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(This traditional tale explains how much better it is to make up our own minds.)

One very hot day a father was travelling through the streets of Kashan with his
son and a donkey. The father was sitting on the donkey, and the boy was
leading it along.
Someone passing saw them and said, “That poor boy. His short legs have to
work so fast to keep up with the donkey. How can that man be so lazy as to sit
there while the boy is running
himself ragged?
The father heard this and took it
to heart. At the next street he got
down from the donkey and told
the boy to climb on. And so they
carried on along the streets.

But soon another passer-by noticed them and spoke loudly: “Look at that spoilt
child! He’s sitting there like a king while the poor old man has to struggle
along beside.”
The poor boy was very hurt when he heard this, and he asked his father to
climb onto the donkey as well.

They were both riding along when an old woman saw them and called out,
“What cruelty to animals! That poor little donkey being made to carry two
people who could easily walk! Its back is sagging! What a disgrace!”
Now both the father and his son were upset. Quickly they both got down.

They were leading the donkey behind
them when a man said loudly, “Well!
What a stupid thing! Here’s a
perfectly good donkey and he’s not
even being used! Two people
walking while the donkey does
nothing! What is the point of keeping
a useless donkey like that?”

The father gave the donkey a handful of hay. “Well!” he said to his son.
“Whatever we do, someone will think its wrong. I think we have to decide for
ourselves what is right.”

“The best-beloved of all things in My sight is justice. ...By its aid thou
shalt see through thine own eyes and not through the eyes of others, and
shalt know of thine own knowledge and not through the knowledge of
thy neighbour...... Verily justice is My gift to thee and the sign of My
loving-kindness.”
Arabic Hidden Words No 2 Bahá’u’lláh

