
Tears without sadness 
Every afternoon, Manoj went to his grandmother’s house after school. He loved 

spending time with Patti. She was – according to Manoj – the world’s best story 

teller. She made the characters come alive and changed her voice to suit each 

character, so that Manoj found himself transported to the lands of long ago, where 

kings and queens reigned and animals talked and birds 

sang rare melodies.  

And what was more, she would always begin her story 

telling session by making him a hot snack, as soon as 

he entered her house! 

You can well imagine how much Manoj loved and 

appreciated this, as he was always very tired when he got back from a long day at 

school.  

Today was the same - he was tired and longing to eat some delicious food, but 

when he got home, he found that his grandmother was busy talking to her 

neighbour and so she still hadn’t made him anything.  

“Patti, I am hungry. Why haven’t you made me my snack yet?” He demanded to 

know. 

“Sorry, dear, I have run out of vegetables.” Patti 

said, pushing away strands of grey hair from her 

cheeks and tucking them behind her ears that 

shone with diamond earrings.  

Manoj spotted a large pink onion, a few green 

chilies, sprigs of coriander and curry leaves in the 

vegetable basket.  

“But you have one onion and chilies, Patti!” he said, pointing to the basket. 

Patti laughed. “Indeed, I do! Now let me see: would you like onion bajji?”  



“YES!” Manoj agreed immediately.  

As Patti began peeling the onion, she indicated to Manoj that he should help her 

chop the chilies, coriander and curry leaves into tiny pieces. Manoj forgot his 

tiredness and began placing the cutting board below two sharp knives. He quickly 

cut the chilies and leaves: that was easy! Then he watched longingly as his grandma 

began to neatly peel and slice the onion, because he was now getting very hungry. 

Oh, this was taking too long!  

After a few minutes, he realized that his eyes were watering and they even burned 

a little. Manoj had never experienced this before, so he wondered if there was a 

fever or cold that was coming on, all of a sudden. Should he tell Patti that he wasn’t 

feeling too well? 

But before he could say anything, he saw that Patti’s eyes were full of water and it 

even looked like she was crying. Shocked - and quickly forgetting his own 

discomfort - he shouted, “Patti, are you all right? It’s okay, you don’t have to make 

me a snack. Please, Patti, tell me why you are sad!”  

Patti laughed and explained that she wasn’t sad at all, 

but that her eyes were watering because of the onion. 

Manoj was confused and asked 

his grandma, “How can an 

onion make us cry? Why didn’t 

the chilies and leaves make me cry? Are there any other vegetables that make us 

cry like this? Is there any way that we can stop onions from making us cry?”  

Can you help Manoj solve this Kitchen Mystery? 

 

Write your thoughts and ideas and send them in to thinkingteacher22@gmail.com  
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