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THE CLEVER PRINCE_A GREEK TALE ufJ;'i':at?f:f PR Jehoneis

PHILIP, KING ;IEML‘EEMM, . THE HORSE THREW \ i T
s K]

1
oNVE o4y BOUGHT A HORSE
ﬁé‘y“ﬁﬁ iR e
ONVE OF His MEN TEIE&%

 MANY. OTHER MEN TOO TRIED
70 RIDE THE HORSE BLIT AT
| THREW THEM ALL OFF.

| THINK, | KNOW, FATHER. ).

TUE TRADER FroM wHom!
LET ME RIDE HIM. _{

| BOUGHT IT, TOLD ME IT
WAS A GENTLE HORSE.,
WHY 15 IT BEHAVING | £

gl ke
L i Bk )
s
' by o
, 1
PE— oy PR TP
T TRy
'ﬂ-wrnwh"i— ! . A
_m , e

= ALL RIGHT, | |5mp HIM, s opE
R, 50 AH.I:AD* SIRE! HE'LL ¥
s i 'GET HURT. {4 v :
3 T I_I “-\-\'\1.\_\_\_ < e .- .




- SPOKE GENTLY TO x'r-n I

mnnll

[ EVERYONE EXPEETED ml:_ HORSE 70 |
REAR LB AMND FHEOWN OFF /TS Efﬂfﬁ

BUT —

ey

| WHEN | TLRNED | AM PROUD
HIM TOWARDS THE OF YOLI, MY KING OF A LARGER
5‘:4::] ; HE COULE NOT SON. _aasl i KINGEOM ‘r;mm
SEE HIS SHADOW. F - MACEDONIA. .
THAT IS WHY HE _ .ﬂ " o A3
BECAME SO e Y - —
. GENTLE, f,_.-_.__im =

1 - AND THEN chMEEP ONTO THE sﬂm.tE

IT WAS HIS
OWN SHADOW THAT
WAS FRIGHTENING

HIM,FATHER.

..

YOu DESERVE TO BE

".il--..,

?'HE EGF HHE Nﬂﬂu-".".- OTHER ?#M -rl.r, E:AMEEE
LATER KNOWN AS ALEXANPER THE GREAT.
HE TOOK HiS FATHER'™S WORDS SERIOUSLY
AND BY THE TiME HE DIED, HE WAS
MASTER OF HALE THE WORLE AS FOR. THE
HOESE, HE NVAKED HiM BircERHALLS AN
RODE B N ALL HIS CasBRIGNsS, |




MANY, MANGY SEARS A&, A YOUNG CHINESE
PRINCESS SAW SOME STRANGE WORMS
EATING THE LEAVES OF A MULBERRY BUSH,

St

—EE WHAT
| HAVE FOUND

QS
FiJ
L

Seript: lHlustrations: ¥ o/ =

Luis Pradeep Sathe e R L W , |,r|:'£
HOW FLNNY EVERY DAY THE &MRLE WOUED S0 70
THEY LOOK!

WAaTcH THE WORMS, |

THEY ARE* |/ THAT?S
BECOMING FATTER | BECAUSE THEY
DAY BY DAy,

I WONPER HOW MUCH SLT THE NEXT FEW 0445 WERE ALAS! THE POOR
FATTERE THEY wILL WET AND LD AND THE WOEMS HAVE EATEN
“n BECOME TOMOREOW. CHILDREN COLED NOT &0 OUT. TOO MUCH AND
et WHEN THEY FINALLY A0 — . THEY ARE DHiNG.

WHAT 'S
THE
MATTER?

TINELE N



THE (&'RLS WARATCHED W WONGCER A5 THE
WagMs WOVE COZ00ONS ROUND THEMSELVES.

e

s Y THOSE MUST BE THEIR
E ~. | COFFINS. SEE, SOME OF THEM
. o I HAVE COVERED THEMSELVES
| COMPLETELY. THEY MUST BE
_ PEAD ALREADY. WE

o

2\ WILL HAVE TO BURY

!I [ PLEASE BRING | | | soow e erave was rEapY. mHE

i Us SOME TEA
ANE EICE
CAKES.

e v 3 . ==

WHEN' THE CHINESE BURIED THER
PEAD THEG LUSED TO KEEP FOOD
ANE LEINKE ON THE GRAVES,

| ERINCESS BROWGHT THE COCOONS - - .
i

| 1
L)

-
s -

TS . ="

- - ANE BEGAN TO CPRAP THEM ONVE BY s SHE ACCIPENTALLY
ONME INTD THE GEAVE, AS SHE WAS DOING PREOPFELR OVME OF THE

W
COCOONS INTO A CLP OF : s
s




BUAW  wHAT HAvE
o e I CONEY ITS

COVERING HAS

THE SOFT-HEARTED J

PRINCESS BURST INTO

A

HER MOTHER , S/=LNVG WAaAS A VERY CLEVER !
WOMAN. B i

PON'T "WEEP, LEAVE . -
THIS WORM WITH ME AND | B
&0 BACK TO YOUR

COUSING. T

R

SHE PECIPELR TO TAKE
T

HER MOTHER

/A WORM WHICH
MAKES A

COVERING FOR |

fegLn, 7 ITSELF. HOW |

2fern STRANGE!

SHE DROPPED THE THEN TOOK ITOUT

| v ND BEGAN 75

COCOON INTO A BOWYE oF

: AGAIN < -+ |
HOT WATER

; | LIATIVNEY I,
[ ——




THE STRAND EBROKE
SEVERAL TiIMES.

N HER MANE,

ey
o

BUT SHE JOINED |T UP
EACH TIME AND KEPT ON.

AETER SOME TIME SHE HAD
A LONG GLISTENING STRAND

| MUST
SEE THOSE
WORMS FOE |

WHEN HER DCALUGHTER TOOK HER T2 THE
MULBERRY TREE AND SHOWED HER THE
COCOONS, SHE WAS OVERJOHED.

HOU HAVE FOLNC
SOMETHING VERY
WONDERFLUL, MY
. PAUGHTER,
=

S
%

'| J—

HOU HAVE FOUND N
THE THREAD FROM
WHICH WE sHALL
WEAVE THE MOST
BEAUTIFUL
CLOTH EVER

LAY SI-LING TAUGHT HER SERVANTS HOW TO
SPIN THE STRANDS INTO THREAD AND TO WEAVE
THE THREAD INTO THE CLOTH WHICH WE NOW

CALL SILK, l

J|j"‘--!‘--ﬁi-—i:|§i'¢

| ]

5P | EVER SINCE, LAPY S/-LING HAS

BEEN CALLED THE FIRST MAKER OF
SIK. THE NAME OF THE LITTLE

FPRINCESS HOWEVER HAS NOT COME




Toni Patel

DA VID AND Gm}nlﬂgﬁ R o Wik

*-r udﬂ' Wﬂ #@M WAS |
_ LONG WAR. THE PHILISTINE CAMP
: NOTHER,

=--.-=-

émp“’ & Guale

(oNE 24y, THERE Was & GrEaT UEROAR IN ‘
THE PHILISTINE CAMP. THE ISRAELITES CAME

. OLT TO SEE WHAT :

?'HI-‘ MATTER W8S,

LOOK AT ME !
©OoU WHITE = FACED,
LILY-LIVERED,

’. SEND ONE,
' | JUST ONE PUNY
| |:5mELa‘rE To

F‘-'rEH"I" WITH




2 BOLIATH OF -GATH,
THE CHAMFION OF
THE PHILISTINES.

: [E YOUR
[ CHAMPION WINS
WE Wikl BE YOUR
BUTee T

- Sielaat

=F HE I8
KILLED, wou WILL BE —_—

OUR SERVANTS 2
FOREVER!

EVERY O8Y GOLIATH | |MANY B5YS S4SSER, BUT
CAME ANP SHOUTED | |NO ONE DAREL TO ACCERT
OUT THE SAME BOLIATH?S CHALLENGE, AN
CHALLENGE, [ | |EVERY 2AY AFTER SUNSET,

|HE WENT BRCK TO MHIS CAME

HE colLP
CRLSH US LIKE
NUTS WITH HIS
\. BARE HANPS,

WHO couLp ﬁ”ﬂ‘f MENTL ™~
KILL HIMP | WEAH~KNEER

ONLY A Fool | [ CREATURES! S0, NOT
WOLLP TRY, | [\ ONE OF YOU PARES

P FIGHT ME P




NER PAVID CAME TO THE
RRELITE CAMA

WHAT
PO ou WANT

AH,
THERE THEY

POING HERE P THIS IS
NCT A SAFE PLACE

F Pavic ! WHAT ARE Yol
FOR “ou |

E PAY A YOUNE SHEPHERE I e

e
AN HOW
Goes

IT’S GOLIATHw:
| THE CHAMPION OF
N THE PHILISTINES.

=

|%. 1
- |

COME
AN FIGHT; YoU
WEARKLINGS!




HE WANTS
AN ISRAELITE TO
FIGHT HIM IN SINGLE

THEN,

WHY POESN!T
SOMEONE TAKE UP

£

WHE WOLLP
PARE TO FACE
HiM P

| wouLP |

“oU ARE A FDOL, PAVIE S0 ANP
HYouLL NEVER HAVE LOCK AFTER
ANy SENSE IN : YOLR SHEEP,
HOUR HEAP! “\ PAVIP, LEAVE
' THE FIGHTING

BT, INSTEAD OF GOING BACK HOME, PAVI,
WENT TO A STREAM NEAR 84+ [

CHOSE FIVE SMOOTH STONES
FOR HIS SLING # |

TINKLE

GOLIATH! N 4
| WILL FIGHT ;
WITH qou !




RUN OFF,
NOW, BEFORE
| PECIPE TO

CRUSH “ou!

FOOLISH BoY,
COME BACK! / GIANT WiLL
GRINEP Him

GOLIATH! 40U CAN'T REFUSE el {5 weAND | HAVE
\ TOFIGNT! IT WAS HoU WHO ] & TAKEN UP YOUR
N PEMANPEP SINGLE COMBAT: : CHALLENGE! ,

Il TINKLE



e 1o

THE GIANT GAVE 8 GREAT ROAR
ANE APVANCER TOWARES LAVE,

dourii N
4oU PARE TO

CHALLENGE ME P
[’LLII!

.____.-'-_-"' T e—— . =
\BUT HE ZI2 NOT FINISH HIS SENTENCE) |THE NEXT MOMENT, THE STONE CAME |
\QUICK AS A FLASH, BAVID FIXED ELYING THROLIGH THE AR

A BTONE N HIS SLING ANE SBESAN
\TO SWING /T, -

5

e NG MIT GOLIATH
| RIGHT ON IS
| FOREHEAP.

—

- s

B
'''''''

FNKLE AR o 7



GOLIATH SWRYES LIME

s NG EELL,

A MOLNTAIN IN

BN EARTHRUAKE ™+ [ oo

—

GOLIATH HAS.
FALLENT
."..I i 1

| iy

& Loox,
COTHE BHILISTINES
ARE RUNNNG AWway !
s GLICK, AFTER / !
THE w1

! " L
THE /[SRQELITES SURSUEDRP

THE PMILISTINES AND
|| SLEW MANY OF THEM,

%ﬁﬁ?mmqwmr&EEHfM%;ﬂEdﬁﬁﬂ%ﬂs '
s OF THE ISRAELITES.
g T -




The Hunghback: of Kashgar

Bosed on a tale from the Arabian Hn;ht5 *Script : B.R. Bhagw.tllllu:tratmn_-z Dilip Kadam
ONE MEBHT ABBULLA THE TAILOR, i HELP il -

BECUGHT A HUNCHBAGK HOME T | YOURSELF, j:-___f
EWHEE a _ N\ MY FRIENDSS

1S

e, WE ey
h

ra LY i Fu."




THAT WOULP™S
BE WORSE ! THE
POLICE WILL
SUSPECT UG OF
N KILLING HIM . £

EHHLI... WE
CALL THE
...

S WHAT'S HEN
B USE 7 HE'S STONE [

~ / \PER, WE'LL

| TAKE THE BODY
\TG THE DOCTOR'S!
=\ HOUSE ANP.., |

SOMEBODRY
BRING ME A

K

, I:'.'-'FEN THE POoE..
iTs AN
EMEE&ENCH'

L
5




| NOT WAITING FOR IT; HE OPENED
THE DOOR AND STEPPED OUT,

¥ BENG THE \I
LAMP QUICKLLY, |S
W YOU FooLlsH /B
B WomaN! £

«
T s
L e

HE'S DEAD! | *VE
v KILLED MY
PRTIENT! .

1::'.. l 3 . -I'
AT

(AS HE WAILED, HIS WIFE JOINED HiM.

e i

o e = s = e

| HAVE IT!

HELP ME CARKEY
HifM U TO THE

TEEREACE,

¥  WHAT W _'r
| ARE WE TO | | SAY | MURDERED §
S DO NOW? 4 0\ HIM. L WILL BE 4
ff .. HANGED! &




'AFRAID OF BEING ACCUSED OF | |, .. PPOPPED THE BODY AGAINST A suaps
@u&;ﬁﬂﬁg} HE CARRIED THE BoOpPY ,q LANE AND BAN Aww - - —rs

HE MAY BE A
THIEF, BUT | HAD
NQ BIGHT TO

KILL Hip !

'A LITTLE LATER A MAN WAS msaws § B TrTEﬁ MANT
% B THE FELLOW IS
TRYING T0
MURDER ME!

= fHEHEING A THUD ,TWO POLICEMEN CAME THAT

Rl ' WAY.




FFHE JAAN WAS TA

ﬂ_"EH Tﬂ_?:HE .-f{'ﬁzj'

WELL, WHAT

~ MERCY, .
SHOW ME
MERCH..,
WY LORD..
12

You WICKED
MAN! ANYONE WHO
COMMITE MUBRPERE

DESERVES N0 MERCY.
A qou SHALL BE

| HAavE You ToSAY |
I} . ABOUT THISZA

T [WHEN THE GROCER HEARD OF IT, HE FELT |

SR, THE
HUNCHBACK IS
THE SULTAN'S

FAVOURITE ! &

Ty

| |.. _-:
5 I&‘

£ d s ¥ S NG

THEY'RE GOING T

| TO HANG HIM T THIS T

MUST NOT
HAPPEN .




B WAIT?

: T
PON'T HAMG

T WAS | WHO

SE?E KILLED THE MAaN. |
INNOCENT! 4 PLACED. THE
2 BODY AGAINST
A THE WALL OF
g, THE SHOP! 4

HANG THIS
HOMEST
KILLER N
HIS BPLACE!

WE CAM'T
HANG THE
WRONE MAR.
EELEASE

| P e ———

\WHEN THE GROCEE WAS ABOUT TO BE| |BUT WHEN THE DOCTOR WAS ABOUT TO BE
| HANGED — | - HANGED , ABDULLA CAME RUSHING TO THE
: ﬂ!’-ﬂ?‘FﬂEM. I

DON'T

WELL,

HANG HIm! e

HANG ME!

WAIT! LET
HiM GOt 1AM




THE NEWS REACHED THE EARS 0F THE
SULTAN, .

,r

YES, '-HGLJE.
a"r"'FJ'EE':T# HHD
ALL OF THEM
SAY THEY'VE
KILLED Him, I
-3 5

m*i‘.ﬂli

-,-u_5| |

You MEAN,
IT's OUR FRIEND
THE HUMNCHBARCK?
I

-|||-

AND EARCH TIME i
THE ROFPE WAS
TIED, 1T HAR TO BE
=-qq UNTIED

| TIRESOME! |
f g

‘aF <

.!I

A= #-

V“H'_’Hm |

{
\

ﬂil'ﬂi"mfhm\

" :- L +=~—a~

._. .‘.

- TELL THE
KAZI TO COME
HERE WITH
THE BGODRY
AND THE
FOUR FURNMNY

CRERIED OUT . |

| PEARTH! THIS DURBAR
HALL,A CHAMBEE OF

% DEATH? | REFUSE

TO BELIEVE IT!

Fi&mw MINUTES THE ORDER WAS
F

\

TN

wWHO
SAID THRT?




HE'S THE TALKATIVE
BARBRER OF KRSHGAR,

YOUR MATESTY.DON'T
PAY HEED TO HIM.

——
' .+« AND A
TINY PAIR OF
PINCERS .

[ MEANWILE THE BARBER HAD ALREADY
’5'?5"'"‘“;;5& ON THE FLOOR AND OPENED |

WITH CONE
HAND | OPEN
THIS FELLOW'S
JAW AND KEEP
THIS CLAMP

7 WITH THE
OTHER HAND
| PUT THE
FINCERS

i HIS
\'rHEEF«T

...L0! THE
OFFENDING BONE




© YOoU ARE
1 A GOOD PATIENT,
G HUNCHBACK !

i .
I —EE— M. T, by
= PR

[

LOOK 1 HE'S
OPENING HIS

T

2o

S
—_

RIGHT HERE IN MY | |
COURT, MAN'NOT IN A |
GRAVE WHERE You'D |
BE LYING, WERE T -
NOT FOR THIS
CLEVER BRRBER! .

MY OFFICERS T
HEMNCEFORTH BE

—
e ————
||_;|irIII|
YO | |
" '}

f LISTEN, MY
COUETIERS, THIS MAN

FUTURE, MAKE SUREYOU
ARE GUILTY BEFORE

A CAREFUL., NEVER
__=—"| START HANGING A |

| MAN TILL YoU'RE

SURE HE'S
COMMITTED A

HYoU SAY You AEE.
G0 NOW., YOy
ARE FEEE.




ANDROCLES AND THE LION [ Jcvenetu Menepens
IN ANCIENT ROME, A SLAVE NAMED ANOROCLES, | | HIS SOLDIERS wiLL
WE LAY, RAN AWAY FROM HiE CRUEL MASTER, S00M BE AFTERE ME.
- - . I MUST RUN AWAY AS A
FAR AS I CAN, .

_.."1.
P

e

1 HE'S HOLDING
T OUT HIE PAW...
: OH, THERE'S A

TMELE



- MY POOR ERIEND... ()
HOW IT MUST 0
PAIN YOU ! LET
L ME TAKE [T

ouT!

T

TAKEN OUT THE THORN, THE
LION QUAETLY WENT AAY.

HE RETURNED AETER A WHILE,
WITH AN ANIMAL HE HAD

K

¢ OH, YOU'VE
BROUGHT ME

e

LT —

THE SOLDIERS TOOK ANDROCLES BACK

ANDROCLES STAYES

WY TH THE LION N AYS

CAVE . GVE 2AY WHEN
THE L0 WAS AnAY — |

- EDLE?rEESE |

TO HIS MASTER. [

YOU KNOW HOW \ /
SLAVES WHO RUN 5!
AWAY ARE M

. PUNISHEP!

OVE OF THE

I L e

LARGE STADIUM CALLED THE ARENA.

PASTIMES OF THE ROMANG WAS
7O WATCH FIGHTS BETWEEN MEN AND LIONS.
THE FIGHTS U8EDTO TAKE PLACE W .4

e

s

25

RILTEE



| | SOME DAYS L ATER, POOR ANDROCLES was
| PUGHED INTO ONE SUCH ARENA . T

] LoOK AT THE
"~ | CROWDS THAT
5;_.-. HAVE COME
f =5\ TO SEE You.

THESLAVE!
HE DOESN'T
LOOK VERY

LOOK , THEY 'RE
OPENING THE
LION'S CAGE!

-

AS SOON AS THE CAGE WAS OPENED, THE

NG KT R s _l THEY STARVED Hih
[ILISd FOR THREE DaYS,
HE'LL TEAR THE
SLAVE 1O
PIECES. ﬁ
WHAT A

HUGE
CREATURE

THE LION INDEED WAS VERY HUNGRY.
HE RUSHED TOWARDE ANDROCLES.

: I HAVE NO

CHANCE AGAINST
THIS BEAST, BUT I
WON'T ELN...




THIS 15 AMAZING! THE s P 50 THEY CAUGHT You TOO.
FFERCCIOUS LION HAS & 7k . YOU HAVE BECOME SO LEAN.

BECOME AS GENTLE )/  Ges P o THEY HAVE BEEN STARVING
' : kW - .3 _ YOU, HAVE THEY 2

ANDROCLES AND THE LION WERE 88T FREE,
IT BECAME A COMMON SIGHT THEREAFTER
TO SEE THE HUGE -BEAST FOLLOWING
ANDROCLES AROUND (TKE A SMALL PURPY
OV THE STREETS OF ROME, [

== iy
= B

~ o o ':I - _-'.

TINKLE




WHY
COCKS
EAT
WORMS?

A CHINESE TALE
SCRIPT :
LUIS N1, FERNANDES
ILLUSTRATIONS :
M. MOHANDAS

COCkS , IN ANCIENT A4S,

LSED TO HAVE HOBNS, ONE
DAY A COCK WAS WALKING
ABQUND IN A YARED WHEN

SULPLPENLY —

GEEETINEE,

GREETINGS,

NOBLE
DRAGON.

| AM ON M4 WAY TO THE
HEAVENLY REGIONS TO PAY
MY RESPECTS TO THE

L

_ HEAVENLY ONES.

D

I EvERYBODY WHC GOES

TO THE HEAVENLY REGIONS
MUST WEAR HOENS AND
| HAVE NONE,

I CAN

HONOURABLE COCK,WILL 0Od
PLEASE LEND ME




[ DO, HOU MAY
A NOT RETURN THEM
B TO ME. :

| ALWAYS ERETUREN
WHAT | BOEROW. |F
you DON’T-BELIEVE
ME, ASK THE WORM, -

TS

5| WILL.\\
TRUST ME.

WHEN THE COCK ASKED THE WORM —

OH YES NN 5
fiE DOES, & ,3‘1 N

@z e {V E1HaD |
' % (I HorRNS, T WouLD
gL LAVE GIVEN

*%;1:-,_'-_ :
k.

=
."l'
N

[ .:ll
ar

l'?ﬁ“ff-.t‘

T T

B0 ThE COCK TOOK OFF HIS HORNS.:..| |+++AND GAVE THEM
—— TO THE DRAGON.

|
|
'1 THANK 40Ut N

THANK 40U,
\ HONOURABLE

NOW
DON?T
WORRY...,




e TLL RETUKN ,
THEM TO HOU IN THE
EVENING, ON M4
wAH HOME.

BUT THE DRAGON DIP NOT COME __j

COCk BECAME
WORRIED

BACKk THAT EVENING. NOE DID
O P THE NEXT MORNMING.

GOLR FRIEND HASN'T
COME BACK AS

DON'T
WORRY.
HE WILL

IF NOT TODAH,
WELL, CERTAINLH
TOMORROW .

——

THE COCK WRITED FOR SEVERAL

|~

DAYS BUT THE F.Fﬁﬂﬂ.-"u' D2 NOT
mME - a ”

I'LL NEVER 5H
Me BEAUTIFUL

HORMNS ASAIN .
| was A FOOL T
HAVE TRUSTED

d } THAT. DRAGON

TIMELI




| THE DRAGON T HIM

MaY NEVER {J AT LEAST

ECOME BACK, | CAN .
BUT THAT PUNISH. . =

- WORM. « - e, T

LET ME SEE IF | CAN
FIND ANOTHER

|.[!: =

EROM THEN ON, HE FORGOT ALl AB0UT
HIS HORNS, WHICK HE NEVES GOT

Back, AND SPENT ALL HIS TIME
LOOKING FOR WORMS,

= a2

)




Aduanturas

KASPERLE ,

A folktale from
Germany
Script:

Sarla Mehta

Hlsstrations:
MU.B. Halbe

o

WARLKING rﬂmﬂﬁﬂ THE FOREST, EHEPEELE
mwp T REAL A SIGN.

’ﬁ

HEET ERDAY A WICKEDR
WITCH ChRST A SPELL
N OUVER MY DAUGHTER

ey

WHY ARE 4oy
HERE , HOUR,
MMESTY 2

~ AT THIS VERY

' THAT'S WHY | NEED |
| SOMEONE TO KEEP A /
& WHTCH HEIEE :

PISAPPEARED, BUT | KNOW /1

MY DARUGHTER

SHE 1S HERE
SOMEWHEEE

MAJESTY,

| WILL GLADLY STAND |
GUARD FOR 40U YOUR

THEN PLERSE START YOUE
DUTIES NOW. | WiLL
EFETURN WITH MY -
SOLDIERS T2 MRKE A
I'SEARCH OF THE FOREST,




¥ WHERE COULD THE PRIN-
CESS BE 2 HAS SHE BEEN
TURNED INTO A
TREEZ OR A
BUSHZOR THIS

WHAT A BERUTIFUL
FLOWERE! | MUusT

[ wHaT
| B 4ou
WANT 2

[ GOPS ! WHERE DID
. YOU COME FROMT

"-\_\_




| MUST TAKEA
CLOSER LOOK

THE CROCODRILE
APPEARED WHEN

2 | WAS NEAR THIS

FLOWEER.

DON'T TOUCH [=
THAT FLOWER,}
OR I'LL KILL E2

THERE'S CERTAINLY

SOMETHING FISHY
. & ABOUT THAR,
Qe W FLUWER, §5

MEAN ANYLY

3 HARM SIE

o
ey - —

" GOOD THING | HAD
THAT SHMEEZIMNG
POWDER WITH ME!

ERFUME . TAKE

A LOVELY P
: A SNIEFE,

,-'.

(MR EAR S



THERE'S ™
SOMETHING Y
ABOUT THIS | 1

LEAVE

| THAT FLOWER i(

\OH THAT*S ALL EHEHTJ
THEN! GUARD THE

FLOWER WELL .~
TILL THE
WITCH COMES, :

MR.DEVIL, I’V GUARD-|
ING THIS FLOWER
FOR MY FRIEND THE
GHOST, HE CAUGHT A
coLD AND 15 SNEEZ-

ING THERE,

WITCH= NOW
1’V SURE THE PRINCEES
" HAS BEEMN TURNE[R




B 14 ,
'.! 4 "I 1’
| ; 15
|
|

ﬂH]ﬂHJ
HERE COMES
THE WITCH!
I'P BETTER
HIDE.

F . LITTLE PRINCESS 2

HEE HEE HEE! ¥
A HOW ARE 40U MY

| MUST SEE
Youk LOVEL
FACE RGAIN.

==

 ABRACADABRA,
POWER AND MIGHT,

FLOWEE TUEHN INTO

TIkK



HEE HEE HEE! MY . WILL NOBODRY
LOVELY PRISONER! SHELRME® '
HOU WILL BE

MY DINNER

-'-- ;

;ﬂnc&mam, = = & _ o il
CMIGHT AND POWER, i : ) LN THANE HOut
(WITCH TURN INTD A : - :
3 _._:="::'." A : . T, I: |

Ira. ¥ .- ||II % . H W :

UGLY FLOWER!

THAME 1‘
L b SO0 YOU'PE

— n GG e
| | THE kiNG EEWARDED

i | EASPERLE HANDSOMELY FOR
RESCUING HIS DAUGHTER. |




OMNE D8, LONMGS A&, Six AMERICAN iNeY
WOMNEN WERE SATHERING FRLITS.
SUPPENLY . [

WHO ATE (e
ONIONS |

An American Indian
Story
Adapted by Hema Pandn*

Hiustrations :
Manjula Padmanabhan

- L

- : WHEN THEY CETLIRNED HOM
PLL HAVE ; ol |V THE EVENNG: EACH OF |
ANOTHER | | THEN Was CARRYING A LARS:
ONE., .| PUNGENT , BUT || | BuNCH OF WILD ONIONS. |

- Siien |
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WATER, THEIR HUSBANDS CAME HOME, WEARY
EROM HUNTING THE WHOLE DAY LONG . [

LOOK s WHAT |
WE sun

“ouUR BREATH
SMELLS AwrFuL !
| CAN'T BREATHE
N HERE 1

g



LIRS o I S & e
b o - HAVE
Ll EEEN
THROWN QUT

THE WEMEAN Al T SPEND THE
MEHT /T IN THE OPEN.

BUT THE NEXT DAy TOO, THEY |
WENT TO THE FOREST wee [

OUR HUSEANDS
FPON'T KNOW WHAT
THEY 'RE MISSINGT




ALL THE OTHER WIVES WERS DRIVEN
OUT TO0 ANS THEY M0 79 SPEND
ANOTHES AIGHT IN THE OCSA.

FOR A WHOLE WIEEK THE WIUES WMLD GO 1D THE FOCEST AMD £47T OMOVS A TLE
AING - AND AT MGHT, THEIR HUSBANDS WOILHD FPUSH THEW OUT OF THER

THEY’RE
HORRIDY

i il
]ﬂr* 7
i
THE NEXT MORNING THE : THEY CLIMBED UP TO THE
WIVES WENT UP A MOLNTAN ] HIGHEST ROCK AND THEN THE

CARRYING MAGIC ROPES o PRETTIEST WIFE WHISPERED
MADE OF EAGLE FEATHERS A MAGIC WORD.., | ;

S 2 :_;5;-.-'-.:: -:..:
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-.#M THE'EW J%? EAE.LE FEA?I:‘EE :.u-H.IE:-HEEI ,-qa"'-'ﬁ'.'? HIEIHEEJ.-'-
ROPE INTO THE SK'sss | S
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LT UP I"I"ENT -1_
THE KOPE cae | |-

.. AND THEN /T DROPPED
OVER A CLOUD

THE BOPE DANGLED
POWN TO THE WOMEA
BELOW. THE OTHER
WOMEN TIED THEIR OWN
ROPES W A CIRCLE TO
THE ROPE FROM THE
CLOUD a0

e AND CLASPING HANEPS ; BEGAN 70§
CHANT — ]




THE CLOUD SALED SLOWLY ACKUSS THE SKY.es

As THEY PSSED
QUER THEIR VLLAGE
THEIR HUISBAINDS
SAW THEM GONG
BUT THEY COULDN'T

PO ANY THING ABOUT

||I.:'TF |‘

S0 THEY SCOLPED THEIR
WIVES® PARENTS —

“OU SHOULD HAVE
KEFT THEM AT !

THE SIX AUSBANDS BECANE
YERY LOMESONE, FNALLYY—

LET'S &GO

TO RETURN.

g3

AFTER THEM AND
PERSUAPE THEM

THAT'S
JUST wHAT
1 WaS ABOUT

TO SAY
TOO.




S0 THE HUSBANCS WENT LR |- o
TO THE TOP OF THE MOUNTEIN | -7 =

WITH THEIR OWN EAGLE
FEATHER ROPES-w'[7

1
: =
] o S B - = e
s s - i - - Y e v
I & o | 2 _|h-«.|

«ee CHANTED MAGIC
SPELLS AND THEEW
THENR ROPES +-s

«oe AND S00N, THES TOO
MWECE AMTING IV THE
SKY. AFTES SOME TIME—

THEIR WIVES LOOKED DOWN AMP SAW THE!
HYSBANPS COMING (]
AFTER THEM —

: SHOULD
¥ WE LET
o B THEm caTeH

ue 7

FUSHED US
i QUT OF QUR

Qi
Ly




S0 THE  WONEN
CHANTED MAGIC
WORES WHiCH
MADE THE ROPES
GO BASTER, THER
HUSBANES TOO0
UREED THEIR
EﬂﬁEﬁ-ﬂM".

s BUT THEY COLLDNT| .+ & % b L
CATCH e WITH e
THER WVES. g 11 i?

THE CHASE WENT ON ANPON ]« & % L

AND ON. AND FINALLY THEY | & 45 5 E
ALL TURNED INTD STARS. |% &4 Lj!

,-‘?..-!.-"ﬂ TeE LOWER SIX ETHE& a8
ﬁﬁwﬁﬂﬁaﬂﬂEiﬁﬂiﬁﬁ'HHMMﬁfﬂﬁﬁ.

**

AMERICAN INDIANS KNOW THE
HIGHER GROUE OF SiX STARSE,
fTHE PLE/ADES Y AS TaotING

WoMEN]

EVERYICLEAR NIGHT: THE TWO
SROLIBE CAN BE SEEM MOVING
SLOWLY ACROSS THE 8KY,

Fhe author wishes to thank Ms. Ethel 4. Phelps for all her help.
4rr
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falanta’s

(Brice

—A Greek Tale

Script: Luis M. Fernandes
[Hustrations: Pradeep Sathe

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE |

ATALANTA WAS THE DALGHTER OF THE |
KING OF GREECE. SHE HAD AGREED TO
MARRS AN MANV WHO COUED BEAT HER

i

¥,

/
i

MANSY MEN TH/ED, BUT FAILED,

OVE L2595 A sOLNG MAN NAMED

4
SHE 15 AS
SWIFT AS A

MILANION CAME TO THE PALACE.

| WISH TO RELUMN
AGAINST THE
FPRINCESS,

HOU CANNOT HOPE 7

L

TO BEAT ATALANTA, [

SHE IS THE FASTEST fimer = )
BLUNNER IN THE \ 1"_";1:5;:5-?{-_:7'5-:'?'..- 'y
WORLL, "“-_.:’ TR
A - ‘&‘ |
FAM A -

GO0D RUNNER
MHSELF,

il

DO 40U KNOoW

WHAT HAPPENS
T0 THE LOSEE? |
HE IS5 PUT TO

| KNOW.
I AM NOT
AFRAID.




THEN COME THE NEXT 244 A7 THE STeETiVG EUT THE POCK
' - FELLOW DOESMNIT
HAVE 4 CHANCE.

sar:é mmaiﬁmv PO T—
FOR THE RACE. : = HE'S sO
% HANDSOME AND

HE SEEMS. S0
SUEE OF

IT!'S TIME TO
THROW THE
FIRST ONE,

THE RACE BESAN. ATALANTA
SPED AWAY, | :

SHE CAN
CERTAINLHY
RLMN FAST,

- e AND NOW
CHASING el YeEee i | AM AHEAD
THE APPLE-+ ;
JUST A4S |
EXPECTED.

BUT T 22 NOT TAKE
THE BRINCESS LoVE 7D
QUERTAKE THE “OLTH,
THEN TSN ANOTHER
AACLE AN SHE WENT
AETEES THAT OAE T3,

[IEHAN




SLT A LITTLE LATER —

SHE HAS
OVERTAKEN
ME AGAIN.

WINNING
POST IS IN
SIGHT. . |*LL
THROW MY

LAST
APPLE.

= = | By THE TIME
ATALANTS Blekisr
v \UPTHE APPLE. ..

Eﬁ&ﬁgﬂ AN BACK, MIEANION #AD FINISHED THE TERLE TO HER WoED,
e R ATALANTR MARKEIED THE
: B SOLTH AND ThEY LIED.
HAEENLY EVER AFTER.




. E THREE A tale Story retold by Hema Pande
OD.Lucu CHARMS from Japan Hiustrations: Ram Waaerkar

Ur Was 4 LOVELY 25¢. SAYING HIS PRAYERS AND |/ NO,40U

R LITTLE BOY-ONE FINISHING HIS WORK i MUSTN'T

R OLD MONK, — IF THE
MOUNTAIN

7 HOW MAY | GO AND
#E&m%ﬁzﬁ T b PICK CHESTNUTS £
AND GATHER JiSHe
CHESTHUTS! T K&

-+« BUT TAWE THESE
THREE PIECES OF
FAFER. THEY ARE
GOOP-LUCK. CHARMS.
IF 40U PUN INTO ANY
TROUBLE, ASK THEM

OH, PLERSE,
\ PLEASE LET

ALL RIGHT,
G0 IF 40u
. MUST:..

A
THE BOY-MONK ROAMED THE Vi3
- PR oS = MOUNTRIN SLOPES AND THEN [
__ WANDERED FARTHER AND |
: griu_,‘ R G, | |Aaemee awae FRom 7
n; ?i' 'ﬁ?..;n & P '-" 2 - WHAT A LOT
1._._--,-,jj_EL{’.f dfii et ST (N 4 OF CHESTNUTS [
= F . "*E e I'VE PICKED!
= K L
z’ = o <
:) = L
SUDDENLY —
LITTLE BOY,
Hou ARE FROM
il THE TEMPLE
et MONASTERY
AREN'T HOu7
[P — _:_=;:-_.: -.-._,—




THERE

BETTER CHESTNUTS
GROWING IN MYy

ARE MUCH

THEY'BE
DELICIOUS!

\ BUT | CAN®T JI -
\ B j

I'LL ROAST THE BIG,
JUICY ONES AND BOIL /

THE TINY ONES FOR
Hou .

bl I dou MUST BE SLEEP

S el SLEEP HERE TONIGEH

AR 40U CAN GO BACK T0

THE MONASTERY §
TOMOREROWN.,

RSLEEP. vaymmmi

LA
i

SOON FhsT |

AT MIDNIGHT, HE SUDDENLY ANOKES

10 TR e
i /! a*/ﬁﬂi i iy

fé | _,.5'.;::1 I f' I —

//J/ ol

-1 SAHING SOMETHING.,,

THE BAINDROPS
SEEM TO BE

SRS e 00 04,

P
'S



THE OLD WOMAN... ;, il

THERE SHE IS WHAT t

HOW BEAUTIFUL
| AMY HOW LONG
AND SHARP MY

IT'c THE 1B
MOLNTAIN
WITCHY 40

By

||

=
LAY

AS STILL
AS A BTONE.

———

B SHE'LL EAT ME UP!
e | MUST ESCAPE
IN THE —

LY oL WOMAN N

| WANT TO

V' o BoTHER
8 HOW MUCH You

A\ TRoUBLE ME! A0S

[ 1ITs ToO COLD FOR
A WASH. STAY
| WHERE 40U RRE!

5.

BUT LD WOMAN, | i
| MUST HAVE A /3
WASH; | MUST: £8
| SIMPLY

AL RIGHT, GO!
BUT I’LL TIE THIS
ROPE ROUND 40U




NOW | MUST
BE QUICK -

[ WHEN THE MOUNTAIN
X WITCH cALLS out, |/
D ANSWER FOR SN LN

HURRY LP! N

AND THE BOY-MONK TIPTOED OUT | |- WHILE THE HAVEN’T 4ol

OF THE BhHCK LOOR AN BAN OFF MOLUNTHIN WITCH
LIKE THE WIND, .| — WAITEP. e

‘—L_-.: ...:_.l'.'. -

| Bt = -
Fan il i

THE MOLNTAIN §
TR WAITEDE
AND WAITED. |

WAIT o LITTLE! L
0 e

warr 1
Syl

TINGLE 52



I'VE BEEN TRICK-
ED! | 'VE BEEN
TRICKED!

[ But UL
[P\ cATCH 4ol

WiTcH SOON CALIGHT P WITH |
-MONK, BUT WE BROUGHT
OTHER GOOD-LUCKE CHARM.

WP THE SAND | |-~ BUT FINALLY REACHED THE TOP,

] = MOUNTRIN p————

fed=| WENT THE 7= NS

= WITCH . SHE . ._ 3 Wl WAIT... | AM
ey SLPPED AND | BRI EaYN))) \GOING TO EAT
. S, < RN

SHNK, SANK
AND SHOUTED...

e THE BOY-MON
% BAN ON ANE ©
| AND WHEN HE
COULD SEE THE|
MONASTERY
IN THE
OISTANCE HE
FLUNG 4P HiS
\ LAST CHARM.

Tk |



| 70E witew 7eiED 70 SWIM AS FAST AS
SHE COULD  BUT THE WAVES PUSHED

SAVE ME,SIR)

cr TILL THE BOG-MONK
SAVE ME . THE

BEACHED THE MONASTERY.

MOUMNTAIN WITEE
Wit 1S AFTER
MEL

: z'._i;;;:

QUICK ' GET
INTD THE
CUPBOARD

WHERE IS
THAT MISERAELE
BOU? |'LL EAT HIM [
FOR BRERKFAST. /7

OH, THE BOY - MONK ?
HE WEHNT OFF TQ PICKE
CHESTHUTS YESTER -
DAY, HE HASN'T -
COME BACK

wﬁ_ﬂf

| TOLD 40U HE'S NOT JET="
HERE---1ARA! MY RN 1
RICE-CAKES ARE
: BURMING,

TIMELE

RICE CAKES. §
, GIVE ME ONE, }

. qGUR MAGIC

7




THE WITCH GREW
| 80 rhLL THAT SHE}

TOUCHED THE

4.

FLBIG CAN 40U BE?
"THiS | WANT TO SEE.|
THIS | WANT TO SEE




| 600D, 600D!
NOW SHOW ME

.+ SMALL -+ SMALL [
40U CAN BE.THIS | WANT/ S
TO SEE, THIS )| WANT
7O SEE.

(THE WITCH SHEANK TICL
SHE WAS NO HIGHER
THAN THE FIRE TONGSS, K (-)

{ ANY SMALLER®

5

7" can wou sET } :

AH, HAY 40U
ARE HOW AS

SMALL AS A
SOYA-BEAN.

THE OLD MONIK GLIICKLY PUT THE
WiTEH BETWEEN TWO GOLDEN
EFEE‘EQ*EE e ‘I-"'" > : - T

THIS LOVELY AUTUMN DAY e

.o

. AND POPPED)| |T0 7#i5 DAY | THE MOUNTAIN WITCH CRISP AND JUICY CHESTHU
THEM INTO HIS WLLAGE 15 DEAD AND GONE. G0 CRUNCHICRUNCH
ﬁgﬁf&; ;g S0 NOW WE MAY THE HHEE&%DMDH
. W, e GATHER CHESTNUTS HAPPILY, A 1.0 HWHTAIBLEFH WITCH FO

iy

e



ONCE THERE LIVED AN OLD HAN AND HIS
AL ﬂ{wfj’ | [ THERE'S SOME FLOUR

% | HERE.I'LL MAKE A BUN
B [ L FOR MY HUSBAMD.
- - i —

o

;;Ihs;thns:
Dongre

TAMD LEFT IT ON THE | FE#T AS SOON 25
'-I”i".l"ﬂﬂ_ﬂ'.n"i" -5_-"“. TO COOL. | |SHE WAS cir

3 * -
| { I
o - ! {
, ;
L.
S h
] -

L] [THE BUN ROLLED ON AN
ﬂ”i (] |




" OH, SWEET _
( LITTLE BUN,'LL )
-\ _EAT YOU UR!

o TILL IT MET A HARE. |

DOM'T EAT i
ME,DEAR LITTLEY
HARE. I'LL 5ING
YOU A SONG.

THE BUN GOT AWAY | |PLEASE DON'T EAT g
FROM THE HAREAND| | MEUR SIR!'LL 4
POLLED ONM AND ON.| |SING A SONG
SUBCENLY-[= | LFOR YOU.

CUM-DEE
-~DUM-DEE-

A LITTLE IATER-|

STOR FOR ME,
O LITTLE BROWN
BUN. | WANT TO
EAT YoU UR_&




LET ME

GOOD MORNING,

LITTLE BUN. I'M GOING, S
TO EAT YOU UP! 4ol

I sING FOR

o
| CAN'T HEAR |
. YOU. &

B WILL YOU
L [ SIT ON MY SNOUT
Bl AND SING

gy _1 AGAINP

| _ :' :.

e B

7

[ 7BLEASE SITON
¢ TONGUE . J

iy

\EAN 'T HEAR

1 STILL

10U,

/

J—-— — i,

L AND SING
AGAIN,FOR THE

[BUT A5 SOON AS THE
BUN POLLED DOWN TO
W15 TONGUE... =

+ ':'..n.' 2%
Y|
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ECHO, THE NYMPH, WRS VERY mf.smrwe—

o AND THEN | SAW :
# THE DEER RUNNIN o ik -
" AWRY. | & N e ELHO, !
i R 1 - » PLERSE STOP. M
YOu'veE BEEN §
TALEING FOR
HOURS, I'M

'_EUT,J,.JETEH ail

ECHO, PLEASE, |
HAVEN'T TOLD ENOUGH. vm
YOU WHAT =D

HAPPENED
AFTER THAT.

\lf'l;

e

;

i)

|

o

W
f -‘,',r"f:g

el LT

Y

BUT I'M SURE
| SAW HIM
COME HERE.

| JUST THEN, THE MOTHER OF THE saq&. '
HERA, -rams THAT WAY. :

ECHO, HAVE 40U
SEEN MY HUSBAND,

HE HASN'T -

BEEN |
HERE,MOTHER |
HERA! 4

NO, MOTHER
HERA. | HAVEN'T
SEEN FATHER ZEUS.




¥ DEER RUNNING B
‘A NEAR THE RIVER

{l

" TELLING MY
FRIEND WHAT
HAPPENED THIS

L&:'Ha TALKED AND TRLKED . ..

OH DO BE | | ECHO WAS BEWILDERED . | .0 yave |

. ¥

%"ﬁ: 'EﬁE BUT WHAT HAVE DISTRACTED ME
HAVE DONE! \ WITH YOUR CHATTER,
. ZEUS HAS SLIPPED

7

90U SILLY GIRL! FROM NOW\ (-.. ANYONE ) | | P00R ECHO €ouLD
0N, YOU'LL NEVER BE ABLE SAYSH NO LONGER
TO TALK. 40U WILL ONLY e SPEAK AND

4 B0 ‘

= e
__-=-‘.'E -
=%

REPEAT THE LAST WORD
TEVER ANYONE i"%bﬁﬁ '
==

e

.'J

YT
TS

)

)




| ONE DAY A HANDSOME LAD CALLED NARC/ISSYS

CAME TO ?HE FOREST. AND SHE LECL N GO ﬁﬂﬂw&—- 20
ST i'?’,.’:-“—'-:“" 1 J WHO ARE
Ta i You, GlRL?

| KMOW THAT 40U ] ... J | OH, G0 AWAY
ARE A GIRLWHAT HOU SILLY GIEL. |
IS HOUR NAMET?, i

ECHO, HERRT -BROKEN, MELTED INTO A b
SPIRIT, WATCHED BY -’FEMES‘J& ?HE i
GODDESS 0F EEI-’ENEE =

i et




=SS SOUGHT OUT NARCISSUS.

I8 you wickeD BouY WM/ o

B8 Jou SHALL SUFFER [

LOOK

CRUELTY! LN El:;‘?la_-_n. PE [INTO

POND!

NEECISSUS STAYED FOR A LONG TIME,
LODKING AT HIS REFLECTION.- r——:_:'
I

| SHALL NEVER LERVE | —=ms W
THIS PLACE.! WANT :

TO LOOK AT THIS
CHARMING FACE

OH, WHAT A
CHARMING

BUT ECHO, A SPIRIT NOW, WRNDERS Y
SERRCH OF NBRCISSUS. SHE CRANNOT ASK
| ANYONE WHERE NARCISSUS |S.SHE CAN
ONLY REPEAT WHRT OTHERS SHY.

HELLO, ECHO!
, NOW WE KNOW
. YOUR E-T:'.}FE*L
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