Moral Story: 51

---------- Forwarded message ----------

From: <SAWANT.NILESH@mahindra.com>

Date: Thu, Jul 2, 2009 at 7:05 PM

Subject: Management theory "that’s intelligence"..... Worth to read!!
To:

A young boy enters a barber shop and the barber whispers to his Customer,

"This is the dumbest kid in the world. Watch while I prove it to you."

The barber puts a five rupee coin in one hand and two one rupee coins(1+1=2) in the

other, then calls the boy over and asks, "Which do you want, son?"

The boy takes the two one rupee coins and leaves.

"What did I tell you?" said the barber. "That kid never learns!"

Later, when the customer leaves, he sees the same young boy coming out of the ice
cream store. "Hey, son! May I ask you a question?

Why did you take two one rupee coins instead of five rupee coin?"

The boy licked his cone and replied,
"Because THE DAY I TAKE THE FIVE RUPEE COIN, THE GAME IS OVER.
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Gulf Visa/ Visa

In a poor zoo of India, a lion was frustrated as he was offered not more than 1 kg of

meat a day.

The lion thought its prayers were answered, when one day a Dubai Zoo Manager

visited the zoo and requested the zoo management to shift the lion to Dubai Zoo.

The lion was so happy and started thinking of a central A/c environment, a goat or

two every day.

On its first day after arrival, the lion was offered a big bag, sealed very nicely for
breakfast. The lion opened it quickly but was shocked to see that it contained few
bananas. The lion thought that may be they cared too much for him as they were

worried about his stomach as he had recently shifted from India.

The next day the same thing happened. On the third day again the same food bag of

bananas was delivered.

The lion was so furious; it stopped the delivery boy and blasted at him, 'Don't you
know I am the lion...king of the Jungle..., what's wrong with your management? What
nonsense is this? Why are you delivering bananas to me?'

The delivery boy politely said, 'Sir, I know you are the king of the jungle. .. but... you
have been brought here on a monkey's visa!!! '

Moral of the Story....

Better to be a Lion in India than a Monkey elsewhere.
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From: <SAWANT.NILESH@mahindra.com>

Date: Fri, Aug 21, 2009 at 2:52 PM

Subject: FW: TODAYS THOUGHT- MUST TO READ
To:

The Story : - Hope this may Help u some way,,,,

Ek din ek kutta (dog) jungle main raasta kho gaya. Tabhi usane dekha ek sher uskii taraf aa
raha hai. Kutte ki saans rookh gayi. "Aaj to kaam tamaam mera!" usne socha. Phir usne
saamane kuchh sookhi haddiyan padi dekhi. Woh aate hue sher ki taraf peeth kar ke baith
gaya aur ek sookhi hadii ko choosane laga aur zor zor se bolne laga, "wah! Sher ko khaane ka
maza hi kuchh aur hai. Ek aur mil jaaye to poori daawat  ho jayegi!" Aur usne zor se dakaar

mara.

Is bar sher sakate mein aa gayaa. Usne socha "ye kutta to sher ka shikar karta hai! Jaan bacha

kara bhago!" Aur sher wahan se champat ho gaya.

Ped par baitha ek Bandar yeh sab tamasha dekh raha tha. Usne socha yeh mauka achha hai
sher ko sari kahani bata deta hoon - sher se dosti ho jayegi aur usase zindagi bhar ke liye jaan

ka khatra dur ho jayega. Woh phataphat sher ke pichhe bhaga.

Kutte ne Bandar ko jaate hue dekh liya aur samajh gayaki koi locha hai.. Udhar Bandar ne
sher ko sab bata diya ki kaise kutte ne use bewakoof banaya hai. Sher zor se dahada, "chal
mere saath abhi uski leela khatam karta hoon" aur Bandar ko apani peeth par baitha kar sher

kutte ki taraf lapka.

Can u imagine the quick management by the DOG......... .........

Kutte ne sher ko aate dekha to ek bar phir uskii taraf peeth karke baith gaya aur zor zor se
bolne laga, "Is Bandar ko bhej ke 1 ghanta ho gaya, saala ek sher phaans kar nahi la sakta!"
Moral of the story : -
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From: <SAWANT.NILESH@mahindra.com>
Date: Tue, Aug 11, 2009 at 6:40 PM

Subject: Lessons of Life-Very good lessons really

To:

The Turtles

A turtle family decided to go on a picnic. The turtles, being naturally slow about things, took
seven years to prepare for their outing. Finally the turtle family left home looking for a
suitable place. During the second year of their journey they found a place ideal for them at

last!

For about six months they cleaned the area, unpacked the picnic basket, and completed the
arrangements. Then they discovered they had forgotten the salt. A picnic without salt would
be a disaster, they all agreed. After a lengthy discussion, the youngest turtle was chosen to
retrieve the salt from home. Although he was the fastest of the slow moving turtles, the little
turtle whined, cried, and wobbled in his shell. He agreed to go on one condition: that no one

would eat until he returned. The family consented and the little turtle left.

Three years passed and the little turtle had not returned. Five years...six years... then on the
seventh year of his absence, the oldest turtle could no longer contain his hunger.

He announced that he was going to eat and begun to unwrap a sandwich.

At that point the little turtle suddenly popped out from behind a tree shouting, "See! I knew

you wouldn't wait. Now I am not going to go get the salt."

[Some of us waste our time waiting for people to live up to our expectations. We are so

concerned about what others are doing that we don't do anything ourselves.]



The Pretty Lady:

Once upon a time a big monk and a little monk were traveling together. They came to the
bank of a river and found the bridge was damaged. They had to wade across the river. There
was a pretty lady who was stuck at the damaged bridge and couldn't cross the river. The big
monk offered to carry her across the river on his back. The lady accepted. The little monk was
shocked by the move of the big monk. "How can big brother carry a lady when we are
supposed to avoid all intimacy with females?" thought the little monk. But he kept quiet. The
big monk carried the lady across the river and the small monk followed unhappily. When they

crossed the river, the big monk let the lady down and they parted ways with her.

All along the way for several miles, the little monk was very unhappy with the act of the big
monk. He was making up all kinds of accusations about big monk in his head. This got him
madder and madder. But he still kept quiet. And the big monk had no inclination to explain
his situation. Finally, at a rest point many hours later, the little monk could not stand it any
further; he burst out angrily at the big monk. "How can you claim yourself a devout monk,
when you seize the first opportunity to touch a female, especially when she is very pretty? All
your teachings to me make you a big hypocrite. The big monk looked surprised and said, "I
had put down the pretty lady at the river bank many hours ago, how come you are still

carrying her along?"

[This very old Chinese Zen story reflects the thinking of many people today. We encounter
many unpleasant things in our life, they irritate us and they make us angry. Sometimes, they
cause us a lot of hurt; sometimes they cause us to be bitter or jealous... But like the little
monk, we are not willing to let them go away. We keep on carrying the baggage of the
"pretty lady" with us. We let them keep on coming back to hurt us, make us angry, make us
bitter and cause us a lot of agony. Why? Simply because we are not willing to put down or let
go of the baggage of the "pretty lady". We should let go of the pretty lady immediately after
crossing the river that is after the unpleasant event is over. This will immediately remove all

our agonies. There is no need to be further hurt by the unpleasant event after it is over.]







