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OPS/image10.jpg
“I need help,” Cat purrs, placing the egg carefully between /)L
her paws. “I want you to watch my egg.” {
“A cat-egg? That’s a first,” Crow says, peering 4l

at the egg.

“Please mind the egg, won’t you? | need a
snack and some sleep,” Cat says and starts
to walk away. AR
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Dog looks at the egg
for a full minute.

He runs after Cat.
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How long does it take to hatch a kitten? Cat isn’t

sure, but she would rather be snacking or napping.

Join her as she looks around for a babysitter for her
mysterious golden egg. She seeks help from her
baffled friend Dog, a crow, a cuckoo, and a turtle,
for as we all know, it takes a village to raise an egg.

Aparna Karthikeyan
Christine Kastl

Aparna Karthikeyan’s delightfully humorous prose is
complemented by Christine Kastl’s art that has an
almost three-dimensional quality to it.

Together, they take you on a feline adventure
quite unlike any other.
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“Oh!” Cat says, pretending not
to be surprised, and adds quickly
as she walks away, “Listen, sit
on my egg for a bit. I will be
back after a little lunch.”
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“I bury mine,” Turtle says. “And go back to the sea.’

“I’ll come by in three days and pick up the kitten,”
Cat offers.

“Hmm,” Turtle says, “but your egg smells.”
“Rubbish!” Cat snaps, “My egg is perfectly lovely.”
“And it’s gone all damp,” Turtle points.






OPS/image2.jpg
Cat’s Egg

© and ® 2019 Karadi Tales Company Pvt. Ltd.

First Print 2019

All rights reserved. No part of
this book may be reproduced
in any form without the prior
written permission of the
publisher.

Text: Aparna Karthikeyan
Illustrations: Christine Kastl

Karadi Tales Company Pvt.

Ltd. 3A Dev Regency,

11 First Main Road,
Gandhinagar, Adyar,

Chennai 600020.

Tel.: +91-44-42054243

email: contact@karaditales.com
www.karaditales.com

ISBN: 978-81-9365-422-4

Cats Egg

Aparna Karthikeyan
Christine Kastl





OPS/image12.jpg
A8
“The evening sun bla
f Catis annoyed. 7/ | SEA
She is peckish. Sleep _ = %
' plucks at her eyes ;
~and she feels a catna
coming.

o
-
4






OPS/image18.jpg
L
ka Cat picks up the soggy

‘ ﬂ» egg and rushes back home
“Dog"’ Cat wails, waking
- up sleeping Dog.

éfﬁog, my eggqg is destroyed %
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“Hey, come back! There’s no room
in my nest,” Crow squawks.
“Besides, all mine are blue and big.
Yours is small and yellow. I can’t
take it in!”

2" “Blue eggs and black
feathers, ha!”
the egg and stalks off.

. / l :
Cat sneers, picks up

&
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“For Turnip, Carrot, and Puchu
- the rescued cats and dog who
in turn rescued me.”

- Aparna Karthikeyan

“For my son Juri.”
- Christine Kastl
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Dog sniffs the egg; he pokes the damp bits. It peels away, and
underneath, it’s gooey and oozy and looks like it is melting.

“Cat, this is an Easter Egg. It's a chocolate that small humans eat... and it
has melted in the sun. It would never have hatched into a kitten‘, Cay? -

Dog says gently.

“Oh,” says Cat, orange fur turning red in embarrassment.

“Perhaps I should eat it then.”

“No,” says Dog. “You'll get very sick if you do. Here. Take my dinner.

<

I saved it for you,” he says.
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“I don’t know how to do this,” he pants,“you need someone with
experience. Ask Crow!”
“You are so useless,” Cat says, and carefully picks up the egg

in her mouth.

She walks to the garden and mewls beneath the tree.
“Go away Cat,” Crow caws.
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Aparna Karthikeyan is an
independent journalist. She
documents rural livelihoods in
Tamil Nadu and volunteers with
People's Archive of Rural India.
She is working on books of
short fiction for children and
non-fiction for adults. She lives
in Mumbai with her husband,
daughter and dog.

Christine Kastl grew up in
Germany. She studied art and
design in Germany and
illustration in Strasbourg
(France) at the ESAD (Ecole
Supérieure des Arts Décoratifs).
In 2007, she was awarded the
Kunstforderpreis Friedrichshafen,
a prestigious art award.
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“Suddenly Cat remembers the beach Turtle
planning a family. She picks up the egg/3

- ) now hot and a little soft - and leaps over
& g the garden wall. AR
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s e = “Turtle,” Cat says, “I have

: a surprise for you.” :
“What is it?” Turtle asks.
Cat gently rolls the egg forward.

“Please keep it with yours,”
she purrs.
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- “What do

. you know?”
scoffs Cat,
“You’re a

“Woof, Woof!”

“Quiet there,” says Cat.
“I’m hatching
a kitten.”

Dog‘ looks
surprised. 4
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DID YOU KNOW THAT
CHOCOLATE IS BAD FOR PETS?

Chocolate smells and tastes yummy, doesn’t it? But do you know that it’s not

good for our animal companions? Chocolate is safe for people, but it contains

chemicals that are harmful to dogs and cats. Even small bites could make your
pets very ill, and could result in seizures or cause their kidneys to fail.

So if your cat or dog asks for a bite of your chocolate, remember that they
don’t know that it’s poisonous for them.

Oh, and don’t forget to stash those chocolate Easter eggs safely
away, out of paw’s reach!
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She hears Cuckoo singing.
She places the egg on the
warm ground.
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WHAT ARE EASTER EGGS?

Easter eggs are a popular Christian tradition dating back several thousand
years. They are meant to represent resurrection and a new life.

In current Christian tradition, Easter eggs are made of chocolate or marzipan,
often wrapped in colorful paper or painted bright colors. They are hollow
inside and filled with different kinds of candy.

Sometimes, real eggs are boiled, dyed, or painted as well. There is also a game
built around the Easter egg called an 'Easter egg hunt' where decorated eggs
are hidden in gardens or around the house for children to find. v
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Dog sits next to her basket. “How long does it take
to hatch a kitten?” he asks. “Oh, three days

at least,” Cat says. “Isn’t that very quick?”\ _e
Dog wonders.“Baby crows take 18 days.” E2%~
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{1
“Next time,” Cat says curling up against Dog, |l
“I’ll hatch it in the fridge. Anyway, what do you .
know?”‘{he adds, s”closking, “You’re only a dog.”
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“Care to watch my egg for me?” asks Cat.
Cuckoo whispers, “I wouldn’t know how.
I lay mine in Crow’s nests. “Two over
there,” she points at Crow’s nest, “are mine.”}
“Won’t she find out?”
Cat asks.
Cuckoo shrugs
and coos,
“All of
us were
raised
by crows.”
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“I found it this

morning when | woke

up. | must have laid it

in my sleep,” Cat says,

looking fondly at the

egg. “It’s colored

a little bit like my fur,

isn’t it?” Dog shrugs. The egg
‘ seems a pale shade

of yellow. Cat’s fur

is bright orange.






