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A Bag of Moral Tales
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has been making book illustrations and comic strips for the last 12
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playing music in her free time. This is her first Novella and is extremely
excited about her work. We are all standing by her and looking forward

to many more such work from her in future.
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Ram Learns a Lesson for Life

In a small town of Kalaripuram lived a boy named Ram. Ram
was a good child, but he was very jealous of his sister Rani. Rani
had traveled the whole world and used to always talk in all
different types of languages. Once Rani was gifted a cycle which
could move at an extremely fast speed and was one of the
latest models then. This made Ram even more jealous than
ever. One day while Ram was returning home from his school,
he found a little hungry and cold kitten. Ram lifted it up and
took it home. When Ram reached home, he asked his parents if
he could keep the kitten, his parents agreed in one condition
that he had to take care of the kitten himself. Ram agreed to it
Immediately and was overly excited to take care of the Kitten.
Few days passed by and one nignht while Ram was fast asleep a
big giant black cat appeared in his room.
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Ram woke up sensing someone was in his room. To his awe, he
saw a big giant black figure and in fear he asks “Who are you
and how did you enter my room” the black cat replied “I am a
magical cat, and | am here to thank you to take care of my baby
kitten. In exchange of this kindness, | shall grant you two
wishes. Ram was delighted to hear that and asked for his first
wish and said, “l want the fastest and best cycle in the world”
the cat said “Granted”. The next morning Ram went to his
school on his bicycle and was boasting about it to all his friends.
All his friends wanted a ride and soon Ram became popular
along with his cycle.

A few days passed by and Ram forgot about the little kitten.
One night again the giant black cat came in the room and spoke
to Ram “Ram you have broken your promise to take care of my
kitten and now | shall take back your wish” Ram said that “I had
at least given the kitten shelter and water so | would want to
use my last wish”. The cat agreed but warned him that if he
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does not take care of the kitten then his wishes will be used
against him. Ram agreed but had no intention of taking care of
the kitten, but the cat knew that already. So, Ram said “for my
final wish | want to know a language that only | can speak” the
cat grants the wish and goes away, and Ram goes to bed. The
next morning Ram woke up to go to school and got ready.
Ram’s mother asked him to eat breakfast quickly or he would be
late for school. Ram told his mother “I am eating fast” but it
came out as “blablablagrrrr” his mother got angry as she
thought that Ram was insulting her, but she did not know that it
was the wish Ram had asked for. As soon as Ram reached
school his principle called him and asked for an explanation of
why he was late for school. Ram started to speak “Sorry sir but |
was late for the bus, so | am late for school” but instead he
spoke in unique language and he ended up talking like that for
the rest of his life.

So the Moral of this story is you should always keep your
promises else there is someone out there who is watching us

and will punish us.

The End
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The Br Jowl
Once in the city of Ja amily in a big house.
The family had 3 me > mother, Harish the
father and Raghav tf /ays used to miss his
Grandfather who stay om the city in a small
town. Raghav was lo e summer vacations
this time as he woulc randfather who was
expected to come do son and family. The
Grandfather arrived c rly excited to see him
after almost a year. | breakfast, lunch and
dinner together and ng the time with his

grand r.
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Harish and Sonakshi o 1d got annoyed as the
grandfather kept on dro 1g things because of his
weak hands. He also u: ird noises that kept on
annoying them. One da dfather was eating the
food with the family, > broke a glass bowl.

It is then Harish shoute “I have had enough of
your non-sense every o veird noises, shake the
table, spill food and nov o new glass bowl. From
now onwards you wil ‘e table with wooden
utensils”. That day onw ather sat in a different
table eating in a woode rsin his eyes as he was
separated from the rest | specially from Raghav.
This continued for a w lay when Raghav was
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trying to make something
son “Raghav what are you
a wooden bowl for you so 1
this to you to eat food to
mistake and went to his fo
with him. From that day .
father with utmost respe
spending the rest of the va
they also explored many |
family.
The moral of the story i
Harish realized that and
with respect else som

The End
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sh walked in and asked his
ghav replied “I am making
you became old, | can give
iately Harish realized his
ologize and make amends
larish always treated his
family had a great time
ther. During the vacations
und Jaipur together as a

il reap what you sow”.
buld always treat others
an come back to you.
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~* A Spe am ~*
Once upon a time 'om of Suryanagri
lived a man named Mol vays incredibly sad and
dejected. Mohan alway: > was meaningless, and
no one valued him for day while Mohan was
sleeping, he gc frange dream.

He dreamt that he had complain that he is not
liking his life as he felt v says “Dear Mohan you
are not useless and if y | are useless then | can
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change your life but fi | find the value of this
red stone but remem!| ‘tone. Mohan agreed
and went around one in his pocket.

First, he wen eller Mohan

asked, “Can you tell n tone?” the fruit seller
says, “l can give you hange of this stone”
Mohan thanked him b | can’t sell this stone”.
Then Mohan went to ohan asked him “Can
you tell me the value vegetable seller said
“This is the most beau er seen. | will give you
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a sack of potatoes for tf ked him but said “sorry
sir but | can’t sell this s han went to a jewelry
shop and asked, “Can yc lue for this stone”? The
jeweler said “Wow! thi: agnificent stone | have
ever seen. | shall give y: xchange of this stone”
Mohan thanked him bu ou sir for telling me the
value but sir | can’t sel hen Mohan went to a
gemstone shop and shc to him “Can you please
tell me the value of thi jemstone seller was in
shock to see the stone he > most magnificent ruby
| have ever seen and m 1ere is no price for this
extremely valuable ston ced the gemstone seller
and came back to gc > stone back to god

and said that “God ever ‘to gave me a different
value for this stone, bu seller told me that this
stone is invaluable” thei | see now that how this
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small stone holds different
the gem stone dealer who
you will find your true vc
understands you the best o
has been sent to earth for
woke up happily from his ¢
has a value. He said to him
value in me some day and
in whatever | do.” From th
confident life.

The moral of the story is ev
with unique qualities. It is
fullest.

THE
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‘ferent people but it is only
' this stone the most. Even
you meet a person who
ition of mine is unique and
.”"In the morning Mohan

a learning that everything
ure that someone will find
I/l continue to give my best
ards Mohan lived a happy,

1 of god is extremely useful
/e do not use them to the
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I'he Oak Tree

Unce upon a e in a village near tne dark and scary 1orest
1ved iwo Drothers AKash and Dnruv. AKasn was tie elder
protner and pnaruv was tne younger one. AKasiit was always
mean and rude to Dnruyv. fe used (o nii, pully and steal
Dhnruv's 1ood put Dnruv never nurt AkKasn or teased him

Dack.

Une day Akasn wenl (o tne iorest (o cut rirewood so tnat ne

could earn money 1or nimsell. ke cut down several lrees

Chddidddddsdddesaaysd

and inen sold tnem 1n tne market to vuy 1ood for nimsell. rie

then went (o a 1ood stall and bpougnlt all Kinas ol desserts, 1ood Q&
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Items etc. when he returned home, he thought to nimsell that
“why don’t I go and cut some more trees for fun and so he
went back to the lorest and started chopping down Imore
lrees. e again chopped down several of trees and at the end

he came up to a big and giant oak iree.

1t was ginormous and Akash staring at the tree said, “If 1 cut
dowin this tree then 1 will get a lot money tor mysell and use It
lo buy me anything 1 want . Suddenly the Uak tree said
“litile boy please do not cut me and in return 1 shall give you
my strongest tree Dranches to build yoursell a nhome~ AKash
agreed. 1he tree bent down its strongest Dranchnes (o the boy.

when AKkasn saw the amount of tree bpranchnes and said “tnis

Page 15

NN R RN

LA d i asssdadeaaaaaaad
Al ddddddsaaaaaad



NN NN RN NN RN

all you will give me for your life! I will chop you down and
build a home for myself”. Listening to this the Oak tree got
angry and started raining down wooden nails at Akash. The
wooden nails injured Akash very badly which made him
unconscious. On the other hand, Dhruv was worried because
Akash did not return home, and it was already7:00 pm. So
Dhruv decided to go look for him in the forest. An hour had
passed by but there was no luck finding Akash. Finally, after
a couple of hours Dhruv found Akash lying down on the
ground. Dhruv went and started to help his elder brother
wake up. When he woke up Akash thanked Dhruv to save
him even though he was so mean to him. Listening to this the
Oak tree’s heart melted and decided to reward Dhruv with a
lot of wood so that they could build a strong house for
themselves. Akash also apologized to the Oak tree and
promised to never be mean to anyone again in his life and
thanked the tree for teaching him such an important lesson of
life.

So, the moral of the story is to never be mean to anyone as

kindness is always rewarded.

THE END
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When it comes to moral values every child must know them. Who

can resist some stories when they teach you about moral values?

There are so many moral values that we learn through our life,
like greed ruins you, be kind and not mean, everyone is special in

their own way, you reap what you sow and many more.

These stories written by me will help you learn these moral
values through
illustrations and in an
entertaining way.
You will learn
about characters

like Ram who

learns a lesson on

keeping promises

the hard way, a
little boy Raghav setting an example for his father, Dhruv

through his kindness being rewarded or Mohan realizing how

precious his life is. So let us enter this world of amazing tales and

be a part of the fun.
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