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Letter From The DU Man. Of Monctary

Dear

If you have this letter in your hand, you have probably found your way to the vault, where the

ancient treasure of Inanais kgpt.

What is this ancient treasure gf Inana? To fimf out, you will have to open the book, which is with
you. In it, you will meet young Arth. Like you, he likes advenature and secret[y fongs for wisdom that
will ﬁegg him become a hero in his own fjﬁ:.

Using the womfm:fuf.powers gf your imagination, you must accompany Arth, to Ja[ace a Famway
and to a time Bgfore Everytﬁing. There you wi[[finaf many secrets unlocked which will lead you to
understand the importance (f the treasure in the vault.

More importantly, after this journey with Arth, you will be able to better understand the world you
live in and how and why some things work the way they do. Such knowledge is precious: often as precious

as gold.

But this is only the beginning. There will be many more secrets you will have to unlock, if you are to
find and your place in the world.

You must on[y strive to Remember and to notforget what you learned, on your journey toward your

goal.

May wisdom guicfe you,

The Old Man ofMonetary




It was like any other day. ARTH came home from school, dumped his school bag in the corner and
began playing his favorite computer game. His mother tried her best to make him do his homework first,
but ARTH wasn't going to listen, so she finally gave up. It was like any other day.

Except that today, as Arth was playing the game, a small digital figure suddenly burst onto his
screen from nowhere, and stopped him in the middle of the game.
No matter what Arth tried, this creature wouldn't go away.

Fina[fy, when Arth gave up in frustmtion, the creature syoke:

“Hello, Arth”, said the creature.

“Who are you?” Arth asked in surprise.

“T have been [ooking for you”, said the creature.

“What do you want?” asked Arth.

“I want you to join me on an adventure”, rgpfied the
creature.

Arthwas now curious. He always wanted to go on an
adventure, like the children in storybooks. But he was a
_practical young boy. “How can I join you? I am outside
and you are inside the computer!” exclaimed Arth.

“You are on[y limited Ey your imagination”, said
the creature. “Imagine you are with me and it will be so”,

he added.

Arth used his imagination and lo and behold he turned
into a gn}pﬁica[ image and saw ﬁimse[f smmfing rigﬁt

beside the creature inside the computer.

“Hello”, said the creature with a smile “I am Uruk”.

“Where are we?” asked Arth, looking around. He
noticed they were standing next to a lone tree. In front of
them were the ruins of an ancient city in the middle of a
desert. Near the ruins there were shepherds, grazing sheep
and goats. Arth had seen such scenes on television before.
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“We are in an ancient forgotten land”, eyfp[ainec{ Uruk.
Having jum_}oec{ into the adventure Arth now ﬁegan to fee[ a little anxious. “I will be late for dinner.
My mother will be worried jfsﬁe afoesn‘tﬁmf me. What }f Iam gone for [ong? I will be marked absent in
school”, he tﬁougﬁt to ﬁimseﬁ[. Uruk seemed to read his mind.

“Don't worry. Here, one year is equal to one second in your world. So you won't be gone for
more than 3 seconds maximum”, Uruk wgofuinea[

Arth fe[t relieved.
“Wﬁy are we here?” he asked, his curiosity returning.
“Tﬁey say that when the moon is in its twe[ftﬁ house, the spirit (_)f the city appears as a man and

._c}oeaks (f a secret treasure”, rgofieof Uruk, his eyes gfowing like embers in the evening [igﬁt. “So we shall
wuitfor the nigﬁt to come”, he said.
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Arth, who had fallen asleep while waiting, felt a tug on his sleeve. “Wake up, wake up!” Uruk
whispered. “He is here”, he said, pointing to a man passing by.

“He doesn't have a face”, was Arth's first tﬁougﬁt when he saw the figure in robes gficfe  pass them.
Stmngefy, he was not scared.

“Greetings”, said Uruk.

“Ahl The Stranger has come”, the Old Man
exclaimed, as he noticed Arth. His voice sounded,
neither male norfema[e, neither young nor old; it,
seemed to come _from close 6y and yet, it seemed so

far away.

“We are seeking the Secret Treasure gf
Innana. Will you ﬁe[p us?” Uruk asked the
Old Man.

“I will tell you about it, but on one
condition. You must never interrupt me or ask
me any questions. If you are able to hold your
tongue, 1 will tell you about the ancient
treasure ofInnana”, rgo[ier{ the Old Man.

Arth and Uruk agrea{ to the Old Man's
condition.

“Come then, let us set forth. I must return before the
constellation of the Fish is on the horizon”. Saying this, the
Old Man, began gliding toward the dunes visible in the distance  and
beckoned Arth and Uruk to follow him.

Arth was about to ask him where tﬁey were going, but was reminofa{just
in time 6y Uruk, of the  promise, with a nuc{ge. He quickfy guﬁ;evf his words and
quiet[yfo[fowec[tﬁe Old Man.
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b The City Of Un

When they reached the top of one of the dunes and looked down the other side, they were astonished at
what they saw. The other side was in bright daylight, while behind them was the dark night sky (it up
with stars and the belt (_)f Orion.

They stepped into the bright sun, excitement and delight on their faces as they walked down. Soon
they saw a city, a green oasis in the middle of the burning desert.

“This is the city gf Ur. This is where it all 6egan”, said the Old Man. Arth, rememﬁering the  promise,
dared not ask him what ﬁegan here.

On entering the city, they saw temples, gardens and houses where people lived. The city was flanked
by two rivers, which provided water to the land.

The }Jeqp[e g[ the city had many c@ﬁ[erent occupations. Some were sﬁf_rpﬁerp[s, others were farmers
while others still were bakers, weavers, potters, tool makers and scribes, and many more.

Arth, Uruk and the Old Man found themselves in the market place. There, a cowherd by the name of
Dumuzi, was talking to himself

“T have two ﬁeaftﬁy cows. With them, I can get enougﬁ grain for my fumi[y for a whole week”, he
said.

“How could he get grain from cows?” Arth wondered.

Shortly Nulishu, a shepherd, arrived on the scene. Nulishu had ten goats which he offered Dumuzi in
exchange for his cows.
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“Ah, so tﬁey excﬁange the goods that tﬁey ﬁavefor the items which tﬁey need”, Arth realized.
Oﬁserving the two Arth noticed that Dumuzi was now in a quandary. Nulishu wanted his cows, but
had goats to gﬁen Should he exchange his ﬁea[tﬁy cows for goats or should he wait_for someone who had

grainto give, as this was what he rea[fy needed?

“I think he should excﬁange his cows jor goats”, Arth wﬁigperezf to Uruk. “But what are the chances
that he will meet someone with grain, who also wants cows”, Uruk wﬁis]wrep{ back.

Arth tﬁougﬁt about it and realized that it would rea[[y be a coincidence y‘ Dumuzi found someone
who wanted cows. But it would require notﬁing less than a double coincidence, for the same man to also

have grain for Dumuzi. “This was double trouble”, Arth thought to himself.

Finally, Dumuzi decided to exchange his cows for goats, hoping that he would find someone who
would want goats and give him grain.

But now Dumuzi and Nulishu couldn't agree on how many goats were equa[to two ﬁea[tﬁy cows.
“All ten goats. My cows are young and ﬁeu[tﬁy ”

Dumuzi cried. “Eigﬁt gf my goats are equa[ to your cows”, N ulishu insisted.

However, @fter much 6urgaining tﬁey fina[fy reached an agreement, and _parted ways qfter muking
their excﬁange.

Dumuzi then met a farmer who needed goats, and who ﬁm{farming imﬁfements such as ﬁfougﬁs and




axes to give. Dumuzi reac[i[y excﬁan_qa{ his goatsfor the }a[ougﬁs tﬁinking that he was more [ike[y to come
Across someone neec{in_q ﬁ[ougﬁs rather than goats.

But sacffy, onfy minutes later he met another furmer who had grain but wanted cows in excﬁange.

Alas, 6y now Dumuzi had exchzmgecf his cowsfor goats and the gout{for Jofougﬁs.
Oh! y(on[y he had waited a while longer and held onto his cows.

Moved By Dumuzi's JﬂfigﬁtArtﬁ couldn't ﬁeﬁa but utter:

P hat is the chance of finding

C%%C/WW@W@,
L%Mmem&%m,
o@m'a//ewoawéyam”.

”@MWMQCLJWWW

foo concluded.

But alas, he had not heeded his promise to the Old Man. On hearing Arth speak, the Old Man
vanished, but not before saying.“ Remember, Remember!” Suddenly, the city vanished also before their
very eyes and Arth and Uruk were back near the tree, where tﬁey ﬁao{first met the Old Man.
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The Torgue Of Flame

Arth sat under the tree with a wogfu[ expression. He was sure he had ruined. everytﬁing. The Old Man
was nowhere to be seen. But Uruk knew better. He knew that the Old Man would give them another
chance, because that was his nature.

The challenge was to call the Old Man back. The Old Man responded only if one spoke to him in the
heart's native [anguage. Not everyone possessed that ability, but Uruk was one such.

He closed his eyes, took a deep breath and then spoke. Arth didn't understand what Uruk said, but
what he saw, he couldn't believe.

A Tongue of Ffamef[asﬁez{from Uruk's mouth, danced in fmnt gf them and then ofiscya}oearecf.
Sucfcfenfy, there was a fami[iar voice, “Oh, my old bones ache”- the Old Man had returned.

Relieved, Arth }1661”86[ at the Old Man, to fim{ signs g[ a 606@ under the robes, but couldn't. In any
case, he didn't want to upset him again, so he ke]Jt quiet.

The Old Man once again ﬁegan to g[iv[e towards the dunes and beckoned them to fo[[ow. Tﬁey were
returning to the city gf Ur to continue their journey.
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Dowlle, Dowlle, Toill & Trhowdle

In the city of Ur, people lived in cooperation, exchanged goods and even lent each other the things they
sometimes needed from time to time. If a farmer needed a plough and didn't have anything to exchange
for it, the ironsmith would lend him one.

It was understood, that when the ironsmith needed grain, he could call on the farmer, who would
then give him the grain. Everyone trusted each other.

But Arth, who observed them from c[ose-yetjar, knew that everytﬁing was not rigﬁt. A cowherd
trave[ing in order to excﬁange his cows, foumf it very cf_zﬁ[icuft to transport cows. When it came to rivers,
cows were egpecia[ [y stubborn.

Also, y‘ along the way any cow was hurt or sim];[y tirved, the cowherd was a[ready at loss, even 5g(ore
Eurgaining could. Eegin.

Nevertheless, Ur prospered and, }reqpftjrom other lands came to Ur.

One day a man approached Lohi the ironsmith for an axe. In return, he offered Lohi, a small dagger.
It was the most beautiful object Lohi had ever seen.

The dagger had a gently curving blade, with a beautiful carved handle, with two jewels embedded in
it. In the evening light the jewels glowed like the moonlight. The man said reassuringly, “ It once
belonged to the prince of Dilmun. He gave it to me in return for the help 1 rendered to him.”

Lohi was convinced and he gave the man the axe.

Some Juys later, Lohiin a ﬁoasy[uf mood, was sﬁowing the cfugger to his friemfs, when Ur's  precious
stone cutter ]msset[ [iy. He looked at the cfagger, and declaved, “These jewe[s are notﬁing but cﬁm]]
imitations and this t[agger is certain[y not wortﬁy gf aprince”.

On ﬁearing this Loﬁife[t as 3f he had been touched with a hot iron from his own smitﬁy.

Secing Lohi, Arth exclaimed:

CHs woe is tre,
W@Mmymaﬁme&wﬁmy&
has fral him in jecppardy”.



And went on to add,

{{%WW&;&,
Z&WMQWW@}T

But alas, once again he ﬁm{fai[ed to heed the 2 promise made to the Old Man. On ﬁearin_qArtﬁ's words,
the Old Man afisoyﬂ_pearecf once again, but not ﬁg[ore saying. Remember, Remember!”

Like bgfore, sucfc{en[y, the city also vanished ﬁgfore their eyes and Arth and Uruk were back at the
same tree, where tﬁey had met the Old Man.

It was time for Uruk to ca[[for the Old Man again. Soon tﬁey heard the fami[iar words, “Oh, my
bones, ache!” The Old Man had returned and Arth was ofe[igﬁte:f that their adventure could continue.
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The Case 0{ e Standard Conwaw(dy

Back in the city g[ Ur, as trade increased, excﬁanging tf_tﬁ(erent commodities was ﬁecoming L{iﬁicuft.
Cows, goats and other animals could Jaerisﬁ from uqforeseen circumstances. When it came to imy[ements

[ikejafougﬁs and axes amf}aots, it was cfﬁcuft to agree how many pots were equa[to one]afougﬁ. Am[y[
1you were excﬁan_qing ﬁfougﬁs and cows, tﬁings  just too com}aficatec{.

Soit ﬁujajoenec[ that one vfay the cﬁigfmin called the ])eoy[e g[ Ur to discuss what should be done. ther
much discussion, it was decided that instead of exchanging goods, the people of Ur would give each other
pieces g[ metals such as go[of, silver, nickel and lead. One piece g[ go[of could ﬁuy grain for as whole

month; one piece gfsi[ver cou[pfﬁuy two cows ancfleaieces gfnicke[cou[dﬁuy the 10 yan{s ofﬁeaut}fuf
damask.

There were many advantages of standard commodities like gold and silver. They did not get tired;
tﬁey could not L{iefmm sickness and tﬁey did not com}a[ain when tﬁey were taken over fong distances. Also,

tﬁey could be counted and so division and subtraction was f)ossiﬁfe. The }Je(yo[e gf Ur could now 6uy and
sell, instead of exchanging goods.

However, there was one little ]Woﬁfem. .

One day Gamil, the local tradesman came to ﬁuy household utensils from Kumbha, the  potter. Kumbha
askec{forl [ piece gfsifver and 2  pieces of nicke[for it, and Gamil, gave them.
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But 6y now, the ]Jeoyfe (_)f Ur had fearntfmm their past mistakes that all that looked gofc{en was not
go[d. So Kumha asked Gamil to wait, and g[f he went to the  precious metal expert gf the chieftain, to
verify the quality of the silver and the nickel. But alas, the expert had gone to the nearby land of Dilum to
get chemicals he needed for verifying the quality of metals.

Soit ﬁquoened that Kumha returned without his work ﬁeing done. Fortunate[y, the tradesman was
notin ﬁurry and said he would come back in a few days.

Sure enougﬁ, he did and Kumha again }micf a visit to the cﬁigftain's metal expert. This time, his wy(e
met Kumha at the doorstga. “My husband cannot see you toz[uy. Heis very ill,” she said. She seemed very

anxious that Kumha should leave. “That is strange. She is usually a friem[fy  person,” Kumha thought to
himself.

Later he heard that the metal expert was s»ﬂering _from some strange illness. There were rumours
that he had angererf the local magician, who had turned him into a pig for one (fay. The f_ife (_)f a

touchstone was not easy.

But [_ife was not treating Kumbha well either. By now, the tradesman had lost patience and could not
wait any [on_qer and he cancelled the order he had Jgfaceo{for the utensils. Kumha was crest:fa[[en.

Secing his }afigﬁt, Arth couldn't ﬁeﬁa uttering:

SThe firoblem with
forecious melal
@Q/JW'[JOW
%%MWWeMW%WW

But alas, one more time yet he had not heeded the promise made to the Old Man. On hearing Arth's
words, the Old Man vanished once again, but not before saying. “ Remember, Remember!” Suddenly, the
city too vanished before their eyes and Arth and Uruk were back again at the tree, where they had met the
Old Man.

It was time for Uruk to call for the Old Man again. Though Arth had witnessed the Tongue of Flame

ﬁgfore, he could not ﬁeﬁa ﬁein_q fi[[et{ with wonder, when he saw it again. Soon tﬁey heard the fami[iar
words, “Oh, my bones, ache!” The Old Man had returned and their ‘journey was to continue.



The Coin DMM ..

Back in the city of Ur, people were expending lots of effort in verifying the precious metals. The system
of precious metals as standard commodity for buying and selling goods, may have been an improvement
on the earlier method of exchanging goods, but the mathematics of it, did not seem to make sense. Many

_people felt that the effo han the cffort spent in
making the goods.

Progress, it seemed in Ur, but was more like

rivers that meandered i

But the cﬁigfmin 0
a solution to the cfl'ﬁficu

t was up to him, tofimf

He consulted many
wisdom that would ena

y lands, ﬁ(yaing tofinc[

But alas, he return

Then one day, the ellery and silverware.
Lohi was the best. His d spread far and wide.
Lohi also took great pride in his work and affixed a small mark on his jewellery as his 'signature'. His
ware had great demand and people bought them because of the trust they had in his honesty,
craftsmanship and quality.

The Cﬁigftain had an ideal Wﬁy not make sma[fﬁieces gf}arecious meta[gfsmndardﬁurity and
weith and stamp it with a mark? The mark would cert}fy the  purity gf the metal and also its
weig t!

With trust and cmgfic{ence in the mark, yeoy[e would no [onger need to check its purity for every
transaction. Every one would then honour the coin. People could count the coins and make and
receive payments. It saved time and trouble and expense!. Trade could be conducted with minimum
_problems and with peace of mind. It was a brilliant idea.

The chieftain called Ur's town criers who went around the city to announce that henceforth coins
would be used for all dealings involving the exchange of goods. And anyone caught making fake coins or
duplicating the chieftain's seal would be severely punished, the town criers warned. Lohi was made the
mint master. Lohi himself was asked to take a solemn oath that he would not attempt to duplicate the seal,
nor make coins other than those under the instructions of the chieftain.

Secing the Jaeo]a[e ﬁcygpy, Arth remarked:
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@W, lhe river reaches the sea!
Soon the shall the sea
WWW@,

Sy goodlye to the old,

But alas, one more time yet he had not heeded the  promise made to the Old Man. On ﬁearing Arth's
words, the Old Man vanished once again, but not ﬁgfore saying. Remember, Remember!” S udden[y, the
city too vanished ﬁjore their eyes and Arth and Uruk were back again at the tree, where tﬁey had met the
Old Man.

It was timefor Uruk to ca[(for the Old Man again. Tﬁougﬁ Arth had witnessed the Tongue ng[ume

ﬁgfore, he could not ﬁeﬁo ﬁeing fi[[tzar with wonder, when he saw it again. Soon tﬁgy heard the fami[iar
words, “Oh, my bones, ache!” The Old Man had returned and their ‘journey was to continue.
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e Colownr O{ Mow

The city of Ur was witnessing a period of great progress. With the advent of coins, the idea of money
had taken firm root. As a result, trade and commerce flourished. The city attracted the best minds from
distant [ands. Mathematics, Architecture and Philosophy flourished in Ur. The people of Ur, were

_prosperous and happy, like never before.

Then one day...

News came that clouds carrying poisonous rain were coming Ur's way. If anyone drank this
rainwater, the colour gf his skin would cﬁange. The cﬁigftain warned everyone in Ur not to drink this
water. But when the rains came, there were many }Je(y;[e who drank the rainwater: some out gf curiosity,
and others who simply didn't believe the chieftain.

Sure enougﬁ, gfter cfrinking the rainwater the colour of their skins cﬁungeti Hot-tem}wret{ }reqp[e
became red like beetroots, the cﬁee;fu[ ones became ye[fow like suriffowers, sad ﬁe(yﬂﬁ: became dark blue,
and all the children became green. Everyone was upset and people didn't come out g( their houses for
months.

The chieftain called physicians and learned men from distant lands, but no one could cure the people
of Ur. Just then, Junoo declared, that he knew the cure for the ailment. He said that the people would be
cured, if the juice of a certain plant, which grew on the sea-bed was given to them.

No one believed Junoo. He was the local mad man. How would he know? He spent his time
experimenting with herbs and spoke a language no one understood. He spoke to animals and birds and

could tell the time 5y [ookin_q atthe [mgtﬁ (jtﬁe shadows.

But the people of Ur were desperate for a cure and the chieftain announced a prize to anyone who
dared to dive down to the ocean bed to look _for the Jo[ant, Junoo gpoke (_)f. Many young ﬁe()ja[e came
forward and tried but failed. Then a diver named Lulu from a distant land came to Ur and said he would
get the plant. However, if he succeeded he demanded an award of coins equal to the weight of all the
_peoplein the city of Ur. The people of Ur could not help but agree to his demands.

Lulu dived into the sea and sure enough there was a }Jfant that was lying at the bottom (y( the ocean,
which he obtained. Junoo put it in a cauldron and prepared a potion, which was then given to everyone.
And lo, behold, everyone's colour was restored.

But how were they going to pay Lulu?

The cﬁi_eftain ordered a giant scale to be _prgparev[ where twenty persons could be weigﬁecf at a time!
But who was there to make such a scale? Where was there such a master engineer?

)



Junoo, the madman, observed the ﬁmceeo{ings with great interest. He went into a trance and said:

% seure will %M@/
&4 way much beller
San to a/m('yﬁ them all faye%mc/

Veigh twenty frersons one by one
CHblid their weights and when that is done
Divide by twenty and the average you will get
Cobnd then s so simple, QP sure can bet.

CH little lateral hinking
CHA litthe maths for all
CAnd thon theve is no frroblem
V% cannot solve!

Thus was the weigﬁingﬁmﬁfem resolved. Fina[fy, Lulu gota ﬁeaja g(coins as ﬁigﬁ as a hill.

Now Lulu was in a quandary. How was he going to carry all these coins? An adviser to the chieftain,
leaned over and whispered something into the chicftain's ear. The chieftain seemed to like the idea.




After a _few c{ays, a meeting was called and a bundle (_)f sheaves was }11’06{14(366{. Tﬁey were drawn _from
the bark (_)f trees, dried and cut into small recmng[es. Using the _pmy[e juice gf the mu[ﬁerry Jafant, the
fo[fowing words had been written, on them:

‘CBy the sprit of the maller,
by the word made heavy,
by the trust in the unseen,

by the seal of the chicflain of U,
and the witl of the frecfile,

Ve frromise o pray the bearer, the sum of 100 coins in
Lachange of this note”"

Lulu was pleased. Now instead of carrying the mountain of coins, he needed to carry only a bundle of
notes.

Observing all these events, a thought came to Arth, like a bulb flashing in a dark room. Arth had got
insight and now knew who the Old Man of Monetary was. He was the spirit behind money. It was he
who made the promise good in the exchanges of notes and coins in the world. He was the unspoken
umfersmmfing, the trust and honor and ﬁefij between ﬁe(yo[e, that adults tﬁought were no [onger true or
important.

Arth now also understood wﬁy the Old Man invited him on this journey. It was to remember him
and to remind others gf him.

Arth fe[t words bubble up. He knew that the Old Man would ﬂfiszyo];ear once he said, anytﬁing. But he
secretfy fe[t that this time the Old Man would approve. Besides, Arth knew it was timtjor him to return.

He didn't know exactly what to say, but surprisingly when he opened his mouth and a Tongue of
Flame flashed.

These are words he finally spoke of the Old Man:

‘e is sfpirit in the bark of a lree



e is in the light-fisted hand,
e is nedther free, nor can be requlated,
il can't hold him,

.gm cam‘[w%wce him,

Seals can't guarantee him.

When Arth stopped speaking, he saw the Old Man beginning to fade before his eyes. He was
becoming fainter and fainter. Arth thought, he saw him smile. “Remember, Remember”, were his last

words before he disappeared again.

Uruk came up to Arth and shook his hands. “I must go now”, he said. “I have to continue my search
for other children”. “Goovfﬁyczﬁ’iemf”, said Arth. He was sad that Uruk had to 4o, but he knew that there
are some tﬁings that _peoy[e must do. “Remember, to return home, all you have to do is to close your eyes

and think gf your home and you will be there. Goocfﬁye”, Uruk said and ofisqp_pearepf.

Arth looked around for one last time and then closed his eyes and tﬁougﬁt gf his home, his room, his
computer, his bed. . .

R VBT



Te Retorsn

“Arth, Iam ca[[ing you, wﬁy are you not answering me”, his mother said as she walked into his room.
Arth had s[ipyet[ back into his chair, just in time. Seeing Arth sitting at the computer, she comﬁfainep[
“Whenever, you sit at the computer Ifee[ you go into another world”.

“1 _fee[ like that too”, Arth said, smifing to ﬁimseﬁ[. “ Here, be usgfu(for a cﬁange”. Saying this his
mother handed him a bill. “Today is the last day for paying the electricity bill and the office is closed. But
Daddy says it is possible to pay the bill through the computer. I don't understand. How can you send
money through the computer?” his mother said.

Arth wondered too. Usually, he would not have paid attention to the matter. But now, it was almost
as if he could hear the Old Man saying “Remember, Remember”. He now understood, that a promise was
a }nfomise.

He switched on the computer and went onto the site for - payment g( bills. Within minutes, he had
worked it out, It wasn't as y[ actual notes or coins were 6eing sent tﬁrougﬁ the computer, but numbers that
gave permission to the e[ectricity company to withdraw money from their bank, to ) pay the efectricity bill.



It was that simyk. The same also qpyﬁ'ecf to a[fforms gf electronic money such as credit cards, debit cards,
and so on. In each case, it was the same tﬁing- an agreement.

He qm’ckfy keyezf in the necessary numbers and sure enough, it was done. He je[t Ja[easerf and grown
up. As he was switching of his computer, he heard a_familiar voice. It was neither male nor female,
neither young nor old, and it seemed to come not from close by nor from far away. “Oh, my old bones
ache”. Arth smiled.

| Promise To
Pay The Bearer
The Sum Of

TEN RUPEES
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Artlls Wonk Book

(Being some exercises Arth does to keep his promise-
To Remember)

1. Quiz
(Tick the answer that is most appropriate)

d Whatis Money?

Something that makes the world go round
Time is Money and Money is Time

The purpose of life

ao o =

Anything that is generally acceptable as a means of payment

1.2 Which of these is NOT a function of Money
a Means of exchange
b. Unitofaccount
c Store of value
d Means to transport goods

1.3 In the story, the system of exchanging of goods you have, for the goods you want,
had the following drawback:

a. It was not possible to exchange apples for oranges.

b. Cows after being exchanged came back home

c. It was difficult to find someone who needed what you had and also had what you
needed.

1.4 The system of using precious metals as a standard commodity for buying and selling
had the following drawback:

a. There was always a fear that precious metals would be stolen

b. The costs of verifying the quality (weight and fineness) of precious metals took too
much time and effort.

c. It was difficult to carry precious metals

1.5 Coins were an innovative way of buying and selling because:

a. They could also be tossed to make decisions related to buying and selling
b. They could not be easily duplicated

@)



c. They were easy to carry; you could count them and they did not perish easily.

1.6 Paper money is useful because:

a. Itis easier to carry in case of large sums of money
b. Coins have atendency to roll away and get lost
C. They had the mark of an authority which certified their weight and purity.

1.9 Which authority controls money in India?

State Governments
Central Government
RBI

Planning Commission

o oe

[

.10 People of which of the following professions are known to be the founders of
early banking?

Fisherman
Potters
Mercenaries
Goldsmiths

fpoow

1.11  What is the highest denomination of the rupee printed as of today?

a. 100
b. 500
c. 1000
d. 5000

2. Activities
2.1.Look up the meaning of the following words:

- Barter

- Commodity
- Currency

- Monetary

- Economy

Once you have found the meaning of'a word, make a Mind Map for the word.

A Mind Map is a simple yet fun and creative way of remembering a word, by associating it with
other words, pictures and drawings. ( Search for ‘Mind Map’ on the internet for examples.)



2.2 The following boxes are not in the correct order. Arrange the boxes in the
proper sequence, as revealed in the story.

1 ELECTRONIC MONEY
2 BARTER

3 PAPER MONEY

4 METALS

5 COINS

2.3. Take a close look at a 10 rupee note. Describe what you see in the note.
Compare what you have written with a description by your friend. Do you both
see the same things?




2.4. Write an essay on 'The visit to the vault at the Reserve Bank of India
building'.

(Describe in 250 words what you saw, how you felt)

2.5 Write an essay on “If there were no money...!”

(Send your essays along with your name, class and school details to museum@rbi.org.in)

Answers to the quiz
1.1 D

1.2

1.3

14

1.5

1.7

A

C

B

C

1.6 A
C

1.8 B
A

1.9

— N9



The Old Man Monetary is the first book in the Knowledge Series of the
Reserve Bank of India. The Financial Education Series is an outreach
initiative of the Reserve Bank of India to create awareness amongst the
public about Reserve Bank of India s role, its functioning and the context
in which it operates.

The Old Man Monetary is a adventure story for children about a young
boy Arth. Arth travels to distant and fascinating places through the power
of his imagination and in doing so traces the evolution of money, its
many-splendored past and the invisible spirit that makes money ( and the
world) go round.

The book then is a modern parable of sorts, in that it seeks to illumine as
well as evoke. There are lessons at the end of the book which consolidate
for the young reader what he or she has gathered from the story. In this
sense, it could also be used as an instructional tool.
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