The Frog in the Well #4- A Visit to a Frog SchoolPRIVATE 

by Krsnapriya devi dasi

Setting: There are rows of student desks on stage and a teacher's desk. The students are dressed in green frog outfits and they are playing a game of leapfrog.

Student 1: (Hamilton) Dr. Frog's a little late for class today.

Student 2: (Percy)That's okay by me. Who wants to challenge me to a broad jump?

Student 3: (Mervin) Me, I will! I can out jump any frog in the well!

Student 2: You're such a puffed up frog! Okay, on your mark. Get set. JUMP! (Percy and Mervin jump.) Ha ha haaa! I beat you, I beat you!

Student 3: You slimy, green, punk cheater! (They wrestle.)
Student 1: Hey you guys, stop fighting! Quit, Mervin. Lay off Percy. Look you guys, here comes Clarence.

Student 4: (Clarence) Hi guys! What's up?

Student 2: Dr. Frog's late.

Student 3: Ya, Clarence, lucky for you or you would've been marked tardy.

Student 4: I hear we're going to have a special guest lecturer today. An old student of Dr. Frog's who has been doing some exploring.

Student 1: Exploring? Where did he go?

Student 4: I heard he went outside the well.

Student 1, 2 & 3: Outside the well!!!

Student 1: But everyone knows there's no life except in this well.

Student 2: Oh, Hamilton, do you really believe that?

Student 1: Of course! Dr. Frog told us. He knows every inch of this well. He's measured it and mapped it and hopped all over it. He knows a lot!

Student 2: Ya, Percy, he's a scholar and he says there's no intelligent life outside our well.

Student 2: Well, I think there may be something else. There might 

be something beyond the well that even Dr. Frog doesn't understand.

Student 4: Well, you might have something there, Percy, nut Dr. Frog has a pretty big reputation as a scholar. Most people believe his opinion.

Student 2: But, they're just opinions! Just theories. He tells us, "perhaps it's like this" and we assume it is like that. Doesn't anyone have the answer??

Student 2: Well, I believe in science. I believe in what I can see and measure and touch. Dr. Frog has studied almost everything in this well and by doing that he's figured out that life couldn't possibly exist outside the well. He has instruments; he makes calculation. I heard he even went up to the edge of the well once.

Student 2: But Mervin, don't you ever wonder about it? Doesn't it seem funny that all our textbooks are just full of theories and hypothesis? Doesn't it seem that there must be more to life than living and dying in this well?

Student 3: Why should there be? That's what most frogs do. Even Dr. Frog.

Student 2: Well, I just think there might be something more, that's all.

Student 1: Hey, everybody, here comes Dr. Frog! Quick, get to your places! (They scramble to their desks and compose themselves so it looks like they have all been studying their lessons. Dr. Frog goes to his desk.)
Dr. Frog: Good morning, students!

All (in unison, standing): Good morning, Dr. Frog!

Dr. Frog: Take your seats. (They all sit down), Today we are going to have a special guest in our classroom. He's just returned from broad travels and he will come in and tell us something of his adventures. Until he arrives, we will continue our lessons where we left off yesterday. Hamilton, please read.

Student 1: Page 64, third paragraph, second column. At that time in the development of this cosmic world there was a large explosion that scientists theorize was probably caused by a chance combination of elements in the primordial soup. By the force of this prehistoric explosion, our well as we know it today was formed. The bricks forming the sides of the well fell into place and were fused together by the probable tremendous heat from the blast.

Dr. Frog: Percy, please read next.

Student 2: In those ancient times we suspect that probably it was most likely that only one-celled animals inhabited the well. According to current theories, what might have happened is that these one-celled animals gradually evolved, becoming more and more complex. Only the fittest survived and reproduced and over the course of many, many years life as we know it probably developed.

Dr. Frog, sir?

Dr. Frog: yes, Percy, what is it?

Student 2: If this is true, then how come there's still some little one-celled animals floating around in the water? How come they didn't evolve? How come they still exist?

Dr. Frog: Ah yes, good question, Percy. Actually, I'm making a study, writing a book, actually. The purpose is to perhaps uncover the mysteries of the theoretical hypothesis of the probable origin of the possible link between the phyla of monerans and the likely evolutionary struggle therein as it pertains to the common hypothesis we accept today to define life as we know it. Do you understand, my boy?

Student 2: No, sir.

Student 4: Well, you're young. The best thing for you to do is blindly accept the scientific theories until such time as they are replaced by improved theories. You should play more ball, Percy. (sees guest entering)Ah, looks who's here! (all stand) Students, I'd like you to meet a former student of mine, Mr. Fred Hopkins. After his studies, Mr. Hopkins became an adventurous explorer and he's here to tell us something about his travels.

Adventurer: Thank you, Dr. Frog, students. Be seated. (All sit down.) Well, I hardly know where to begin. When I first went over the top of the well everyone thought I was crazy. My girlfriend left me and married another frog who was more conventional. My parents almost disowned me, but still I went. I just had a feeling that there was more to life than just swimming around, catching flies, raising tadpoles, living and dying in the well.

Student 3: What did you see?

Adventurer: Well, one of the first things I happened on was a seemingly endless flat surface, very solid. I set out, keeping the well to my back and before me the unknown. I hopped on an on, finding here and there a bit of water and some edible plants. 

  There are flies out there, too and a great many species of meals on the wing that I hope to one day classify and introduce to the well. I hopped on and on like this for a month as the moon showed it. 

   Eventually, I met other frogs who spoke about a great body of water on ahead they called the ocean. They said this was the source of all water. They said the sun condenses the ocean water into clouds and the wind blows the clouds inland and the water is released in the form of rain into the wells. I had to see this, so after about another month I arrived on the edge of the ocean. 


This ocean is so big that no frog could possibly imagine how wide or how deep it was. It is inconceivably huge. 

Dr. Frog: Oh, come now, surely you exaggerate. We have the finest instruments available and certainly by comparing it to our well we can ascertain it's dimensions.

Adventurer: No sir, our well is so puny compared to the ocean that is not even a drop. It is impossible for the mind to understand.

Dr. Frog: Tut, tut. Come now, is this ocean twice as big as our well?

Adventurer: We can measure our well but that measure is insignificant when compared with the ocean!

Dr. Frog: Is it Three times as big as our well?

Adventurer: Bigger!

Dr. Frog: Four times as big as our well? 

Adventurer: Much, much bigger!

Dr. Frog: Five? Six? Would you say it was ten times?
Adventurer: Not ten times one hundred times but much, much greater!!!

Dr. Frog: Oh, I ... Uh ... (Dr. Frog flops face down upon his desk.)

Adventurer: Dr. Frog? Dr. Frog?

Student 4: What happened to Dr. Frog?

Adventurer: Well, it appears he just burst trying to understand the ocean by comparing it to the well. He just couldn't accept that some things are beyond our ability to understand with our own mind and senses!

(now play tape of the Dr.Frog song by Mangalananda Dasa or have Adventurer or the students sing it.)


The Dr. Frog Song by Mangalananda Dasa
Dr. Frog was a brilliant scholar, a little like you and me,

He didn't believe anything was real, except what he could see.

Dr. Frog was a great professor, a genuine Ph D. He lived in a pool In a shallow well, just as happy as he could be.

He measured the sides and the top of the section that he could see

And had written books on the universe by thinking inductively.

"There's nothing beyond our inspection," he would say with finality.

"It's conclusive truth. We accept the power of relativity."

Then came the fateful day when a frog who'd seen the sea

Descended within his tiny pool and spoke with great subtlety,

"I've come from the shore of the ocean, in a land of infinity.

The water there is inconceivably deep and exists for eternity."

"What's that you say?" said the scholar. "I doubt your veracity.

You say this place is as big as my well.

Is it one time or two times or three?"

Croaking, he puffed up his air sack in proportionate quantity. He kept inflating it bigger and bigger, expanding it arrogantly.

"Is it 10 times or 100 times?" he said in anxiety.

Only moments before his bubble burst, he gave up his Ph D.

The point of this story is simple - the professor's mentality -

He couldn't understand what was outside his well. There was so much more to see.

Dr. Frog was a brilliant scholar, a little like you and me.

He didn't believe anything was real, except what he could see.







