


AT THE MELA

Dharmadev was preparing to goon along
journey with a group of his friends. They -
were going to the holy mela, or fair, at
Harihar, the place where many rivers meet.
As he was packing his things, Ghanashyam
asked his father to take him along. But
Dharmadev refused. It was too long a
journey for a small boy to make. Ghanshyam
pleaded and pestered, but his father was
adamant.

After his father left, Ghanashyam
continued to think about the mela. He
longed to go there. That night, after his
mother had put him to bed, he lay awak
thinking about the mela, wondering how
could get there. Then he got an idea
created two bodies for himself, and w




GHANASHYAM AND
THE DIVINE HORSE

The Narayan lake was a favourite playground for
Ghanashyam and his friends. One day they were all there,
playing games and climbing the mango trees near the lake.
Sitting astride the branches, the boys were pretending to
ride horses, jogging up and down, and making clicking
sounds with their tongues, and slapping the branches with
twigs.

“My horse can go faster than yours!” shouted Veniram.
Prag said, “No. Mine is the fastest! See. I'm leaving
Ghanashyam behind!”

‘Unable to resist the challenge,
Ghanashyam summoned up his divine
powers. Suddenly the branch on
which he sat became a real, living
horse. But this was no ordinary horse.
It had seven heads, and the power

. of twenty horses. Its
- hooves pounded the
~ earth like thunder,
and hot breath
snorted from its
nostrils like the
summer wind.




