SAATHI

THE SILENT HERO

Inspired by real life events



In the small village of Chandipur lived a
camel named Saathi.

Saathi wasn't just any camel, he was the
heart and soul of the village.

Every morning, children would run outside,
grinning from ear to ear, just to see him.




Everyone loved riding on Saathi's back as he
strolled through the village.

Parents smiled, children squealed with joy,
and Saathi carried them all with gentle
pride.

He thought his days of joy would never end.



Saathi's owner, Gopal, was a kind man who
didn’t have much.

Even though he brought smiles to everyone
else, his own nights were cold and quiet.
With only dreams for comfort, he and Saathi
curled up under the stars, hoping for a
better tomorrow.




One afternoon, Gopal’'s brother visited their
village. He wore a spotless golden turban
and a fancy kurta.

He had found success in the city. Seeing
Gopal’s life, he had an idea.



“Come to the city,” his brother said. “There
are more opportunities in the city, you can
earn a lot more”

Gopal hesitated. He loved his village, but he
also dreamed of bigger things.

With a hopeful heart, he packed up and
followed the shimmering promise of
something more.



Gopal, Saathi, and their family journeyed to
the bustling city. Cars honked, buildings
spanned the sky, and strangers stared at
Saathi with wide eyes.

Gopal wasn't sure if he had made the right
decision, but he held on to hope and kept

going.



City life turned out to be very different.
Every day, beneath the blazing sun, Saathi
pulled heavy loads through noisy, crowded
streets. Cars zoomed by, people shouted,
and the dust never settled.

“Just a little longer,” Gopal whispered,
wiping sweat from his brow. Saathi's legs
trembled with every step, but he kept going
for Gopal, the family, and love.



One evening, Gopal discovered a place
called the Village Resort, a lively spot where
tourists from all over came to enjoy village
life.

He brought Saathi there, hoping they could
earn a little extra money in the evenings.. As
they stood at the grand entrance, Gopal
wasn't sure what awaited them...

But he hoped this was the beginning of
something better.



Gopal started offering camel rides to the
tourists in exchange for a few rupees at the
resort.

INn the evenings, tourists lined up to ride on
Saathi’s back for a few short minutes. Selfies
flashed, laughter echoed...




. But no one noticed Saathi's tired eyes. He
worked in silence, day after day, Saathi’'s
pain growing, Gopal's guilt deepening.

Sometimes, chasing dreams can blur even
the kindest hearts.



Day after day, the routine never

stopped. Saathi had to kneel down and rise
again for every ride, over and over.

His legs shook, his breath grew shallow,
and even lifting his neck felt like a

mountain.

The once king of the village was no
longer free; he had become a machine.




Aarav and his family, who were visiting
the resort, noticed this from a distance.
Aarav saw the pain behind Saathi's eyes and

a quiet cry for help. Aarav knew he had to
do something.

Right then, Aarav decided this wasn't just a
vacation.



Aarav talked to his dad, who at first said,
*“What could we possibly do?” But as he
watched Saathi struggle to stand,

something in the camel’s eyes stirred his
heart.

“Papa,” Aarav said quietly, “what if we buy
Saathi some rest?”

His Dad looked confused. “What do you

mean?”

“We could pay the caretaker for an hour,
and ask him not to give Saathi any rides
during that time.”



Driven by motivation, Aarav and his family
stayed up late, thinking through other ways
to help. They started making up a plan to
help both Saathi and Gopal.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” asked
Aarav's mother. “Yes. One hundred percent”
he replied confidently.



The next day, Aarav shared his plan of action
with Gopal.

Tears started rolling down Gopal’s cheeks
and his eyes lit up with hope. He thanked
Aarav for his concerns. He admitted, with a
heavy heart, that he had lost sight of what
truly mattered. Saathi wasn't just a way to
earn a living, but was also friend.



Saathi no longer had to painfully kneel after
every ride. He had shade when the sun
blazed, and cool water waiting after every
walk.

People heard Saathi’'s story and opened
their hearts. They donated, shared, and
helped in every way they could. Slowly but
surely, Saathi and Gopal raised enough
money to live with dignity and with love.




Aarav's family was very happy to see the

change in Saathi's life. People treated him
with respect, and Saathi slowly healed too.

The city didn't seem so harsh anymore.

Both Saathi and Gopal's lives were
changing.



Tonight, for the first time in a long while,
Saathi rested: not because he had to, but
because he could.

Aarav felt proud he had made a difference.
He knew this was just the beginning.

There were many more camels like Saathi
out there, and he was ready to help them
too.



THE END -

All illustrations have been created using DALL-E, a tool by OpenAl,
under the author’s direction




About The Book

This story was inspired from real events during a family
visit to India. We visited a resort where one of the
attractions was “joy rides” provided by the animals
there. One camel, in particular, seemed extremely
exhausted and would simply lie lifeless as tourists
continuously boarded its back and then hopped off
minutes later. People lined up one after another for this
quick thrill, totally ignoring the pain this animal was
being subjected to.

It was obvious the owner was simply trying to make a
living, but the camel’s exploitation and neglect was

evident. We tried to offer the camel some tranquility
by paying for some rides worth of rest (see picture on

next page) but the camel was soon taken back into
service.

Shouldn't the ethical treatment of animals used for
entertainment be a shared responsibility among the
owners, visitors, and the resort? That's the question we
set out to explore.



About The Book

By writing this short children’s storybook, my
mission is not only to inform, but also to spark a
change. By reaching younger audiences and
advocating for the rights of these voiceless animals
we can strive for wellbeing and harmony between
humans and animals. By uniting as a community,
we can reduce the mistreatment while still
preserving the livelihood of their owners.

Noticing animal neglect is the first step, but taking
action is the initial leap towards change. Even

helping one camel or any other working animal
goes a long way, but it's up to us to ignite that

change.



About the Author

Vedant Gupta is a rising junior in high school who is
extremely passionate about preventing animal cruelty.
Vedant himself has a dog at home, so animal welfare is
a very personal matter that he strives to advocate for.
Vedant witnessed the mistreatment of camels and
other working animals and was motivated to create
this children’s book to educate and inspire.

In his free time, Vedant enjoys painting, learning &
teaching Bhangra dance and exploring the world of
biology. He aspires to become a doctor, using his skills
to help both people and animals and make a lasting
impact in their lives

Vedant could be reached @

lamvedantguptalo@gmail.com



About the Beneficiary:
Help In Suffering (HIS)

Help in Suffering (HIS), founded in 1980, is a Jaipur-
based non-profit dedicated to improving the lives of
community animals and fostering a culture of
compassion. Over four decades, HIS has become a
lifeline for the city’s animals, combining rescue,
veterinary care, rehabilitation, population control, and
education.

Every year, HIS attends to nearly 30,000 rescue calls,
providing treatment to thousands of dogs, cats,
monkeys, camels, equines, bovines, and birds through
its hospital, ambulances, and mobile clinic. Its Animal
Birth Control and Vaccination Program has
transformed public health in Jaipur—neutering

over 150,000 dogs and keeping the city rabies-free,
with dog-bite cases reduced dramatically.

Beyond rescue, HIS runs adoption and fostering
programs, offers counselling and training for pet
parents, and leads Humane Education initiatives in
schools to nurture future generations of
compassionate citizens.



About the Beneficiary:
Help In Suffering (HIS)

Help in Suffering’s Camel Welfare Project has cared
for camels across Rajasthan since 2001, reaching

over 1,22,000 camels through mobile clinics, treatment
camps, and rescue services. Every year, around 5,000
camels and 1,000 families benefit from veterinary
care, safer plastic nose pegs, and reflectors on carts
that prevent dangerous night-time accidents. At

the Camel Rescue Centre in Bassi, sick, injured, or
abandoned camels receive shelter, food, and long-term
care.

By protecting camels, HIS also safeguards the
livelihoods of families who depend on them and
promotes compassion for animals in society.

If you would like to support this work or join hands
with us, please visit www.helpinsuffering.orgor write
to us at office@his-india.in. Together, we can give
Rajasthan’s gentle giants the dignity and care they
deserve.



http://www.helpinsuffering.org/
mailto:office@his-india.in
mailto:office@his-india.in
mailto:office@his-india.in

The Cause

WV,

gofundme

Scan to donate to vedant’s fundraiser
“Support Animal Care: Save India's Camels”

Please consider supporting my GoFundMe
campaign, every contribution is deeply
appreciated.
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