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Quick-witted and glib-tongued, the portly Nasruddin Hodja is
an all-time-favourite. A constant threat to his enemies and an

invaluable asset to his friends, Hodja is always game for a
challenge and his sense of humour and presence of mind ensure
that he emerges the winner. This enjoyable collection brings you
stories about the scrapes that he gets into and the dexterity with
which he gets out of them.
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THE [UCKY ESCAPE S satoms

fifistaations : Bam Waeerkar

ONE NISHT, WHEN NASRUPOIN HOPIA |,
LOOHEP OLT OF HIS WNPOW —




IVE HIT [T § RIGHT - WE'LL GO OUT IN
THROUGH THE HEART= ).
e OR MAYBE THE
STOMACH !

EARLY THE NEXT MORNING

(NASRUZZIN HOPIR ANP HIS| MONST

WIFE CAUTIOUSLY STEPPED| SHOT !
HO

- et

ouUT OF THE WUSE - ==
AL, Py
o . ‘ : ; v gv |

YOUR OWN OVERCOAT
WHICH | HAP HUNG
ouT TO PRY! OVERCOAT?

THE
ou

THYANK GOP

TINKLE



THE THOUSAND CUINS Script: Luis M. Fernandes
— A Nasruddin Hodja tale lllustrations: Ram Waserkar

NASRUPDIN

HODJA HAD OH,60D,
A HABIT OF GIVE ME
PRAYING ONE THOUSAND|
ALoUD. AND GOLD COINS.

ONE THOUSAND
COINS, MIND 40u!
IF 40U GIVE ME
EVEN ONE COIN
LESS | WON'T
ACCEPT THE

ONE DAY HIS NEIGHBOUR
DECIDED 70 PLAY A TRICK
ON HIM. HE PUT NINE
HUNDRED AND NINETY-NINE
CONG IN A BRG- -+ —

,
INM/

e

P




WHEN THE HODJA NINE-HUNDRED AND
COUNTED THE NINETY -NINE
MONEY— = oS!

HE WILL HAVE TO REFUSE alss
THE MONEY BECAUSE IT IS /.
ONE COIN SHORT OF

A THOUSAND. =X

THANK 40U FOR THIS =
\MONEY, GOD! 2

'\;i% BUT PLEASE

5 N
6 7 |/ SEE THAT 4OU SEND \
7 ‘( THE REMAINING COIN
e AS SOON AS
" U CAN.  *

THIS MONEY
WAS SENT TO ME

IT WAS | WHO
THREW IT INTO
HOUR HOUSE.




60D CHOSE 40U

T0 DO HIS WORK.

NOW PLEASE
60.

NOT WITHOUT
MY MONEY!

IT°S NOT 4YOuR

LET’S 60 TO THE
- JUDGE.

| AM NOT
FEELING TOO
WELL. | CAN'T
WALK ALL THE
WAY TO

THE,
JUDGE .

BUT | CAN'T APPEAR

BEFORE THE JUDGE

DRESSED IN THESE
OLD ROBES!

OH, | NEVER
PEALISED THIS




4OUR HONOUR, THE NEIGHBOUR SPOKE FOR 4 LOM
LISTEN TO M4 STORY!| | TIME. WHEN HE HAD FINISHED —
THIS MAN PRAYS S
LouDLY EVE SO THE BAG THAT 1S
OF MONEY WHICH
THE HODJA FOUND:
1S 4OURS!

| WON'T BE SURPRISED

IF HE SAYS THAT THE

MULE ON WHICH

| RODE HERE 1S
~_HIS,

NEXT,40U'LL
SA4 THAT THIS COAT DO 40U SEE HOW

IT 1S, YouR
TOO IS HOURS! HONOUR®




[T 15 CLEAR TO ME
THAT THE BAG OF MONEY.
TOO 1S NOT 4OURS!

PLEASE HAVE | 40U SHOULD
MERCY ON ME,| HAVE

HIS NEIGHBOUR
NEVER DARED TO
INTERFERE WITH

HIM AGAIN.

OH, GOD, SEND
ME A THOUSAND
COINS: -

AND YOUR FUR
COAT AND HOUR




A BEAR ON A TREE i
ONE DRY THE HODIA WAS WALIING .
THROUGH A FOREST WHEN HE

A BEAR COMING TOHARDS

UNFORTUNATELY, THE
BEAR CHUSE THAT VERY
TREE ... .

THE POOR HODJA SPENT THE
WHOLE AFTERNOUN ON THE
TOP OF THE TREE. THEN
TOWARDS EVENING —

HE'S GETTING|
8, UP AT LAST!

P OH, WHAT A
$‘ RELIEF!
%

i

Script: Devenshu Mohapatra |
Hiustrations: Ram Waeerkar I

OH, M!
GOD! He's ()
CLIMBING

up!




THE BEAR WAS HUNGRY AND HAD : HE'S COMING AFTER
CLIMBED uP M EAT FRUITS . % ME, I'D BETTER CLIMB

BUT AFTER SOME TIME, THE BEAR THIS IS MY LAST
TOO PEACHED THAT SAME BRANCH. DAY ON ERRTH.




HE IS
OFFERING

THE BEAR HAL NOT SEEN THE HODIA)
TILL THEN, HE WAS SO STARTLED
BY THE SUDDEN RPPERRANCE OF
A HUMAN

THEN PICKING HIMSELF UR
HE EAN AWRY RS FAST
HE couLp,

BUT | CAN'T
IMAGINE WHY




w)-@ij.ja]}ou_q‘hr_nImMy s

A Nasruddin Hodja tale

ONE DAY THE HODJA TOOK HIS DONKEY
TO THE MARKET TO GELL..,

Mlustrations : Rem Waeerkar
<< AND SOON FOUND A BUYER FORIT.

W/

"< AND" THEN IMMEDIATELY PUT THE
| | powwey up For SALE AGAIN.

COME FOLKS, LOOK.
AT THIS MAGNIFICENT,

I'LL GIVE 40U
THIRT4-FIVE.,




I'LL GIVE 40U FORTY-FIVE
PIASTRE$ FOR IT,

SO HODIA BOUGHT BAGK WIS OWIN DONKEY: .-

<+ AND RODE ANRY, QUITE PLEASED
| wirk wimsecE ;

WHAT A HANDSOME
DONKEY | HAVE!




Z uN
H — ) FROM SOMETHING
WHICH GOD HAS

-
Hlustrations : Ram Waserkar
\ONE RAINY DAYY— I S /'
: ! =

PLL WALK ALL
THE WAY
HOME.

SENT BY GOD
> HIMSELF.




Nasruadin “Ho J e

ONCE HODJA WAS TAKING A GROUP
OF CHILDREN 7O THE MOSQUE.




]tﬂ\@s’rud&inj(oc}ja ﬁr;:::.;:x::i:’:;,.,..,k.J

1P OF THEM.

DO ANY OF 40U

KNOW WHAT | AM .
0ING TO TALK . 7 SORRY, BUT | CAN-
ABOUT? @&/ NOT WASTE MH TIME|
TALKING TO PEOPLE]

AS HE WaS ABOUT T0 LEAVE I/
A MULLAH STOPPED HIM —|




YES, YES, WE e THEN IN THAT CASE,IT
IENOW WHAT You WOULD BE A WASTE

NO, NO, HOPJA.
PLEASE GO BACk
AND SAY R FEW

\Wgs TO THEM,
-

AND WITH THAT, THE HOPIA
WALKED AWRY...AND NOBODY,
TRIED TO STOP HIM THIS TIME.




Readers’
Choice

WISDOM 1S
BETTER THAN
MONEH.

4y —
NASPUDDIN FOUND THE ADVICE
FOOLISH BUT KEPT SILENT.

17 e




SECONDLY, DON'T | AND LASTLY, DON'T.

Y/ HOW SHOULD |
KNOW WHETHI

40U MEANT
INSIDE




\ asﬁ*udainj-loglia T i

VE DAY THE KING FORCED
UDDIN HODTA

) ON A BEAR HUNT

TH HIM .

WHEN THE HUNTING PARTY RETURNED
IN THE EVENING —

HOW DID THE

IOW MANY
EARS DID NONE.
U KILL?

OW MANY DID
40U CHASE?

pIP You
SEE?

HOW MANY

:

. s Def FeLLow]
= WHEN 40U’
Sy HUNTING A
DANGEROUS
ANIMAL LIKE A
BEAR...




NASRUDDIN HODIA WAS IN A GREAT HORRY~
COME ON,QUICK...
| MUST CROSS HA;/‘,

/ \RIVER BEF wsw“ r

IF 1 SIT DOWN
JUST SIT DOWN AND RELAX, HOW
AND RELAX? CAN I CROSS THE
RIVER BEFORE DUSK],

A
TINKLE



Shoes for
HODJA

A Nasruddin Hodja dale

Seript: Dev Nadkarni
lustrations: Ram Waserkar

HE4ILET ME TRY HE DOESN’T HAVE
THAT GENERAL ANG SHOES IN 4
STORE. STOCK BUT LET
N ME TR

THEN WHH DON’T 404
MAKE A PAIR OF

SHOES, FOR
B0D'S SAKEZ




SAFETY MEASURE . o,

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

ions : Ram Waeerkar

ST AS THE BOY WAS LEAVING— \

NASRUDDIN, WHY DO
40U HIT SOMEONE

IT WOULD BE T0O LATE
IF | WERE TO HIT Him

AFTER HE BROKE THE

POT, WOULDN™T IT 2,




FAIR SHARE
dl it

in Hodja Tale 2}

ONE DAY NASRUDDIN AND HIS FRIEND

~..| HAVE SOME
DECIDED TO SHARE A GLASS OF MILK, SUEAR, BUT IT’S SUFFICIENT
FOR ME A .

<<<<<

50 AFTER 40U HAVE
HOUR SHARE, 1’LL ADD

ere’LL

DRINK ONLY

IT TO MINE AND THEN 1Al
DRINK IT.

MY HALF.







SWEETS FOR A FRIEND fuiiion o
Readers’ Choice Based on a story sent by Neeraj Sharma, New Delhi

E AN OLD MAN WENT TO VISIT HIS
N DAUGHTER'S GRAVE ONE MORNING.

HOW SILLY ! PO 40U
THINK YOUR FRIEND CAN

COME OUT T0 EAT THE
SWEET!

WHY NOT 2 WHEN YOUR <-WHY CAN'T MY
DAUGHTER CAN COME TO FRIEND ERT THE
SWEETS2



IGNORANCE CONFIRMED |[=>coct

Based on a story sent by
—A Nasruddin Hodja Tale Bomb:

ONE MORNING, HODJA WAS AMBLING DOWN
THE STREET WHEN —

(' comes THaT
=)\ SMART-ALEC!

ASK AWA... WHAT THREE WORDS
ASK AWRY, DO IGNORANT PEOPLE
HODJAY SRY MOST?




Seript:
Iyer Prasad B.
Hllustrations:

ALL_THOSE

WORSE } THESE ... JUST TAKE MONEY
PEOPLE PRE GETTING i FROM THE RICH
ERVES .




AHI THERE YOU ARE,
AFZUL BEG. PLEASE’

HERE YOU RRE, MY WHAT !
GOOD MAN. YOU L.0O| HE’S GIVING
LIKE You AWAY My

MONEY.

HOD:
M
HOl

TR, YOU'RE
A R

RVEL. BUT,
W DID

SIMPLE —THE - ..« AND THE POOR
RICH DON'T ON'T WANT TO
WA RETURN THE
MONEY you'Ve
LENT THEM!




ONE MORNING , NASRUDDIN
RUSHED TO HIS NEIGHBOUR'S
HOUSE— z

Seript:
Dév Nadkarni

Iliustrations :
Ram Waserker

PMm ENTITLED T0
SOME COMPENSATION,
AREN’T 17

HOW CAN A MAN BE ER...| SEEM
RESPONSIBLE FOR WHATEVER TO HAVE MADE
AN ANIMAL DOES?

g o
v
we M‘%
g W
“ﬁ:‘ﬁ (2o
+++ IT WAS ACTUALLY
M4 BULL THAT

ATTACKED 40UR
COW...

- BUT ANYWAY., IT

DOESN’T MAKE

A\ ANY DIFFERENCE
NOw .



TURNING [SE73 iirranarn
. EEa
THE (VEGE) FIELD OF CABBAGES. -
TABLES

A Nasruddin Hodja tale

Hiustrations:
Ram Waeerkar
Based on a story sent by |
Rajenra Pills, Calcutta

BUT, NOW THAT 40y BUT, OF COURSE !
NTION IT, | AM NOT

VEGETABLES.

NASRUDDIN, HOW
CAN 40U CHANGE
HOUR MIND S0

QuickLy 2

N!\T’s SIMPLE, YOUR




BUY? || Z&%GE ="
BYE!

A Nasruddin Hodja tale

Based on a
t by

ecunderabad

Hlustrations:
Ram Waserkar

2 NO, NO, 1P BUT | ASKEP FIFTY ¢ BUT....
i LIKE TO FOR BUT HORIA WAS
HERE FIRST!

PLL...LL PAY 40U
SEVENTY-FIVEY

IT’S 4OURS FOR I'M OFF T0 THE
~FIVE! XT SHOP—
SEVENTY -l R e

=

ey



GRAMMATICAL ONCE, RS NASRUDDIN HODJA WAS| |DO THEY YONL4 ONE OF Mo

| TRAVELLINGTO A NEARBY TOWN —| |GO TO CHILDREN GO
= TO SCHOOL,

ERROR | norowmae

: ; CHILDREN DO
A Nasruddin Hodja Tale 4OU HAVE ?
v—< Readers’ Choice

Based on a story sept by
Boipu Serto, Manipur

Iustrations: Ram Wllrnrlm

L =
TCH ... TCH.. \/ 40U MUST ShY, SPEAK CORRECTLY
40U’ RE ‘ONE OF My OR DON'T SPERK AT ALL—

FORGETTING: CHILDREN GOES THART’S MY PRINCIPLE!
HOUR GRANMAP. TO SCHOOL?

]
AN
Y
oxy)

 somE = é/ﬂ A *-'.
ME TIME LATER T S
HE4 | WHERE®S SR

MY BAG OF
e DTHTDES r A

e

WHY DIDN’ T 4ou
\‘__‘__;TELL ME ?

| WAS—ER—
PLANNING TO...,

| ..BUT | WAS WONDERING WHETHER 1
"YOUR BAG IS FALLUING OFF* WAS '
CORFECT OR "YOUR BRG FELL

OFF? WAS MORE LIKE IT!




ONE DRY N THE | N R & 5 |
Reaters Chowea] || |Sueran's courm—I 2 b e
2 " AL CORNER

TURNING THE KINGDOM?.
THE TABLES

Ilustrations:
Ram Waserkar

Based on a story
sent by
Sachin S. Ahirao,

pr 1,..%5,55&.,.
/15 HODJA BSOLUTELY

> CORRECT! 1.,
, Q P T ALWAGS HAVE

“ GOOD THOUGHTS




QQPH! THIS
IS TOUGH

Readers’ Choice ONE DAY HODJA AND HIS

FRIEND WERE SWIMMING | -
THE ACROSS A RIVER. ——

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale
Based on a story sent by

SWINMING

HALF-WAY

ACROSS HAS
EXHALISTED Al.L
MY ENERGY. ,.

. vo HOU WILL STILL
HAVE TO SWIM THE SAME
DISTANCE. .. OH, WHAT'S
THE USE ! HE'S ALREADY
BEYOND EARSHOT,




('H“dﬂl'm

\ HODJA WARS R FRAVOURITE OF THE

THE

ARCHER

TAN—
= CAPLLNE MUST

LOOK,

GOES HODJA.
CURRYING
FRUVOUR AS

A Hodja Tale

=

Based on an
idea sent by
Kaushik Poddar

llustrations:
Ram Waeerkar

WE ARE GOING
TO WATCH OUE
RARCHERS PRALTISE.

ANOTHER HIT. MY
RARCHERS REE THE :
BEST IN THE WORLD.

NO ONE CAN i

" EXCUSE ME , BUT
THERE IS ONE WHO
CLAIMS TO BE THE

BEST ARCHER IN
\ 4OUR KINGDOM.




SHALL HAVE A
CHANCE TO PROVE
HIS RBILITY, LET’5 St
IF HE LIVES UPTO
IS BOAST!
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COME. ON, HODJA!

TAKE US HOME

AND GIVE ug
DINNER !

REAR
EXIT

A Hodja Tale

Based on 3 story sent by
M.A. Aleem, Hyderabad

filustrations; Ram Waearkar

YES, HODJA | You'

% HAVEN'T ENTER-
\! 7).\ TAINED us FoR
2 \ 0
@@“ l" A LONG TIME{
e B = -
2 U SN =7
= I
\m
)

PLL dUST GO AND
INFORM MY WIFE,

/" WELL THEN, GO
AND TELL THEM

THAT'S BECAUSE
| WENT ouT
THROUGH THE
BACK DOOR!




A
SUPERB
TRICK

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

't A TRAVELLER.
NASRUDDIN'S COUSIN
ASKED ME TO DELIVER
\THIS DUCK TO HIM.

40UR COUSIN FROM THE
NEIGHBOURING TOWN

“THANKS A LOT, HODJA,
UST BE

WIFE ! COOK
THIS DELICIOUS

DUCK FOR
LUNCH!



NOW TO THINK
OF A PLAN TO

’M A FRIEND OF
4OUR COUSIN WHO
SENT 4ou
THE DUCK

THAT WAS PRETTY
NEAT! NO REASON
WHY | SHOULDN'T
TRY DOING THE
SAME THING. /.

"..AND M A
FRIEND OF THE
FRIEND OF 40UR 5
COUSIN WHO SENT 40Uz pLEASE,
40U THE Duck. PLEASE cOME
IN.




THESE TWO )
are out 10 o)

TRICK ME-_JENY

THERE }
PLEASE BEGIN.

( HEECH ! THIS ) Fﬁgﬁowg;’xﬁ THE JS‘JZ? ;I::ﬁ
S0UP 15 50
DILUTED § COUSIN, PPVE HOT WATER!
| SERVED <ou THE i
SOUP OF THE <
) SOUP OF THE g
ﬂ'— ‘ Duck HE SENT
={0Y : JME- f

<= AND SINCE 4OU’RE
THE FRIEND OF THE

FRIEND OF M% COUSIN,
| GAVE 40U THE SOUP
OF THE S0UP OF THE
SOUP OF THAT SAME
DUCK.




Extracting
Repayment

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

Based on a story sent
by Ajay C. {hunte
301, Shreepal Society,

21, Shukrawar Path,
Pune 411002

¥

Readers” Choice

S WANT HIS MONEY BACK,

THERE'S HODJA. HELL

a | SUPPQSE...

NOW BHMED HAD NO INTENTION
OF RETURNING THE LOAN—

GRR... THAT

HEE HEE HEE!

., VANISH.

GIVES ME
THE SLIF!

ILL NIP INTO THIS
ALLEY AND

AHMEDR! HE ALWNAYS

I"VE A SMNERKING SUSPICION

THAT HE DOESN'T WERNT TO
RETURN THE MONEY
HE's BORROWED!

'u

—

BUT PLL FIX
HiM GR Mo
MAME ISN'T

I'LL SEE
MY FRIEND

RFZUL ,
RIGHT AWAY. ..

1 TO PASS THIS WAY...

PLLHIDE INTHIS =g
ALLEY, AHMED'S SURE

TINKLE



/” HELLO, AHMED.
NICE To SEE YOU.

RH] THERE HE
COMES !

COME, LET'S TAKE
A WALK BY THE
COUNTRYSIDE.

RFTER A WHILE—

SUWDDENLY — YOUR MONEY , OR
YourR LIFE)

HE HRASN'T
MENTIONED ANYTHING RBOUT THE

MONEY, HE MUST HRAVE FORGOTTEN
ABOUT THE LDAN .

HEE HEE|

JUST You
WAIT, AHMED,
JUST 4ou

HODJA...1 OWE Jou ] | "LL HAVE -TO CHARGE AN
MONEY, ., HERE IT IS5.., THERE INTEREST, 40U KNOW. 3
ARE A HUNDRED AND TWENTY GOLD COINS,

TWENTY GOLD COINS

IN THIS MONEY-BARE,

THANKS ., HERE 40U ARE ROBBER. .., YOU'RE OUT OF

AFZUL. TEN GOLD COINS [ BUT... YOUR MIND. HE'S AFZUL ,ONE
HODJA | HE'S OF MYy BEST FRIENDS.GOOD-
A ROBEBER. YE, ARHMED.




THE PLAN
THAT
BACKFIRED!!

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

HODJA WAS VERY POPULRR AND
ENTERTAINED OFTEN,.

[Bur Hoo74 HAD ONE BITTER

HODJA, 'VE COME TO
YOUR HOUSE S0 MANY
TIMES THAT I’LL BE RBLE
TO RECOGNIZE EVERY

PIECE OF FURNITURE

m-m THE WERVER.

Y 1T's GDOD THAT N
1 HODJAR'S GOING
AWRY. PLL PLRY R
PRANIK ON HIMm. I'LL
HAVE EVERY PIECE
OF HIS FURNITURE
~ CARTED AWAY.
HEE HEE HEE!

BLINDFOLDED.

o ";f THAT'S AHMED. ..

WHAT'S HE

FURMITURE T
-\ MY HOUSE.

TRKE THE

DOING P I'LL FOLLOW

{ HIM AND FIND QuT.

MOVE
EVERY RIECE
INSIDE THE
HOUSE.

§0 THAT'S Hi5 N
GAME, BUT "L
FIXHIM! &

THE NEXT MORNING RHMED WENT OUT | SiTTING ™
FOR A WALK. WHEN HE RETURNED— | ON THE _

PORCH
7 HEY, HODJA! OF MY NEW H E
GET UP! WHAT RRE e

40U DOING HERE? &

a4 TINKLE



WHAT DO GOOD PEOPLE, THIS MAN
40U MERN, YOUR ; CLAIMS THAT THIS HOUSE IS HIS.
HOUSE? THIS IS T! BUT IT'S RCTUALLY MY NEW
. HOUSE, WHY, IT EVEN HAS MY
FURNITURE IN IT.

/ I'VE BEEN TO HODJR'S
/ HOUSE MANY TIMES. THIS 1S

| HIS FURNITURE RLL RIGHT. S0
THE HOUSE MUST BELONG

AND CHASE
HIM OUT OF THE
VILLAGE.

AND THET \WAS THE LAST THAT HODIA SAW OF BHMED-
45




dli'
a5

THE
SIGNATURE

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

Based on a story
sent by Pritam

78, Naw Rayiwar Path,
Kosturi Chowi, Puna 411002

Niustrations :
Ram Waeerkar

NASRUCDIN HOPJA ONCE CAME ACROSS A MAN
BIVING A SPEECH To A LACBE AUDIENCE,

BLAH
BLAH BLAH.

HUH! THE
MAN IS TALKING

" WHAT! 40U CAN'T GET
AWRY WITH THAT. IF 40U
THINK WHAT | SAIT
WRS NONSENSE, 90U
WILL HAVE To °
PROVE IT.




ALL RIGHT! ALL RIGHT! THE NEXT PRY THE SPEAKER MADE HIS WAY
COME TO MYy HOUSE TO HODJA'S HOUBE. T

FOR TEA TOMORROW ANP

WELL HAVE A

LETS

TISCUSSION. SEE HOW THAT
HODJA CAN INFEER!
CEFERAT MY LET'S

ARGLIMENTS.

BUT AT HODJUA'S HOUGE — TWO HOURS LATER, THERE WAS | \ & [
STILL NO SIGN OF HODJA. [—— 5

PERHAPS
HE HAS ©0ME TO
THE MARKET TD

BuY PROVISIONS

FOR TER,

HUH ! THE

POOR HAS A
LOCK OMN

B,

HE COULPN'T

COWARD DIDN'T | BRING HIMSELF

SHOW UP. 4 TO FACE AMNY
ARGUMENT-

THIS
Him A L)

TINKLE



S0 WE WROTE
‘FOOL® ON THE
FPOOR ANP

LEF

JhET THEH" Haz?..rﬂ CAME Eunmm TOWARDS THEM,

l o eir: 1 Am

| SORRY .| FORGQT
ALL ABOUT THE
APPOINTMENT.,..

To THE BAZAAR,
WHEN | RETURNEDP

| SAW Your

\\\
@2

TINKLE



OH, NO! THERE
COMES MY PEST OF
A NEXGHBOUE.

ONE DRY HODJR WAS SITTING ON THE

THE LENT || | o mevee
DONKEY! |

O7 A Lovewy
— A Nasruddin Hodja Tale [

Based on an idea sent

by Prabhakar Anvekar
Gonsaives Bldg..
Chinchpokli Road,
Bandra,
Bombay 400 050

lllustrations: Ram Waeerkar

HODJA! | NEER YOUR
PONKEY URGENTLY.
PLERSE LENF
IT To Mme!

HE'S SUcH A -
MUISANCE — ALWARYS

s, BUT I"VE LENT
HIM TO A FRIENE WHO
LIVES AT THE
QOTHER ENE OF

THE ToWHN.

HEE HAW!
HEE HAW!

&0, YOU'VE LENT HIM, LISTEN , WHO wWouLP
€jou RATHER BELIEVE?
ME OF W DONKEY!

EHF WaASN'T THAT A
DONKEY BRAYINGP

TINELE



SILENT
STRUGGLE

| A Nasruddin Hodja Tale
Script: Prasad Iyer

Illustrations: Ram Waeerkar

HODJA WAS TIRED OF FEEDING
THE DPONKEY. [

- (V1) MUST HAVE FED nim | ;
A TON OF HAY ALREADY
S AND HE’s STILL ~'

JOB! MY WIFE )
SHOULD DO ¢
IT.

WOMAN’ S

Joe! {

WIFE! COME WHAT DO 40U NO; IT’S
AND FEED MERN, 40U FOOLISH | NOT! qou’yE
THE DONKE4! WOMAN ! IT’5 BEEN DOING
; 4OUR JOB, 5~ IT ALL THESE
f) “EARS, 50
WHY / ITS 4oUuR
SHOULD 1?7
IT’S NOT A

QUARRELLING .

TINKLE

WE’LL BOTH KEEP SILENT
THE WHOLE DAY. WHOEVER
SPEAKS FIRST HAS TD
FEEDP THE DONKEY!

LEAST | WON'T

IT*’S A MAD
IDEA. BUT AT

AND SO HODJA AND HIS WIFE REMAINED
SILENT. HOURS PASSED AND THEIR
STOMACHS RUMBLED WiTH HUNGER




AND THE DONKEY'S HUNGRY
BRAYS WENT UNHEARD.

1’M FAMISHED!
PLL ASK M4 WIFE
TO MAKE SOME

SOup...

OH,NO! | CAN’T DO
THAT! PLL HRVE TD

AND SO A TRUCULENT* HODJA KEPT ]_[
SILENT- -

FEED THE DONKEY
THEM!

[ 1I’LL MAKE MY WIFE
SPERK FIRST IF
IT’S THE LAST
THING | DPO!

OH! I’M TIRED OF THIS.

PLL HAVE A CHAT
WITH MY

NEIGHBOUR.

SEEING HER GO OUT HODJA ALMOST
CALLED OUT BUT STOPPED HIMSELF

JUST IN TIME-

HODJA’E WIFE NARRATED THE STRANGE
AGREEMENT TO HER NEIGHBOUE.

I’LL TELL MY BOY
TO TAKE A BOWL

, OF SOUP OVER TO

HE MUST
BE FRAMISHED.

-+~ AND S0 HE
REFUSES TO BUDGE
FROM HIS CORNER:--
AND HE HASNT
EATEN ALL DAY.

)

S—




MEANWHILE A THIEF BROKE INTO f EH! IT’S

PERHAPS HE’S pARALYZED.)| | |

HODVA’S HOUSE. By THE uwHu;ent HEE HEE HEE! I'M
? BUT W o
A THIEF! [ DOESN'T HE GOINS TO HAVE

YELL?

THE THIEF RANSACKED THE HOUSE TRRING .- AND LEFT GIGGLING HAPPILY!

EVEN HDDJA’S TEBAN. -. |

SOON THE BOY CAME WiTH
A BOWL OF SOUD. |
= HERE,
) HAYE THIS...
EH? WHAT
WAS THAT!
CAN’T 40U
C N\ SPEAK?
74
- BUT HE DECIDED TO USE SIGN HODJA CIRCLED HIS HAND AH! | UNDERSTAND
CANGLAGE. . | 0U WANT ME To ROUND HIS HERD TO INDICATE| 40U WANT ME TO
-:':Eze bl THAT EVEN HIS TURBAN HAD \ POUR THE SOUP
SEEN STO L ON EAD!
COBWEBS ON STOLEN YOUR HEAD
THE WALL?
~ = |

>

TINKLE



PUZZLED BY HODJA’S STRANGE BEHAVIOUR,
THE BOY RAN TO HIS WIFE.

SOMETHING'S WRONG
WITH HODJA. HE
CAN’T SPEAK!

BUT THE HOUSE
LOOKS AS IF

IT’S BEEN
BURGLED !

MERCIFUL 6ap!
WHAT HARS

40U SPOKE

FIRST. NOW 4OU'LL
HAVE TO FEED
THE DONKESY.

ALL RIGHT! BUT LOOK
WHAT HAS HAPPENED
&F YOUR FOOLISH-

ESS! OUR HOUSE
IS IN A MESS!

TINKLE



A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

o)

FOR SALE! For saLe! NI il IF
EXCELLENT BIRPS For | e B
SALE! ONLY FIFTY T
FINAES EACH! ¢

-

“Ent FIFTy Y
PINARS FOR
SUCH
{ SmaLL
N BIRDS!

=5

vt

I'M SURE | wiLL
BE ABLE TO GET
MORE FOR MY BIRPS
WHICH ARE MUCH

BIGGER.
O
o’
=]
= AT
[ c.;-p i LA =
Nt

INSIPE His

THE NEXT DAY HODJA WENT
N COOP.

. AND HURRIED AWRY To THe

PFGKEP‘QFHPS_ CHI

:-. MARKET, [

FOR SALE! FOR
SALE! MAGNIFICENT
BIRPS FOR SALE!QgNLY

FIFT4 PINARS EACH!?
FOR SALE! For

GIVE ME ONE
OF YOUR BIRDS, |
PLEASE. oz




HE4,90u!
WHY PIP 4ou

PAY 50 MUCH
FoR SUCH A

BUT, HOTAA, THEY'RE
ONLY CHICKENS. NO ONE
WILL PAY 40U MORE THAN

FIVE PINARS FOR
EACH OF THEM.

WHY PO H4ou NaT
BUY THESE 2 THEY'RE
S0 MUCH BIGGER ANP
BETTER LOOKING! ANP

BESIPES THESE
BIRDPS ARE PARROTS—
TALKING BIRPS. THAT'S
WHY THEY'RE WORTH
&0 MUCH.

=y 40
' [
S
FooL! you BUT THESE ,
VALUE THESE BIRPS , WHICH

BIRDS 50 MUCH
BECAUSE THEY
CAN TALK...

HAVE WONPERFUL
THOUGHTS ANP HET




Fa

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale

_'\1

Seript: Shubha Khandekar
Tllustrations : Ram Waeerkar

.

=)

WHO'S
THERE?

#’1”06 R
kN

I'VE COME FROM JALALABAD.
I HAVE A LETTER FOR
NASRUDDIN HODUA.

FAMILY ARE FINE AND HOPES

HE SAYS HE AND HIS

WE ARE HALE AND
HERARTY TOO.

THANK <0u, my mAN.
| SHALL REPLY AFTER
A WHILE. GIVE My
REGARDS TO sALIM.

SIR, 90U HAVE TO PAY ME

DNE DINAR AS DELIVERY
CHARGES. SALIM SARID
40U WOULD.

OH, NOW 1
UNDERSTAND-
HE WANTS THIS

FRIEND OF HIS TO
MAKE SOME
MONEY.

TINKLE

| WONDER HOW MANY SUCH
MESSAGES HE HRS SENT
WITH THIS MAN.




I’LL TEACH
THAT SCOUNDREL,
SALIM A
LESSON.

A FEW DRYS LATER —

| HAVE A PRRCEL
FOR SALIM: IT'S
FROM HODJA

NASRUDDIN.

WHAT A HEAVY
PARCEL. | WONDER
WHAT HE HAS

E DINARS FROM 490U ON
DELWERY.

SIR,HODUA ASKED ME TO COLLECT

STONE WILL GIVE
‘q0U AN IDEA OF HGWI

EEEH LIETED FROM

DEAR SALIM, THE

BIG -A BURDEN HRAS

OUR HEARTS ON
KNOWING OF 4OUR
WELL-BEING---

TIKEI E



DUEL OF
WITS

A Nasruddin tHodja
Taie

Script: Prasad'lyer

INustrations: Ram Waseerkar

ONE DAY AN ENVOY FROM A NEIGHBOURING COUNTRY
CAME TO THE COLRT OF THE SULTAN OF BOKHARA.

IT’® THE
¥{ ENVOY OF THE §
MEIGHBOURING

U

HOW WouLD
| KNOW ® HE PIDN'T
CONFIDE

THE ENVOY TOOK OUT A
PIECE OF CHALK FROM
HIS POCKET...

WHRT DIpP

HE'S LAID A
CURSE ON THE

WE ARE
POOMED IF

HIS SULTAN
12 USING
WITCH CRAFT.




THE WISEST COUNCILLORS WERE CONSULTED BY FINALLY — YOUR MAJESTY, WE
THE SULTAN AND THEY CAREFULLY EXAMINED HAVE RACKED OUR BRAINS

THE CIRCLE. T / BUT WE DON'T KNOW WHAT

THAT CIRCLE MEANS..-

THATS NOT
THE POINT.

TELL ME
WHAT IT
MEANS.

THE WISE COUNCILLORS'
CONEERRED AMONG THEMSELVES.

SUPDENLY ONE COURTIER HAD AN IPEA.

A BRILLIANT IPEA.HES
THE CLEVEREST PERSON

- .
YOUR MAJESTY , WHY
NOT SENMP FOR HODPJART

WOE To ME e IF ANY ONE CAN SOLVE IN MY KINGDOM. | WONDER
THAT | AM E THE PUZZLE... HE CAN' WHY | PIPN'T THINK
SERVED BY 0 OF ¥T MYSELF.

DULLARDS! R

SEND FOR - AND SWIFT AH! HODdJA ( PUFF...PUFF).
\( HODUA! A e YOU'RE URGENTLY WANTED
=4 | oF HoDUA. AT THE SULTAN'S
e YES,YES! COURT!
| SEND FOR
i3 HODJA . [
=l i WHY, /{
WHAT'S
Py up?
b~
) =
=(.. % &) p) ¢
o A /
”
THE CcRY wAs TAKEN ‘ﬁ:______E,
”F-l--- R m—

TINKLE




THE MATTER WAS EXFPLAINED
TO HOGJA. |

«+: AND THE SULTAM HAS
OFFERED A REWARD TO
ANYONE WHO CAM
SOLVE THE RIDPLE .

REWARD ...
I'M COMING .
BUT I'LL

THINGS.

HODJA PICKED WUPA
COUPLE OF KNUWCEKLE-

BONES tTAND HIS PET
CHICKEN...

... AND SOON WAS ON HIS
WAY TO THE PALACE.

"'HGDJH, WELCOME TO

You . |'VE BEEN
PREADFULLY WORRIED.

ARGH | THERE
COMES THE ENVOY.
QUICK, HIDE ME!

+ A TOY THAT CHILDREN PLAY WITH

TINKLE



RICE ... AHA! BUT 2
I'LL SETTLE THIS
ONCE AND FOR

HOORAY FOR

SEEE' :ﬁi HOORAY,
RUN 2 HOORAY!

LIKE AN
ANTELOPE ,

TINKLE 61



YOU'VE SENT HIM
T~/ RUNNING,HODJA.BUT
WHAT WAS IT ALL

...HE WANTED To TELL You

THAT HIS SULTAM WANTS
TC PECLARE WAR ON YoU

I

ABOUT 2 I'M STILL
PUZZLED.

AMP MEANS TO SURROUND
US FROM ALL SIDES.

=

s —]

<7 THAT 1S THE
MEANING OF
THE CIRCLE

AROUND YOUR

THRONE.

| THREW THEM
TO LET HIM KENOW
THAT WE ARE FAR
* STROMGER ...

STAND ! BUT WHY
PIp You THROW
THOSE KNUCKLEBONES

IN PLAIN WORDS | MEANT
7O SAY : YOU ARE MERE
CHILDREN COMPAREP TO US,
AND You HAD BETTER STAY
AT HOME AND PLAY WITH
KNUCKLE BONES!

50 HE THREW THE
RICE OM THE FLOOR TO
SHOW US THAT HIS
SULTAN'S HORDES
ARE COLINTLESS M
NUMBER,,

TINKLE



BUT | THREW DOWN THE CHICKEN \
TO PECK IT UP TO INDICATE... THAT,

IF THEY PECLARE WAR ON US,
NOT OME OF THEIR WARRIORS

WOULD BE SPARED.

BUT
> HE
UNDERSTAND?

HE MUST HAVE! )

PIDN’T YoU SEE
HIM RUN

AWAY 2

NO THRAMNKS,
YOUR
MAJESTY.

HODJA, TAKE THIS,
AND ... | WANT TO
MAKE You My

1I'm A
BUSY MAM.

AND S0 SAYING
HODWA WALKELD

(/7

... AND SOON BECAME BUSY ..-

= ... DOING NOTHING !

EdTI1"A B =



OCPH! IT'5 S0 HoT.,
AND I'VE STILL GOT
A LONG waAY To GoO.

ONE DAY HODJA WAS
ON HIS WRY 7o THE
HARD | ==~

BARGAIN

A Nasruddin Hodja Tale
on a story sent
by Di!ip Chaudhari
Tambapur, Jalgaon-425 001

AH'! THERE COMES
A CART, I'LL ASK
THE CART-MAN
FOR A LIFT.

GRR' THESE
CART-MEN ARE S0
RUPE . HE'LL NEVER
GIVE ME A LIFT.

GOOP PAY! WILL You
GIVE ME A RIPE To THE
MARKET @

GRR ! THE
SCOUNDREL!

HOW MUCH WILL
YOU TAKE TO DELIVER )
A COAT TO A FRIEND
OF MINE AT THE
MARKET 2

IT WILL COST You
10 DINARS.

HMM. ..
TWO
DINARS.

I’M WEARING IT!
YOU’'LL HAVE TO
TAKE IT WITH

HERE ARE
YOUR TWO

THANK You !
BUT WHERE's
THE COAT?




