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THIS is the story of a calf called
Luthia. She was the prettiest
little calf you could imagine,
fawn-coloured, with great clear
eyes. In fact, she had all the
marks of a future Panchkalyani
cow: she had rings of white
“above her hoofs; she had a
white crescent mark on her
forehead. Everybody liked her,
and her master was proud of her.
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- The other farm animals loved Luthia, and were
very kind to her. This was just as well for she had
lost her mother when she was only twelve days old.
Dhauli, the white cow, and Shyama, the black one,
adopted her as their own, feeding her with their own
milk, and licking her clean. The bullocks, Hira and
Moti, and the big bull Parbat, were all very kind to
her, taking great care of her, and guarding her with
interest.







