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EXCELLENT,
PANDITJI ! YOUR
EXPLANATION OF
THIS VERSE IS

EXCELLENT!
R

OV THE OTHER SIDE OF THE
RIVER, LIVED A MILHMAID
CALLED LAKSHM!

WHO SOLD

MILK TO THE RANDIT.

40U, FRIENPS,
THANK vou!

A GREATLY
INPEED WRS PANPITU !




cee MILAEZD TiHEM e+

v+ COOKED A MEAL FOR HER OL

]

| HOPE THE
BOATMAN IS
IN TIME,

e S———

&&g___ PANPITJI.

| WAS WAITING FOR “OU.

| WANT THE MILK MUCH

EARLIER FROM NOW ON,
MY CHILP.

0-‘.'

5 \




SEE TO IT
THAT 40U COME

THE NEXT MORNING —

THE BOATMAN
IS NOT HERE
YET. 'LL HAYE
TO WAIT.

O

THE EASTERN SkY BEGAN TO BRIGHTEN,
BUT STILL THE BOATMAN WAS

FINRLLY) WHEN THE
BORATMAN PP COME—

NOWHERE TO BE SEEN.
. OH,NO! THE
RS

WHAT SHALL | TELL
PANDITJI P

THE SUN IS RISING| |

ANP AT THE PINSIT'S —

WELL, MY GIRL! YOU
ARE LATE. WHAT
HRAPPENEP?

HURRY { PLEASE }
\ HURRY!

7 PANPITYl;  Neeoo
THE BOATMAN#» |
THE BOAT« /4




THE PRNDIT WAS IN A BAD MOOL
THAT PAY. <

PON'T GIVE ME EXCUSES! \

HOW PARE YOU PISREGARP |
My WISHES! PON’'T You /
KNOW WHO | AM P y

/" PO HYOU KNOW HOW
MUCH | HAVE REAP:
HOW MUCH SCHOLARS
RESPECT ME?P ANP NOW,
TO BE PISREGARPEDP

84y A MERE
MILKMAIDse+

PEOPLE CROSS THE
OCEAN OF LIFE BY
CHANTING THE NAME
& OF HARI.AND “O0U
Y CAN'T MANRGE

RIVER.

THE PANCIT UT TERE THESE
WORPS, JUST FOR THE SAKE

| wWisH
PANPITJI HAP
TOLP ME THIS
EARLIER.

THE WAY You
TOLD ME TO,
_ PANPITJI.




BY CHANTING

THE NAME OF
HARI, ANP

SEE,HERE
I AM !

| CROSSEP OVER

IMPOSSIBLE !
40U ARE
LYING !

vES
SHOW ME,
LAKSHMI!

LRKSHM! LEZ THE PANOIT POMN TO THE RIVER.

o
~

OH NO, PANPITJI, IT’S
EASY. SHALL | SHOW
YoU HOW




OH PANPITJI, YOU WERE NOT
THINKING OF HARI, AT ALL!
4ol WERE THINKING OF
o |vour PHOTI. THAT’S

1 |WHY 40U FELL IN.

OF MY LEARNING ! BUT
NOW | KNOW THAT IT IS
PURE ANP SIMPLE FAITH




‘THE COBRA ANDP THE MONK

B 7247 4 LusH mEAzOW STOOD
A BANYAN TREE, UNDER WHICH

-

A COBRA HAP MALE ITS HOME,

COWHERDPS OFTEN CAME THERE
TO GRAZE THEIR COWS. —

HOW I'D LOVE TO
CLIMB THAT BANYAN
TREE !

WAIT, HOLY

S0 WouLp

1! BUT | CERTAINLY
PON’T WANT TO pIE
OF SNAKE=BITE,

IF ¥OU ARE TAKING THAT WICKED SNAKE HAS
THIS PATH, BE BITTEN MANY PECPLE.
CAREFUL, IT PASSES

72 (7T TRV YFE] 7T
£




DON'T WORRY, MY
BOYS. | AM NOT
AFRAIP OF IT.

| KNOW A WAY OF
TAMING THE
CREATURE.

ANP TO THEE BOYS’ ASTON/SHMENT e

0. THE MONK WALKEL CALMLY

PRST THE TREE, THE
COBRA SAW HiM s

HANP ANP CHANTEP A M

GENTLY, THE MONA RRISEL HIS

ANTRA.

INSTANTLY, THE SNAKE LOWEREP /TS HOOP AND
LAY RS HRRMLESS AS AN EARTHWORM AT
E MONK’S FEET. -




O COBRA, WHY PO 40U LEAP
A LIFE OF YIOLENCE AND HURT
PEOPLE P YOU TOO, ARE A CREATURE
OF GOP. WOULP 40U NOT LIKE TO
LEARN TO LOVE GOP P

| WOULD, HOLY
MONK. BUT | PON’T
KNOW ANYTHING  /

INITIRTEL HM RS HIS PISC/IPLE.

| WILL TEACH
YOU A HOLY WORD
WHICH WILL HELP
YOU REALISE
(c®) WORP SEVERAL TIMES
A PAY ANP REMEMBER
NEVER TO HARM
ANYONE. | SHALL COME
AND SEE YOUu
AGAIN.

| WILL PO
EXACTLY AS YoU
HAVE TOLD ME,
O GURUPEY.

PRYS PASSEDL, THE COBRA, MELITRTING ON GOP, FORGOT ALL ABOUT
THE WORLE AROUNP HIM. ONE PARY, THE COWHERPS CAME THAT WAY.

THE WAIT ! PO ¥OU SEE ¥ '
COBRA! RUN HOW QUIETLY HE'S
FOR YOUR LYING THEREP IS

LIVES

HE DEAD P




THE BOYS BECAME BOLPER ANP VENTUREP CLOSER,

NO, HE’S ALIVE.
| JUST SAW HIM MOVE,

(2| THE BOYS BEGAN 7O T
W"'\Jﬁ..l’-% ﬁ.‘a :

II"MEVEN W M
COBRA LI NOTHING.

SUPPENLY, ONE BOY RAN P,
TOOK THE COBRA BY THE

+AND WHIRLING IT ROUND
AND ROUNP, PRSHEL IT
BAGAINST THE GROUNP -

THE POOR SNAKE LAY
THERE, SENSELESS.




(7587 NGHT, IT SLOWLY RECOVERED DRAGGING ITSELF PAINFULLY TO
CONSCIOUSNESS., /TS HOLE, IT MANAGED TO LIVE
g ON SOMEHOW. |

THERE GOES A RAT. BUT
MY GURU TOLP ME | MUST
NOT HARM ANYONE. | WILL

R OHHH -
> | FEEL DizzY
ANP ILL. MY BODY
HURTS SO
MUCH

ONE 2RY, THE SAME MONK CAME TO SEE THE COBRA.
| | HE WAS ASTONISHED AT THE SNAKE’S PLIGHT,

“oU LOOK SO
THIN ! HAVE “0U
BEEN ILLP

THIN ANP GAUNT.

O GURU, YOU ASKEP ME
NOT TO HARM ANYONE.SO

I HAVE BEEN LIVING ON LEAVES
AND BERRIES. THAT MUST
HAVE MAPE ME
THIN.




BUT THERE ARE
MARKS OF INJURY
ALL OVER 4OUu.
THINK HARP. DIP
SOMEONE HURT
ou P

|eeYES, YES+») REMEMBER
FAINTLY NOWe:: SOME BOYS++
POOR THINGS. THEY PIP IT IN
IGNORANCE. THEY PIP NOT
KNOW OF THE CHANGE
THAT HAP COME
OVER ME.

| AM GLAP THAT

YOU HAVE CONQUEREP
ANGER BUT WHY DIP
YOU ALLOW THE
BOYS TO HURT
youpr

TO BITE, BUT SURELY
| PIPN’T AsK You




ver A THIEF CAME B8Y.
- 9:

FELLOW LYING
THERE ON THE
ROAP P

HMM eee
HE MUST BE
A THIEF |

HE MUST HAVE ROBRED
SOME HOUSE IN THE NEIGHBOURING
VILLAGE ANP RUN ALL THE
WAY HERE. NOW HE’'S
SLEEPING THROUGH SHEER
EXHAUSTION.




THE POLICE MAY
ARRIVE ANY MOMENT

E@a

TO CAPTURE HIM.
| HAP BETTER
RUN AWAY BEFORE
THEY COME.

s

e
SO

2,

/]

y
4

R WHILE LATER, A MAN WHO HRLC
FHAP A LITTLE TOO MUCH TO PRINK

SAW THE SAINT.

| ——

AHA! MY FRIEND; | THINK

YOU HAVE HAD A SIP TOO

MUCH.» AND YOU HAVE

FALLEN INTO THIS
p,TCH.

CAME STAGGERING ALONG ANPD |

WELL, WELL, WELL !
WHO IS THIS GENTLEMAN
CAMPING HERE IN THE

MIPPLE OF THE
NIGHT P

BUT I CAN WALK FAR

MORE STEAPILY THAN

40U AND | AM NOT GOING

TO TUMBLE POWN THERE
LIKE .q0u!




WHO IS THIS P HIS FACE
IS SERENE AND HIS HANDPS
ARE JOINEP IN PRAYER.
SURELY, THIS 1S SOME
NOBLE SAINT, LOST IN
MEPITATION.

SOON, ANOTHER SAGE CAME THAT
WAy 1

THE SAGE BEGAN TO PRESS ANP SO IS HE. FOR
THE SRAINTS

FEET GENTLY. WE SEE IN OTHERS,
WHAT WE ARE
OURSELVES.

40U LIE ON
A PUSTY ROAPSIPE.
BUT YOUR HEART IS
PURE ANP FULL OF
LOVE FOR GOP. YOU
ARE INPEEP A GREAT




HE HRP LIVEP IN THIS WELL
ALL HIS LIFE ANP BNEW

1 |VERY LITTLE OF THE
OUTSIPE WORLD.

THERE WAS ONCE A FROG
WHO LIVED IN A WELL,

RIVER, MY
FRIENP,

WELLees o
HOW SHALL 7z l—

| EXPLAIN IT? ol
IT IS VERY, A
\ VERY BI&)




e0e NS THIS

PO ¥ou MEAN!
THERE CAN NEVER
BE ANYTHING
BIGSER THAN
MY WELL.

IN A WELL AND

KNOW NOTHING

OF THE WORLD
OUTSIDE !







ONE PRY) THE MING OF THE LANDC SUMMONEDP THE BARBER TO HIS PALACE.

| WANT 40U TO WORK IT WOULP
FOR ME. VLL GIVE 40U BE MORE THAN
A BAG OF GOLD COINS ENOUGH, 0 MAHARAJ.
EVERY MONTH. Y0U ARE MOST
GENEROUS.

WOULP THAT BE

.‘:.)“l') !.,!..,_

V%

; THE KING
% HIMSELF HAS
EMPLOYED ME!
ﬂ | CAN NOW TRULY
. SAY THAT I'M THE
- HAPPIEST MAN IN
THE WORLD !

5| | THEN, ONE NIGHT, THE

" | |BARBER HAPPENEL TO PASS

| |THROUGH A FOREST. IT WAS
1 |4 STILL, PARK NIGHT.
SUPLENLY —

SMILING ANP
CHEERFUL . HE
BRIGHTENS MY
PRY WITH HIS




| AM A YAKSHA—
A SPIRIT WHO LIVES
IN THIS TREE.| WANT
TO GIVE 40U SEVEN
JARS OF GOLP.
WILL ¥0U ACCEPT
THEM P

THE BARSER HES/TATEP F~OR
A MOMENT. THEN—

SEVEN JARS OF
GOLP Y YES | YES! ILL
ACCEPT THEM!
WILLINGLY !

THEN
GO HOME AT
ONCE., YOU'LL
FIND THEM

ANC THERE STOOP THE SEVEN JARS

/ AH, YOU’VE COME.
(. Y| I1NOTICED THESE JARS

[ LR\  JUST NOW. HOW DID
THEY GET HEREP

S e r (]
<G g s ey ZITON RS ..’r}

— O

THEY HAVE
BEEN GIVEN TO ME|
BY A FRIEND.
QUICK LET'S SEE
WHAT’S INSIDE.

THE BARBER ANP HIS WIFE
UNCOVEREP ALL THE JARS.

SEVEN JARS OF
GOLP{ ALL FULL TO

NOT ALL!
THIS ONE ISN'T
FULL TO THE




IT ISN'T P BUT THE
YAKse» | MEAN MY
FRIEND SAID e

THE BARBER TOOK THE
MONEY HE HRD GVEN HIS
WIFE TO RUN THE HOME,
EXCHANGEP /T FOR GOLL | |
COINS; ANP EMPTIEL THEM
INTO THE SEVENTH JAR,

WHAT’S WRONG
WITH THIS JARP
THE LEVEL OF GOLP

=
WE NEED MUCH
MORE TO FILL IT.
BRING ME THE
BAG THAT HAS
M4 SAVINGS.,

IS THE SAME AS
BEFORE.

e e Y I'VE NEVER KNOWN 40U TO
SHORT OF MONE
~  THIS MONTH. BORROW MONEY BEFORE!

CoULP YOU LENP

WHAT’S THE MATTER P

ANYWAY=e: ’LL LENP Y0U
WHAT | CAN SPARE.

ME SOME P




O KING, MY | UNPERSTANP !
HOUSEHOLD | UNPERSTAND. PON’T
EXPENSES HAVE LOOK SO POWNCAST ! I’LL
GONE UP, IF \ GIVE YOU TWO BAGS OF

GOLP COINS FROM

YOuU WOULP
THIS MONTH.

THE BARBER SOON COLLECTEP A 8/6 [ THAT CAN WAIT, \ | |BUT STILL, THE
SUM. AS HE WRS ABOUT TO EMPTY | MUST FILL THIS LEVEL OF GOLPIN
/T INTO THE JAR=— 1~ JAR TO THE BRIM, / | |THE MYSTERIOUS

FIRST. £ | |SEVENTH JAR

REMAINEP THE
| |SAME AS BEFORE.|

WAIT! DON'T PUT
EVERYTHING IN!
| NEEP SOME

MONEY TO BUY
GROCERIES,

S

ey

=2

—

=

S

I\." .

| WON'T GIVE
urP! BRING
ME ALL YOUR
JEWELRY.

THE BARBER SOLD HIS WIFE'S JEWELRY, BUT
EVEN THE LARGE AMOUNT HE GOT FOR 1T |




1M STILL HUNGRY,
MOTHER. CAN | HAVE
SOME MORE P

s WAS NOT ENOUGH FOR THE ;
SEVENTH JAR. THE MORE IT WAS| [
FEp, THE GREBPIER IT SEEMEP

TO BECOME,
e THIS JAR

IS PRIVING ME
MAD ! UNTIL

| SEE IT FULL,
| WILL HAVE NO

IT’S TWO IN THE |
MORNING ANP YOU°'RE
STILL NOT ASLEEP.

IF | SELL THE COW,
PLL GET A GOOP
SUM. THE SILVER
PLATES WILL ALSO
FETCH A GOOpP
PRICE. | WILL ALSO
SELL THE?




ANP SO IT WENT ON, EVERY BIT ||ARLL THIS TIME, THE MING HAP BEEN NOTICING
OF MONEY THE BARBER COULP THAT THE BARBER WAS NO LONGER HIS OLP
LAY HIS HANPS ONs WENT INTO HAPPY SELF. —
THE JAR, BUT— I II

STILL THE SAME
LEVEL, OH, GOP !
| AM TRULY THE
UNHAPPIEST MAN
IN THE WORLP!

MY GOOP MAN; WHEN
| WAS GIVING YOU HALF
OF WHAT | GIVE YOU NOW|
You WERE A CHEERFUL

THESE SIGNS OF

UNHAPPINESS ANP
PISCONTENT THAT
| SEE ON YOUR FACE
ARE ALL SIGNS OF
OWNING THE

NOW YOUR FACE HAS | |HOW PO 4ou

A PERPETUAL FROWN.Y0U| |KNOW THAT
SEEM TO BE MISERABLE. | || HAVE THEM,
HAVE YOU BY ANY
CHANCE GOT THE
SEVEN JARSP

ONE NIGHT IN THE FOREST,
THE YAKSHA OFFEREP ME THE
JARS OF GOLP TOO! | ASKEP HIM
IF THE GOLP COULP BE GIVEN
AWAY OR HAP TO BE
HOARPEP,




NOTHING. HE JUST
RAN AWAY, HE KNEW
| HAP FOUNP HIM OUT!
THE YAKSHA IS THE
CUNNING TEMPTER OF
MEN. THE SEVENTH JAR
IS THE JAR OF PESIRE,
ITS THIRST FOR GOLP
CAN NEVER BE
QUENCHEP.,

VANISHEP.

; GO
HOME; FOR THEY
HAVE ALREAPY

J

WEMHRW TO THE FOREST,

o YAKSHA !
TAKE BACK YOUR
JARS, | BEG yOou!

| PON’T WANT THEM
\ ANY MORE.

HAS BEEN TAKEN
_ OFF M4 CHEST!

([ OUR SAVINGS++*

EVERY THING
THAT WE HAp*

NEVER MIND, | AM STILL
HALE AND HEARTY,LET
Us MAKE A FRESH

START, TRULY, THERE
IS NOTHING BETTER
THAN A SIMPLE LIFE
AHAPPY LIFE!




TO PIG A WELL

OH! | WISH | HAP PASSED THIS
WAY EARLIER. | WOULP HAVE
TOLD YOU WHERE TO DIG.
ANYWAY, COME WITH ME,

SINKING
A WELL, SIR.
WENT POWN

=\

=)

)

~~




HERE WE ARE ! PIG HERE ANP
| ASSURE YoU, YOU WILL STRIKE
WATER WITHIN MINUTES.

HOURS LATER —

O000F ! TWENTY
CUBITS PEEP! AND
HE SAIP | WOULP
STRIKE WATER
WITHIN MINUTES.
MINUTES! HAH!

LT

DIGGING A WELL,
ARE YOUP WHAT
MADE YOU DIG
HERE,OF ALL
PLACES? | KNOW
THE BEST

THIS 15 IT!
| PIG HERE YOU'LL Y
1 SOON HAVE WATER |
2\ GUSHING OUT IN

enof . HOU,SIR.
| I'M SURE I'LL
\ SUCCEEPD

THIRTY
CUBITS! ANP
THE ONLY WATER
GUSHING OUT IN

TORRENTS IS5 MY
SWEAT ! OH !
HOW TIREP
| Am!




THOUSH WATER WAS SCARCE, vee THE MAN SUNK TWENTY MORE CUBITS AT
APVISERS WERE NOT., ON THE ANOTHER SPOT. @ ;
APVICE OF ANOTHER PRSSERB Y- =

B e BT S N ONE
'2"7’::%5{"5 STORY, PLACE, YOU WOULP HAVE
A TRICKLE STRUCK WATER ANYWHERE
THE WHOLE 40U IGINE %E’?'ié"c“f‘éﬁé’fﬁc?“’”
BusINEsSS / | HAVE SUNK i
M EIGHTY~-FIVE CUBITS
ALTOGETHER,

EISHTY~FIVE | |
cuBITS P

HE'S RIGHT ! | HAVE
LEARNT MY LESSON,
PLL START PIGGING
AGAIN TOMORROW
AND STICK TO ONE
SPOT, NO MATTER
WHAT ANYONE
SAYS,




@j@ C\“* '
2y
e ’a

THER: mmnmmm :

AT THE TIME OF THE ANNUAL PURGA PUIA,
HE CELEBRATEP THE FESTIVAL WITH
RICH FEASTS FOR THE GOPPESS.

)
£ <
\ \ - N A% »
| A\ 3 o -1
X\ pl 0 45 4
S e~ g
[ LA\ g
I '! =1 v & 1
FOR THE GOPPESS. el @
f :r 7 )
i
\
x

| WANT THE BEST
PO NOT STINT /4

ANYTHING.

s

e tiepne

AND | THE POTS
OF GHEE ! HOW PEVOTED




HE 1S NOT
CELEBRATING

| HAVE LOST ALL MY
TEETH ANP MY PIGESTION
1S POOR. | CAN NO

LONGER EAT RICH
FOoP.

SIR, | WOULP LIKE TO ASK You
SOMETHING. HOW GRANPLY YOU
USEP TO CELEBRATE PURGA
PUJA BEFORE! THE POTS
OF GHEE+ THE BAGS

8

OF SUGAR:* WHAT HAS

HAPPENED NOW P
NS,
Vs,

&Y

OH! SO HE HAP ONLY
HIMSELF IN MIND AND
NOT THE GOPPESS
WHEN HE GAVE
THOSE RICH
; FEASTS!

- ——

by




WHICH OF THE ACKs HAVE YOU STILL NOT READ?

EPICS AND
MYTHOLOGY
Best known stories from
the Epics and the Puranas

Abhimanyu

Agastya

Andhaka

Aniruddha

Aruni And Uttanka

Ashwini Kumars

Ayyappan

Bahubali

Bhanumati

Bheema And Hanuman

Bheeshma

Chandrahasa

Dasharatha

Dhruva And Ashtavakra

Draupadi

Drona

Elephanta

Gandhari

Ganesha

Ganesha And The Moon

Ganga

Garuda

Ghatotkacha

Hanuman

Hanuman To The Rescue

Harischandra

Heroes Of Hampi

Indra And Shachi

Indra And Shibi

Indra And Vritra

Jagannatha Of Puri

Jayadratha

Kacha And Devayani

Karna

Karttikeya

Konark

Krishna

Krishna And Jarasandha

Krishna And Narakasura

Krishna And Rukmini

Krishna And Shishupala

Krishna And The False
Vaasudeva

Kubera

Kumbhakarna

Mahabharata

Mahiravana

Nachiketa

Nahusha

Nala Damayanti

Pareekshit

Parashurama

Prabhavati

Pradyumna

Prahlad

Purushottam Dev And
Padmavati

Rama

Ravana Humbled

Saraswati

Sati And Shiva

Savitri

Shiva Parvati

Stories of Creation

Subhadra

Sudama

Sukanya

Surya

Tales From The
Upanishads

Tales Of Arjuna

Tales Of Balarama

Tales Of Durga

Tales Of Indra

Tales Of Narada

r

Tales Of Shiva
Tales Of Vishnu
Tales Of Yudhishthira
Tapati
Thanjavur
The Churning Of The
QOcean
The Gita
The Golden Mongoose
The King In
A Parrot’s Body
The Lord Of Lanka
The Pandava Princes
The Pandavas In Hiding
The Parijata Tree
The Sons Of Rama
The Syamantaka Gem
Tirupati
Tripura
Uloopi
Vaishno Devi
Vali
Vishwamitra
Yayati

VISIONARIES

Inspiring tales of thinkers,

social reformers and
nation builders

Adi Shankara

Albert Einstein

Anant Pai

Babasaheb Ambedkar

Basaveshwara

Buddha

Chaitanya Mahaprabhu

Chanakya

Chokha Mela

Dayananda

Deshbandhu
Chittaranjan Das

Eknath

Fa Hien

Ghanshyamdas Birla

Guru Arjan

Guru Gobind Singh

Guru Har Gobind

Guru Nanak

Guru Tegh Bahadur

Hiuen Tsang

J.R.D Tata

Jagadis Chandra Bose

Jamsetji Tata

Jawaharlal Nehru

Jayaprakash Narayan

Jim Corbett

Jnaneshwar

Kabir

Kalidasa

Lal Bahadur Shastri

Lokmanya Tilak

M. S. Subbulakshmi

Madhvacharya

Mahavira

Marie And Pierre Curie

Megasthenes

Mirabai

Mother Teresa

Narayan Guru

Rabindranath Tagore

Ram Shastri

Ramana Maharshi

Ramanuja

Salim Ali

Shankar Dev

Soordas

Sri. Ramakrishna

Srinivasa Ramanujan

Subramania Bharati

'y

Swami Chinmayananda
Swami Pranavananda
Tales Of Sai Baba
Tansen

Tulsidas

Vidyasagar
Vivekananda
Zarathushtra

INDIAN CLASSICS
Enchanting tales from
Indian literature

Ananda Math
Ancestors Of Rama
Devi Choudhurani
Durgesh Nandini
Kadambari
Kannagi

Kapala Kundala
Kumanan
Maarthaanda Varma
Malavika
Manonmani

Prince Jivaka

Raj Singh
Ratnavali
Shakuntala

The Adventures Of
Pratapan

The Elusive Kaka
Udayana

Urvashi
Vasantasena
Vasavadatta

Veer Dhaval

FABLES AND HUMOUR
Evergreen folktales,
legends and tales of
wisdom and humour

A Bag Of Gold Coins
Amrapali
Andher Nagari
Angulimala
Bikal The Terrible
BIRBAL STORIES
Birbal The Clever
Birbal The Genius
Birbal The Just
Birbal The Wise
Birbal The Witty
Birbal To The Rescue
The Inimitable Birbal
Chandralalat
Dhola And Maru
Friends And Foes
Gopal And The Cowherd
Gopal The Jester
HITOPADESHA TALES
Choice Of Friends
How Friends Are Parted
Hothal
JATAKA TALES
Battle Of Wits
Bird Stories
Deer Stories
Elephant Stories
Jackal Stories
Monkey Stories
Nandi Vishala
Stories Of Courage
Stories Of Wisdom
Tales Of Misers
The Deadly Feast
The Giant And
The Dwarf
The Hidden Treasure
The Magic Chant

The Mouse Merchant
True Friends
Kanwal And Kehar
Kesari The Flying Thief
King Kusha
Manduka
PANCHATANTRA TALES
Crows And Owls
How The Jackal Ate
The Elephant
The Brahmin And
The Goat
The Dullard
The Greedy Mother-
in-law
The Jackal And
The Wardrum
Raman Of Tenali
Raman The Malchless Wit
Sahasramalla
Sakshi Gopal
Satwant Kaur
Sharan Kaur
Shrenik
Sukhu And Dukhu
Sundari
Tales Of Maryada Rama
The Acrobat
The Adventures
Of Agad Datta
The Adventures Of
Baddu And Chhotu
The Bridegroom’s Ring
The Celestial Necklace
The Clever Dancer
The Cowherd Of Alawi
The Fearless Boy
The Fool's Disciples
The Golden Sand
The Green Demon
The Unhappy Tiger
The Learned Pandit
The Lost Prince
The Magic Grove
The Miraculous Conch
The Mystery Of
The Missing Gift
The Pandit And The
Milkmaid
The Pig And The Dog
The Pious Cat
The Priceless Gem
The Prince And
The Magician
The Prophecy
The Queen's Necklace
The Rainbow Prince
The Secret Of The
Talking Bird
The Silent Teacher
The Tiger And The
Woodpecker
The Tiger Eater
Thugsen
Vidyut Chora
Vikramaditya's Throne

BRAVEHEARTS
Stirring tales of brave men
and women of India

A Nation Awakes
Ahilyabai Holkar
Ajatashatru

Akbar

Amar Singh Rathor
Ashoka

Babur

Bagha Jatin
Bajirao |

Baladitya And
Yashodharma

Balban

Banda Bahadur

Bappa Rawal

Beni Madho And Pir Ali

Bhagat Singh

Bidhi Chand

Bimbisara

Chand Bibi

Chandra Shekhar Azad

Chandragupta Maurya

Chennamma Of Keladi

Dara Shukho And
Aurangazeb

Durgadas

Ellora Caves

Hakka And Bukka

Hari Singh Nalwa

Harsha

Hemu

Humayun

Jahangir

Jallianwala Bagh

Kalpana Chawla

Kochunni

Krishnadeva Raya

Kunwar Singh

Lachit Barphukan

Lalitaditya

Mangal Pande

Noor Jahan

Padmini

Panna And Hadi Rani

Paurava And Alexander
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THE PANDIT AND THE MILKMAID

The hypocrisy of the famous, the unquenchable greed of the rich, the
smugness of the ignorant are often encountered in our everyday

world. Yet, when Sri Ramakrishna Paramahamsa weaves them into a
story, they make us laugh and alert us to our own weaknesses,
setting us firmly on the road to being better human beings.

OTHER ACK FABLES & HUMOUR:

GOPAL AND THE LEARNED TALES OF
# THE COWHERD * PANDIT * MARYADA RAMA

VIKRAMADITYA’S
THRONE

KRISHNA AND
JARASANDHA

b

ISBN 81-89999-61-3
“Amar Chitra Kathas are a glorious tribute fo India’s rich cultural heritage. These books
have been an integral part of my children’s early years, as they have been for many
other families across India. Comics are a great way of reaching out fo children, inculcat-
ing reading habits and driving their quest fo learn more about our roofs.”
- NARAYAN MURTHY, CHIEF MENTOR, INFOSYS
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