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“[Katha]...a special 
and  unique 

moment in Indian 
Publishing history.”

— The iconic The 
Economic Times



Deep inside the jungles of the Western 
Ghats an elephant, Aan, is born. 

This is his story.

It is October. 



I must tell you about my family. Mine is a herd 
of about 20 cow elephants and their calves. 
Dadi Rani is an experienced cow. 

She leads us through paths trod by elephants for 
hundreds of years and she protects us. 

Wow! She’s a terror!

She is aunt, mother or 
grandmother to all of us in our 
herd. She’s gentle with calves. 

But if a tiger comes … 



Amma was tired, though other cow elephants had 
helped her deliver me. Her head drooped, her legs 
sagged, yet she tucked me safely under her belly.

Small, weak, wrinkled – 
that was the newborn me. 



Yet when the herd moved I stumbled every few 
steps. In two days my legs began to behave.

My sister Megha ran her 
trunk over me in welcome. 

I was all of 
3 feet tall 
and weighed 
about 75 kg. 



It took me three days to learn where Amma’s 
breasts were! I sucked with my fleshy mouth. 

I didn’t know what to do with my trunk at first, but I 
was soon playing the fool with it while suckling and 
it also came in handy when I was lonely – I’d just sit 
and suck it!



Not that I was lonely often. I sucked milk from my 
aunts, my grandmother Dadi Rani, the leader of our 
group, even my elder sisters! So I always had enough. 

Before I was one, I was already eating leaves, 
though I drank milk till I was four.



Watching them, I learnt how to feed, use my trunk 
(which often got tied up in knots!) and to roll on my 
back. I’d even steal food from Amma’s mouth! And 
later, putting my trunk to my elders’ mouths was a 
way of greeting them.

Of course, I was the pet of the whole herd, 
my elder brother and Megha especially. 



I stayed close to Amma – hanging on to her tail, 
leaning on her – till I was one. She’d mud-bathe me 
and never let me wander far. 

Of course, Amma 
would whack me 
with her trunk if I 
was naughty!

Oh, she was the 
best mother 
anyone could 
have.



By the time I was five, I was more independent. 

We bulls would have pushing contests 
to find out who was strongest.

We’d meet other elephant families, our 
cousins, that browsed nearby.



Megha said I was a playful calf – all calves aren’t. 

I loved to climb over sleeping elders 
(they never minded!), to chase falling 
leaves or egrets, or just to run!



Once I almost got left behind when the herd 
started moving but Megha tickled me awake. 

I also enjoyed bullying Megha and my brother, mud 
and water baths and snoozing in the afternoons. 



She loved acting the mother. Lucky me!
Megha used to be my best friend. But as we grew, 
she no longer play-fought like the rest of us. But 
she’d butt her way in if our play got too serious. 

She was 10 now and 
played mother to the 
younger calves.



Finally Dadi Rani pushed me out of the herd. 
I wanted to return but she wouldn’t allow it.

By the time I was 12, my cow herd began 
to fret and fume over my playfulness. 



I lived near them for a while but slowly drifted nearer 
the older bulls. I understand that cows have to live 
in herds to learn about childcare and they need the 
herd to protect the calves. 

Once in a while I get together with other bulls or join 
a cow herd – not Dadi Rani’s – to mate. 

I like being  a 
loner now. 

But I had lots of affection from them when I was 
a baby, and we elephants never forget!



An elephant can weigh as much as your 
school bus, around 5000 kg. An elephant’s 
tooth can weigh as much as 3 kg.

They cool off by fanning 
their ears.

Elephants use their 
trunks to breathe and 
smell. They also use 
them as we use our 
hands or arms.

Elephants sleep standing up. 

Elephants love mud baths and are 
very good swimmers. 

Bananas, rice and sugarcane 
are their favoured foods. 

Elephants have an 
incredible memory.

Elephants cry, and laugh as well.

Elephant 
families are 
always ruled by 
the matriarch.

Elephants are very sensitive beings. If a 
baby elephant cries or complains, the entire 
family goes to caress it.

They also have 
greeting ceremonies 
for their friends when 
they meet them after 
a long time.

Elephants cannot jump.

  Now isn’t that amazing!

Elephant Trivia



Meenakshi Bharadwaj loves writing for children. She thrills to the mysterious sounds of the night and dreams off 
to sleep with a still-sleepy dawn waiting outside her window, somewhere in the hills of the Nilgiris. She says she can 
only write between midnight and 4 am.

Christopher Corr is an international name in children’s book illustrations. He was born in London and studied at 
The Royal College of Art. He works in a traditional way, paint on paper, usually gouaches on hand-made Italian or 
Indian paper. His round-the-world travels provide much inspiration for his work and he says that India is where he 
discovered colour.

Katha is a globally recognised non-profit organization (www.katha.org) that has been working in the literacy to literature 
continuum since 1988. Our nearly 30 years of experience is in publishing and education for children in poverty. 

“An educational jewel in India’s crown.”  — Naoyuki Shinohara, Deputy Managing Director, IMF

“Katha stands as an exemplar for all the creative projects around the world that grapple with ordinary and dramatic 
misery in cities.”    — Charles Landry, The Art of City Making 

“Katha has a real soft corner for kids. Which is why it … create[s] such gorgeous picture books for children.”     — Time Out

“Katha’s work is driven by the idea that children can bring change to their communities that is sustainable and real, just 
as the children do in [their books.]”  — Papertigers

Our Mission: Every child reading well and for fun!

KATHA is a registered nonprofit organization started in 

1988. We work in the literacy to literature continuum. 

Devoted to enhancing the joys of reading amongst children 

and adults, we work with more than 1,00,000 children in 

poverty, to bring them to grade-level reading through quality 

books and interventions.

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or utilized in any form without the prior written permission of the publisher.

10% of the net proceeds from the sale of these books goes to support reading and life long learning programmes for underprivileged children.

This edition first published 2021
Copyright © Katha, 2005, 2021 

Text copyright © Meenakshi Bharadwaj
Illustrations copyright © Christopher Corr

A3, Sarvodaya Enclave, Sri Aurobindo Marg, New Delhi 110 017
Phone: 91-11 4141 6600 . 4141 6610 

E-mail: editors@katha.org, Website: www.katha.org
ISBN 978-93-82454-65-6

These books are specially 

made with love and care by 

the Katha team, for 5  to 12 

year olds.

They are part of our 

UntextBook Initiative, to bring 

the joy of reading through 

literature and fabulous 

artworks.

Take your child from 

wordless books to books 

with 1200 words. 

Stories and poems from 
3,500 years of literary 

history.

Read with your children. 
Colour their world with 

imagination.

I Love Reading Library is a unique series of books that brings new and diffident readers into 
reading fluently. With high-quality content and design to match the learning needs of children 
who are at different reading levels, it brings together the finest literary creations and artworks 

from India and the world. Our books manifest Geeta Dharmarajan's StoryPedagogyTM - a unique 
pedagogical model, which promotes the joy of reading specially for first-generation readers, and 

takes the child into the fascinating world of BIG Ideas and TA-DAA!  
(Think, Ask, Discuss, Act and Achieve).

Katha's Holistic Early Learning (KHEL!) Lab offers workshops to teachers in government, non-
profit and private schools. These are F2F (Face-to-Face) workshops supported by online sessions 

leading to a "Reading Teachers' Certificate" for teachers, school administrators and volunteers. 
To know more, write to us at 300m@katha.org

Join the 300 Million Citizens' Challenge! 
Create a world where children are 

reading for fun and meaning.
To join: 300m@katha.org 

To volunteer: volunteer@katha.org


