The Frog in the Well 2 - Doctor Frog, PhD.PRIVATE 

Storytelling or Dramatic Presentation by Phani Bhusana dasa

Note - Srila Prabhupada said that the scientists accept only what they perceive with their imperfect senses, therefore their knowledge is very limited but the Vaisnavas accept Perfect Knowledge as spoken by the Supreme Lord and handed down in disciplic succession. RDd

     As the story goes, there was once a frog who happened to be living in the bottom of a well. This frog was the academic leader of the frogs, therefore he was known by the title: Doctor Frog. Throughout a lifetime of research, the dear doctor had studied every nook and cranny of the well. It seems that he was fully familiar with all the bricks and stones that made up the sheer wall of the well. Dr. Frog's scholarship apparently knew no bounds. Each species of insects and every strain of algae, moss and fungi had been carefully examined and tested by the erudite amphibian. 

     He was always surrounded by followers, friends and students. All the residents of the well admired him. Frogs of high society frequently flattered the good doctor for his seemingly limitless knowledge. Occasionally, even a newt of a salamander would surface to praise the proud professor. So, there in the dark depths of the tube sat Professor Frog, Ph D, basking in his own glories. He continuously conducted stirring seminars on numerous subjects. His theories were widely accepted in all circles within the confines of the well. His fame had grown to such an extent that no one dared doubt the extreme esteem of the illustrious elucidator of relativity, reaction and reason within the recesses of the watery realm. Then, one fine day, at the apparent peak of the prestigious professor's long awaited lecture series, there was heard from the very heights of the cylindrical institution - a YELLING!

    Everyone was stunned as the voice echoed down into the clammy classroom, causing considerable confusion. Some students searched for the source of the interruption. Others simply stared in utter amazement. Dr. Frog was being interrupted!

   The puffed-up professor was outraged, to say the least. Never before has such a disruption occurred. Then again the shouting drew everyone's attention up toward the distant disc of light high above the haughty doctor's desk.

   "Hey, down there! I'm up here, can you see me?" the voice reverberated. "I've just come from the sandy cliffs that shore the great ocean - can you hear me?"

   The students started, then stiffened. They turned their attention towards their teacher and anxiously awaited, Dr. Frog's response to the caller and his questions. 

   Dr. Frog cleared his throat, filled his chest with adequate air and then, placing his webbed hand aside his mouth, bellowed "Yes, Yes, we see you and most certainly we can see you! But, what are you babbling about in such a state? You have broken our concentration and practically sabotaged my lecture. Explain yourself and then kindly go away!"

   "Oh, I'm sorry, Dr. Frog. Please forgive me!" called the voice. "I myself am a toad. When I was a tadpole, I used to listen in on your classes all the time." 

    At the bottom of the well, there were giggles and snickers and a few suppressed belly laughs for, among frogs, toads were considered marked inferiors.

   The professor again addressed the intruder with disdain, "All right, so you have attended one or two of my lectures, that is commendable, but that gives you no right to interfere with …

   "I have news for you, Dr. Frog."

   "Oh, is that so!?" the scholar of the slime exclaimed.

   "Yes! I've come here from the edge of the ocean - the ocean, Dr. Frog, did you hear me?"

   "We all heard you, Mr.Toad. Now, please explain to us what this ocean is to which you refer."

   "Well, Dr. Frog, the ocean is a vast body of water that stretches as far as the eyes can see and then beyond that! It's huge! Around this ocean dwell innumerable species of amphibians, reptiles, birds and insects present in vast populations and in the ocean dwell huge schools of predatory fish such as sharks and whales!! On the terrifying waves of that ocean ply passenger and cargo vessels crossing to far off lands and also war ships protecting their territory and threatening other nations!"

    "My, my," said the doctor, "a large body of water, how truly wonderful! We have lots of water around here, you know. It covers every portion of the bottom our domain. And, it is very deep, indeed. Few besides myself have attempted to speculate upon the apparent great depths, but in the future, uh, we believe … "

   "Oh, but Sir, from what I've learned, the ocean has breadth and depths that far exceed your tiny well!"

   "Greater in diameter than this well, is it? Well then, is the ocean twice the size of this well?"

   "Dear Dr. Frog, the ocean is practically limitless! It covers the entire horizon!"

   “This well, my boy, covers my horizon. Is your ocean three times the size of this well?"

   "Professor, the ocean is a massive body of water - it's colossal, gigantic!"

   "Ah! Then it must be ten times greater than this well! Is that correct?"

   "No, no, much larger than that!"

   "So! One hundred times the limit of my domain, yes! The ocean must be one hundred times bigger, am I right!!"

   "I've told you and told you, but you just don't seem to understand - the ocean is next to inestimable."

   "Surely …" pressed Dr. Frog.

   "But, try again if you wish."

    "Ah, thank you! Not ten, not one hundred, then a thousand ? No? Then ten thousand times this well's confines."

   "You, I fear, Professor, will never be able to conceive of the vastness of the ocean by comparing it to your perceived environment. The ocean will forever remain inconceivable to you. I'm sorry to have bothered you, I'll be taking my leave."

   “No wait," cried the dumbfounded doctor, "Wait - would one hundred thousand times …?"

   Dr. Frog called repeatedly for the toad to come back, but there was no answer. So sat the deflated doctor in the middle of his class of students and followers.

   "Who was that?" asked one of the students.

   "What was he trying to say?" asked another.

   "Where is the Ocean, Professor?" another inquired.

   "When did the Ocean come into being, Dr. Frog?" was asked with an eagerly waving flipper.

   "How is it that we've never heard about it before?"

   "Why did you not teach us about the ocean?"

     Innumerable inquiries bombarded the now apprehensive amphibious academician and resounded against the walls of the well. There hadn't been such an air of excitement in the well since … well, no could remember an exciting event, Dr. Frog raised himself to his full height in an attempt to control the situation.

   "Listen to me. Listen to me. I will explain everything to you. Calm yourselves. Quiet down! Keep still, I shall explain." 

    The uproar gradually came to a halt and silence once again prevailed within the shaft. Dr. Frog nervously scanned the faces of his audience. He tried to appear composed but he had become visibly vexed by the unexpected visitor.

   He appeared determined as a hush swept through the well.

   "So, you want to know about the ocean do you?" asked the virulent virtuoso. "I will elucidate upon it and make everything crystal clear!"

   So, as mortification grew within the professor's mind, he puffed himself up bigger and bigger with thoughts of false prestige. His eyes bulged out of their sockets and the students looked on in amazement as their teacher inflated himself more and more.

"The ocean is great but I am greater!" the nearly delirious doctor pronounced, all the while filling his form fuller and fuller.

   "I'll show you how great I am!" he gasped. 

   Then came the climax to Dr. Frog's final dissertation. All pandemonium broke loose when, with one final pant, the doctor burst with a BOOM!!! And that was end of the highly distinguished Dr. Frog Ph D.

Purport:

  One who is truly intelligent and sincerely seeking knowledge will accept information which lies beyond immediate sensory perceptions. Krsna Consciousness is the science of self-realization. If one thinks that one's body is one's self, it will be extremely difficult to understand the essence of spiritual life - that the Self is an individual spiritual soul and an eternal sentient person who has an eternal relationship with the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Krishna.

  The knowledge found in the Vedic literatures The Bhagavad Gita and The Srimad Bhagavatam instruct the reader about the proper activity for the soul in order that one may progress towards the ultimate goal of life - liberation from the material energy and entrance into the Spiritual World. The best process for developing broad-minded intelligence and becoming freed from anxiety is to chant the Hare Krsna Maha Mantra. Try it:

Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare

Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

   For more information, please read the books of His Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Srila Prabhupada. Thank you very much. Hare Krsna!
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