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One day, he wandered
into the village. It was
hot, he sat down on

a heap of garbage to rest.

A few pages
were stuck to

some CoOw dung.
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Startled, the jackal fled, running till
he reached his mates.

One of them asked, “Bhaiya, what is
that stuck to your tail?!”

The jackal replied loftily, “Arre!
That’s my Sarpanch Certificate.
Today onwards I am your Sarpanch!
We can now go anywhere we want,
and no one can say anything to us.”
Hearing this news, all the jackals

were very happy. They distributed
prasad in honour of Sarpanch Ji.






Now, wherever the new
Sarpanch would go,
everyone would stand
up to greet him with a
Ram-Ram. Seeing this
made the jackal swell
up with importance.



However, one jackal said, “Sarpanch Ji, looking at you,
there is not much of a difference between you and the

rest of us. You should do something so that you look
different, and from ,,‘
a distance we can g
know that gy
Sarpanch Ji
is coming.”




Sarpanch Ji readily agreed with this suggestion.




They all put their
heads together
and got

a stick that was
3-4 feet long.
They tied this
stick to their
Sarpanch Ji’s tail.
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One day, a few jackals got
together and asked their
Sarpanch Ji, “Dadda,

we feel like going to the
village today. Please take
us around the village.”

Sarpanch Ji felt uneasy on
hearing this.

Seeing this, one of the
jackals said, “Why are you
worried now? We now
have a certificate in writing
with us.”

Sarpanch Ji didn’t say
anything, and reluctantly
went with them.
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- A7 When the jackals were near

the village, the village dogs
got together and started
barking at them.
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Faced with the barking dogs,
Sarpanch Ji started backing
away slowly.

Seeing him do this,
all the jackals shouted,
“Dadda, there’s no
need to be scared,
show them your
certificate!”

Sarpanch Ji was nearly in tears,
“What’s the use nf shnwing these =

know how to read and wrlte?
There’s no point in getting into an
argument with them.”
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Having said
) this, Sarpanch Ji
“7i-» backed away some

more, turned
around and took
to his heels.

Behind him all the jackals ran.
And behind them, ran the dogs.

The jackals all ran into their den,
but Sarpanch Ji was left behind.
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The stick tied to his tail
was getting stuck at the
entrance of the den.

Try as he did, he could
not go into the den.




" One jackal shouted,
“Sarpanch Ji, |
what are you

4 doing there!
| Come inside quickly!”
| “What can I do?

My Sarpanch

Stick is stuck

on the outside!”
Sarpanch Ji

was left

R jﬁzhimpering.
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All the other
jackals were
scared and hid
themselves in
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“What is that stuck to your tail, Bhaiya?!”

“Arre! That is my Sarpanch Certificate.
Today onwards I am your Sarpanch!”

Now, wherever the Sarpanch Ji went, all the
jackals would stand up and say Ram-Ram
to him. In this way, many days went by.

But one day...
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