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One day, Golu, a fourteen-year-old 
ragpicker, and his wonder cat Batooni 

find a strange, shiny, metallic pencil in a 
mound of garbage. Suddenly, they find 

themselves being followed by mysterious 
men in a car, armed with an equally 
strange ticking object. With danger 

lurking at every corner, Golu and Batooni 
go on an escapade while trying to unravel 

“The Mystery of the Missing Pencil”.
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Abhijit Sinha has a nose for news. A journalist 
for more than 25 years, he has worked as a Media 

Advisor at The Energy and Resources Institute 
(TERI). A writer/strategist in Communications & 

Media Intervention, International Relations, he has 
also made short films. 

A writer and storyteller, Sharmila Sinha bonds with 
the environment using the magic of images and words 

to take children on a voyage of discovery.
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The night is dark and stormy. Rain is lashing against 
the window panes of a two-storeyed building. Three 
men in dark clothes are moving about the shadowy 
rooms. Torchlight flashes briefly. One of the men 
hisses. Another quickly picks up a bundle of papers 
and a packet from a safe and puts them inside a 
plastic bag. Suddenly, the wailing siren of a police 
jeep pierces the silence of the night. The three 
men jump out of a broken window onto the wet, 
muddy grass and begin to run in different directions. 
Whistles are blown as a posse of policemen gives 
chase. The trio hides behind a clump of bushes as 
the rain comes down even harder, punctuated by brief 
flashes of lightning and growls of thunder. A couple 
of policemen spot the intruders. One of them grabs 
the man with the black plastic bag, who trips, slips, 
and falls in the squelchy muck and the packet flies off 
from his hand. The policeman slips at the same time, 
while the man quickly gets up and disappears into 
the darkness – his black clothes a perfect camouflage. 
Giving up chase, the policemen return to the building.

Prologue





“Back to the dump, huh?”
“Shut up, Batooni. You talk too much!”
“You should know that!”
Golu and his wonder cat trudged up the mound 

of trash. He spent his days rummaging the city’s 
waste site, ragpicking. The fourteen-year-old Golu had 
studied till class six but had to drop out because his 
father Nanhe was becoming more and more ill.

Batooni had grown up with the boy. After Golu’s 
mother died, his father brought them to Shoki – a 
small town known for its beautiful wooden houses, 
green meadows, and the river by the same name that 
flows through it. Lots of people came to spend their 
summer holidays here.

As it had rained the night before, the dump site 
was all squishy. Golu’s chappals were frequently 
getting stuck to some gooey stuff. But Batooni had  
no such problem.

“Keep to the right. There are discarded syringes on 
the other side,” warned Batooni.

Golu veered off at the last moment, swearing under 

The Chase Begins
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his breath. “Aren’t these supposed to be incinerated? 
Uff…!”

Batooni twitched her tail. “Better hurry, the sun’s 
up. The trucks will soon be here, with the older 
fellows and the policemen.”

“Didn’t I tell you to shut up?”
Golu was in a foul mood. His stomach was 

growling from hunger. Last night he couldn’t forage for 
food due to heavy rains. 

Something shone in the light of the slowly rising 
sun. 

“Hey, what’s that?” Golu sounded excited. Batooni 
pranced over to the spot in a flash. 

“A packet...”
“Hmmm….Very shiny… should fetch a good price. 

But what is it?” Thoughts rushed through his head. 
“Well, don’t just stand there! Get on with it”, 

Batooni hissed.
Golu sighed. 
“Batooni, sometimes I wonder whether having a 

talking cat is a good thing or bad.”
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