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My Pet crow
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When the coronavirus broke out, we were living in Cochin. There was a big, unknown tree just outside my house in my colony. It has red berry-like fruit in it, in which neither birds nor humans were interested. No one picked this fruit. They drop and cover like a carpet on the ground under the canopy of the tree. Numerous crows live in this tree, along with other birds. We live on the first floor of a two-story house. The thickest part of the tree was across from my balcony, and its branches touched my balcony.

My wife loved to feed animals and birds. She fed the crows as well.

The astonishing thing was that hundreds of crows and other birds lived in this tree, but a crow had monopolized the food he received from my home. Sometimes, if another crow came to my balcony in his hour, he would fight with him and chase him away.

It was also incredible that he started coming in the morning, afternoon, and evening, at the appointed time of our breakfast, lunch, and evening tea. He would sit on the balcony of our house and start chewing. He would fly away with whatever we gave him to eat and eat while sitting on a branch of a tree.

Sometimes. I laughed, thinking that normally people would keep colorful birds in cages at home as pets. I had a crow there. He used to come daily at fixed hours and legitimately demanded his share of food. He looked kind of innocent. A crow is considered a very clever bird. He’s very alert as well. Sometimes you try to approach a crow, he will fly away immediately as you come towards him.

The crow who came to my place approached us without hesitation.

Frankly, earlier the crow’s voice was coarse, Gradually it sounded softer to our ears.

Because of the fear of the Coronavirus, people have reduced social visits to nil. That’s why it felt good when the crow came. It felt like a friend was meeting regularly.
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When the jackal became a lion
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Kahlua the jackal had read and heard the story of its ancestor, the colorful jackal. In it, a jackal accidentally turns blue after falling into a large pot filled with indigo in a washerman’s house. He tells all that God has sent him to be the king of the jungle. Seeing his special color, all the animals of the forest believe and accept him as their king, but later he gets exposed and is killed by the lion Kahlua heard this story from the mouths of different animals in different manners. Some people used to tell it in such a way as to humiliate them, while others recited it as a joke. A donkey used to recite it in such a funny way that he was allowed to enter the forest and eat green and fresh grass. If King Sher Singh saw him, he would ask him to tell the story of the coloured jackal. The donkey told the story in such a funny way that the lion laughed very much after hearing the story. Then he would say, "Each one must remain in his skin." 

Kahlua the jackal thought how entertaining it would have been for his ancestor to become the king of the jungle, even if it was only for a few days. Wouldn't it be interesting? He imagined himself as the king in the lion's place and saw the lion as his servant. He was having so much fun that he kept laughing alone for some time. One of his uncles lived in a nearby village on the edge of the forest. His son Tahlua told Kahlua that the village market sold animal costumes made of false animal skins.

He was feeling naughty. In the throes of fun, he forgot the tragic end of Jakal, who was killed by the Lion upon being exposed. He couldn't be stopped. He then proceeded to Tahlua's.

He said to Tahlua, "I want the lion's mask and its fake skin dress?"

Tahlua asked, "I'm going to bring it, but why do you want it?"

Kahlua replied, "I'm going to play a prank on animals. It will be great fun."

Tahlua said, "By seeing you the real king will attack you thinking you are an enemy and will kill you."

Kahlua thought for some time and said, "I'm not going to go in front of him. I shall deceive other animals. It will be fun."

Tahlua said,” I had the mask and the dress of the lion. I purchased it a few days ago to attend a play in the locality. I'll give it to you.

He took a lion's robe from inside the house and gave it to Kahlua.

Kahlua said to Tahlua, "I shall wear it and go away."

Tahlua said, 'As you wish, but don't get close to the lion.'

Kahlua was walking around the forest pretending to be a lion. On seeing him, the animals which met on the way ran away with tight tails. Some ran away screaming out of fear.

Suddenly, a gunshot was heard from behind. Kahlua looked behind. There were two hunters. 

They were part of a poachers’ gang that sold animal hides after killing them. The skin of the lion was sold at a higher price, and his nails and teeth also had many buyers. When they saw the lion Kahlua, they went after him. Kahlua, hidden beneath the cover of the grass and trees of the forest, ran for his life and somehow escaped and reached home. There was nobody around at the time. As soon as he arrived, he removed the lion's mask and suit, hid it in a corner, and sat down. After a little rest, he went outside the house and saw Tehalu coming.

He said, "I came to tell you that today hunters are roaming in the forest, don't play a lion today."

Kahlua said, "I shall never become a false lion to deceive anyone. I will never do such mischief. The Lion King correctly says, "One must remain in one's skin,
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The Brown Puppy
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In Jhansi's old city.

Munna lived at Vikas Puri and Tony at Azad Nagar. Both neighborhoods were adjacent. There was a drain at the point between the mohallas. Munna and Tony were both 11 years old and standard 5 students in a nearby government school.

One day in the afternoon, Tony came to Azad Nagar by way of Vikaspuri. A brown puppy walked up to him and began to feel his feet. The puppy was innocent and sweet. While calling him Browny, Tony gently touched his brow and walked toward his house. After a couple of steps, Tony looked back and discovered that the puppy was following him.

The puppy stopped close to the drain. The drain was large and deep to him. The puppy barked in disappointment. At that time, Tony only thought the puppy wanted to go through the drain, but he was incapable of doing so. Understanding that, He picked it up and landed across the drain, and went to his house.

Tony's house was across the street. There was a narrow platform opposite him. A one-foot wide slope was made opposite the door for Tony's father to ride on his scooter. Tony went inside by closing the door.

After some time, the brown puppy climbed the slope at Tony's door and sat close to the door. After some time, he lay down and shut his eyes. It was monsoon season. After a while, it began to rain. There was a small opening in Tony's doorway. The puppy tried
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