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Chapter 1


Kathir and his grandmother lived by the sea. Every morning,
Kathir got up early and watched the orange sun rise over
the horizon. He listened to the roar of the Indian Ocean, the
call of the seabirds and smelled the salty air. The fisherfolk
were already bustling about.










Even if they didn’t have a lot of money, they had the sea and
the sun. After a breakfast of rice porridge that Grandmother
made for him, Kathir got ready to make salt. There was a lot
to do before the sun rose.










Kathir’s first job was to check on Gobi, his stubborn donkey.
Gobi stood still as Kathir rubbed him down with a brush made
of coconut husk. Then Kathir fed him some hay and filled
Gobi’s bucket with fresh water that Grandmother brought from
the well.

























