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Elephant and Friends

A lonely elephant wandered the forest looking for
friends. She came across a monkey and asked, “Will you be
my friend, monkey?” “You are too big and cannot swing on
trees as | do. So | cannot be your friend”, said the monkey.
The elephant then came across a rabbit and asked him if
she could be his friend. “You are too big to fit inside my
burrow. You cannot be my friend”, replied the rabbit. Then
the elephant met a frog and asked if she could be her
friend. The frog said “You are too big and heavy. You
cannot jump like me. | am sorry, but you cannot be my
friend”. The elephant asked a fox, and she got the same
reply, that she was too big. The next day, all the animals in
the forest were running in fear. The elephant stopped a
bear and asked what was happening and was told that a
tiger has been attacking all the animals. The elephant

wanted to save the other weak animals and went to the

tiger and said “Please sir, leave my friends alone. Do not
eat them”. The tiger didn’t listen and asked the elephant to
mind her own business. Seeing no other way to solve the
problem, the elephant kicked the tiger and scared it away.
She then went back to the others and told them what
happened. Listening how the elephant saved their lives, the
animals agreed in unison, “You are just the right size to be

our friend”.
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Making a Difference

My friend was walking down a deserted Mexican
beach at sunset. As he walked along, he began to see
another man in the distance. As he grew nearer, he noticed
that the local native kept leaning down, picking something
up and throwing it out into the water. Time and again he
kept hurling things out into the ocean. As my friend
approached even closer, he noticed that the man was
picking up starfish that had washed up on the beach, and,
one at a time, he was throwing them back into the water.
My friend was puzzled.

He approached the man and said. “Good evening, friend. I
was wondering what you are doing.”

“I’m throwing these starfish back into the ocean. You see

its low tide right now and all of these starfish have been

washed up onto the shore. If I don’t throw them back into
the sea, they’ll die up here from lack of oxygen.”

“I understand,” my friend replied, “but there must be

thousands of starfish on this beach. You can’t possibly get
to all of them. There are simply too many. And don’t you
realize this is probably happening on hundreds of beaches
all up and down this coast. Can’t you see that you can’t
possibly make a difference?”

The local native smiled, bent down and picked up yet
another starfish, and as he threw it back into the sea, he

replied, “Made a difference to that one!
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Love and Time

Once upon a time, there was an island where all the
feelings lived: Happiness, Sadness, Knowledge, and all of
the others, including Love. One day it was announced to
the feelings that the island would sink, so all constructed
boats and left. Except for Love.

Love was the only one who stayed. Love wanted to hold
out until the last possible moment. When the island had
almost sunk, Love decided to ask for help.

Richness was passing by Love in a grand boat. Love said,
“Richness, can you take me with you?”’ Richness answered,
“No, I can’t. There is a lot of gold and silver in my boat.
There is no place here for you.”

Love decided to ask Vanity who was also passing by in a
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beautiful vessel. “Vanity, please help me!” “I can’t help

you, Love. You are all wet and might damage my boat,”
Vanity answered.
Sadness was close by so Love asked, “Sadness, let me go
with you.” “Oh . .. Love, Il am so sad that [ need to be by
myself!”” Happiness passed by Love, too, but she was so
happy that she did not even hear when Love called her.
Suddenly, there was a voice, “Come, Love, I will take
you.” It was an elder. So blessed and overjoyed, Love even
forgot to ask the elder where they were going. When they
arrived at dry land, the elder went his own way. Realizing
how much was owed the elder, Love asked Knowledge,
another elder, “Who helped me?”

“It was Time,” Knowledge answered.

“Time?” asked Love. “But why did Time help me?”
Knowledge smiled with deep wisdom and answered,
“Because only Time is capable of understanding how

valuable Love is.”



