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Note to the Reader


I fell in love with the Panchatantra stories as a tween who stumbled across them in a library at a time when my family were refugees as a result of the Partition of India between what is now Pakistan and India. I suppose part of the attraction of the stories was to get away from the realities of being homeless in a part of India that seemed a different country, with people speaking different languages and eating food quite unlike anything I was used to. But the stories helped me by giving me some insight into what and why my parents were trying to teach me – and some appreciation for what I was resisting in a world turned upside down by our narrow escape from the violence and turmoil of our loss of home and country.


I decided I wanted my grandchildren to have access to these stories that meant so much to me, but in a language that they could easily understand. As I adapted the stories for modern readers, it occurred to me that one of the great strengths of the Panchatantra (literally ‘the five books’) derives from what at first seems the sheer nonsense of listening in to animals talking like humans. Yet this absurd conceit of animals chatting and arguing and telling stories immediately establishes a strangely safe distance between the reader and these creatures. And even more strangely, we are transformed into observers and compatriots in their struggles with thorny issues of friendship, collaboration, conflict and ambition. If I was particularly taken with these tales at a time of vulnerability and uncertainty in my life, readers approaching and experiencing adolescence and young maturity (when does that process end?) are in some sense similarly adrift and puzzled by the unfamiliar new land of adulthood. Readers of these tales are assumed to be much like I was – expatriates operating in a new landscape they don’t fully understand.


The genius of these stories is their relentless unwillingness to whitewash or romanticize life. They depict the ignoble as well as the noble, cruelty and deceit as well as honour, foolishness as much as cunning, deception as rampant as honesty. They show the underside as well as glimpses of fulfillment in life. The stories unveil the contradictory nature of life, its tensions, risks and dangers as well as its rewards. And it accomplishes this through the disorienting welter of stories within stories that pile up on each other to convey a kind of confusion that forms a powerful antidote to other literary forms designed to convey wisdom – like preaching, teaching, or telling people what to do. Out of this turmoil, somehow wisdom can emerge as a deeper appreciation of the dangers, tensions and value of leading a good life.


A word of caution: some of these stories illustrate Indian practices of many centuries past. Women are not often depicted or treated well, a phenomenon that continues to this day. But the stories have much to tell us. I trust that parents will help their children to understand the age-old realities described in this book and use the occasion to teach their own values.
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Lion, Bull and Two Jackals
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About this Book


Book One, here titled simply ‘Lion, Bull and Two Jackals’, deals with friendship. It shows how the close friendship between the Lion and the Bull was formed, grew and eventually was destroyed by a mean and conniving Jackal. It highlights how friendships, indeed all relationships, need tending. Cultivating a friendship, like cultivating a flower, needs careful nurturing, feeding and pruning. But the lessons go beyond how to treasure and keep enduring friendships. They include how to treat others with respect, honesty and loyalty, and how to judge when others are trying to do you harm.


In the frame story, Crafty, an unemployed jackal, looking to win favour with the Lion who rules his forest, introduces the Lion to the Bull. When the Lion and the Bull become close friends, Crafty seeks to destroy the friendship. Cautious, another unemployed jackal, tries to stop Crafty from doing the unforgivable. In the end Crafty succeeds and the Lion kills the Bull.


Inside the frame story are 33 nesting stories. One set are stories that Crafty tells the Lion and Bull to promote himself. Another set are stories the Bull tells Crafty to smooth things over when he himself is obviously in danger (but he is telling them to the wrong animal). Most of the stories form the debate between the two jackals: Cautious tells stories to prevent Crafty from destroying the friendship between the Lion and the Bull, or Crafty tells stories to Cautious to justify his actions. The remaining stories are deeper nesting stories. Three stories are connected because one character appears in all of them. Two are connected because the storyteller is the same. A group of five stories illustrate a David and Goliath situation, and involve ways the weak can prevail but only with the aid of friends.


Each story, or group of stories, is separated into the frame story of the Lion, Bull and two Jackals, and the stand-alone or nesting stories that illustrate the lessons of the frame story. The frame story presents the do’s and don’ts of life and is told on the coloured pages while the stand-alone stories in coloured text on white pages illustrate the point or lesson articulated in the frame story. This arrangement helps the reader to choose to read or ignore the frame stories that deal with life lessons. The frame story can be read without interruption of the illustrating stories. The book can be read in its entirety to experience the original design of this book of stories. [image: Image]


 


Lion, Bull and Two Jackals








	Stories

	Told By

	To










	• Wedge-pulling Monkey

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Jackal and the War Drum

	Crafty, Jackal

	Rusty, Lion






	• Merchant Named Able

	Crafty, Jackal

	Lively, Bull






	• Pious and Cheat

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Jackal at the Ram Fight

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Weaver’s Wife

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Crow-Hen and the Black Snake

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Heron Who Liked Crabmeat

	A Jackal

	A Crow






	• Arrogant and Rabbit

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Weaver Who Loved a Princess

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Grateful Animals and Ungrateful Man

	Crafty, Jackal

	Rusty, Lion






	• Leap and Creep

	Crafty, Jackal

	Rusty, Lion






	• Blue Jackal

	Lively, Bull

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Swan and Owl

	Lively, Bull

	Crafty, Jackal






	
• Gullible Camel


	Lively, Bull

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Lion and Carpenter

	Lively, Bull

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Sandpiper and the Sea

	Crafty, Jackal

	Lively, Bull






	• Turtle and Two Ganders

	Steady, Sandpiper

	Brag, Sandpiper






	• Forethought, Ready Wit and Fatalist

	Steady, Sandpiper

	Brag, Sandpiper






	• Sparrow versus Elephant

	Steady, Sandpiper

	Brag, Sandpiper






	• Clever Old Gander

	Wise Old Bird

	Group of Birds






	• Lion and Ram

	Old Bird

	Garuda, Bird-King






	• Jackal Who Tricked Lion

	Crafty, Jackal

	Cautious, Jackal






	• Monk Who Left His Body Behind

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Girl Who Married a Snake

	Sage, Counsellor

	Gold-Throne, King






	• Parrot Named Brilliant

	The Girl

	Group of People






	• Unteachable Monkey

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Honest and Sly

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• The Cure Was Worse than the Disease

	Sly’s Father

	Sly






	• Mice That Ate Iron

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Twin Parrots, Good and Bad

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Sensible Foe

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal






	• Foolish Friend

	Cautious, Jackal

	Crafty, Jackal









 


There was a king called Immortal-Power who lived in a fabulous city that had everything. He had three sons. They were truly ignorant. The King saw that they could not figure things out and did not want to learn. They hated school. So the King asked a very wise man to wake up their brains. The wise man, a Brahmin named Sharma, took the three Princes to his home. Every day he told them stories that taught the Princes lessons on how to live intelligently. To make sure they would never forget, he made them learn the stories by heart. The first set of teaching tales Sharma told was: Lion, Bull and Two Jackals.




Sharma began:


‘The Lion and Bull
Were friends until
A Jackal intervened,
Who was wily and mean –
Then friendship died.’





‘How come?’ asked the three Princes, and Sharma told this story. [image: Image]
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Lion, Bull and Two Jackals


There once was a very rich merchant who lived in a city in India called Sunrise. It was a great city – well laid out at the foot of tall mountains and very prosperous. The Merchant was content living there until it dawned on him that although he had lots of money he should try to make more of it by putting it to good use. After all, riches should be hard-earned, carefully protected, ever increased by savvy investing, and shared wisely. Money unused is money unpossessed.


So the merchant collected his merchandise wagon, hired some workers, harnessed his two lucky bulls named Joyful and Lively, and went forth towards a bigger city to make more money.


On the journey, the team had to go through a dense forest. When they were halfway through it, the bull named Lively snapped his yoke, fell and badly injured a leg. He could not go on further. So, with much regret, the Merchant ordered him to be left behind with some feed just in case the leg healed.


After a few weeks in the jungle, Lively did get better. He found plenty to eat and plenty to explore. He began to have a good time and made a lot of noise.


One day a lion named Rusty, with a big bushy golden mane, was passing nearby with his animal staff, servants and subjects. Rusty heard Lively bellow, and was both surprised and bothered. He had never heard such a sound before.


Now a Lion, King of the Jungle, has a company: the lion himself, his ministers and advisors, his attendants and guards, and his subjects, with each class divided into high, middle and low. Rusty was accepted as King by them all because of unbound pride, exceptional courage and incomparable self-esteem that brooked no rivals. Rusty was King because he behaved like a king: fearless, valiant, dignified, selfless, and without reproach, pretence and dependency. His deeds crowned him King.


Among Rusty’s followers there were two jackals, sons of former ministers with some hereditary rights, but currently out of a job. Their names were Cautious and Crafty. When Crafty saw that Rusty seemed bothered by the bellows everyone had heard, he began to plot harm to Rusty. Cautious tried to stop him: ‘Why meddle?’ he said. ‘Remember the wedge-pulling monkey.’


‘Come again?’ asked Crafty. So Cautious told this story. [image: Image]





 


Wedge-pulling Monkey
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A wealthy merchant was having a temple built. Every afternoon the workers would take a break and go have lunch away from the site. One day, a troop of monkeys from a nearby park came by and began climbing all over the unfinished temple. It was such fun. One of them noticed a wedge put up by the workmen at the very top of the building frame to keep a huge log from rolling down. Without a thought, the curious monkey pulled the wedge to see what would happen.


Well, the big log rolled down and crushed him before he could get out of the way.


[image: Images]


 




‘That is why bright people avoid meddling,’ said Cautious. ‘We may not be employed by King Rusty, but we pick up enough to make do even as hangers-on.’


Crafty wasn’t having it. ‘We could be hired if we show good service and someone else could be fired if he is not deserving.’


‘What are you implying?’ asked Cautious.


‘King Rusty is scared, and his servants are frightened and don’t know what to do,’ said Crafty.


‘How do you know?’ asked Cautious and Crafty replied, ‘Intelligent men can infer correctly from other people’s body language what is going on. I am a judge of occasion and know how to follow do’s and don’ts like:


‘Look for the right time to try persuading someone;


Be cautious;


Don’t take what belongs to others;


Stay close to those in power;


Love the King’s friends and hate his foes;


Serve only masters who have merit;


Invest only where there is profit;


Always be ready to flatter;


Above all, get to know your King.’


So Crafty went to meet Rusty and said, ‘I know you do not need me right now, but I want to see if I can be of use to a master who is fair in his dealings. After all, the quality of the servant depends upon the use the master makes. I am only a jackal, but my worth is not in my birth; rather, it is told by my deeds.’


‘Speak freely,’ said Rusty.


‘Why did you turn back when you heard a bellow?’


Rusty pondered: ‘Even Kings find comfort in sharing their troubles with honest and faithful friends and servants. He seems trustworthy. I will tell him.’


‘Some monstrous creature has come to my jungle,’ Rusty replied. ‘He is unknown, but his bellow must match his nature and power. He sounds dangerous, so I turned back.’


‘What!’ Crafty said. ‘Frightened by a sound? The wise do not leave without making sure that the new place will be better than the old. Besides, there are many sounds that do not warn of danger. Remember how easily one can be fooled. Remember the jackal and the war drum.’


‘What was that?’ asked Rusty, and Crafty told this story. [image: Image]





 


Jackal and the War Drum
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A hungry jackal was searching for food. He came upon a king’s battleground in the middle of a forest and suddenly heard a loud sound. He got really scared, thinking: ‘What kind of creature made that sound? It must be huge. I am dead.’


But keeping his wits, he started to cautiously, quietly, look around and saw a war drum. He did not know what it was. He noticed the sound came from it but only when a gust of wind swung a tree branch against it. The jackal got less and less scared and more and more curious.


‘Maybe I can eat this creature and satisfy my hunger,’ he thought, ‘it is fat.’ But the jackal was very surprised when he tried to take a mouthful. ‘What a fool I am,’ laughed the jackal. ‘I thought it full of fat, so I crept in … to find nothing but old wood and dry skin.’
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‘However,’ objected Rusty, ‘my servants are too frightened to go explore the sound.’


‘I will go and check,’ said Crafty. ‘Be brave until I return.’


When Crafty left, Rusty began to have second thoughts. ‘I was too trusting to show fear to this jackal. I should have remembered that the careful, even when weak, will be safe from the enemy, while the too trusting strong will fall quickly to the foe.’


Meanwhile, Crafty had discovered the bull named Lively and gleefully started plotting to get Rusty in his power by suggesting war and peace with Lively.


Crafty went back to Rusty. ‘Did you see the creature?’ asked Rusty.


‘Yes,’ said Crafty, ‘and with your permission, will bring him to you.’


Crafty then went to Lively. ‘Our master, Rusty, wants to know why you are not afraid to do all this bellowing.’


‘Who is Rusty?’ asked Lively.


‘What!’ said Crafty. ‘You do not even know our master Rusty? He is a mighty lion, King of the Jungle, with many ministers, servants and subjects, the proud lord of life and riches.’


When Lively heard this he thought: ‘I am dead.’ In despair, he asked Crafty for help: ‘You seem nice, please ask your master to give me safe passage and I will leave.’


‘You stay right here,’ said Crafty. ‘When Rusty agrees to this, I will come and take you to him.’


Crafty went back to Rusty and said, ‘This creature has the blessings of the Great God Shiva to make this forest his playground.’


‘What did you say to him?’ asked Rusty.


‘I told him – “This forest is the domain of Rusty, the mount of Great God Shiva’s wife, so you are a guest,”’ said Crafty. ‘‘‘Come meet Rusty and make your home with him: eat, drink, work and play with him,” to which Lively replied, “As long as you make your master grant me safe passage,” and I answered, “That’s up to the master.”’


‘I will grant him safe conduct, but Lively must take an oath of loyalty to me,’ said Rusty.


Crafty thought: ‘The master is gracious to me and ready to do what I say.’


So he went to Lively, gave the bull the good news, but also made him promise to always act in agreement with him as the counsellor from now on. With such an alliance both Crafty and Lively would enjoy King Rusty’s favour.


‘Remember, Lively, to always pay honour to a King’s people,’ said Crafty.


‘In what way?’ asked Lively, and Crafty told this story. [image: Image]





 


Merchant Named Able


There lived a merchant named Able who did all the city business where he lived and all the royal business too. He was very clever to be able to do this for it is hard to serve two masters, the city and the king, when things that have to be done are often contradictory.


When Able’s daughter was to be married, the Merchant invited the citizens and everyone in the king’s company, feasted them and gave them presents. When the wedding was over, he escorted the King and his ladies back to the palace, all the while showing great respect.


Now, the King had a house-cleaner named Bull who had once taken a seat that did not belong to him in the presence of dignitaries and Able had cuffed him and shown him the door. Bull had felt so humiliated that he could not get over it. But while the old insult still rankled, he also knew that he could do nothing.


Until one day when he was sweeping near where the King lay half-awake in his bed, he saw a chance to get even, so he said out loud, ‘How awful it is, Able kissing the Queen!’


The King jumped up and wanted to know if Bull had spoken the truth. ‘I had a bad night, Your Majesty, and do not remember what I said.’ replied Bull. But the King was jealous and suspicious, remembering all the proverbs about unfaithful women. He promptly withdrew his favour from Able, who was very shocked for he had never done any unfriendly act against the King or anyone else.


One day, after some time had gone by, Bull insulted Able in public and, finally, Able put it all together. He realized that servants get as upset as anyone else when shown disrespect in public. Clearly Bull had nursed an old grudge and when he got a chance at payback, he took it. Able decided to make amends. He gave Bull a big gift and explained that Bull had made a mistake in public for which he had been cuffed and humiliated. Bull was thrilled with the present and the apology, and promised to make things right with the King.


The next day Bull went to the palace where the King was half-asleep and said in a loud voice: ‘Gee! When the King is on the toilet, he eats cucumbers.’


‘What!’ shouted the King ‘How dare you!’


‘Oh, King, I had a bad night and know not what I say,’ answered Bull.


The King realized that Bull’s earlier comment about Able too must have been untrue and gave the merchant his honours back.
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Lively got the point of the story and agreed to the alliance that Crafty wanted. Together they went to Rusty’s camp and Crafty introduced Lively, who bowed low to the King. Rusty extended his paw and was respectful in return.


Rusty asked Lively why he lived in the forest and Lively told him how he came to be there. Rusty promised to allow Lively to live his own life in the forest and even suggested he stay nearby so Rusty could offer him protection from other savage creatures.


Time went by, and Rusty and Lively became good friends. Since Lively had lived with people and was well educated, he taught Rusty judgment. He weaned Rusty from forest habits and gave him village manners. They were together all the time and kept others at a distance. Even the two jackals, Cautious and Crafty, could not get close to them. They could not share in the bounty of the lion’s hunts and all of Rusty’s animal followers were going hungry.


Now we all know that servants may leave when they see no reward and stay if there is pay. All creatures live off each other. Kings live off countries; doctors live off patients; merchants off customers; the learned off fools; thieves off the careless; and workers off everyone. Creatures set traps, wait night and day and, when given a chance, pounce like big fish on small fish.


Cautious and Crafty, robbed of their master’s favour, and hungry, tried to figure out what they should do. Cautious thought: Even when masters won’t take advice, good counsellors should warn the King. ‘Besides,’ he told Crafty, ‘you are the one who introduced Lively to Rusty.’


‘You are right,’ agreed Crafty. ‘Think of what happened when Cheat played tricks, or the jackal at the ram fight, or even the meddling friend.’


‘How so?’ asked Cautious, and Crafty told these three stories one after another. [image: Image]
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