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would go first and eat the goat. But the Brahmaraksasa
said he would enter first and eat the brahmin. The
quarrel developed into a noisy one and hearing the

sound outside the brahmin came out. The ibx accused
the Brahmaraksasa of having come to eat the brahmin
while the Brahmaraksasa accused the fox of having
come to eat the goat. The brahmin was glad that he

escaped from a danger and pardoning them sent them
both with presents. This is the benefit of a split

among the enemies.

The king of the owls gave refuge to CiranjTvi and the

latter expressing gratitude for the favour done took a

vow that he would wreak vengeance on the crows after

getting himself born as an owl in his next birth. At
once the king said "Oh Ciranjlvi, it is not wise to

change one's clan. Once a kite picked up a girl rat and
flew up. On the way the young rat slipped from the

beak of the kite and fell down into the open palm of a

sage doing his sandhyavandana. The sage by his yogic

powers made it into a beautiful girl and presented her

to his wife. The girl attained womanhood and the sage
was anxious to get her married to a suitable person.
He first approached the Sun and the Sun replied "You
are in search of a powerful husband. Megha (cloud) is

more, powerful than myself since at any time it can cast

a shadow over my brilliance. So go and ask Megha
about this." The sage went to Megha and Megha said

that wind which could carry him away at his will was
more powerful than himself and so directed him to the

wind. The sage approached the wind and it said that

the mountain which could obstruct its path was more

powerful and so the sage went to the mountain. The
mountain said that the rat which could make holes in him
was more powerful and so finally the sage went to the

rat. The rat agreed to marry her but asked how it could

keep her in the hole which was his abode. The sage said

that it was easy and changed her into a rat. This is

how a girl rat became a girl rat again. So do not change
your clan, be a crow and live with me."

Ciranjlvi from that day onwards started living with the

owls. During day time when the owls slept, the old crow
would fly hither and thither and collect such easily
combustible materials as hay, dry grass and cotton and
stock them beneath the tree covered with dry leaves.

Two months went by like this and one day when the

owls were sleeping Ciranjlvi set fire to the stock of dry
materials beneath the tree. The owls were all burnt to

dea th. Meghavarna and his friends congratulated Cir-

anjivl on his success. Ciranjlvi said: To obtain difficult

positions great men pass through difficult situations. If

one is prepared to suffer hardships any object can be
achieved. Once a cobra began to starve for want of food.

It went to the land of frogs and told the king of frogs
thus: "Friend, I am in difficulties. I happened to bite

a brahmin boy and that boy died. The boy's father cursed

me. I asked for forgiveness and then he said : "You
must carry your enemies, the frogs, on your back from
one pond to another pond and live on the food they

give you." The king of the frogs believed him and
allowed his subjects to be carried away to another pond
from the one in which they were then staying. The
cobra ate all the frogs on the way and at last the king
also was eaten. Thus to destroy the enemies one will

have to carry them on one's backs sometimes. The crows

were happy their enemies the owls were destroyed and

they lived more happily and peacefully than before.

4) Labdhandsa.. (Losing whatyou got) . Once a monkey
named Balimukha separated himself from his group and
came to a fig tree on the banks of a river. When he

jumped from branch to branch on the tree a great many
ripe figs fell into the river. Seeing this a crocodile

named Simsumara came to the foot of the tree and
started eating the fruits. This went on for a few days
and then the crocodile and the monkey became good
friends. One day the crocodile sat chatting with the

monkey and eating fruits and did not go home. The
wife of the crocodile got worried on not seeing her
husband back at home and sent a maid of hers to

go and enquire what happened to her husband. The
maid came and reported that 'the crocodile was spending
his time with a she-monkey. The wife of the crocodile

was very sad and angry to hear this and she sent word

through her maid that she was seriously ill and if he
wanted to see her alive he must return to her immed-

iately. The crocodile returned home immediately and
he called a doctor to examine her. The doctor who had
been previously bribed by the crocodile's wife said that

she should be given the heart of a monkey if she were
to be saved from her present ailment. The crocodile was
in a fix. He weighed in his mind the lives of his wife

and friend and then decided to take the life of his friend

to save the life of his wife. The crocodile went to its

place near the fig tree as usual and the monkey made
enquiries about his family. Then Sims'umara said that his

wife wanted to see the monkey-friend and had asked him
to take him home that day. The monkey believed the

story and started for the house of Sims' umara on its

back. When they reached halfway in the river Sirnsu-

mara told Balimukha thus : "My wife is seriously ill.

The doctor has prescribed the heart of a monkey as the

only medicine for it." The monkey went pale-white with

fright but instantly he hit upon a plan. Balimukha said

"Sirhsumara, what a fool you are. Why did you not

tell me this at least at the time of our departure ? I kept

my heart on the tree before starting, for I never knew

you were in need of it. Let us go back and take it."

The poor crocodile believed the story and went back
with the monkey to the fig tree. As soon as they reach-

ed the shore the monkey jumped from the back
of the crocodile and ran to the tree. The crocodile

asked the monkey to bring his heart soon but the

monkey laughed from the top of the fig tree and said

thus: "Dull-witted crocodile, I am not an ass like

you. Have you not heard the story of the foolish ass?"

The monkey then narrated the story of the ass thus :

"Once a lion calling his minister, the fox, to his side said

that he wanted to eat the flesh of an ass as a remedy
for the stomach trouble he was having by drinking too

much of elephant's blood. The minister started in search

of an ass and found one in the house of a washerman.
The fox said that he was surprised that the ass was do-

ing such heavy work daily with a washerman when a

happy life in the palace of the lion was easily available.

The ass was tempted and it went to the den of the lion.

When it reached there it got frightened and taking the

opportunity of the absence of the lion for his evening

worship left the place in a hurry. The lion sent the fox

again to fetch the ass. The fox came and laughed at

the timidity of the ass. He said that (he lion was of a

loving nature and last time when it approached the ass


