
THE ELEPHANT & THE RABBIT

In a deep and dense jungle, there lived an elephant. He was the leader of all the elephants in that jungle. Frequently fire used to break out because of the hot weather. One day the leader of the elephants had an idea which could save himself and other animals from a big fire. He chose a sizeable area of land, removed all the trees and shrubs from there and cleared the land completely. He thought that when the fire broke out, it would not reach the central point of this flat and barren land , and so it was safe.

Now it so happened that a fire did break out i[image: image1.png]


n that forest. The leader of the elephants hurriedly came to this cleared land and stood there to save himself from the fire. Other animals also came and stood around him. Soon the whole place was full of all different types of animals. The intensity of the fire was severe and the whole forest started burning. There was a little rabbit in the forest. The rabbit tried to save his own life by running around the piece of land. He could see that all the animals were keeping away from the fire by standing in this place. The rabbit also tried to find a spot to stand on but there was none.

Meanwhile the leader of the elephants raised one of his legs because it was itching. When he did so, the little rabbit realised that this was a place where he could stand and so he stood there. The leader of the elephants on seeing this could not put his foot down, if he did so the little rabbit would have been crushed to death. So he had to keep one leg up all the time, as the elephant did not want the rabbit to die under his foot. He was a kind elephant. He wanted the little rabbit to live so he kept his foot raised all the time and protected the little rabbit. The fire raged for almost three days and during this time all the animals stayed on this flat land. The elephant continued to keep his f[image: image2.png]


oot high in the air, saving the little rabbit.

When the fire was over, all the animals went away. The rabbit saw that the elephant was in great pain. The elephant's foot was completely stiff and when he tried to put his foot on the ground, he could not do so. He just fell to the ground in pain. However, he had no bad feelings towards the little rabbit. When he died, he was reborn as a prince.

MAHAVIRA & CHANDKAUSHIK
This is a story about Bhagawan Mahavir when he was a monk. He used to fast, meditate, and perform penance. He was traveling barefoot from place to place and village to village. Once Mahavir decided to go to the village of Vachala. On the way, there he would have to go through a forest where there lived a poisonous cobra snake named Chandkaushik. It was said that Chandkaushik could kill a person or animal just by casting its evil, angry glance at them. All the people from the villages near that forest lived in absolute terror.

When the villagers learned about Mahavir's intention to pass through the forest, they begged him to take another route. Mahavir had no fear. He practiced supreme non-violence. He had no hatred towards anyone, and considered fear and hatred as violence to the self. He was at peace with himself and all other living beings. There was a glow of serenity and compassion on the Bhagawan's face. He convinced the people that everything would be all right, and he took the dangerous path. After a while, he noticed the beautiful green land fading out and a deserted, bacon land came. Trees and plants were dead, so he thought this must be the land that the villagers were talking about where Chandkaushik lived. So Mahavir stopped there to meditate. Peace, tranquillity, and compassion for the well being of each and every living being flowed from Mahavir's heart.

Chandkaushik sensed that someone had come near his land, so he came out of his abode. To his surprise, he saw a man standing there. He became furious thinking, "How dare he came this close to my land?" Chandkaushik started hissing to threaten Mahavir. He did not understand Mahavir's tranquillity. He became angry and came closer to the Lord and swayed his head, ready to strike. He saw no sign that this man would run away or even felt threatened. This made Chandkaushik angrier and he blew poisonous venom towards Mahavir three times. The venom neither affected Mahavir nor disturbed his meditation. Chandkaushik was not ready for this. Now, he became more irritated and bit Mahavir's toe. When he looked at the man again, he was flabbergasted that not only had nothing happened to him, but instead of blood, milk flowed from his toe.

Mahavir opened his eyes. He was calm and there was no fear or anger on his face. He looked at Chandkaushik in its eyes and told it, "Wake up! wake up Chandkaushik!! Realize what you are doing!" There was love and affection in those words. Chandkaushik calmed down and felt as if he had seen this kind of a person before. He suddenly remembered his two previous lives. Chandakaushik then realized the truth of life, and what the anger and ego of his last two lives had done to him. He bent his head peacefully to the ground. Mahavir left to go on his way.

Chandkaushik peacefully retreated back to its hole with its head inside, while most of his body was outside. After a while when the people came to know that Chandkaushik was not harmful anymore, they came to see it out of curiosity. They saw it lying quietly. Some started worshipping, pouring milk on it, and offered food. While some were still mad because their loved ones had died due to it. They threw stones at it and hit it with wooden sticks. Blood, milk, and food attracted ants. Chandkaushik bared down biting, beating, and stayed calm in peace without any anger. This self-restraint and control on its feelings destroyed many of its bad karmas. Therefore, at the end of its life, it went to heaven.

