLATION.

FINALLY —

S0 MANY PEOPLE
HAVE BEEM BANISHED!
VERY S0O0M WE SHALL
| HAVE AN EMPTY CITY! ]

N,

EVERY DAY THOSE WHO WOLATED THE ROVAL |
ORDER WERE BROUGHT TO THE KING

My LOR[LY, U'1 'l- AM

| COULPN'T

HELP CRYIMG. EGEE"I', ik
MCT O s PEAR. BUT
CHILD 1S el \\ = YOU musT

VERY ILL.

“@oop | LET HLL)

—t

THE SAD ONES
GO | THEY ARE ,
NO LO&S To

LA YEAR PASSED . MEANWHILE THE
| GQUEEN HADL GIVEN BIRTH

T& A SOM.

| [THEN 1T WAS SPRING ONCE AGAIN.THE
| WOODS WERE ABLAZE WITH COLOUR »

b* !

ekl | HAVE You
SEEN THE
| FLoweRrs,

& MY QUEENE

27



amar chitra katha

NO, | HAVEN’T HAD TIME.| [/ GET weLL Yl HE LOOKS
| POM'T WANT TO SEE SO0ON, MY 3. VERY PALE! |
ANYTHING TILL MY PRECIOUS!
SOM 1S BETTER- 3
=
b

HE IS COLDP | CALL
THE DOCTOR,
RUICK!

| IT HAS BEEN REPORTED \

THE NEXT PAY THE KING SENT FOR

HER .

TG ME THAT YOU CRIED |

WHEN THE PRINCE | DI,

DIED. MY LORD. }

I‘ll

-f'rsnl'




IHME 'u'ALUI' LIE e

THEM YOuU,
& TOO, MUST BE
BAMNISHED . | .F!.M THE |

A LAwW,oNce mape NIl
SPARES NO ONE —

&

~ MOT EVEM THOSE
r.,‘;. P, WHO MAKE IT. d

"‘E"J';‘I'ﬁl'u un[s_gn##i _

| | 7THE QUEEN LEFT THE [
| PALACE. 5 —

| é"_-. X

| SHE wWALKED TiLL SHE REACHED THE ||
FOREST, WHICH SHE NOW FOUND DARK

| | SUPPOSE
| SHALL BE
KILLEP BY

wILDP
ANIMALS.




aa

i

IT S THE
GQUEEN WH{J'

BANISHE / :

_amar chitra katha

} M NO

LONGER THE

QUEEN. AND NOW @

|, TOO, HAVE BEEMN [B%
_BANISHED. _ 4N

®RUEEN, ’VE LOST
WHERE MY MOST
ARE PRECIOUS
YOUR OME : MY
JEWELS? SONM.

HAD FALLEN ILL. [

THE QUEEN NURSEP A CHILD WHO

. YOU HAVE BEEMN

AWAKE ALL NIGHT,
‘MY QUEEN. g0
| AND REST NOW.

|

I'LL STAY
BY HIS
SIPE TiLL gkl
HE 1S '
BETTEE.

WE HAVE NEVER
HAD SUCH BEAUTI-

FUL CLOTHES
> BEFORE!

I'M GLAD
You LIKE
THEM.




: \ MY QUEEN! vou | | AM. I'VE ﬁ”{
ARE HAPPY . J FOUND MY CHILD

LR M IN ALL THESE

A AN\ CHILDREN ...

/.-« AND | HAVE =N\ A A YOU HAVE P THEN V
REALISED THE A~ ARG LT R COME BACK TO

VALUE OF e T [ A OUR KINGDOM! ‘ .
I
A Z

%
\
g

*.'.... o gl
b




to stories from

AMAR CHITRA KATHA
AMARNAd

EFRE-FREOEREE S sSE FIES

.. Mail this coupan along with your M.0./Draft to:
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