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INTRODUCTION

This children's story book is a collection of inspiring and thought-provoking tales that teach important life lessons about wisdom, courage, sacrifice, and kindness. Each story is beautifully crafted to capture the imagination of young readers and help them develop a love for reading and learning.

The table of contents features a diverse range of stories, including "Wise Trader," "King Manik Chandra's Generosity," "Why be Ashamed to do Your Work?" and "Veer Sardar (Captain)," as well as stories from the timeless collection of Panchatantra tales such as "Where is the Brain in the Donkey?" and "DayDreamer Brahmin."

These stories not only entertain but also impart valuable moral lessons that will help children develop a sense of empathy, kindness, and respect for others. Whether it's the story of a clever rabbit or the sacrifice of a patriotic hero, each tale is designed to ignite the imagination and inspire young readers to be the best they can be.
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1. Wise trader
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A long time ago a poor laborer lived in a village in North India. The village was situated on the edge of mountains and forests. That's why often the bandits living in the jungles used to raid this village during the night. Whatever the bandits found with the villagers, they used to snatch it away.

[image: image]

Once a merchant came to this village. Because it was night, he knocked on the door of the laborer's house. The laborer opened the door. The merchant told the laborer – I had come to go to the city. But here it is night. Can you give me a place to spend the night at your house?

The laborer was a very nice man, he welcomed the stranger who came home and said- "Why not? Come on, this is your house. You can spend the night here."
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The laborer fed  food to the merchant with great love and respect at his home, Then arranged for him to sleep.

––––––––
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HEARING SOME NOISE around midnight, the merchant's eyes opened. He saw that the owner of the house, the laborer with a bundle in his hands, was wandering here and there with great restlessness.

The merchant could not understand this matter and asked the laborer curiously - "Why what is the matter?"

"Sir, the bandits have raided. I had worked very hard to save five hundred rupees for my daughter's wedding. I am afraid that this money will be taken away by the robbers. You tell me what I should do?" The worker told the merchant.

The merchant immediately advised, "Hey why are you getting so upset about this. Quickly dig a pit in front and hide your bundle of money in it."

The laborer accepted the suggestion of the merchant and quickly dug a pit and hid the bundle of money in it.

Within no time a group of five-seven bandits entered the laborer's house. His chief asked in a shrill voice- "Hand over all your wealth to us."

When the laborer began to plead his poverty, the Chief ordered his men to search the laborer's house. Even before the robbers started searching the house, the merchant said - "Don't search you guys. I tell you where has he hidden his money?"

Then the merchant pointed to the front and said - "You guys dig here. The bandits dug that place in a hurry. In some time they got the bundle of money. They took the bundle of money and went on abusing the worker. 

Seeing all this, the laborer thought that maybe this merchant is also a man of bandits, that is why he himself advised me to hide the money in the pit and then he told the bandits the address of the money.

When the laborer saw that merchant had not gone with the robber, he was surprised.

After the bandits left, the laborer closed the door and after reaching the merchant, in anger, kept calling him bad and bad for a long time. The merchant smiled hearing everything. When the laborer was full and he himself became silent. Then the merchant started saying in a simple voice, "Brother, listen to me now. Actually, I saved myself along with you from heavy loss by telling the bandits the address of your money. You know if the robbers searched your house. They would have got my bundle containing two and a half thousand rupees in cash and some gold ornaments. I told the bandits the address of your bundle and turned their attention towards it and they did not search the house.

Saying this, the merchant took out six hundred rupees from his bundle and gave it to the laborer and said – take this, take your five hundred rupees and one hundred for your daughter on her marriage on my behalf.

The laborer was stunned to see the merchant's wisdom and intelligence.
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2.Bad result of bad education
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There lived a merchant named Dani (In Hindi Dani means Charitable,generous,munificent) in a town. His work was completely opposite to the name, that is, neither he gave charity nor did he allow his family members to donate. Whenever a monk stood on his threshold begging, he would say go ahead and he used to avoid monks saying such a sentence.
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Dani was neither a philanthropist nor a righteous person.But Yes, he was committing a crime. He had a grocery store. Whatever material he sold, he used to sell it only by adulteration. Doing the work of adulteration alone was not such a thing, but he would encourage his family members to sell the adulterated material. People would buy impure materials and often get sick. Dani's son's name was Dhanesh. He would often ask- "Dad, why do you do adulteration?" On this Dani would say- "Son, the pure material is harmful. That's why I sell it by adulteration." He had also taught the act of adulteration to Dhanesh. But Dhanesh often used to see that whatever material Dani takes out for the house, there is no adulteration in it. Dhanesh thinks that this will make us sick. He used to mix. Dani was not aware of this, Because Dani had explained to Dhanesh that when adulteration is done, it should not be discussed elsewhere. That's why Dhanesh would have adulterated but did not tell anyone.

Although Dani used to take out pure ingredients for the house, he used to eat adulterated things. He must have experienced that food items have been adulterated. But could not ask because he did not believe that even his food item had been adulterated. That is why one day Dani fell so ill that even getting up from the cot became difficult. Now he would eat food lying in the cot and drink milk. Often the responsibility of giving milk would fall on Dhanesh. He sees that the milk that the mother has given to the father is pure, that is, it has not been adulterated. He thought that if he gave pure milk to his father, he would become more ill. With this thought, he would drink half the milk and mix half the milk with water and give it to the Dani.

When Dani drank milk, it would have felt that water had been mixed in it in excess, but immediately it would have been dissatisfied because the milk was from the household. Then the question of mixing water did not arise. But he got suspicious. One day when it was time for him to drink milk, he was stunned when he saw the work of his son from the window. The son drank half the milk and mixed half the water and came to the father. He handed it to Dani. Dani said- "Son Dhanesh, is there no more milk in the house?" "Why not, have kept five more liters of milk," Dhanesh replied. Then why did you drink my milk and add water to it instead of drinking milk from it?” You say that pure material is harmful. But mother, did not mix water in your milk. I thought that giving you pure milk will make you sick. I thought it appropriate to give adulteration by thinking that the disease should not increase further.

Dani had seen the consequences of bad education. Since then, he not only taught about adulteration but also started counting the disadvantages of adulteration. Not only this, he would now give food to whoever comes on the threshold, that's too pure.
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3. King Manik Chandra's generosity
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Guskara is a small station in Bengal. One day the train came and stopped at the station. The descenders started descending and the climbers started running and getting into the car. [image: image]An old lady also got down from the car. He had slipped his bale and put it on the door of the compartment; But could not get it off even after trying a lot. Many people climbed into the compartment and got down from the box, crossing the bundle. The old lady humbly begged many people to carry her bundle on her head, But no one paid heed to him. People used to go away as if they were deaf. It was time to leave the car. The poor old woman looked here and there with great anxiety. Tears started falling from his eyes.
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Suddenly a gentleman sitting in the first-class compartment caught sight of the old lady. The bell for the departure of the train had rung, But he didn't care about it. He quickly got down from his box and picked up the old woman's bundle and placed it on her head. From there, quickly going to his compartment, as soon as he sat down, the car started.The old lady was blessing him with a bundle on his head - 'Son! God bless you.'

Do you know who was the gentleman who lifted the old lady's bundle? They were Raja Manik Chandra Nandi of Kasim Bazar, who was going to Kolkata by that car. He
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