instrument and show him how to use it, where to

place his fingers, how to use his breath. But it is not 'P .
possible and I am forced to hear his awful tunes...” 70 ’f“m
- The Mother
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We can all be givers. A holy book says, ‘It is more blessed to
give than to receive.’
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One day, after a fast of forty-eight hours, a light

Tales of All Times: p.97-93,94. / %62 540l : Y. 130-124,425,120. meal of rice with milk and sugar was prepared for him.

A poor Brahmin came up to the door of the hut and
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came a Sudra begging for help and Rantideva gave
him half of what remained.

Then he heard a dog barking; the poor beast
seemed to be starving. Rantideva gave him what
was left. Last of all came a Pariah who stopped at
the hermit’s door and asked for help. Rantideva
gave him the milk and the sugar, and continued to
fast.

Then came four gods who said to him:

“It was to us, Rantideva, that you gave food,
for we assumed the forms of a Brahmin, a Sudra, a
dog and a poor outcaste. You were good to us all and
we praise you for your loving thoughts.”

A kind heart treats all men and even animals
as members of one family, one humanity.

A 2aza

Az A% Sl 2 A1y, ASA FoAAHl el
Sdl. 2Hel Uldid 4 oot 20Ul 214 ¢d, 24 Fo1ast
VisiAHL Ul DAL AL Sdl. DL e e, §201 DAt
Hie«ll 2914 A1l % 3RULL Hadld s14 Adlddl edi.

s [gan, 2asa ARl 23dolld sdLs Guad
sul uedl, 24 HIZ MUd, g4 Biel v, eirldd ¢l
duIR sAML 21,

Al 2Rl gl cuReL WA s el cusieL
Ll Gl &l 2 el [Hatsl wiewel 30, 2dzd
Uldirdl edidHizl 2440 @191 A 2. d udl 215 9e 555
H1oLcAL HIRLAL AL 2 8 olLS] & ed, dHidl w4l @191
Aazd d-d el

W uedl Aded oY 5 s sl @Al @ 9. AL
(Braug, wiell ovy ¢y d aleld ed. 2Aazd 2 sid add,

éd, d del 20l 214, 992 usdl 215 vicuy ALY, AUdzaril
gl GUR UL Vi Hee Ml qasl 530, Adsd vid g4
Vi vig YL 2lUl vt Gualn ALY, AVl

WLyl i IR 2all 2l vin Adzded sSal UL

Uded, dd B gL s, 9 d AU U, 9,
A, GUBIRL, g, Al 2 s ALl icus ] 3U HIREL
530 1AL Sl AR HHIRL AL 112 A3 51 5 9 21
AHIRIHE el UHyel [Q1R1 HIE 219 A=) wgial s3
¢l

W5 NHMHG eed Ad el i Uiellild uel s
% geoidl ¢ld d d, s % Hiadl dds el 9.

Selfish Brahmin

One, day a Brahmin was walking through the
countryside when he was surprised to hear a voice
coming from a pipal-tree. The voice spoke to him
several times bidding him not to bathe in a tank, not
to perform his evening worship, not to eat and not
to go away.

So he cried out:

“Who are you to forbid me to do things which
have no harm in them?”

The voice from the pipal-tree replied:

“I am a Brahma-Rakshas. In my last life, [ was
a Brahmin and very learned in the art of music but
I was unwilling to impart my learning to others. I
kept my knowledge to myself. And now I am
doomed to be a Brahma-Rakshas and every day |
have to listen to a piper, and I cannot tell you how
badly he plays. It is terrible. How often I have wished
I could come out of the tree, snatch away his



