THE DANGEROUS RIDER


It was a hot noon, but Anand and Ram did not care.  They walked on, engrossed in lively conversation.  They got to the river where they had to cross to deliver their Guru’s message to the headman of the village at the other side of the river. They also had to be back in their Ashram by evening.


Anand told Ram that they could easily tread through the water, since it only came up to one’s chest.  But just then a voice came from over the bushes, “Brothers, is it not possible to find a ferry ?”


Ram and Anand turned to see a young lady, about sixteen years old anxiously waiting under the Banyan trees.  Anand replied, “No ferry will be found within a five mile distance.”  Then the lady went on to explain that her mother was seriously ill on the other side of the river and she wanted her daughter’s presence as soon as possible.


Anand stepped into the river and commented, “You must walk along the bank eastward to find the ferry.  Good Luck.  We cannot do anything for you.”


Ram smiled and faced the girl, saying “My sister, I can carry you across the river on my back, if you do not find it inconvenient to sit on my shoulders.”  Ram was strong and full of compassion and sympathy for the girl.  The girl smiled back through her tears and got on to Ram’s shoulders.  After crossing the river, the girl thanked him and ran into the village.  “Poor girl,” Ram said, “She wanted to be with her ailing mother.”


Anand turned his face away and pretended as if Ram had ceased to exist.  Anand’s aloofness remained unchanged during their return journey.  If he talked at all, he was very rude and inattentive.  After a long walk, they reached their Ashram and ate food.


Anand consulted the Guru privately and told him that Ram did something undesirable.  Upon probing, the Guru found out what happened, and of course, Anand also mentioned that they had been warned against touching women, but Ram had the nerve to carry one.  Ram was called and the Guru listened to his story in calm demeanor.


Ram left and the Guru called Anand to him. “Now Anand, will you please shake that girl off your shoulders,” said the Guru.  Anand replied that Ram, not he, had carried the girl.


The Guru calmly said, “As far as Ram is concerned, the girl left him on the other side of the river, but she has still not left you.  In fact, the dangerous rider is still firmly on your shoulders, and will stay there unless you make an effort to get rid of her.”  Anand stopped, turned sheepishly, and said in a choked voice, “Sir, I realize my stupidity.”





MORAL LESSON:  What matters when we do things, is our desires and not just act.


