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THE CROW, THE DEER AND THE JACKAL

Long ago, there lived a deer and a crow. They were best friends and loved each other dearly. They would go on all sorts of adventures together. They shared their meals and defended each other in times of need. They were inseparable.
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One day, a jackal saw the deer. He thought to himself, “That’s a delicious looking deer. I can feast on him!” Without a second thought, he went up to the deer and said to him, “Good day, my friend.” The deer was startled. He said, “Wh-ho are you?”
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“I am a lonely jackal. I wander from forest to forest. I have no friends. But now that I have met you, you will be my friend, right?” said the jackal. The deer was pure-hearted. He didn’t see prey or predator in any animal. He whole-heartedly accepted the jackal’s friendship.

The deer decided to introduce the jackal to his friend, the crow. The crow was smart. He said, “My dear friend, you should be careful of who you choose to be friends with. Being friends with an absolute stranger is not a good idea.”
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Upon hearing this, the jackal knew that he couldn’t let his meal go away so easily. He decided to reason with the crow. He said, “Dear sir, you seem to forget that the first time you met this deer, you too were a stranger. But look at you two now! Your friendship only grows stronger by the day. How about you and I become friends as well?”

While this heated debate was on, the deer took it upon himself to calm everyone down. He said to the crow, “Come on, my friend. Let us all live together in harmony.” Finally, the crow had no other option but to agree and accept the jackal’s friendship. And so, the three became friends.

Soon, the three of them began living together. They would wake up early in the morning and set out in search of food and return late at night. At night, they would share stories about their day, laugh and have a good time.

One morning, after the crow had left in search of his food, the jackal went to the deer and said, “Friend, in the depths of this forest, there is an area where the world’s sweetest grain grows. Allow me to escort you to that field.” Without having second thoughts, the deer followed his friend to the field.

The deer enjoyed grazing in the field. He said to the jackal, “You were absolutely right, my friend! This is indeed the sweetest grain in the world. I shall come here every day and feast on it.” The cunning jackal thought to himself, “Yes, yes. Feed on it. Soon, you’ll be plump and then I shall feed on you.”
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The duo visited the field regularly. The deer would graze in the field and the jackal would patiently hide in a bush and wait. One day, the farmer who owned the field happened to notice the deer. He then set up a snare to catch the thief. Things were going exactly as the jackal had hoped. Soon, the farmer caught the deer.

HEEEEEEEEEEEEELP

MEEEEEEEEEEEE!
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The deer began crying for help. But there was no one to hear him. No one except the jackal. The jackal sprung out of the bush, laughed and said to himself, “Aha! My time has finally come! All those days of pretending to be this deer’s friend have finally borne fruit. Once the farmer cuts him up, his bones, gristle and blood will make for an extremely delicious meal.”

[image: Images]

When the deer saw his friend, the jackal, approaching, he was relieved. He said, “Friend, you are just in time! Gnaw at this net and save me!”

The evil jackal refused. “I’m sorry my friend, the material with which this net is made is too strong for me. I cannot help you,” he said, and left.

When the crow returned home that night, he noticed that both the jackal and the deer were missing. He had never trusted the jackal. Fearing the worst, he immediately began worrying for his friend. He went out to look for him.

After searching for hours, the crow finally found the deer trapped in the net. The deer told him everything that had happened and how the jackal refused to help him. “The traitor! I knew it! Where is that sly jackal now?” asked the crow. “He must be hiding in the bushes, waiting for me to be killed by the farmer,” said the deer. The deer insisted that the crow escape lest he also fall in the trap. However, the crow was the deer’s true friend. He began racking his brains, thinking of a way to save his friend.
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AHA!

Suddenly, an idea popped into the crow’s head. He said to the deer, “Now do exactly as I say. Lie on your back, puff out your stomach, stiffen your legs and be extremely still. I will come and pretend to pluck out your eyes. As soon as I croak, spring up and run as fast as you can. Understood?” The deer nodded.

Soon, the farmer came there. He had a club in his hand to kill the deer. But when he saw the deer, he assumed that he had already died. “That just makes things easier for me,” he said to himself. The farmer began to remove the net from the deer’s body. As he was busy folding the net…

CROAAAAAAAAK! CROAAAAAAAAK! CROAAAAAAAAK!

The deer remembered the crow’s instructions and ran as fast as he could. He had managed to escape! Upon seeing this, the jackal frowned. The farmer was furious. He threw his club in a fit of rage. The club went and hit the jackal who instantly died on the spot.
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From that day onwards, the deer became more careful of whom he trusted and befriended. However, the deer knew that he could always trust the crow to be his true friend.
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CHOICE OF FRIENDS

One day, a crow was sitting idly on a tree near the Godavari river. He observed a hunter approaching and thought to himself, “Oh dear! This man is clearly up to no good. I wonder what he is doing.”
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The hunter started hiding a net cleverly behind some bushes. He then sprinkled some grains on the ground and hid inside one of the hollow trees and waited patiently.
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A couple of pigeons accompanied by their king were flying by. One of the pigeons saw the grains and said, “Your Majesty, look! There are some grains on the ground. Let us rest and feed on them.”

The king said, “Hold on. Isn’t it a bit odd that there are grains spread over here, in the middle of the forest?” The crow heard that and thought, “This king is wise.”

The Pigeon King continued, “We must be cautious, for greed will lead one to great doom.” All the other pigeons agreed except for one. He said, “Should we give up a feast for an irrational fear?” Suddenly, the other pigeons were confused. They didn’t know whom to support. One of them agreed with the pigeon and said, “Yes, Your Majesty, he is right. Let us not be scared out of a good meal.” One by one, all the pigeons agreed and decided to eat the grains. All but the king.
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The king said to himself, “They are my subjects. I mustn’t abandon them.” The crow knew that this was a bad idea but couldn’t do anything about it.

As soon as the pigeons started pecking at the grain, a giant net trapped them all. They all screamed for help and then looked directly at the pigeon that had suggested pecking the grains in the first place. They said, “Fool! It is because of your greed that we’re trapped here. The king was right! We should’ve listened to him.”

The king then hushed the entire flock of pigeons and said, “He isn’t the only one to blame. You were ready to share the feast, now be ready to share the blame too! Now let’s figure out a way to free ourselves.”

The crow thought to himself, “Spoken like a true king.”

The Pigeon King then thought of a plan. He instructed all of the other pigeons to fly upwards at the same time. On his mark, they did exactly as instructed by their king and the entire flock of pigeons flew up in the sky along with the net. The crow decided to follow the pigeons.
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Now that the pigeons were safe from the hunter, they had to get themselves out of the net. The Pigeon King had a friend who was king of the mice. The king knew that his friend would be able to gnaw at the net and free him and his subjects. So, he led the flock to his burrow.

At his burrow, the king called out to the mouse. “O friend, please come out and help us!” As soon as the mouse heard that sound, he knew it was his friend. He immediately came out of his burrow to find his friend in an unfortunate situation. Without a word, he rushed towards the net to gnaw at the strings and free all the pigeons.
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“Hold on!” said the Pigeon King, “Free my followers first.”

“But my friend, I am just a tiny creature. It might be possible that my strength fails me before I free you,” replied the mouse. The noble Pigeon King replied, “As a king, it is my duty to protect my subjects even if it has to be at the cost of my life.”

But, the mouse hesitated. He said, “Absolutely not! I will first save you and then save your subjects. It isn’t wise to sacrifice oneself to preserve one’s dependents.” The Pigeon King smiled gently and replied, “That may be true, my friend. But, death, which comes to all, comes nobly when we give our life to save another’s life. You will free them first.” The crow, who was observing all of this at a distance, couldn’t believe the nobility of this king.
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The mouse finally agreed and began gnawing the net. One by one, all the pigeons escaped. However, it looked like the mouse was running out of strength. Things seemed desperate but the mouse held on and managed to free every single pigeon, including the king. The pigeons rejoiced. The crow thought to himself, “He is indeed a true friend. I must befriend him.”
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Once the pigeons flew away, the crow went up to the mouse and told him that he wished to befriend him. The mouse was amused to hear that. The mouse is usually food to the crow. He told him, “We can never be friends! One day, I might end up becoming your dinner.” The crow laughed and said, “Oh, you mustn’t worry about that. You are too tiny to even be a full breakfast for me.”

The mouse was still not sure about this offer. He said to the crow, “But you are so flighty! How can I depend on you?” The crow was keen on being friends with the mouse. So, he said to him, “Dear mouse, I value your friendship and thus if you refuse it, I will fast unto death at your door.”
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The mouse was absolutely touched by the crow’s gesture and sheer devotion. He decided to become friends with him. He said to the crow, “Come, my friend, let us mark this new friendship with a feast!” And so, from that day onwards, the crow and the mouse became the best of friends. They helped each other with food while staying loyal to each other.
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One day, the crow came to the mouse with some unfortunate news. He told him that he would have to leave the forest as the food was getting scarce for him. There was a tortoise in another forest who was his friend and would provide him with fish and other food.

The mouse had come to adore the crow. He couldn’t imagine his life without his friend. So, he decided to join him too. The duo left for the other forest to meet the crow’s friend, the tortoise. They soon met him there and the three became the best of friends. They enjoyed each other’s company.
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Several days passed. The trio was relaxing in the forest when a deer sprang up to them and said, “Help me! A hunter is after me!”
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“Relax and enjoy some food and beverages. I am going for a swim,” said the tortoise.

The deer was getting restless. He advised the crow and the mouse to leave the forest immediately. They both agreed. However, they had to figure out a way to take their friend, the tortoise, along with them. Just then...AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!

The crow, the mouse and the deer heard a familiar sound. It was the tortoise. He had been captured by the hunter. The trio had to rescue their friend somehow. The mouse came up with an idea. He instructed the deer to lie across the hunter’s path as if he were dead. He asked the crow to then peck at the deer’s body. The two immediately took their positions.
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As the hunter was walking with his catch, he saw a dead deer and a crow pecking at him. He put the tortoise down, removed his knife and slowly proceeded towards the deer. The mouse then sneakily began gnawing at the binding strings that imprisoned the tortoise and freed him.

Meanwhile, the hunter was about to skin the deer when...

BOING!

The deer sprang up and ran for his life. The hunter was disappointed but he knew that at least he had the tortoise. However, he got the shock of his life when he looked back to see that the tortoise had vanished! The hunter’s greed had got the better of him. He went back to his hut.

The tortoise thanked the deer, the mouse and the crow for saving him and the four of them enjoyed the rest of their days together.
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BIKAL THE TERRIBLE

Once there was a tiger who lived in a forest. He would often wander in the village nearby. The villagers were aware of this fact and thought it was best to stay indoors at night. On most nights, the tiger would just peacefully stroll around before going back to the forest.
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One night, as the tiger was prowling outside a merchant’s house, he overheard two people talking. The first voice said, “I’m going out.” The second voice replied, “At this hour? Are you crazy? Aren’t you afraid of Bikal? When Bikal is out there, even the bravest men do not dare to go out of their houses.”
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Bikal is a word that means something which is to be feared. In this case, it was the tiger. However, the tiger wasn’t aware of this fact. He thought about this Bikal and started imagining all sorts of things. His own thoughts and overthinking made him fear Bikal. He knew that he had to hide somewhere. He decided to hole up in a nearby shed.

Later that night, a couple of thieves broke into the merchant’s house and stole nearly two tonnes worth of money and jewellery. They couldn’t carry everything at once and needed a cart. They spotted the shed in which the tiger was hiding and decided to look for a cart over there.

[image: Images]

It was pitch dark so the thieves assumed that the resting tiger was actually a bullock. They couldn’t find a cart so they decided to put their sacks of loot on the tiger’s back. While they talked, the tiger was fast asleep. Even in his dreams, he was haunted by Bikal.

[image: Images]

He began shouting in his dreams, “Help! Help! Bikal has caught me by the tail!” Little did he know that it was actually one of the thieves. The tiger instantly woke up. He found himself being loaded and burdened with heavy sacks. The tiger thought to himself, “I am a ferocious tiger. No one would dare come near me. My worst fears have come true. Bikal and his friends have gotten hold of me.”

The thieves were pulling the tiger assuming it was a bullock and the tiger didn’t protest, assuming he was being pulled by none other than Bikal. The tiger feared for his life.

At dawn, the thieves decided to check the loot since they were now able to see better. When they turned back to check the loot, they screamed…

TIGEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEER!

The thieves ran for their lives, leaving the loot on the tiger’s back. The tiger realised what a fool he was. He thought to himself, “Everyone will laugh at me if they find out about this. I must let this remain a secret.”

As he was wandering about in the forest with a heavy sack on his back, he got stuck between two rocks. There was no way he could get out of this situation. He then noticed a cowherd and called out to him. As soon as the cowherd saw the tiger, he decided to run for it. The tiger then shouted, “Don’t run away! Help me get this sack off my back. It is full of money. You can have all of it!”
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As soon as the cowherd heard the word ‘money’, he turned back and decided to help the tiger. Soon, he managed to get the sacks off the tiger’s back. He then asked the tiger, “How did this happen?” To which, the tiger replied, “It’s all because of that Bikal.” The cowherd was shocked, for the tiger was Bikal. The tiger warned the cowherd to never utter that word ever again. “If I ever find out that you have uttered that word, I will find you and devour you. Understood?” The cowherd agreed and ran back to his house.

[image: Images]

Overnight, the cowherd became a rich man. With his newfound wealth, he bought a lot of cattle and became really successful. He married a beautiful woman and started his own family.

One day, his wife asked him, “Dear, how did you become so rich?” The cowherd replied, “You see, there was this tiger, his name was Bikal…” and began narrating the entire incident.
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That very night, the tiger decided to go and meet the cowherd who had helped him. When he went to his house, he overheard him utter the forbidden word. The tiger decided to devour him.

Later that night, when the cowherd went to sleep, the tiger went inside his house, stealthily dragged the cowherd and left. He carried the cowherd deep into the forest and then…

THUD!
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He dropped the cowherd on the ground. The cowherd immediately woke up. He was confused. The tiger said, “You have broken your promise. I will eat you now!”
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“WAIT!” said the cowherd, “If you must eat me then I suggest you eat me in the morning as my flesh will be cold and difficult to chew at night.” The tiger agreed and waited patiently for sunrise.

Meanwhile, the cowherd’s wife noticed his absence. She saw the tiger’s footprints and understood what had happened. She followed the footprints all the way to the jungle.

Sometime later, the tiger who was waiting for sunrise heard an unusual sound.

DHOOM CHANANANANANAN DHAM!

CHOOM CHOOM CHOOM!

TAK TAK TAK TAK TAK!

“What’s that?” said the tiger. The cowherd understood from the sound of anklets that it was his wife coming to rescue him. The tiger asked the question again, “I asked you something. What is that?! Is that Bikal?” To let his wife know his position, the cowherd screamed at the top of his lungs…

YES! IT IS BIKAL!

His wife received the signal. She followed the sound and found her husband with the tiger. She understood that the tiger thought that she was Bikal. So, she decided to play upon that.

She changed her voice and said, “WHO’S THERE?! ARE THERE ANY TIGERS AROUND FOR ME TO EAT?
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AHA! I CAN SMELL A TIGER!”

The tiger was now afraid. He asked the cowherd to save him. The cowherd asked the tiger to lie down with his face on the ground.

The voice then said, “SPEAK UP! HAVE YOU SEEN ANY TIGERS AROUND?” The cowherd replied, “No, I haven’t. Now go away.”

“WHAT’S THAT NEXT TO YOU?!”
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“This? Oh, it’s just a pile of dirty clothes.”

“REALLY? I DON’T BELIEVE YOU! HIT IT WITH A ROCK.”
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At first the cowherd hesitated. But, the tiger gave him the permission to do so. Even then, the cowherd hit him very gently. The voice said, “HARDER!” and so the cowherd did exactly that.

This went on for a while. The voice kept saying “harder” and the cowherd kept hitting the tiger until he finally fainted.

The clever couple left the tiger to its fate and returned home happily. They swore to never utter the forbidden word ever again.
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PALITA AND LOMASHA

In the depths of a forest, there was a large banyan tree. It was the largest banyan tree in the forest. At the foot of this tree, there was a small hole. A tiny rat named Palita lived there. Palita was a timid yet smart rat.

[image: Images]

On the branches of the same tree, there lived a cat named Lomasha. Palita was in constant fear of him. Every day, Palita would see Lomasha devour an innocent bird and think to herself, “I must hide in here for as long as possible and be very careful or else one day that could be me.” Palita would look for an opening to get out of the hole.
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Some days, she would get an opening when Lomasha was busy devouring a bird that he had caught or when he was napping after a meal. This became a daily routine for Palita.

One day, a hunter decided to enter the forest. He knew that this territory was untouched. Every day he would place a trap in the morning and come back in the evening to find an animal trapped in there. He was having the time of his life. Lomasha noticed this hunter and his patterns and tried to keep as far away from him as possible. However, one day…

MEOOOOOOOOOOOOOW!
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Lomasha screamed, for it was he who had got trapped in the hunter’s net. He tried to use his claws to get out but it was of no use. He jumped around and rolled to get the net off him but it only made things worse. Hope was dwindling for Lomasha.

At that moment, Palita saw Lomasha struggling. She began dancing with joy. “My arch-enemy has finally been caught! I can roam about freely now!” she said to herself. Now that Lomasha was entrapped in a net, the timid Palita became extremely bold.
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She went to Lomasha and said, “My dear Lomasha, you have no idea how happy I am right now! With you being trapped like this, all my dreams have finally come true.” Lomasha stared at the rat helplessly.

As Palita was dancing, she noticed some rustling in the bushes. With a keener glance, she could make out that a MONGOOSE was hiding in the bushes! It was waiting for the right time to pounce on Palita and eat her. Palita’s happiness was short-lived.

Before Palita could think of a way to avoid the mongoose, she looked up at the banyan tree’s branch to find an owl quietly staring at her. Palita only became more nervous.

She didn’t know what to do. Danger had surrounded her from all sides. If she tried to run away, the mongoose would tear her up. However, if she decided to stay there, the owl would swoop down and catch her.

[image: Images]

At that moment, Palita learned quite a valuable lesson. She realised that in a way, Lomasha was protecting her from threats such as these which were far worse. But what could she do about it now? She thought for a while and said to herself, “I should help Lomasha escape this net. That way, he can continue to protect me from these dangers. He needs me and I need him.”

Palita approached Lomasha. She had a completely different attitude this time. She smiled and said, “Dear Lomasha, we can be of help to each other. I will help you get out of this trap if you agree to help me.”
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Lomasha was confused. He said to her, “Help you?! Do you think I will believe in such nonsense? A few minutes ago you were dancing at my misfortune!” Palita replied, “Things are different now. I have realised that I have a greater enemy. Look around, there’s the mongoose and then if you look up, you’ll find the owl.”
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Lomasha looked around and saw both the predators waiting for their chance. He looked at Palita and said, “All right. I will help you. But how can I do anything while being entrapped?” Palita replied, “Let me hide under your body until they leave.” The cat agreed and Palita crouched under his body.
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It was an unusual sight. A rat and a cat working together. The mongoose saw the duo and said, “I can’t believe this! However, I also cannot wait forever for the rat to come out. Otherwise, I will end up starving. Might as well find another prey.” The mongoose quietly left. However, the owl stayed for a little longer.

After growing impatient with waiting, the owl looked at the duo and said, “I cannot wait forever. It will soon be daybreak. I must leave and find another prey,” and flew away. Palita’s plan had worked! Now that both the threats had gone away, it was safe for her to come out of hiding.
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It was now time for Palita to keep her side of the bargain. She immediately began gnawing through the net. However, she had something else in mind. She was purposely biting slowly. Lomasha said, “Hurry up! The hunter will come anytime now.” Palita replied, “Don’t you worry. Patience is the key,” and continued gnawing through the net.

Lomasha was trembling with fear at the thought of the hunter devouring him. Meanwhile, Palita knew not to trust the cat. There could be a high chance that he might eat her the second she freed him.

Soon, the sun rose and both Lomasha and Palita could see the hunter approaching. At that very moment, Palita cut the last few strings of Lomasha’s net. As soon as she was done, she ran back inside her hole. Lomasha, too, bolted away.

When the hunter arrived at the scene, he was shocked to see that the net had been torn into bits and pieces. When he left, Lomasha addressed his new friend. He said, “Dear Palita, thank you so much for saving my life. Let there be peace between us always. I shall ask all my friends to not hurt you.” Upon hearing this, the wise Palita said, “No my dear friend, you are mistaken. My self-interest got the better of me and made me help you out in a desperate moment. Sooner or later, we are bound to be enemies. It could also be possible that you are pretending to be my friend so that it’s easier for you to catch me.”

“You are mistaken.” said Lomasha. However, Palita had made up her mind. She said, “Let us part ways, Lomasha. Be sure to stay away from the evil hunter.”
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The moment Lomasha heard that word, his spine shivered. He sprang up and ran for his life. Palita never saw him again.
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THE SWAN AND THE CROW

Once, there was a crow that lived by a beach. This crow was slightly different from others as he had three admirers. These were three little kids who had a weird obsession with this one particular crow. Every day, they would bring him some leftover food to eat.
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“Come, come, lovely crow! We won’t hurt you!” they would scream at the crow in an attempt to lure him towards the food. The crow didn’t sense any harm from the kids and landed near the food and ate it peacefully. This was no regular meal for the crow. For when he ate, the kids would shower him with praises.

“What a lovely crow!”

“Look at his wings. They’re so glossy.”
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“This crow is so classy!”

The constant admiration from the kids filled the crow with pride. It made him believe that he was the most handsome and the cleverest bird in the world. His peers warned him that pride to a certain extent is good for one’s self-esteem but anything more would only bring his downfall. However, the crow paid no attention to his peers’ words and flew off to the skies.
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One day, the crow spotted a bevy of swans. These swans were magnificent and flew with flair and finesse. Anyone who saw these swans would stare for hours in awe, admiring their beauty.

However, at the sight of these swans, the crow was completely irritated. He screamed at the swans, “Listen here, you strangers! This is my beach and I won’t tolerate any ugly birds in my territory. Leave at once!”

Upon hearing the crow, the leader of the swans glided down and said to him, “Ugly? Kind sir, you must be severely mistaken. Everyone knows that a swan’s beauty is unparalleled.”

Other swans whispered amongst each other. They wondered if the crow was actually addressing himself with these remarks. Lucky for them, the crow didn’t hear that.

“I am very well aware of what I’m saying,” said the crow, “now fly away like you would, in a disgusting manner.” The leader of the swans was extremely patient. He said, “Again, you must be mistaken, sir. We, swans, are the world’s best fliers.”

Upon hearing this, the crow laughed. He said, “That’s absolutely ridiculous! All you can do is flutter in the breeze like a torn ribbon. I’ve seen paper fly more elegantly than you. Whereas, look what I can do as a flier...”
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And so, the crow lifted himself up and began showing the swans all sorts of tricks. He made several spiral and zig-zag patterns in the air. They were perfectly coordinated and timed for him to put on a marvellous show. It was as if the swans were watching a professional acrobat.
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For a while, the crow even flew upside down. He followed this up by flying at a high speed, sometimes just grazing past the swans to startle them.

However, the swans knew better. They were barely impressed by the crow’s parlour tricks. The leader of the swans said to the bevy, “What a clumsy fool he is.”

Soon, the crow made a perfect landing. Any other animal or human would have applauded but the swans were least interested. One of the swans said, “Those are just tricks! Any circus clown could do them!” The crow was offended. He said, “Is that so? Why don’t you do them and show us?”
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However, the swans knew better than to stoop to the crow’s level. One of the swans said to the crow, “We know only one kind of flying and in fact, I can beat you at that!”

The crow was all fired up. He said to the swan, “All right then, state your terms!” The swan said, “Oh, it’s simple. We shall fly across the ocean. Whoever successfully manages to do that is the winner.” The crow didn’t pay any attention to what the swan was saying. He only thought about how effortlessly he was going to beat the swan.

Soon, both the birds took their positions and at the other swan’s signal, they flew. At first, the crow gained speed. “I need to finish this race as quickly as possible. I have other important things to do, you see,” said the crow. However, he began to slow down gradually. That’s when the swan gained speed and height. In no time, the swan was able to glide over the ocean effortlessly.
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The crow knew that he couldn’t give up so easily. He decided to gather all the energy he had in himself and blasted off ahead. He managed to overtake the swan but only for a couple of seconds. With every flap of his wings, the crow grew more tired and eventually, he was completely drained. He needed a place to rest for a while. However, he was entirely surrounded by the ocean.

He thought to himself, “What shall I do?! There’s no tree or land in sight. Where can I stop to rest? If I don’t stop, I’ll fall into the ocean and drown.” The walls were closing in on the crow and soon he saw himself descend slowly towards the ocean. He tried flapping his wings as much as possible to stay above the water. He then started screaming, “HELP! HELP! Somebody save me or else I’ll drown!”

At that moment, the swan returned. He said, “What kind of flying is that, my kind friend? Your beak and wings seem to be constantly touching the water.” The crow could tell a taunt when he heard one. He said to the swan, “Now is not the time for taunting me. I am exhausted. In a few minutes, I will drown and die.”
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The swan took pity on the crow and allowed him to rest on his back. He then flew the crow to the seashore. Then, he placed the crow gently on the sand.

[image: Images]

The crow had learnt his lesson. He said to the leader of the swans, “Brother, I have been a fool. You are clearly the superior bird. Prosperity makes foolish ones more foolish. I am indeed only a crow. Thank you for putting me in my place.”

The swans smiled at the crow and flew away!
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THE QUICK-WITTED FROG

It was a bright, sunny day. Flowers danced in the sunlight and butterflies swayed with joy. Amidst this happiness, a frog decided to jump out of his pond to take a look at the world around him and bask in nature’s glory.
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He admired the beautiful day and began hopping around bushes and trees. As he was hopping around…

CLANK!

Suddenly, he found himself in the grip of a claw. Soon, the frog saw himself moving farther away from the ground. He thought the world looked much more beautiful now. He then looked back to find that he had been grabbed by his enemy, a crow. “Aha! After all those years of chasing you, I have finally caught hold of you. Now, I shall feast on you!” said the crow.
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The frog was worried. He had to do something and get out of the crow’s clutches before he was devoured. He thought to himself, “What can I do? I will certainly die! But then again, if death is a certainty, what can I gain by giving way to despair?”With that, he decided to do something about his situation.
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The crow placed the frog on the top of a hill. Just then…

HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!

The frog began laughing. The crow was confused. He said to him, “You fool! You are about to die and you laugh? Do you not fear death?” The cheerful frog took a pause between his laughs and said, “It is you who should be fearing death, my friend. Look around you! You’re in more danger than I am. We are in the snake’s natural habitat. The one who lives here will be sure to eat you.”

Without a second thought, the crow picked up the frog and flew away from the hilltop. He had the frog in his beak. Soon, he landed on a tree and placed the frog on a branch. The frog looked around for a while and then…

HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!

“What is it now?” asked the crow, “There are no snakes to be found on this tree. So then why are you laughing?”

The frog replied, “You’re right. There are no snakes here. But, what are you going to do about the cat that lives on this tree? In fact, she is right behind you, looking for the right moment to pounce at you.”

The crow knew about this cat and didn’t want to take any chances. So, without further ado, the crow grabbed the frog and blasted off into the sky, looking for another place to feast on the frog.
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The crow was too foolish to understand what the frog was doing. The frog had now started to enjoy this. He said to himself, “I haven’t met a bigger fool than this crow. And to think that I was afraid of him all these years! I can amuse myself with him all day.”
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The crow was getting more and more nervous as he flew around. Everywhere he looked, he could only sense trouble. He began thinking of the worst possible dangers before the frog could unveil these to him. Finally, the crow landed on the ground, next to a small statue of Goddess Kali. He placed the frog on the ground but before he could eat him up, the frog began smiling.

“Oh, what now?” said the crow in an annoyed voice. The frog smiled and replied, “You see, I am a devotee of Goddess Kali and she will not allow any harm done unto me right in front of her eyes.” The crow picked up the frog and flew away once more.

By this time, the crow was trembling with fear. He was running out of options. He had to do something. As time passed, he grew hungrier. He couldn’t think straight. He decided to refresh himself with some water and landed at the pond from where he had picked up the frog.
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The crow expected the frog to laugh. However, to his surprise, the frog was extremely quiet. He said to him, “What’s wrong? Where’s that cheeky laughter of yours now?” The frog said, “There is no laughter because I have no friends over here.”

This time, the crow erupted in laughter, “Hahaha! What a foolish frog you are! It’s your own home and you don’t have friends over here who can help you?” The frog said, “Sadly, no. I am completely at your mercy.”
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There was a huge grin on the crow’s face. Finally, he was going to enjoy his meal. But before he could, the frog asked him, “I have a small request. Can you please sharpen your beak before you pierce my body? That way my death will be less painful.” The now arrogant crow said, “Why should I care whether your death is painful or not?”

The frog went down on his knees and pleaded. “Have you forgotten that I warned you not once but thrice when your life was in danger? You owe me this one last request.” The crow thought about it and agreed. He said to the frog, “Don’t you move from here. I will be right back,” and flew to the pond to wet his beak.
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Then he would whet it on a slab nearby to make his beak as sharp as an arrow.

As soon as the crow flew to the pond, the quick-witted frog jumped into the pond and saved himself. He had learnt the lesson to never venture out in the open ever again.
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Meanwhile, the crow couldn’t stop thinking about his meal. Soon, he was done sharpening his beak. “I hope it’s true what they say: A hard-earned meal tastes even more delicious. Ah! I cannot control my excitement anymore!” he said to himself. Then he turned around, only to find that the frog was gone. Even then, he did not realise what had happened. He started calling out to the frog, “Come out, my friend! My beak is extremely sharp now! It’s sharper than a sword’s edge!”

The frog lifted his face out of the pond and said, “Good! Now you can start sharpening your wits!”
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THE TIGER AND THE JACKAL

Deep in the Himalayan jungles, there lived a white jackal who was quite different from his pack. While the rest of the jackals feasted on other animals, the white jackal preferred to live off fruits and berries. He was a kind and truthful jackal, whereas the other jackals were greedy, cruel and cunning. The white jackal had decided to live a life of solitude away from the rest of his pack and other animals.
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Upon seeing this, the other jackals got quite annoyed. They thought to themselves, “This jackal thinks too highly of himself. He eats simple berries while we feast on this deer? This behaviour is unacceptable. Every animal must remain true to its nature. That’s the circle of life.” After an elaborate discussion, the other jackals decided to go and school the white jackal and try to change his perspective.

When they went to him, one of the jackals said, “Hey friend, the way in which you live is not acceptable to us. We don’t like it. If it’s too much of a hassle for you, we will give you some of the meat we hunt. You don’t have to live like this.”
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The white jackal was humble and calm. He replied, “Thank you for your kind concern. However, I am happy living on just fruit.” The other jackals didn’t like this response. One of them said, “Do you think that by imitating other animals, you are better than all of us?”

The jackal was well aware of his position in the forest’s hierarchy. Yet, he didn’t want his low position to lower his conduct.

One of the other jackals heard this and said, “That’s complete nonsense! You don’t get to decide on your conduct. The way we live has been laid down by our forefathers generations ago. We jackals have to merely follow the rules.” The white jackal refuted this. He said, “My dear friends, if we are responsible for our actions then isn’t it true that we have complete control and choice over our actions?”
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Meanwhile, King Tiger, the king of the forest, was eavesdropping on this conversation. Upon hearing the white jackal’s words, he knew that he was a learned animal with blameless conduct.

The conversation between the jackals continued. The white jackal grew tired of the arguments and impositions of his friends and said, “My friends, I do not wish to lead your kind of life. It is evil that leads one towards temptation and discontent. I am happy the way I am.” The other jackals gave up and decided to leave the white jackal alone.
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The king knew that this jackal was quite unusual and deserved the utmost respect. Once the other jackals had left, King Tiger approached the white jackal with an offer. He said to him, “O righteous soul, I overheard your conversation with the other jackals. I respect you for your honourable sentiments. Please come to my court and become my Chief Minister. Your wisdom will be truly appreciated there.”

The white jackal looked blank. There wasn’t a hint of expression on his face. He thought for a while and said, “O mighty king, thank you for your most generous offer. However, I do not wish to live the luxurious life of a courtier. I have also never served anyone and I am quite happy where I am now.”

The tiger was not one to take no for an answer. He continued to persuade the white jackal.

After a while, the jackal said, “If you are so determined to appoint me, I will obey. However, you must treat my advice with respect and allow me to give it to you in private.” Without any hesitation, the king agreed.
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And so, the white jackal was appointed as King Tiger’s Chief Minister. He was treated with utmost respect. At first, the other animals were not too keen on trusting him. However, as time passed, they confided in him and soon began to trust him with all their problems. The jackal was not only witty, he was also wise and just. He managed to solve the animals’ problems with ease.

Everyone respected his decisions. The white jackal made sure that the animals got justice. However, the other jackals in the forest remained untrusting of the white jackal. They grew tired and angry. The jackals conspired together.

The leader of the jackals said to the pack, “That white jackal is one of us! Why must he help those common animals? Through his decisions, he has sent our friends to jail. We must do something about it!” Just then, one of the jackals came up with a plan to get rid of the white jackal by discrediting him.
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One young jackal amongst the pack didn’t wish to harm the white jackal. The white jackal had always been a friend to him. However, he knew that if he objected, the other jackals would harm him too. So, he just went along with the plan.

One day, the jackals sneaked into the king’s dining room. There, they found his dinner lying on the table, waiting for him. They stealthily placed the king’s dinner in the white jackal’s room.

When the king entered the dining room, he was furious to see his plate empty. He screamed, “WHO DARED TO TOUCH MY PLATE BEFORE I ATE?! SPEAK UP!” Just then, the jackals came in and said to him, “It wasn’t us, Your Majesty. But, we saw the Chief Minister take the meat to his room.” King Tiger couldn’t believe it. He had to see for himself.

He went to the Chief Minister’s room to find his dinner lying there. His anger knew no bounds. He screamed, “How can I ever trust anyone ever again? I thought he was an honest and simple jackal. What a fool I was! The Chief Minister needs to be executed at once!” He then ordered his guards to arrest him.

However, the young jackal couldn’t bear to see his friend behind bars. He knew he had to do something about it. He went to the king secretly and told him everything that his evil jackal friends had plotted against the white jackal. The king realised his mistake and asked for the white jackal to be released at once.
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The white jackal was called before the king. King Tiger said to the white jackal, “Friend, I was wrong to make such a hasty decision. Kindly resume your duties.” The jackal was not happy to hear this. He said, “Your Majesty, first you bestowed upon me one of the highest honours and then you treated me as your enemy. I cannot work for you anymore.”
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The king was disheartened. He said, “Please forgive me. I should have judged you based on your actions, which have always been just. I should have questioned myself and given you a chance to redeem yourself. I let my anger get the better of me.”

The white jackal replied, “Trust once lost cannot be regained. Such a scar permanently marks relationships. Please give me your permission to go away.” The king had no other choice but to relieve the white jackal of his duties.

The white jackal left and spent the rest of his days in the forest in complete solitude.
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The stories in this collection are adapted from the following ACK original comics.
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Choice of Friends

‘The Crow, the Deer and the Jackal’ and ‘Choice of Friends’ are adapted from the comic Choice of Friends, Tales from the Hitopadesha. The original comic was written by Kamala Chandrakant, drawn by Jeffrey Fowler and edited by Uncle Pai. The comic first appeared in 1975.
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Bikal The Terrible

‘Bikal the Terrible’ is adapted from the comic of the same name. It was first published in 1983 and written by Meera Ugra and Luis Fernandes. The artist of the original book was Dilip Kadam and it was also edited by Uncle Pai.
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Friends and Foes

‘Palita and Lomasha’, ‘The Tiger and the Jackal’ and ‘The Swan and the Crow’ are adapted from the original comic Friends and Foes. The book is a collection of animal stories from the Mahabharata. It was published in 1981 and written by Toni Patel, with art from Pradeep Sathe and was edited by Uncle Pai.
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The Pious Cat

‘The Quick-witted Frog’ has been adapted from the Amar Chitra Katha title The Pious Cat. It is based on folk stories from Rajasthan. It was first published in 1983 and was edited by Uncle Pai. It was written by Toni Patel and drawn by Ram Waerkar.
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About ACK

Amar Chitra Katha was founded in 1967 and is a household name in India. It is synonymous with the visual reinvention of the quintessentially Indian stories from the great epics, mythology, history, literature, oral folktales and many other sources.

With a heavy bent on authenticity and meticulous research, Amar Chitra Katha prides itself on being the most informative and trusted storyteller for children. The stories in this series have been adapted directly from the comics for young readers.

Today, Amar Chitra Katha is a cultural phenomenon, custodian of more than 400 comics in 20+ languages that have sold 100+ million copies to date. Amar Chitra Katha is available in bookstores, online and across digital platforms.
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India’s rich tapestry is woven together by her stories. These tales can be from the great epics and mythology, or from the ancient history of this rich land. But sometimes the stories of the people, passed down from generation to generation – told at bedtimes and celebrations, in schools and homes – are the most astounding. These are the folktales that are part of the great collective inheritance from our past generations.

This series brings together some of the greatest folktales in the Amar Chitra Katha catalogue. Each book in the series is adapted from the original Amar Chitra Katha comics and aims to bring the reader closer to the thoughts and traditions that make up our country’s identity.
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About the Book

FUNNY FOLKTALES

A jackal who tries to trick his friends, but gets outsmarted instead; a tiger who is unaware that the creature he fears is actually himself; a cat and a rat who find that they are better off as friends than enemies and other such funny folktales.

A collection of hilarious stories that will have you in stitches and give you hours of rib-tickling fun!
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Adapted from the original AMAR CHITRA KATHA comics for the first time!

Amar Chitra Katha has been telling India’s greatest stories since 1967, with over 400 iconic comics from the great epics, folklore, mythology, history and literature. This collection brings together some of the smartest, funniest and wittiest stories adapted by the writers at Amar Chitra Katha for young readers like you!
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TALK TO US

Join the conversation on Twitter

http://twitter.com/HarperCollinsIN

Like us on Facebook to find and share posts about our books with your friends

http://www.facebook.com/HarperCollinsIndia

Follow our photo stories on Instagram

http://instagram.com/harpercollinsindia/

Get fun pictures, quotes and more about our books on Tumblr

http://www.tumblr.com/blog/harpercollinsindia
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