




Once upon a time, a hen and 
a monkey lived together in a 

small hut. 



The hen did all household 
chores and the monkey

worked in the field.



The hen always served the 
monkey a warm meal when he 
reached home from the work. 
But, one evening, the monkey 
complained about his work.



He asked the hen to go to work. 

Next day, the hen 
went to work in 

the field and the 
monkey stayed 

home. 

The monkey 
started cleaning 
the house but he 
could not find the 

broom.



He tried cooking but
he had no idea. 



When the hen came home from 
the work, there was no food 

and the house was messy.
The monkey was sitting by the 

corner tired and hungry.   



In the morning as the hen was 
leaving for work, the monkey 
stopped her. He said that he 

wanted to go to work.



But he only pretended
to go to work.

He hid on the roof of the house 
and secretly watched the hen.



The hen flapped her wings, and 
then the house was cleaned. 



She then heated 
the oil in the pan, 

laid an egg on 
the hot pan 

and the food 
was ready.

In the evening, he again told
the hen that he would like

to stay home.  



Now the monkey knew
the hen’s secret. 

In the evening, he again told
the hen that he would like

to stay home.  



Next day, the hen went to work 
again. The monkey started 

flapping his arm like the hen did 
but nothing happened.



It only hurted his arms. 



He tried to 
cook then. Just 
like the hen, he 
heated the oil in 
the pan, put his 
butt near the 

pan and tried to 
lay an egg.  



But there was no egg, instead 
the oil burnt his butt and his 

tail caught fire. 

This is the reason 
why monkeys have red 

butt today.



When the hen returned home, 
the monkey was nowhere to be 
seen. After that the hen lived 

happily.




