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Once upon a time lived a kind merchant called Seth
Dayaloolal. As he was a good man, most people were
good to him.










Seth Dayaloolal was still very kind to the guard and
never said a word. The guard
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“Sethji, I stole your ring.
Please, forgive me, punish
me as you will."




Dayaloolal smiled,

"I forgive you, but you deserve to be punished.
So I will increase your salary as it is difficult
for you to look after your family with the money
that T give you."




The guar'd fell on hls knees and thanked hlm He
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