FOUR FRIENDS


There was a big tree of Shalmali on the bank of river Godavari.  A crow named Laghupatanak dwell on that tree.  One morning, he saw a hunter in that area.  The hunter scattered the rice grains, and spread the net to trap the birds and concealed himself in the neighboring bush.


After a little while, some birds were flying over this area and saw these grains and thought to come down to eat the grains.  Old leader of the birds, Chitragreev said, “Think properly before you act.  How are the grains of rice possible in this forest.  This looks fishy.”


But the young birds felt as if they were more smart and did not care for the advice of the aged leader.  They wanted to enjoy the white pearl-like grains and they came down.  They were trapped as soon as they tried picking up the grains.  They felt sorry but it was late.  Now, they were concerned and discussed among themselves about how to get out.  Chitragreev, old leader, said, “The hunter will arrive soon and we will be caught.  Let us waste no time and put all our efforts jointly to fly up with the net to save our lives”.


Task which cannot be accomplished by an individual can be done if many people work together.  That’s why unity or union is solicited.  In the second world war when England was under apprehension of being bombarded by Germany, prime minister Churchill expressed that only a union of states would bring them victory and not the unnecessary debates.  England got victory.


Here the pigeons also followed the advice of their old leader and with joint efforts uprooted the net-trap from the ground.  They flew into the sky with the net.  The hunter was disappointed and he left.  That crow followed the pigeons to see what would happen next.


Having covered some distance the leader said, “We are out of danger completely, let us come down on the bank of the river Gandaki.  There is a rat named Hiranyak.  He is our friend who will help us out of this calamity.”  So all the pigeons came down on the bank of the river Gandaki.


Hiranyak greeted his friend and his companions cordially.  He snapped the net-threads with his sharp teeth and liberated them all.  The pigeons were happy and then they returned home.


Observing this incident the crow thought, this rat Hiranyak seems to be very intelligent.  I am fickle minded by nature.  I don’t trust any one and though I haven’t been cheated by anybody, it would be still better to have a friends like him.  A friend comes to rescue in the state of  helplessness.


He came near the hole of Hiranyak and said, “Oh Hiranyak, I am a crow Laghupatanak by name and have come to make a friendship with you.”


Smart Hiranyak said, “Oh friend crow, normally I am the victim of crows, how is friendship possible between two of us ?”


The crow replied, “You are right but I have not come to you with the evil intention. You helped Chitragreev today and similarly you also might help me someday in the future.  So I seek your friendship.  Please fulfill my wish and oblige.” 


Hiranyak said, “You are very fickle by nature and it is no use loving a fickle person.  It is said, “One should not trust in a cat, a he-buffalo, a sheep, a crow and a coward man.  So I am reluctant to be your friend.”


Laghupatanak said, “Yes, you are right and we can argue both ways.  But, you should consider my feelings.  I sincerely crave for your friendship.  If you don’t agree to make me your friend I shall starve to death.”


Hearing such words Hiranyak accepted him as his friend. One day Laghupatanak said, to Hiranyak, “There is no rain here.  There is famine and it is very difficult to feed our belly so I will leave for southern region.  There is a lake Karpurgaura wherein my friend Mantharak, a crab resides.”


Hiranyak said, “I wouldn’t enjoy here without you so let me also follow you.”


The crow carried the rat in his beak and both of them arrived at the lake Karpurgaura.  Both of them were accorded a warm welcome by the crab Mantharak who expressed, “This is your place, you both live here, eat, drink and enjoy life here.”  A real friend welcomes his friend and helps him in adversity to his best.


All the three friends stayed on the bank of the lake and passed their time talking about various things.  One day a deer named Chitrang came there to drink water.  Mantharak, very hospitable by nature said, “Welcome, dear Deer, I hope you are quite hale and hearty.”


Chitrang said, “Not so, I was chased by a hunter’s dog and I have luckily escaped myself.”


Mantharak said, “If the place you live in is infested with fear and apprehension of death, then you had better come over here and stay.  Graze green grass and sip the cool clear water of  this lake.”


Chitrang said, “I extend my compliments for your hospitality.  I wish the world abounds in good fellows like you.  But I am a stranger here.  I would enjoy this place if you make friendship with me.”


Mantharak said, “Friend, you are very frank hearted and sincere.  I would certainly enjoy your friendship. From today onwards we are friends.”  Thus the crow, the crab, the deer and the rat became close friends and passed their days happily.


One day Chitrang, the deer did not return long past sunset and all the three began to worry about him. Laghupatanak, rose high up in the sky in search of the deer.  He found the deer trapped on the bank of the lake.  The crow asked, “Friend, how is it that you are so trapped ?”


Chitrang said, “There is no time to explain all this. You call over here Hiranyak without delay and he would soon relieve me from this trap.”


Laghupatanak returned carrying the rat in his beak. Mantharak also arrived there. Hiranyak said, “Mantharak, (a crab) you should not have left our place.  While he was cutting the net, he said the deer will run off, crow shall top the tree and I shall creep in the hole, but it will be very hard task for you to escape.” 


Mantharak said, “When I found our friend in difficulty I could not keep patience and came over here to help the friend to my utmost.  Now let me face my fate.”


Hiranyak began to snap the trap very speedily but in the meanwhile the hunter approached.  The rat crept into the hole, the crow flew away in the sky and the deer with all his might ran away.  Only the crab could not escape.  The hunter found the crab and thought, “Good that I lost the deer but I found a crab.” The hunter caught the crab tied it with a string and began walking with the crab hanging at the end of his bow on his shoulder.


All the rest of the friends decided to save Mantharak.  They made out a plan and according to the plan Chitrang kept himself laying dead on the bank of the lake.  Laghupatanak posed as if it was wheedling out his eyes.  The hunter seeing the sight threw aside the crab and rushed forward to catch hold of the deer.  The rat Hiranyak at that very moment cut off the ties of Mantharak who crept away into deep waters of the lake.  Here Chitrang jumped off and ran away in the forest.  Laghupatanak flew in the sky crowing loudly and Hiranyak entered a hole nearby.


The hunter returned to find the string cut off and the crab was lost for ever too.  All the four friends with mutual co-operation and aid enjoyed life.


Such friends can be rightly called true friends; but friendship of ‘right faith’ is the best of all types of friendships, as it smoothens the path of the soul to get out from the endless worldly miseries.





MORAL LESSON:  Youth can benefit by listening to older people. Task which can’t be done by one individual can be done if many people work together.  A real friend helps his friends in adversity to his best.





