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I!:I NEEH!E%CI%HK&J!HESCAPE% m’ﬁitmmmsﬁam W.aegrlf.ar |

ONE MBHT, WHEN NASRLDPEIN HOBIA [ —
LOCHEE OLT OF HIS WINEPOW ~—

WIFE ! WIFE | At Il HEREY BUT il THERE'S
GET ME MY =t WHAT Do you A MONSTER OUT
BOW ANP &1 Ll WANT THEM -
ARROW! o b

- TINKLE



VE HIT IT § RIGHT
THROUGH THE HEART~

~ OR MAYBE THE

STOMACH

= |

EQRLY THE MEXT MOBNING

WiEE CAUTIOUSLY STEFFED
OUT OF THE HOUSE:

NBSRULPIN HOPUA AN HIS| |CLOSE BEHINP
ME ANP:re

NOW STAY

WE'LL GO OUT IN |-
THE MORNING ANP |
SEE WHAT IT /

LOOKS LIKE.

SO THAT’S THE
MONST “ou

WHICH | HAP HUNG /=
out TOPRY! 4 .

o2 [+2+ SHOT
AT MY OWN
OVERCOAT?P

THANK S0P

| WAS NOT
IN ITH




THE THDUSAND COINS_ Stic. s Script: Luis M. Fernandes

A Nasruddin Hodja tale lllustrations: Ram Waeerkar

NASPLUDDIN . - ONE THOUSAND
HODJA HAP | : ~ QH,G0D, COING, MIND H0U!
A HABIT OF i *“"""-.”"4? GIVE ME (E 40U GIVE ME

PRAYMNG | 7 LB W' ONE THOUSAND). | EveN ONE COIN
ALOUD. AND | .. LESS | WON'T

: _ _ e } GOLDP COINS,

.E!-"’EE‘E ﬁ‘?‘f | 7 '_ : ,,.J . ACCEPT THE

THE SAME

THING — AND | 1)

N THE SAME |-
WAY,

ONE DAY His NelGHBouR | T—A 1| [+ 4D THREW 17 W7D ““”"fl
DECIDED O PLAy A TRICK |1 || | 7€ wooum’s wouse, | - -

ON HIM. HE PUT NINE |
HUNDRED AND HINE?'#-HIHE
me w# BAG: 5

COINS!
GOR HAS
ANSWEREED

TINKELE




WHEN THE HODG
COUNTED THE

NINE-HUNDRED AND
NINETH -NINE ;
DINS]

HE WILL HAVE TO REFRUSE
THE MONEY BECAUSE IT IS
ONE COIN SHOET OF
A THOUSAND.

LET’S SEE

22 WHAT HE ”:**ﬂ?=rv H¢{

BUT TO HIS NEIGHBOUR'S SURPRISE —

WHAT A RASCAL 40U ARE,
-\ NASRUDDIN! EVEN HOUR
=-_ . PPAYERS ARE FALSE!

\. THANK 40U FOR THIS /e |
> MONEY, GOD! AN

== .I'”rl-

BUT PLEASE
SEE THAT 40U SEND
THE BREMAINING CTIN
AS SOON AS

[ ANYwWAY , GIVE

ME MY MONEY THIS MONEY IT WAS | WHO

WAS SENT TO ME THREW IT INTD
HOURE HOUSE.




60D CHOSE YOou
TO DO HIS WORK.

NOT WITHOUT |
MY MONEY! £

IT'S NOT YOUR }
\ MONEY,!| TELL /
qou ! :

A\ LET’S 60 TO THE
=, JUDGE.

WALK ALL THE

| AM NOT qgurgﬂu
FEELING TOO HAVE MY MULE [ &
WELL. | CAN'T TO RIDE ON! /&

= WAY TO

BUT | CAN'T APPEAR
BEFORE THE JUDGE
PRESSED IN THESE

TINKELE -

AND | HAVE TR
NOTHING ELSE (— —
TO WEAR! DON'T

WORRY ABOUT

CLOTHES! |°LL
LEND 90U MY
NEW COAT!

OH, | NEVER
PEALISED THIS




%

HOURE HONOU
LISTEN TO My

.....
2 e,

THIS MAN PRAYS
LouLY EVERY
MORNING ...

K., THE NEIGHBOUR SPOKE

STORY!

TIME. WHEN HE HAD FINISHED —

FOR A LONG

SO THE BAG
OF MONEY WHICH
THE HODUA FOUNDR:
.. IS HOURS!

THAT IS
THE TRUTH,
YOouR
HONOUR,

PON'T BELIEVE :
HIM , HOUR HONOUR .
HE IS ALWAYS &
CLAIMING
OTHER PEQOPLE'
PROPERTY AS
HIS OWN.

| WON'T BE SURPRISED
IF HE SAYS THAT THE

MULE ON WHICH pr s
| RPODE HERE IS :
HIS. 8
(A
s : =
! =]
IT IS
MINE'!

NEXT ,.40U’LL
SAY THAT THIS COAT
ToO IS HYoUuRS!

DO 40U SEE HOW
IT 1S, YOUR
HONOUR +




TOO IS NOT HOURS!

[T Is CLEAR TO ME - |
- \THAT THE BAG OF MONEY w““”

ANYWAY , HERE
IS HOUR

PLEASE HAVE | 40U SHOULT
MERCY ON ME,| HAVE
NASRUDDIN, | THOUGHT

)} AM NOT OF THAT
EARLIER -

HIE NEIGHEBOUR
NEVER DARED TO
INTERFERE WITH
HiM AGAIN. :

OH, GOD, SEND
ME A THOUSAND
COING - -

AND YOUR FURE
COAT AND HOUR




- '. =L

A BEAR ON A TREE siseo Sy Devenghs Wonspas

ONE DAY THE HODIA WAS WALKING k HE HASTILY
=
<y

THROUGH A FOREST WHEN HE o e CLIMEBED LpP
fﬂ A BERR COMING TOWRELS Ly THE NEAREST

TEEE., .

BT
.

[

e AND WRITED UﬂFﬂET&NﬁTEUﬂ THE
FOR THE BE#AR BCAR CHOUSE THAT vERPY

4 70 PRSS BY, | | TREE... |

THE POOR HODIA SPENT THE
WHOLE AFTERNOON ON THE
TOP OF THE TREE. THEN
TOWARDS EVENING — [ ]

BB e s GETTING
O AC R LIP AT LAST!
W OH, WHAT 2
RELIEF!

OH, MY
\ GO0 HE'S
CLIMBING




HE'S COMING AFTER
ME. I'D BETTER CLIMB
10 THE HIGHEST
BRANCH! 5

SPALP

THE BEARE WAS HUNGRY AND HAD |'%
| CLIMBED P TO EAT FRUITS.

C ¥
11'{...- - i .- - -fl S .: _l-‘. ; e e " .
k o =r] s e ol 5 A
‘. Y o . 1 . - 2 L) ; = 2= ..' . T -

~ 4 b~

THIS 1S MY LAST
pAY ON ERRTH,

BUT AFTER SUME TIME, THE BEAR
TOO REACHED THAT SAME BRANCH.

NOW IT'S
OVER
FOR ME!

FTIMKLE

[



HE IS -
OFFERING ). late
ME FrUITS! TR

| |1 never eaT
FRUITS .

| THANK 404,

THE BEAR HAD NOT SEEN THE HODIA| |- - 7HAT HE LooT
TILL THEN, HE WAS SO STARTLED | |HiS BALANCE,

BY THE SUDDEN APPERRANCE OF

ir——

=
7

N

;gfg PICKING HIMSELE up
AN AWRY AS FAST AS ~ [
ki‘fE oD, — |

IMAGINE WHY YEARN/ ' | 2 U] @

I\ FRIGHTENED
1 OF ME!




ii:lﬂB ﬂl!!j]'ll‘_ﬂ.]]ﬂj@y Script : Luis Fntnandu:

'-—JEL Hnsrudﬂin Hurdlﬁ tﬁ’la S

lliuatratiunﬁ Ram erlr.ar

T THE Mﬂﬂesr 70 GELL..

ONE DRY THE HODJA J;ﬁd?ﬁf HiS MN#E? L@,J‘ #ME m myp ,q EﬂﬁEE F&E‘ ﬂ-
iy ﬁ !"IF T T s

I'LL GIVE 40U

= | TWENT4-FIVE
| p\PIASTRES FOR,

k)

L THE MAN PAID
WJH ?‘HE

. AND® THEN IMMEDIATELY Mr THE
ﬂmweer g FOB SALE #ﬁ#ﬁv J

COME FOLKS.LOOK b i
AT THIS MﬂﬁNI‘FIEEHT !

SEE HOW STRONG AND

)\ IT IS S50 GENTLE

u ‘LL GIVE *
[ qou THIRTY
_ PIASTRES

HEALTHY IT LOOKS.AND &

=\ ILLGIVE Hou
- -\ THIRTY-FIVE,




i)

:-:-Ei-f:':’ : ,-1{_/

IT MUST BE 4 )
BETTER ANIMAL
THAN | THOUGHT.

I'LL GIVE 40U FORTY-FIVE
. PIASTRE$ FOR IT,

l-_‘_.-.r
/

¥V

FIFTY-FIVE! ) SOLD! 40U | | * +AND RODE AWAY, GUITE PLEASED

CAN HAVE IT | | WITH HIMSELE, pree——eeee

FOR FIFTY-FIVE WHAT A HANDSOME

.:..HETEES =] |PONKEY | HAVE!

S TLT
""""

f s

S0 HOLJA BOUGHT BACK HIS OUN DONKEY:. .

Tl E




ILL WALM ALL
THE WHq_r

Ecnpi Ehn.m I:Iasai :
Hluﬁtr?ﬂtmnﬂ Ftarn WEBHI'I:EI' :

RAIMN |5 s
STF CUILE HHNY Ca
FROM SOMETHING

WHICH GOD HAS

RIGHT. MAY
S s

CAN'T Y%ou
SEE P IT'S

Wi 1AM ]
FUNNING .- ,

AR | DON'T
oyt
WHICH HAS BEEN |
SENT BY GOD f
> HIMSELF. (%




e e e e
a Script: Shruti Desai |
JCA iustrations: Ram Waserkar

ONCE HOPJA WAS TAKING A GROUP
OF CHILDREN 70O THE MOSQUE,

WHY ARE
40U SITTING
THAT WAY,
HoDJA P

WELL, | HAVE
BEEN ASKED

TC LEAD THESE
CHILDREN TO
THE MOSGUE,

IF | RIDE WITH
MY BACK TO THEM
| WILL NOT BE ABLE
TO KEEP AN EYE
ON THEM.

P

GC AHEAD OF
You P

HOwW CAN
A LEAPER ALLOW
HIS FOLLOWERS
TO WALK AHEAD




L)

L

[ S\Fe:sr udidi nj-lo

Script : Shruti Desai
Hiustrations: Ram Waeerkar

(...

ASKEL m&rr

WHAT A
NUISANCE

e

5::1. THESE PEOPLE

WHY PO THEY \
1A\ /7 WANT TO HERR ME
§ L) | SPEAK.LET'S SEE }

y IF | CANGET &
RIDP OF THEM.,

D0 ANY OF 40U
KKNOW WHAT | AM
GOING TO TALK

/40U SEEM TO BE VERY|

PULL PEOPLE, I’'M

| - SORRY, BUT | CAN-

SRed/ NOT WASTE MY TIME
Z=5W TALKING TO PEOPLE
- g LIKE YOU. &

S0 HOLJ/A WENT BACK | POES ANYBODY
TO THE AUPIENCE AND| KNOW WHAT |AM
ASKEL THEM THE GOING TO TALK
SAME QUESTION AGAIN.b~_ ABOUT? -

/" LET’S NOT
{ \ GET anLEui
\THIE T*ME-U"

15



[ YES, YES, WE

ARE GOING TO
TH-'.-I'C BQU.
o i

KNOW WHAT You\ ‘

V' NO,NO, HODJA. \
AND SAY A FEW /|

WOULDN'T T2 00

THEN IN THATCASE,ITY =~ = = | &8
WOULD BE A WHSTE I
OF TIME TO SAY
ANYTHING MORE

BUT ONCE AGAIN— |

WELL, HERE WE ARE
AGAIN. POES ANYBODY
KNOW WHAT | AM
GOING TO TALK

++. | MEAN, SOME OF ;
Us PO AND SOME
. OF US DPON’T.

| _=j: . !{} 4,; { THOSE OF Y0U WHO Df
- §

~ /M THEN IN THAT CASE,

- SHOULD INSTRUCT /
& THOSE OF Y0U WHO £

0

7 AND WiITH THAT, THE HOPIA
| WALKED AWAY...AND NOBODY
| TRIED TO STOP HiM THIS TIME.

TIRIW]E




@b AHA! HERE'S MY CHANCE
iy TO EARN A

7 WHAT MUST | PAY
You @ WOULD 4ou
PREFER MONEY
OF THREE WISE
SAYINGS =

¥  WiSDOM 1S E”- Y
$/) BETTER THAN :
(7\ ~ MONEY. .

e i e P,

" NOW FOR THE THREE <
SAYINGS...IF SOMEONE
TELLS Y0OU TIGER'S
MILE |5 BLHEK’JN
COLOUR, DON’T

. BELIEVE HIM

WASRUDDIN FOUND THE ADVICE
FOOLISH BUT KEPT SILENT.

‘17




SECONDLY, DON'T
FLAMES OF FIRE

>

OR SOLID.

CAN BECOME HARD,

Y

EVER BELIEVE THFIT_>

e T T
1 i _r ) r »
A - - " e i i -

~ TOOD LATE!
40U ASKED
FOR THE

=1 [ anD LAsTW, DON'T.
i}~ EVER BELIEVE THAT |

= e L i . el
gt [T/ NONsense \ &
uli e ARE Yoy '

/' PLACE THE
§ | BASKET NERR

WHY DID YOU
Aim| NHROW ITOUT

\_WINDOW._4

o AND IF ANYONE

TELLS 40U
THERE’S A

SINGLE BOTTLE
UNBROKEN IN

40U TOLD
ME TO PLACE
IT NEAR THE

TV row shoup|

o KNOW WHETHER

1 YOU MEANT
hINSIDE
| - THE ROOM

P

= 171

JHAT BASKET...




WASRUDDIN HODTA T0
20 ON A BEAR HUNT

.
il
L

Y e 42 g (& E
INE DAY THE EING FORCED | 3
“ /] f !

~ 8 af d#
' : ' Seript ¢ Shruti Desai
“NasY m }‘O __;a Seript . ShrutiDesal

WHEN THE HUNTING PARTY RETURNED
IN THE EVENING —

MARVELLOUSLY .

HOW DID THE
A HUNT GO,

oW MANY DI
You CHASEY

HOW MANY
i You

BUT YOU SAIP
THE HUNT WENT
MARVELLOUSIYT

MY DEAR FELLOW,
WHEN YOU'RE
HUNTING A

PANGEROUS

EE-HE-r:

ARIMAL LIKE A 5_|

... IT'S MARVELLOUS
NOT TO COME

ACROSS ANY! ,,,;i,?




llustrations: Rem Waeerkar =~

e

/ COME ON ,QUICK...

| MUST CROSS THE

,e-’_”""‘m,_ﬂ(

| NASRUDDIN HODJA WAS IN A GREAT HORRG~

2
5 A RIVER BEFORE DuUsK,/”
' S el

HURRG...IT'S
URGENT.

AS FASTAS
| CANI

TINKLE

JUST SIT DOWN

AND RELAX?

IF 1 SIT DOWN
AND RELAX, HOW
CAN | CROSS THE




Shoes for
HODJA

A Nasruddin Hudialﬂ" ale

Script: Dev Madkarni
ilustrations: Ram Waearkar

Fh

HEY] LET ME TRY
THAT GENERAL

ANY SHOES IN

HE DOESN’T HAVE YiI1
La:
STOCK BUT LET ===}

BUT THERE’S NOT
A SINGLE
SHOE SHOP IN

EhE-HTl;/_,J




L SAFETY _MEASURE G

A Nﬂsruddm Hodja Tnlﬁ

IIIuItrEtlnnl Ram Winrknr

FETCH ME A POTFUL

| lusT As THE BOY WAS LEAVING —

OF WATER FROM e

THAT WELL. . ;

\\\ ‘ 7 =
r: »

*—:a :
:"r 'l

;z

“L@
e .

"

HND BE SURE 40U

DOW'T BREAK % @
.-'-' ; v
¥ -
¥

NASRUDPDIN, WHY DO
HOU HIT SOMEONE
WHO HASIN'T DONE

ANY WRONG?Z

= IT WOULD BE TOO LATE

413 | IF 1| WERE TO HIT HIM
' ’ A\ AFTER HE BROKE THE
A POT, WOULDN'T IT 2

[INKLE



FAIR SHARE

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

Hlustrations: Ram W

Script: Dev Nadkarni
asarkar

ONE DAY NASRUDDIN AND HIS F#;Em::/'

DECIDED 7O SHARE A GLASS OF MILK

4OU DRINK

HOUR SHARE
FIRST 2

e i

: --a-l HHVE EﬂME 2 :
SUSAR, BUT IT’S SUFFICIENT i
\_ FORME ALONE... |

50 AFTER «0U HAVE
HOUR SHARE, \'LL ADD
IT TO MINE AND THEN

PRINK IT.

%"tr

" WHY DON'T
4Ou ADD IT

NOW s+ o,
15-'! DG

e

e

el

— il 4

ese ] LL
PRINK ONLY

SORRY. IT'5
ENOUGH FOR ONLY |




GO0P NEWS,
FRIENDP:-« I'M DRINKING
M« SHARE FiRST, AS
AGREED...

D S

-+ «AND | WANT
MY MILK WITH
SALT! :

skl E



SWEETS FOR A FRIEND G5! feneise

:(Headm Ehumn Based on a story sent by Neeraj Sharma, New Delhi

= | AN OLD MAN WENT TO VISIT HIS
- DAUGHTER'S GRAVE ONE MORNING,

N[ WHAT'S IN
THAT POT,

HOW SILLY ! POYCU

THINK YOUR FRIEND CAN
COME OUT TO EAT THE
SWEETS ®

MY FRIEND

LOVED
SIWEETS S0
| "VE BROUGHT
SOME FOKE
Him!

WHY NOT 2 WHEN YOUR

PAUGHTER CAN COME TO
APPRECIATE THE
FLOWERS--

---WHY CAN'T MY
/| A\ FRIEND ERT THE




IGNORANCE CONFIRMED |2t

yex~ | READERS’ CHOICE []
- —A Nasruddin Hai;fjg--;ﬁjﬁaji = - strnﬂnnsrltmﬁWaeﬂki‘r o ":sait;lé&ﬁjfﬁ&lii_iésﬁ-_a:#ﬁ;-:innﬁh‘_ar

GOOoD

ONE MORNING, HODJAR WAS AMBLING DOWN
- MORNING!

THE STREET WHEN —

.' OH, OH! HERE
& cOMES THAT

I

| HRVE A ASK AWRY... " | WHAT THREE WORDS
auE&;nc}N i ASK AWAY, CO IGNORANT PEQPLE

SAY MOST?




LOOK I
THERE?S R

FRKIR
MEDITRTING.

- MONEY
- POWER

A Hnsryq:_iéﬂrt Hodja
. Soet
lyer Prasad B.
~ Mustrations: -
Ram Waeerkar |

RALL THOSE
PE OPLE.
THEY'RE NOT
LETTING ME
MEDITRTE .
GRANT ME
PRATIENCE ...

THERE'S MY
FRIEND, THE HODTR.
HE'S SO CLEVER.
PERHRAPS HE AN
OME UP WITH
\_ SOMETHING.

WORSE } THESE
PEOPLE RRE GETTING
ON MY NERVES.

PLEASE TELL

... JUST TAKE MONEY
. FROM THE RICH .

you, LEND IT,
7)) )it S
THEM. 2 you WILL

BE SORRY.

27



ARH! THERE YOU RARE,
AFZUL BEG. PLERASE
GIVE ME SOME MONEY.

HERE YOU RRE, MY
GOOD MAN. YOou LOO
LIKE You
NEED |T.

HE'S GIVING
RNRAY MY
MONEY.

BE SURE TO
RETURN IT WITHIN
TEN DRYS. NEXT!

HEH! HEH!
HE’S GOT A

THE FAKIR DID 7#/8 ﬂFEa‘?...ﬁ? -
QVER RGA/N. 1%

[HODTR, YOU'RE
R MRRVEL. BUT
OW DID

YOU DO

IT 2 vieRy

AH, FAKIR®
NO VISITORS)
TODRY 2 /&

SIMPLE —THE
RICH DON'T
WANT TO GIVE /T
YOU THEIR -
MONEY...

ek

-+« AND THE POOR
DON'T WANT TO
RETURN THE

. MONEY You'vVE
N LENT THEM!'

.~ — PR R



ONE MORNING , NRSRUDPIN
ANET RUSHED TO HIS HEJGHE&HE 5

MY COW HAS BEEN

Davﬂndknrm

~lustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

MAULED BY YOUR /
BULL...

[,

TIMKLE

AREN'T I-T

I | somE COMPENSATION,

I How DARE 40U
DEMAND

|  COMPENSATION

B FROM ME?

HOW CAN A MAN BE
RESPONSIBLE FOR WHATEVER
AN ANIMAL POES?

LA A MISTAKE..,

/ ER...| SEEM \
TO HAVE MADE

-+ IT WAS ACTUALLY Y
M4 BULL THAT
ATTACKED 40UR J

. BUT ANYWAY_ IT
| DOESN’'T MAKE e

20



TURNING

NASRUDDIN HODIA WAS ACCOMPANGING THE | o . &
SULTAN ON AN INSPECTION TOUR OF THE | =

KINGDON . THEY PRSSED 4 :
FIELD OF CABBAGES, [ — R

THE(VEGE)
TABLES

A Nasruddin Hodja tale = NS

lustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

Based on a story sent by
Rajendra Pillei, Calcutta

(Readers’ Choice ) &

AH| JUusT

T MENTION IT, | AM NOT THE CABBAGE IS THE
%EEEA%EEGEE 1ES, HOUR PARTICULARLY FOND OF | WORST OF ALL
THEY LOOK ";:TEESEE:ET:‘EE EATING CABBAGES, VEGETABLES,

INDEED THE o= £

VEGETARBLES.

BUT, NOW THAT 40U BUT, OF COURSE!

NASRUDDIN, HOW

CAN 40U CHANGE

HOUR MIND SO
QUICKLY 7

SERVANT OF
CABBAGES!

: IT°S SIMPLE, YOUR .
MAJESTY. | AM YOUR|
@ SERVANT, NOT THE

/)




BUY?

CONE DAY HODJA SET ﬂ#?‘
70 BuY A LAMPF j

BYE'!
A Nasruddin Hodja tale

Based on a
' story sent by
Katyayani Juloori,
Sscunderabad

Hlustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

THERE GUOES
HODJA. PLL
FOLLOW HIM

HOW MUCH

NO, NO, I'P
LIKE TO

THIRTH 2

il BUY THAT
LAMP. I'LL

BUT | ASKEP
FOR IT FIRST!

HORIAY HOW

MUCH WILL B
| . Hou PAY2

FIFTY ¢ BUT...
BUT .HOPJA WAS

A\ HERE FiRsT!

[ I'LL... I'LL PAY YOU
SEVENTY-FIVE!

k=8Il

" IT’s 4OURS FOR
SEVENTY - FIVE!

TIMNE]l E

|

I'M OFF TO THE
NEXT SHOP—
THERE'S ONE

THERE JUST
LIKE IT FOR

ONLY TRHIRTY.




GHAMMAT":ALE ONCE,RS NASRUDDIN HODJA WAS| |DO THEY \ONLY ONE OF r;\l}.

| TRAVELLINGTO A NEARBY TOWN —| |GO TO CHILDREN GO
EHRDR |... AND HOW MANY = |SCHOOL? A TO SCHOOL,

I
A Nasruddin Hodja Tale = I

TR

40U HAVE 7
v—< Readers’ Choice >

Based on a story sapt by
Boipu Serto, Manipur

lustrations: Ram Waeerkar
& '

_‘ ]
TCH... TCH. .. Y YOU MUST ShY, SPEAK CORRECTLY
gOU'*RE . ‘ONE OF MY OR DON'T SPERK AT ALL—
FORGETTING- CHILDREN GOES THAT'S MY PRINCIPLE!
4OUR GRANMMAR. TO SCHOOL®

e
SOME TIME LATER= | < -~

. TETes
e HEY ! WHEF:’E“EL_ e LR A
M4 BRG OF P R e
et v

o THTGEE ! h ot

h"-—-—-—- ‘

WHY DIDN'T 40U
TELL ME?

| WAS—-ER—
PLANNING T0...,

| ...BUT | WAS WONDERING WHETHER ) 1
"JOUR BAG 15 FALLING OFF* WAS :
CORFECT OF ‘4OUR BAG FELUL
OFF? WAS MORE LIKE |T!




=l

TURNING
THE TABLES

llustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

Based on a story

senthy.

Sachin 5. Ahirao,
Bombay

I'VE HERRD N
PEQOPLE. SAY THATY
., HE CAN READ
% EVERWBODY'S

L MiND! o

B ?'.""';'J"-I"?.F fﬂHF r~_=. il

i
iy i
e e R

WHO |5 THE
WISEST MAN IN

T
i

THE KiHGEﬂM?___..."

AH! HERE'S 2
A CHANGE TO
CORMNER
HODJA.

NASRUDDIN
\ HODJA , MY

|

- .‘

CAN YOU, Y}
\ NASRUDDINZ/

{ 40U READ
L THIS MAN'S:
~" . MIND 7

A,

7

i

||'

4ou LIVE FOR
HUNDRED

TIMKET F

/GF‘CDU RSE!

HE WISHES THAT

/15 HODJA
(HABEEGTE.

A

NOW LET'S

SEE HOW HE

=\ GETS OUT OF
Q) THIS ONE.

[57' Y,..YES,ER. ..
ABSOLUTELY
CORRECT! I...
| ALWAYS HAVE
GOOP THOUGHTS

" OWHEW!
| COULDN'T
DENY
THAT
ONE.




IIH.IITEN' Choi
OPTION

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale
Based on a story sent by

Bharat Agarwalla, Calcutta

Ilustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

ONE DRY HODJA AND HIS QOPH! THIS
FRIEND WERE SWIMMING | - 15 TOUGH

ACROSS A RIVER. J_

=
HOW FAR DO QU
THINK WE HAVE

GOING BACK

THEN I'M

SWIMMING

HALF-WAY

ACROSS HAS
EXHALISTED ALL
MY ENERGY. ..

—~ ’ 7, HO
| % ME TQ LAST

HOW DO |
you EXPECT

.+ HOU WILL STILL

THE USE ! HE'S ALREADY
BEYOND EARSHOT,

HAVE TO SWIM THE SAME
DISTANCE. .. OH, WHAT'S




Readers’ Choice

(4-""

HODJR WAS R FRVOURITE OF THE

\1

THE

SULTAN—
LOOK CAPINE MUST

VAZIR, THERE
GOES HODJA,
CURRYING
FAVOUR AS

ARCHER

| A Hodja Tale

Based on an
idea sent by

Kaushik Poddar

llustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

\

‘‘‘‘‘‘‘

e
==

WE ARE GOING
TO WATCH QUR
ARCHERS PRRACTISE.
| WANT 40U ALL

B

9q

-] -| ™
-0

T\ \ﬂ 8
, i)

\

‘Al

¥

f

r

e

W

ey [
/L e

ANOTHER HIT. MY
ARCHERS ARE THE
BEST IN THE WORLD,
MO ONE CAN

QUTDO THEM.-

.\ 40UR KINGDOM.

/ EXCUSE ME , BUT
THERE IS ONE WHO
CLAIMS TO BE THE

BEST ARCHER IN

=

@

;

4

v

B




| | R e
“ WELL, HE .
7/~ SHALL HAVE R HODJA A BC
[ CHANCE TO PROVE
: Hl'E HE"..ITI'J'J LET:'.E EEE
IF HE LIVES UPTO

HIS BOAST!

e ]

I'M SURE THE \

VAZIR AND THE CADI
AFE BEHIND THIS, BUT

"LL TEACH THEM
A LESSON /

o m ——

B WA men. S R

i’ ROFAR AS ) KNOW, ‘Gl 55 eag il
HODJR 15 A POOR i /4 ...AND FALL b -

L ARCHER, HE IS SURE J / FROM THE SULTAN'S |
«.  TO FAIL. ¢ '\ GRACE.YOURE A

I i ?mH;EEHlUS. VAZIR.

e i e

HODIA SHOT HIS FIRST ARROW— I BEING A POOR ARCHER HE WSSEB BUT— |

LTy

g
~ . SHOOTS! /

%ﬁ -.‘:l‘;:ilé_ﬂl I -._r%‘

T v
0
IF %3
s
R
o

o W

; .

"i‘:l-l'l-!_-.-_.n.u_._-.ﬂ Aics

s

Tl NKLE



HE SHOT HIS SECOND ARROW AND MISSED
AGHIN, BUT HE QUICKLY GRTHERED HIS WITS

ABOUT HIM— |

THIS 18

SHOOTS!

e

I ( vow THE vAZIR 2

| DON'T MISS
THIS TIME.

HOW NASRUDDIN
HODJA SHOOTS!




- AHodaTale .

. Based on a story sent by
M.A. Aleem, Hyderabad

 lllustrations; Ram Waeerkar

TAKE US HOME
ANMDP GIVE us
DIHHER!

COME ON, HODJA! |

YES, HODPJA | you'
HAVEN’T ENTER-
A LONG TIME!

2 OKAY, IF

INFORM MY AWIFE.

WIFE, I'VE
BROUGHT FOUR.| NO FOOD IN

WELL THEN, GO
AND TELL THEM
1] HDME

e

¥

BUT HE
CAME HERE

TIMEIE

HE JUST
WENT IN!

WE. )

S,

| WENT ouT
THROUGH THE
BACK DOORI!




WHERE DOES >
NASRUDDIN HODJA & THIRD
& HOUSE AFTER

THE NEXT
RIGHT TURN,

SUPERB
TRICK

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

wd et

=gy A R e T

[w N/ I'M A TRAVELLER.. "~/ PLL HANG AROUND ) | | ... AND | MusT
‘-FEJH.:? ngE‘I‘HE NASRUDDINS COUSN J NASRUDDIN®S HOUSE.N | | THINK OF GETTING
WHY 2 /\ pAskED ME TO DELIVER | | TEE 1= Emﬁ'ﬁE : INTO I-REIH%:}QE
. ' COOK T S0 THAT o
A THIS DUCK TO HIM A4 | >\ buck For Lunch...) 2

UR COUSIN FROM THE | |/ THANK 40U S0

N GHBOURING TOWN | | MUCH. OH, COME IN,

HAS SENT 90 PLEASE DO.<0U
. MUST JOIN ME

/ NASRUDDIN }
A HODJA? :

~/ WIFE ! COOK
THIS DELICIOUS

DUCk FOR

- LUNCH!

THANKS A LOT, HODJA,
BUT | MUST BE
GOING.I’M IN ABIT 7t °
OF A HURRY... MUST | (-~
TOWN BEFORE & N

Tk K . ag



NOW TO THINK
OF A PLAN TO
\_ GET IN.

{ I'M A FRIEND OF
FOUR COLSIN WHO
i SENT 40U
2. THE DUCK..

REALLY 2 O, THEN
PLEASE cOME IN

THAT WAS PRETTY
NEAT ! NO REASON
WHY | SHOULDN'T
TRY DOING THE

SAME THING.
i e

Se.. AND PM A

FRIEND OF THE
FRIEND OF ¢OuUpR
COUSIN WHO SENT
40U THE DucCk.

. FOU? PLEASE

HE H"_FEJEND
OF MY coUSIN'S
FRIEND, ARE

PLEASE CcOME




THESE TWO BUT

ARE OUT TO NUodil— ' rLL GET e
TRICK ME.//J E-J S, EVEN I /,f;’

/ TAKE A

| SEAT. PLL
GET 490U

Lr—1 o

HEICE

. e |
il /' ThHere) Y
5} \ PLEASE BEGIN. /

-

! QEECH | THIS SINCE 4OU’RE THE

SOUP IS S0 FRIEND OF my :

DILUTED } COUSIN, I'vE

| SERVED <ol THE
SOUP OF THE

h, SOUP OF THE
DUCK HE SENT

" PFOOY | THIS
: IS JUST PLAIN

<= AND SINCE 40U°RE
THE FRIEND OF THE
FRIEMD OF MY COUSIN,
| GAVE 40U THE SOUP
OF THE S0UP OF THE
SOUP OF THAT SANE

TINKLE By




Extracting
Repayment

SEVERAL MONTHS K60 yE

AHMED HAD BORROWED | §..-°
A HUNCRBD GOLD Diwhps| *
FROM HODJA,

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

il T

Based on a story sent
by Ajay C. Khunte
301, Shreepal Society,
21, Shukrawar Path,
Pune 411002
¥

Readers’ Choice

THERB'S HODJA. HELL
A WANT HIS MONEY BRCK,

NOW AHMED HAD NO INTENTION
OF RETURNING THE LOAN—

GRR... THAT
AHMED ! HE RUNAYS

HEE HEE HEE!

GIVES ME
THE SLIP!

ILL NIP INTO THIS
ALLEY RND
VANISH.

o 'h'f;'::;-.,

B nEEeTe
T — A

%

!

{ THAT HE DOESN’T WANT TO

RETURN THE MWONEY
HE'S BORROWED!

-

ik

:

BUT PLL FiX
HiIM OF MY

NAME ISN'T
HODJA.

|
] L ”“‘lu:l i

PLL SEE

{ ALLEY, AHMED'S SURE
1 TO PASS THIS WAY...

=

I'LL HIPE IN THIS

I m g 1

TINKLE



RH! THERE HE
COMES |

/" HELLO, AHMED.
MICE T SEE voU.

=
COME, LET'S TRKE
A WALK BY THE
COUNTRYSIDE.

RFTER R WHILE—

MENTIONED ANYTHING RBOUT THE
MONEY , HE MUST HRAVE FORGOTTEN
ABOUT THE LDAN...HEE f
HEE HEE!

HE HASN'T

YOUR MONEY , OR

JUST You
WAIT, AHMED.
JUST 40U
WAIT.

LOUR LIFE!

HODUA ... | OWE YOU _:
MONEY, ., HERE IT I15,, . THERE
ARE A HUNDRED AND

TWENTY GOLD COINS

IN THIS MONEY-BAREG,

INTEREST, 40U KNOW.
TWENTY GOLD COINS.

THANKS . HERE 40U ARE
AFZUL. TEN GOLD COINS

E...IT:- FF
HODJA | HE'S

ROBBER. .. YOU'RE QUT OF
HOUR MIND. HE'S RFZUL , ONE
OF My BEST FRIENDS .GOOD-
YE, AHMED,

.......

43



THE PLA

THAT
BACKFIRED

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

o ik
17 k 1 -

Y0UR HOUSE S0 MANY
TIMES THAT I'LL BE ABLE
TO RECOGNIZE EVERY
PIECE OF FURNITURE

HODJA WAS VERY POPULRR BND BUT HODTA HAD ONE BITTER
ENTERTRINED OFTEN. ENEMY — RHMED, THE WERVER,
HODJA, I'VE COME TO Y 17’5 GDOD THAT N

BLINDFOLDED.

WHAT'S HE

FURMITURE TO

{ HIM AND FIND QUT.
MY HOUSE. : —

POING 7 I’LL FOLLOW

| i HODJR'S GOING
S AWRY. I'LL PLARY A

PRANK ON HIM. I'LL
HRVE EVERY PIECE
OF HIS FURNITURE
HEE HEE HEE!

&0 THAT'S HIs
GAME, BUT 'Ll §
FIX Him!

THE NEXT MORNING RHMED WENT QUT | SITTING
FOR R WALK. WHEN HE RETURNED— | ON THE

MOVE
EVERY PIECE
INSIDE THE
HOUSE.

......

HEY, HODJR!

GET UP! WHAT ARE |
40U DOING HERE?

PORCH
OF M4 NEW HOUSE,

THAT'S WHH'IEI

-

TINKIL E



GOOD PEOPLE, THIS MAN

WHAT DO
40u MEAN , YOUR CLAIMS THRT THIS HOUSE. IS HIS.
HOUSEP THIS IS BUT IT'S RCTUALLY MY NEW

HOUSE. WHY,IT EVEN HAS MY
§ FURNITURE IN IT.

I'VE BEEN TO HODJA'S

HOUSE MANY TIMES. THIS 1S

| HIS FURNITURE ALL RIGHT. S0
THE HOUSE MUST BELONG

DRIVE
AWAY THIS
THIEF|

BEAT HIM
AND CHASE
HIM OUT OF THE
VILLAGE.

45



Py NASRUPDIN HOPJA ONCE CAME ACROSS A MAN
ooaﬁ‘ 6/IVING A SPEECH TO A LARBE ALDIENCE.
THE | i
SIGNATURE W

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

Based on a story

sent by Pritam
T8, Naw Hli-iwar Path,
Kasturi Chowk, Pune 411002,

Illustrations
Ram Waeerkar

BLAH
BLAH BLAH.
L .I! . ,‘ il

HUH! THE
MAN IS TALKING

?_WHHT! 40U CAN'T GET

OH ,NO. HOW
AWRAY WITH THAT. IF 40U PIF | GET INTD
THINK WHAT | SAIT THISP

WAS NONSENSE, 40U
WILL HAVE To -

WERE TR I..hc:m j




ALL RIGHT! ALL RIGHT! THE NEXT PAY THE SPEAKER MADE HIS WAY
COME TO My HOUSE 7O HODJA'S HOUSE. T

FOR TEA TOMORROW ANP
WE'LL HAVE A

LETS
SEE HOW THAT
HOPJA CAN
PEFEAT MY
ARGUMENTS.

TISCUSSION.

YOI OTRDR

TWO HOURS LATER, THERE WHS]
STILL NO SIGN OF HODJA .

CURSE
THE

PERHAPS
HE HAS 60NE TO
THE MARKET TO
EUY PROVISIONS

FOR TEA.

THE PARTY STRQPE OFF TOWARDPS THE MARKET-PLACE.

THIS —-ﬁ
WILL TEACH | Pt WHAT HUH ! THE HE COULPNT
HIM A T o A T HAPPENECF COWARP DIDNT) BRING HIMSELF

SHOW UP. ; TO FACE ANY
ARGUMENT.

47 TINKLE



e COOR ANP
_ LEFT.

SORRY . | FORGOT

ALL ABOUT THE
APPOINTMENT. ..

~ M
N I.‘ | S0 WE WE;.'-TR
_ S;Gau ON THE
. ht

)

i ! . o
i | - i X ;
ke I | | - y ¥
\ ¢ . .F - -
LT
Jo. ANP | WENT . g YES. ,
TO THE BAZAAR. \ ’ WHAT PirF
WHEN | RETURNED » =1
HOME | sAaw... \ - SEE:
n ) @ 'I A =, 1y L o
* " [ -
1] / i -

)X

Al S

SIGNATURE
ON MYy




THE LENT
DONKEY!

ONE DRY HODJR WAS SITTING ON THE

OH, HO! THERE

PORCH OF HIS HOUSE — |

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

Based on an idea sent

by Prabhakar Anvekar
Gonsalves Bldg..
Chinchpokli Road,

Bandra,
Bombay 400 050

Ilustrations: Ram Waeerkar

AHY WHAT
O7 A Lovery
. DAY !

COMES MY PEST OF
A NEIGHBOUE.

O
B

HE'S SUCH A %
NUISANCE — ALWAYS k4
) BORROWING THINGS [§ :
FROM ME!

PONKEEY URGENTLY.
PLERSE LENP
IT Ta ME!

e N

HODJA! | NEEP YOUR

THE

...BUT IVE LENT
HiM TO A FRIENEP WHO
LIVES AT THE
OTHER ENEP OF
TOWN.

SUPPENLY—

HEE HAW"!
HEE HAW!

50, 4OU'VE LENT HIM,
EHFP WASN'T THAT A
PONKEEY BRAYINGP

45
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TINELE

E—————-

LISTEN , WHO wWouLp

40U RATHER BELIEVED
ME OR My PONKEY!




(\) MuST HAVE FED HIM  \

A TON OF HAY ALREADY
AND HE’S STILL '

HUNG Ry!

HODJA WAS TIRED OF FEEDING
THE PONKEY. :

SILENT
STRUGGLE

A

. sy
e .‘#ﬁ;.ﬂ"-: & *‘

NOT A MAN’S
JOB! My WIFE |
SHOULD DO ¢
IT.

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale
Script: Prasad Iyer

. |
Illustrations: l'.:u:n Waeerkar 1

LT

YEARS, SO
7/l 1T°S 90uURrR

WIFE! COME WHAT DO You NO» IT’S SOON THEY BEGAN
AND FEED MERN, 50U FOOLISH | NOT! GowvE | |QUARRELLING .
THE DONKE4 ! WOMAN ! 17’5 BEEN DOING
; SOUR JOB, IT ALL THESE ’_®

WHY
SHOULD |1 7P
IT’S NOT A
WOMAN’ S

k. Jos! i

THERE’S ONLY
ONE WAY TO

WE’LL BOTH KEEP SILENT
THE WHOLE DAY. WHOEVER
SPEAKS FIRST HAS TO
FEED THE DONKEY!

4 IT’S A MAD
IDEA. BUT AT
LEAST | WON’T

\ HAVE 70 FEED
THE DONKEY.

AND SO HODJA AND HIS WiFE RemANED ]
SILENT. HOURS PASSED AND THEIR |
STOMACHS RUMBLED WITH HUNGER.




I’M FAMISHED!
’LL ASK MY WIFE
TO MAKE SOME

AND THE DONKEY’S HUNGRY
BRAYS WENT UNHEARD.

\;
(-
: 5 HEE_%
AND S0 A TRUCULENT* HODuA KEPT |||
SILENT. - :

OH,NOY | CAN’T DO
THAT! 1°LL HAVE TO
FEED THE DONKEY

ILL MAKE MY WIFE
SPERK FIRST IF
IT’S THE LAST
THING | DOl

b

SEEING HER GO OUT HODJA ALMOST
CALLED OUT BUT STOPPED HIMSELF

JUST IN TIME -

OH! I°’M TIRED OF THIS.

I’LL HAVE A CHAT
WITH MY

NEIGHBOUR-

I’LL TELL MYy BOY
TO TAKE A BOWL

, OF SOUP OVER TO

HE MUST
BE FAMISHED.

HODJA’S WIFE NBRRATED THE STRANGE  __
AGREEMENT TO HER NEIGHBOUR- f :

.=« AND S0 HE
REFUSES TO BUDGE
FROM HIS CORNER:--
AND HE HASN'T
EATEN ALL DAY.

TINKL

% ANGRY AND STUBBORN




MEANWHILE R THIEF BROKE iNTO | EH! IT°S

' : THE OWNER!
BUT WHY
DOESN’T HE
YELL?

PERHAPS HE’S PARALYZED.
HEE HEE HEE! I'M = I
GOINS TO HAVE i 2
THE TIME OF MY o

LIFE! f

: . Z

£y b

THE THIEF RANSACKED THE HOUSE TRKING
EVEN HODJA’S TURBAN: -.

SOON THE BOY CAME WiTH
A BOWL DF SOUPD. | ;

HERE, e
HAVE THIS... ) &40

EH? WHAT
WAS THAT!

CAN’T 40U
—\_ SPERKT

o

A x

-+« BUT HE DECIOED TO USE SIGN

HODJA CIRCLED HIS NAND AH! | UNDERSTAND
LANGUAGE. - ANT ME To ROUNG HIS HERD TO INDICATE| YOU WANT ME TO
- O THAT EVEN HIS TURBAN HAD \ POUR THE SOUP
\\\\ S g ON 4OuR HEAD!
COBWEBS ON ' M
THE WALL ? —
{ \ y |

; ‘“&5
ary
=

z ' /;

R

TINKLE




PUZZLED BY HODJR’S STRANGE BEHAVIOUR,
THE BOY RAN TO HIS WIFE.

SOMETHING'S WRONG
WITH HODJA. HE
CAN’T SPEAK!

BUT THE HOUSE
LOOKS RS IF

IT’6 BEEN
BURGLED !

MERCIFUL GoD!
WHAT HAS
—\\ HAPPENED?

40U SPOKE
FIRST. NOW 40UW'LL
HAVE TO FEED
THE DONKESY.

e

ALL RIGHT! BUT LOOK
WHAT HAS HAPPENED

| gecAuSE @F YOUR FOOLISH-

NESS! OUR HOUSE
IS IN A MESS!

TG~ T :
LR ]
> . T ]
-
e T
E "

————

(] A

i -

Z LIk

TINKLE



FOrR sALE! For saALE!
EXCELLENT BIRpPS Far :
SALE! ONLY FIFTY
PINARS EACH!

o --. _.______.__- L] S i _- e F =+ : r ; o, e { | ;_
A Nasruddin Hodja Tale ol ’mﬁﬂéé";‘;‘; B

SUcCH

:

1y

I'M SURE | wiLL THE NEXT DAY HODJA :

pehseTo GeT | |INGIDE wis CHIEREN cOoP. K MY O TNe
PICKED up CKENG :

WHICH ARE MUCH g mst:m —

3 ‘:'. ]

FOR SALE! FOR
SALE! MAGNIFICENT
BIRPS FOR SALE! Ny

FIFTY PINARS EACH!
FOR SALE! FoR

GIVE ME ONE .
OF Y0UR Birps, |
PLEASE. Sl

T
llllllll
llllllll

TINKLE




HE4,4you!
WHY P17 40U

PAY 50 MUCH
FoOR SUCH A

WHY O 40U NOT
BuY THESE P THEY'RE
S0 MUCH BIGGER ANFP
BETTER LOOKING! ANP
THEY COST THE

SAME.-

)

BUT, HODJA, THEY'RE
ONLY CHICKENS. NO ONE

WILL PAY 40U MORE THAN
FIVE PINARS FOE
EACH OF THEM.

BESIPES THESE
BIRDPS ARE PARROTS—
TALKING BIRPS. THATS
WHY THEY'RE WORTH
&0 MU GH-

VALUE THESE

BIRPS S0 MUCH

BECAUSE THEY
CAN TALK...

BIRPS, WHICH |,
HAVE WONFPERFUL
THOUGHTS ANP YET
D0 NOT ANNOY PEOPLE
wWITH THEIER CHATTER
4ou REJECT! FOOL!

" TINKLE



2

THEBIG
mﬁs{ﬁl _

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

Script: Shubha Khandekar
Hllustrations : Ram Waeerkar

o £

I’'VE COME FROM JALALABAD.
I HAVE A LETTER FOR
NASRUDDIN HODJA.

IT'S FROM
490UR FRIEND,

| BARELY
KNOW
HIM.

HE SAYS HE AND HIS
FAMILY ARE FINE AND HOPES
WE ARE HALE AND

R HEARTY 100.
(4] ;
THANK 40U, M4 MAN. SIR, 40U HAVE TO PAY ME | WONDER HOW MANY SUCH
| SHALL REPLY AFTER DNE DINAR AS DELWWVERY MESSAGES HE HAS SENT
A WHILE. GIVE My CHARGES. SALIM SAID WITH THIS MAN.

REGARDS TO SALIM. 40U WOULD.

OH, NOW |
UNDERSTAND-
HE WANTS THIS

FRIEND OF HIS TO
MAKE SOME




I’LL TEACH A FEW DAYS LATER —
THAT SCOUNDREL,
SALIM A

LESSON.

| HAYE A PRRCEL
FOR SALIM- IT'S
FROM HODJA
NASRUDDIN.

I SIR,HODJA ASKED ME TO COLLECT
| 5 DINARS FROM 40U ON
DELIVERY.

WHAT A HERVY
PARCEL- | WONDER

WHAT HE HAS

DERR SALIM, THE
STONE WIiLL GIVE
‘4OU AN IDER OF Ht::lwl
BIG .A BURDEN HRS
#\BEEN LIFTED FROM
OUR HEARTS ON
<2\ KNOWING OF 4OUR
WELL-BEING---




ONE DAY AN ENVOY FROM A NEIGHBOURING COUNTRY
CAME TO THE COURT OF THE SULTAN OF BOKHARA .

DUEL OF | .
IT'S THE
(B . ENVOY OF THE

NEIGHEBOURING

WITS
13
A Nasruddin $todja /\
Taie . ri '~.-:
g Sy PR ‘r

s

Script: Prasad'lyer

. ; -
llustrations: Ram Waeerkar / 55 / l
HOW wouLD THE ENVOY TOOK OUT A v SILENTLY DPREW A CIRCLE ROUNL THE
| KNOW® HE PIDN'T PIECE OF CHALK FROM

CONFIDE HIS POCKET...

-+ OR OM
HE DO THAT THE KINGDOM.

WE ARE
POOMED IF
HIS SULTAN

IS USING
WITCHCRAFT.

HE'S LAID A
CURSE ON THE




THE WISEST COUNCILLORS WERE CONSULTED BY
THE SULTAN AND THEY CAREFULLY EXAMINED

FINALLY —

THE C/RCLE.

IT'S A BIT
CROOKELD

THE POINT.
TELL ME

WHAT IT
MEANS.

THE WISE COUNCILLORS'
CONEFERRED AMONG THEMSELVES.

-
YOUR MAJESTY, WE

HAVE RACKED OUR BRAINS
BUT WE DON'T KNOW WHAT
THAT CIRCLE MEANS..-

SUPDENLY ONE COURTIER HAD AN IPEA.

DULLARDS!

o e o e

WOE TO ME —

THAT | AN Smeer
SERVED BY e e e TR [ T

¥ JOUR MAJESTY , WHY
NOT SENP FOR HODJAT
IF ANY OME CAN SOLVE
THE PUZZLE... HE CAN!

A BRILLIANT IPEA.HES
THE CLEVEREST PERSON
IN MY KINGDOM. | WONDER
WHY | PIPN'T THINK
OF ¥T MYSELF.

. AND SWIFT
MESSENGERS RAN
ouT IN SEARCH
OF HODJA .

SEND FOR

HEE-,H‘EE'!
SENP FOR

HODJA .

THE CRY WAS TAKEN
”F-'l--l-

TINEKLE

AH! HOPJA ( PUFF...PUFF).
YOU'RE URGENTLY WANTED
AT THE SULTANS

COURT!

WHY,
WHAT'S
up?




T HGLJA .

THE MATTER WAS EXPLAINED

|

OFFERED A REWARD TO
ANYONE WHO CAN

SOLVE THE RIPPLE .

REWARD...

I'M COMING .
BUT I'LL

'~

... AND THE SULTAM HAS

HEEDHFEW
N/ogb\ THINGS.
26

B
[

VHGD:JH, WELCOME TO
Yyou.1'VE BEEN .

PREARDFULLY WORRIED.

HODJA PICKED UP A
COUPLE OF KNUCKLE-

BONES TAND HIS PET
CHICKEN...

... AND SOON WAS ON MIS
WAY TO THE PALACE.

AAGH ! THERE
COMES THE ENVOY.
QUICK, HIDE ME!

+ A TOY THAT CHILPREN PLAY WITH

TINKLE



RICE... AHA! BUT
’LL SETTLE THIS
ONCE AND FOR

ALL .

. WE'VE WON!

~/ LIKE AN
=] ANTELOPE,
HA HA !

TINKLE




YOU'VE SENT HIM
[~/ RUMNMNING,HODJA.BUT
WHAT WAS IT ALL
ABOUT 2 I'M STILL
PUZZLED.

|

...HE WANTED To TELL You
THAT HIS SULTAN WANTS

TO PECLARE WAR OM YOU
ANDP MEANS TO SURROUND
UsS FROM ALL SIPES.

< THAT 1S THE
MEANING OF
THE CIRCLE

_\ AROUND YOUR

Y

--.__-_'-_-_-_-_-_ ;E
\_/c:u—r'[ NOW | UNDER -

STAND ! BUT WHY

pID YOou THROW
THOSE KNUCKLEBONES
AT HIS FEET @

| THREW THEM
TO LET HIM KNOW
THAT WE ARE FAR
" STRONGER...

IN PLAIN WORDPS | MEANT
TO SAY : YyOU ARE MEERE
CHILPREN COMPARED TO US,
AND YOu HAD BETTER STAY
AT HOME AND PLAY WITH
KNUCKLEBONES!

SO HE THREW THE
RICE OM THE FLOOR TO
SHOW US THAT HIS
SULTAN'S HORDES
ARE COUNTLESS IN
NUMBER .

TINKLE



BUT | THREW DOWN THE CHICKEN
TO PECK IT UP TO INDICATE...THAT,
IF THEY DECLARE WAR ON Us,
NOT ONE OF THEIR WARRIORS

WOuLpP BE SPARED.

HEE HEE HEE!
THAT WAS

BUT HE MUST HAVE !
DID HE PIDN'T You SEE
HIM RUN
AWAY 2

UNDERSTAND?

HODJA, TAKE THIS, NO THAMNKS,
AND ... | WANT TO YOUR
MAKE You MY MRAJESTY.

AND SO SAYING
HODJA WBALKED

... AND SOON BECAME BUSY ...

OUT e )

e DOING NOTHING !

t il Y174 =




B

ONE PRY HODJA WAS
ON HIS WAY 70 THE
MARKET —

e HARD
BARGAIN

- e

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale
Based on a story sent
by D-i!ip Chaudhari
Tambapur, Jalgaon-425 001

llustrations: /

Ram Waeerkar

OOPH! IT'S S0 HOT.
AND 1’'VE STILL GOT
A LONG WAY TO GO.

A CART. I'LL ASK
THE CART-MAN
FOR A LIFT.

AH! THERE COMES

GRR! THESE
CART-MEN ARE S0
RUDPE . HE'LL NEVER
GIVE ME A LIFT.

GOOP PAY! WILL You
GIVE ME A RIPE TO THE
MARKET 2

GRR ! THE
SCOUNPREL!

HE’S
IGNORING
ME.

IT WILL COST You
10 PINARS.

HOW MUCH WILL
YOU TAKE TO DELIVER
A COAT TO A FRIEND
OF MINE AT THE

MARKET 2

DINARS.

YOUR TWO
PINARS .

THANK You !
BUT WHERE's

1°’M WERRING IT!
YOU'LL HAVE TO
TAKE IT WITH
ME IN IT.
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Fact sheet on
AMAR CHITRA KATHA

® 436 Titles Published in the series
® Over 78 million copies have been
sold till June 1991,
® The only comics in the world that
( : H I I RA have been brought out in 38
English, Hindi, Malayalam, Bangali, Kannada,
l I . Assamese, Marathi, Gujarati, Oriya, Tamil, Telugu,
KA H A Sanskrit, Urdu, French, Spanish, Dutch, Garman,
Japanese, Swahili, Fijian, Luganda, Serbocroat, Bahasa
Indoneasia, Korku, Halbi, Gondi, Kudaku, Bhili, Punjabi,

languages.
Sinhalese, Kachiri, Manipuri, Nepali, Lepcha, Limboo,
Mizo and Bhutia.

The Glorious Heritage

® The only comics that are welcome
in schools.

® Published since 1967.

In special editions: Rs. 20 each
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Also available

AMAR CHITRA KATHA

DIGEST 96 pages : Rs. 25 each

® The best of the Panchatantra

® The best of the Jataka

® The best tales of Birbal




TINKLE

DIGEST

THE BEST
STORIES AND FEATURES
FROM EARLIER
ISSUES NOW BEING
PUBLISHED IN
TINKLE DIGEST

One issue a month
96 Pages. Rs. only

ISSUE NUMBER 1 TO 35

ALREADY ON SALE 1 k‘e.h t :

Avalalle a1 lh Leaking bookilorer o, 2z "L“H
&1 CROSSWORD, Mabialaxmi Clanders,
22, Blulabbas Desai Rosd,

Bombay 400 026
Plome 4922458 / 4920253
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