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Party at the castle
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The village at the foot of the castle was awakened by the voice of the castle's herald reading a proclamation in the square.

“Our beloved lord invites all his good loyal subjects to join his birthday party.

Everyone will receive a pleasant surprise.

But he asks everyone a small favor: those who participate in the party please have the kindness to bring some water to fill the reservoir of the castle, which is empty. "

The herald repeated the proclamation several times, then turned back and, escorted by the guards, returned to the castle.

The most varied comments broke out in the village.

"Bah! He is the usual tyrant! He has enough servants to get his tank filled. I'll bring a glass of water, and it will be enough! "

"But no! He has always been good and generous! I'll bring a barrel! "

"I am thimble!"

"Me a barrel!"

On the morning of the party, a strange procession was seen going up to the castle.

Some were pushing large barrels with all their might or panting carrying large buckets full of water.

Others, mocking their fellow travelers, carried small jugs or a glass on a tray.

The procession entered the courtyard of the castle.

Each one emptied his own container into the large basin, placed it in a corner and then went joyfully towards the banquet hall.

Roasts and wine, dances and songs followed one another, until towards evening the lord of the castle thanked everyone with kind words and retired to his apartments.

"And the promised surprise?" Some grumbled with disappointment and disappointment.

Others showed a satisfied joy: "Our lord has given us the most magnificent of feasts!".

Each, before leaving, went to retrieve the container.

Screams then broke out which intensified rapidly.

Exclamations of joy and anger.

The containers had been filled to the brim with gold coins!

“Ah! If only I had brought more water”.
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The story of the two wolves
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An elderly and wise Indian, perhaps Apache or perhaps Hopi, told a story to educate his grandchildren:

“A fight rages inside me, it's a terrible fight between two wolves.

One wolf represents fear, anger, envy, pain, remorse, greed, arrogance, self-pity, guilt, resentment, inferiority, lying, vainglory, rivalry, a sense of superiority and selfishness.

The other wolf represents joy, peace, love, hope, sharing, serenity, humility, kindness, friendship, compassion, generosity, sincerity and trust.

The same struggle is taking place within you and within every other person as well. "

The grandchildren reflected on these words for a while and then one of them asked: "Which of the two will win?"

The elder simply replied: "The one you feed".
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The three sieves of Socrates
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Socrates had a great reputation for wisdom.

One day someone came to see the great philosopher, and said to him:

"Do you know what I just heard about your friend?"

"Wait a minute," answered Socrates, "Before you tell me, I'd like to give you a test, that of the three sieves."

"The three sieves?"

"But yes," continued Socrates.

“Before telling everything to other people, it is good to take the time to filter what one would like to say. I call it the three-sieve test.

The first sieve is the truth.

Have you checked if what you are going to tell me is true? "

"No, I've only heard of it."

"Very well. So, you don't know if it's the truth. Let's continue with the second sieve, that of goodness. Is what you want to tell me about my friend something good? "

“Ah, no! The opposite."

“So,” Socrates continued, “You want to tell me bad things about him and you're not even sure they're true.

Perhaps you can still pass the test, the third sieve remains, that of utility. Is it useful for me to know what this friend would have done to me? "

"Not really."

“So”, Socrates concluded, “if what you wanted to tell me is neither true, nor good, nor useful, I prefer not to know; and I advise you to forget it”.
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The story of the wise sultan
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Once upon a time there was a Sultan who suddenly found himself without his faithful accountant.

He died unexpectedly, leaving the sultan with a priceless treasure to manage.

After taking advice from the ministers, the sultan sent his auctioneers in search of a new administrator for his wealth.

Several people showed up and were brought before the sultan.

The sultan personally took them to the treasury and left them alone for a few minutes.

Subsequently the sultan recalled the aspirants. He clapped his hands and let the musicians in. Then he turned to the aspiring accountants and told them:

"Come on, dance!"

All the aspirants danced badly, with their arms closed to their chest and moving slowly: only one of them jumped and danced showing vigor and pleasure for what he was doing.

Observing the scene, the sultan called the ministers and the guards, and said to the dancing man:

"You will be my new accountant, as for them", indicating the other aspirants, "let them be beheaded!"

The sultan's vizier then asked:

"Why is this your choice, my sultan?"

And he answered:

"You see, my faithful vizier, these men stole the gold from the room where I left them: that's why they were afraid that the hidden coins would fall while they were dancing."

Then he pointed to the new accountant and added:

"This man, on the other hand, was faithful and honest, he did not steal: in fact, he danced freely, since he had nothing to hinder him."
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The two-headed bird
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Once upon a time there was a bird with two heads and one body: the right head was voracious and very skilled in the search for food, while the left one, just as greedy, was clumsy.

The right head was always able to feed itself to satiety, while the left one was incessantly tormented by hunger.

And so, one day the left head said to the right: "I know nearby, an exquisite herb that you would delight in: come, I'll lead you to where it grows."

In reality, he knew that the grass was poisonous, but he wanted to kill the other head with this trick, so that he could then eat at will.

And the right head ate the grass, and the poison killed the two-headed bird.
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The bucket of water

[image: image]




"How much do you want to know the truth?" A teacher asked one of his disciples.

Before he could answer, the master took his head and stuffed it into a bucket full of water, holding it there by force.

Then he pulled it out and said, "When you want the truth as much as you want to breathe, you will be ready to know it."
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The six blind men and the elephant
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Once upon a time there was a village whose inhabitants were all blind. One day a foreign prince, traveling on an elephant, stopped in front of the walls of this village, for a stop on his way.

Word spread among the inhabitants of the presence of the prince and of an extraordinary animal, which they did not know. So, the citizens decided to send six people to welcome the prince and touch the elephant, so that they could then describe him to everyone else.

Upon their return, the six blind men were greeted with impatience and curiosity. The first said that an elephant is like a huge wrinkled fan. He had touched the ears.

"Absolutely not" intervened the second "because it's like a couple of long bones." He had touched the tusks.

"But no!" exclaimed the third "An elephant looks like a big rope." He had touched the trunk.

“What are you saying? Rather it is compact like a tree trunk! " replied the fourth blind man, who had touched the elephant's legs.

"I don't understand what you are talking about" shouted the fifth blind man "the animal looks like a breathing wall." The latter had touched his hips.

The sixth ruled firmly "None of this is true: an elephant is like a long and sturdy rope." He had touched the tail.

So, the six blind men began to quarrel, all taken by affirming what they had touched. Attracted by the screams, the prince listened and, realizing that that situation was destined to repeat itself indefinitely, took the floor and whispered:

“Everyone tells a truth. Everyone knows what he has heard and is sure of what he has touched. But the experience made is only part of the truth and only by listening to each other can everyone go further; understand the truth they are looking for. "
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Kaori's seed
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Once upon a time in China there was a prince who had not yet found a wife. The father was worried: “When I die, you will have to become emperor, but you can become one only if you are married. This is how the law goes, so, my son, find a wife."

The prince followed the advice of a sage and decided to gather all the girls of his kingdom to the palace. "The worthiest will strike my heart and become my bride" the prince repeated to himself.

On the appointed day, the most beautiful and fascinating girls of the kingdom came to the palace, wrapped in rich and sparkling dresses.

Among them was also the daughter of a servant of the king, Kaori, who was not beautiful. She wasn't even rich. Her mother had tried in vain to keep her at home: "Don't go, the prince won't give you a glance, you can't compete alongside the others."

Kaori had been adamant: “I will go to the palace. I know that I could never be the chosen one, but I will at least have the joy of getting close to the prince for a moment. "

The prince announced his challenge: “Welcome, all of you. I will give each of you a seed, and the one who will bring me the most beautiful flower in six months will become my bride, the future empress. "

Kaori took her seed and as soon as she got home, she planted it in a large clay pot. Every day she brought it water, made sure that it did not suffer from the cold, that it did not absorb too much moisture, that the sun's rays did not hit it directly for too long. The mother, looking at her perseverance, thought: "the prince should marry her, for the greatness of her patient love."

After a month, no sprouts had appeared from the earth of the earthenware pot. Nothing. Kaori consulted senior gardeners, applied their advice. Nothing grew. After six months the seed had not grown. Nothing. Not even a tiny leaflet.

When the day of the audience with the prince arrived, Kaori decided to bring him her vase anyway, as a sign of her patient love. “My daughter, don't go.” Her mother had repeated to her since dawn. “How do you think the prince will react, seeing an empty vase? "

Arriving at the palace, Kaori lined up behind hundreds of young women who were holding beautiful, stupendous flowers with heady scents in their hands. The prince admired every flower that passed in front of him.

When Kaori appeared before her, the prince scrutinized the jar filled only with earth with great attention. After her other girls paraded, all proud of their magnificent flowers. Eventually the prince rose from his throne and announced his decision: "My bride will become that young woman who holds the clay pot from which no flower has grown."

The others reacted astonished: “But why? It's not right. What decision is this? "

The prince silenced them with a wave of his hand and explained: "That woman is the only one who has known how to grow the flower of honesty. She is worthy of becoming empress. The seeds I gave you were lifeless, sterile; nothing could have grown from those seeds. "

Kaori and the prince got married on the first day of spring and their life together was happy.
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The essence of wisdom
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The old king had died too soon. His young son was not mature.

He ascended the throne worried about his poor preparation for the office he was to fill.

He had the painful impression that the crown was slipping off his head, that it was too large and too heavy.
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