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Knowledge That Sav

Fama Sustry was a great pandit (well
cducated man) who lived in a village in
Inclia. He knew many sastras by heart, [Te
could argue brilliantly and quote profuse-
ly from memory. In any debate he always
wor. The simple villagers would wonder
how small a head could contain so much
knowledge. However,  Rama Sastry's
pride was as huge as his knowledge,

One day he wanted to attend a debate
be held in a town on the other side of the
river. The winner in the debate would get
a big reward. The pandit came o the
riverside. Tle hailed a boatman and hag-
gled with him for a long time. Finally the
boatman agreed to fery him across the
river for 25 Rupees.

The pandil got into the boat, He was the
only passenger it So to spend the time
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he started conversing with the hoat man.
He boasted about the number of Sastras
he had learnt. He mentioned the different
scholars he had defeated in debates. The
pandit said, "My dear boatman, the pur-
pose of human lile is to learn as many
sastias

as possible. Whal sastras have you stud-
icd? The boatman humbly said thal he
was illiterate. But everyday he praved 1o
(God, The pandit said it would not do.
Had he not studied the Vedas? The hoat-
man said he had not even heard the
name. The pandit declared "You have
wasted a quarter of your life, T mysell
have taken 10 years to master the Vedas.
Alright, Tell me, have vou read atleast
the Bhagavad Geeta? The boalman
hung his head and said, "Master, 1 know
nothing about Geela." The pandit smiled
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scornfully and said, "Then hall vour life
has been wisiod.”

After a few minutes, the pandit asked
him again, "You have read the Ramayana
and

Mahabharatha, [ supposce? The boatman
remained silent. The pandit said "1 can
only pity vou. You have wasted
three-fourths of your Lifc. Tty 1o learn
something in the guarier of your life
leli" The boatman leoked sad.

As they were Lalking a storm began to
blow. The boat started to rock violently,
It looked that the boat would lopple and
sinle, The boatmun sddressed the pandil
with ol palms. "Venerable =i, T am
boat. 1

hope you know swimming, Sir"

The pandit was taken aback. "No. no. [
had no time (o learn swimming. 1 cannot
float on the water even for a lew minules.
Please save me!™ The boal man replied,”
I cannot save you. Only the knowledge
ol swimming can save you, It is truc that
I do not know any ol the holy wexts. 1
have wasted three-Tourths of my lite, But
I know swimming, that will save my hfe.
What a pity you have not learnt
swimmingz. You have wasted the whole
of your hife. With these parting words the
illiterate hoatman swam  to safely. The
learned pandit found the bottom of the
river.

Knowledge is not for show but for use. It
should make you humble, not prowd.
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