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OPS/image10.jpg
“Ohl” cried Chooheram, shocked. “Nhlj don’t you use a bucket?”

f -hen turning to
'-thooherqm he said,

v " “Here, little fellow, you

‘But by now, Chooheram

“If that is all,” replied Choohercm,"‘*,
il .h“d got a good taste of

“oblise me bl:j using this PoH"

' The cowherd took the pot with a \
careless shrug, and milked the buffalo
he'pot was brimming over. ¢

b
i
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OPS/image8.jpg
Chooheram was delighted.
‘A roti for aroot and a PoJr for arotil

The pot was a little difficult for him to handle, but he finally
managed to balance it on his head.

He tiptoed down the road with the pot on his head, and his tail
draped over his arm so that he wouldn't trip over it.
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Sometimes, it is hard to get the
petfect price for anything.

But Chooheram, the clever rat,
dalways manages to make

o bargain. And one day, he makes
the greatest bargain of all!

Samita Aiyer takes you from
bargain to bargain in this witty
adaptation of a Punjabi folk tale.
Garima Gupta’s side-splitting
illustrations further enliven

this story.

NIV93vd 1Sy 31

Samita Aiger‘
Garima GUPJra






OPS/image7.jpg
104 ”

“Is that all?” asked Chooheram. “Here, take this roti quickly

and stuff it in their mouths!”
So the potter did, and the children immediately fell silent.

The potter was so grateful that he chose his nicest round pot,
and gifted it to Chooheram.
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said Chooheram.

The princess was taken aback to find a rat
calling her his bride, but she was afraid of
spending a night in the wilderness.

So she meekly followed Chooheram,
who kept congratulating himself,
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“It will make an excellent fire.” He set it aside
carefully and decided to take it home with him
W once the storm passed.

“Such a Per?ecf c&l"lj root!” exclaimed Chooherqm;c*\

In the flat, barren plains of
Punjab, a tiny rat named

Chooheram was furiously digging
a hole in the ground. There was a
raging storm and he had nowhere
to go. While digging, he stumbled
upon a dry root.
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Chooheram set off happily.
‘A roti for aroot. A PoJr for aroti

B bt pot!

Fancg makins 2 barSain like that.'

\-:

The cowherds loosened the buffalo's halter afictbegan |
to tie it fo the rat's tail. g SO,
“No! No!" Chooheram cried, if the beast pulled, sy

my tail would come off, and then what would | do?
Tie it around my necks, Please."

Chuckling and sniggering, they tied the rope round the
rat’s neck.
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When they arrived at his hole, he said, “Welcome, my! dear. j
Let me lead you into our home.” And he slipped into hls Kole:

When his bride did not follow, he put his nose out agbun,
saying irritably, “Well, madam, don't you know it's rlfde i
to keep your husband waiting?” b

“My good husband,” laughed the young bride,
“l can’t squeeze into that little hole!”

Chooheram coughed. "Yes, you are a bit overgrokmgiil
Tonigh*}' you can rest under that wild Pium treey

“But | am so hungry!” cried the bride.

“Dear, dear! Everybody seems hungry today!”
grumbled Chooheram.
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Sometimes, it is hard to get the
perfect price for anything.

But Chooheram, the clever rat,
always manages to make
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“Nonsense!” cried the cowherd, “My buffalo for your pot? Chooheram drew himself up with dignity.
Who ever heard of such a deal? And why on earth do you want a buffalo? He did not like being teased about his size.

Why, you were struggling even with the pot!” “That is my affair,” he said,

“your business is to hand over the buffalo.”
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So he ran into his hole, and came back with one
dry pea. “There!” said he. “Isn't that a fine meal2” )

“I can’t eat that!” whimpered the bride, |
“l want cakes and eggs.”

) i
“Oh dear me!” cried’Chooheram. What a nuisance
", abride is! Why don't you eat the wild Plums?"

“l éan’t live on wild plums!” bawled the bride.

y "Rubbish!” cried Chooheram,

7
.,.»“‘/“Tomorrow, you can gather a basketful

“and sell them. Then you can buy cakes
and eat them till you're sick!”
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By and by he came to a field where some cowherds were
herding their cattle. One of them was milking a buffalo and
collecting the milk in his shoe. v

P
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“What's the matter?” asked Chooheram.

“The sticks are damp and the fire won't light,”
answered the man. “How can | bake rotis for my hungry children now?”

“Is that all?” asked Chooheram, “Here, take this dry root.
It will soon make a fine fire.”
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The men laughed. “Whoever heard of a rat owning a buffalo?”
“Not often, | admit,” said Chooheram with pride.
“But look, | am leading the beast by a string, aren't 12”

The two men were so grateful for the offer that they handed
Chooheram the remains of their food as reward.

“Now look here!” cried Chooheram hotly, “You don't suppose | gave
you my best buffalo for a wee bit of rice? No, | am quite of age,
so [ will have the bride and nothing else!

1"

Or | shall surely inform the king of your laziness
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Alarmed by the threat, the bearers rode off on the
bewildered buffalo, leaving the bride in her palanquin.
In his sweetest voice, Chooheram begged the princess to
step down from the palanquin.
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ing to light a fire. His children stood around

iling loudly.

im wa

When the skies cleared up, he set off with the dry root
As he daintily picked his way through the puddles, he saw

in his mouth.
a poor man try
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Princess Easy Pleasy is anything but easy to please.
She drives the royal packer up the wall with her quirks that are
as seasonal as her royal vacations. Where does it all end?

This rollicking picture book written by Natasha Sharma
and illustrated by Priya Kuriyan guarantees many laughs.
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Chooheram tried to drag the buffalo.

He pulled this way and that way

and tried to look as dignified as possible
while doing so but it was of no use.
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Chooheram, meanwhile, waited an
waited for his bride. When it got dqu
and it was clear that his brlde wass not
coming back, he went into hls cold hole,

‘ would he make o bargain:

As he settled to sleep, d
Chooheram vowed that neveragainiii

For a dry root, he felt, ¢
was so much better than a bricle: 48
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Hugging his roti, he came to a potter’s yard. The potter
was trying to quieten his three little children, who were
howling as if they would burst.

“Have meFCH.’"cried Chooheram, shutting his ears,
“What a noise!l” “They are hungry,” replied the potter.





OPS/image20.jpg
So the next morning,
Chooheram nibbled away §
at the stalks fill the wild plums
fell down into the bride’s veil. §
She carried them into the city, b
calling out through the streets. \\‘

“Wild Plums | sell, wild Plums | sell, \\

%

King's éaughw‘er’ | am,

iRat's bride as well...”

The gen
i Qf she"recogmzed her daughter,
: she was ovérjoyed.

"
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Just then a bridal party came by. The bride
was in a palanquin which was being carried
by two young men. Seeing a shady spot,
the men stopped for some food.

“What meanness!” grumbled one, “Royal wedding jndeed!
Not even a horse-drawn carriage. It would serve them
right if we upset the princess into a ditch!”

“Dear me,” cried Chooheram at once, seeing a way out
of his own difficulty. “That is a shame! I you will allow me,

I'll give you my buffalo to pull the palanquin.”
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The poor man, with a thousand thanks, took the
root. The fire burnt immediately, and he gave
Chooheram a fresh piece of roti.

‘A roti for aroot?! How lucky | am/
thought Chooheram, as he trotted off.






