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Folk 
Tales in
Cartoon

By Hingulwala
Dissanayake
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Chief Justice, I am a merchant. When I
was going to the pola along a jungle road,
a buffalo jumped on to the road.  

So I ran for my life.  At that time, I dropped a
purse of gold coins that I had, on the road.

When I went
back to look for
it, this person

had picked it up.  

He gave me the
purse of gold

coins Sir.

If so, then what
is the problem

now?

He has taken about
fifty gold coins from

the purse.  Please get
them back for me...

Is this
merchant
telling the

truth?

The bull is pulling a cart along.
How strong he is!

If I too could pull along
a cart like that.  I must

try it.

When the bull was untied from the
cart, the dog approached it.

This is the best
time to try
pulling the cart.

Let's see if I can pull the
cart like the bull.

Hup!  It's so heavy I can't
even move it.

Ha, ha! Can a dog
pull a cart?  Dog,

don't try to do what
you can't.

The bull is
making
fun of me.

What a shame! Why can't I
pull the cart?  I think the
bull is stronger than me.

How I wish I could be a bull and not a
dog.

Meanwhile
…

Ah! What is
that?

So isn't he
giving the
purse back

to you?

So…?
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