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A poor family lived next door to Gopal Bhand. Both the husband and the

wife were day-dreamers. One day Gopal overheard them talking.
The husband said, "When I get some money, I'm going to buy a cow.”
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AT sdid T itk fhe cow. ' ﬁ?m to gef
some pots.” The next day she went to the potter
and bought pots.

The husband asked, "What did you buy?"

"Oh, these! Some pots. One for milk, one for
buttermilk, one for butter and one for ghee.”
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"That's great! But what will you do with this fifth one?"
"That is for sending some milk to my sister,” said the wife.

"What! Sending milk to your sister? Since when has this been going on?
Without even asking me?" shouted the husband and he smashed all the
pots in anger. '
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The wife retorted, "I take care of the cow and milk it. T'll do
what I wish with the extra milk!"

"I work hard all day and buy a cow, and you give away the milk to

your sister! I'll kill you first!" roared the husband and threw-
some more pots and pans.




























