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There was once a very foolish man. He drove his family crazy with

the stupid things he did and said.

One day, he climbed a tree to cut a branch. He sat at one end of the

branch, and hacked away near the trunk. A tailor, who was passing by,




was surprised at the man’s lack of common sense. He called out, Friend,

if you cut the branch you are sitting on, you will fall down with it.’

The tailor shrugged his shoulders, and left the man to his fate. But
he had walked only a short distance when he heard a yell of pain. The

foolish man and the branch had, of course, come down together.

Wheh the foolish man had recovered from the shock of falling, he
dusted himself down and ran after the tailor. He clutched the tailor’s
feet and said, ‘O wise man, you know everything there is to know. You
predicted | would fall, and | did fall.’

The tailor said, ‘Friend, it was just common sense.” He tried to walk

on.

But the foolish man went on clutching his feet. He said ‘O wise one

who can see the future, tell me when | am going to die.’

The tailor was becoming a little tired of this nonsense, so he said,
‘Look, I will give you a thread from my shawl. When this thread breaks,

you will die.”.

Satisfied, the foolish man went home, keeping the thread safely in
his hand.

One day some months later the thread, which was quite worn out
because the foolish man kept checking its condition, broke. The man
started crying loudly. His wife came to see what the problem was. ‘I'm

dead,’ the man cried, ‘I'm dead.’
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