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The Buddha was born many times on 
earth before becoming the Buddha 
Sakyamuni.



In one of those previous lives, 
Buddha was a wise Monkey. He 
lived in a tree near the river 
bank and jumped from branch to 
branch, eating fruits every day.



One day, a crocodile saw the 
monkey and wanted to eat his 
heart.



So she went to her husband and 
asked him to fetch the monkey’s 
heart for her. 



Across the river from the tree 
where the monkey lived, there 
was another beautiful tree with 
golden fruit. So the crocodile 
went to the monkey and said,



“Friend monkey, look across the 
river, at the tree with the golden 
fruits. How delicious they must be. 
Don’t you want to eat them?”



“Friend monkey, look across the 
river, at the tree with the golden 
fruits. How delicious they must be. 
Don’t you want to eat them?”

The monkey said, “They do look 
very delicious. But how can I 
cross this great river and go to 
the other side?”



“Don’t worry,” the crocodile said 
happily. “I will carry you on my back 
and take you to the other side.”

The monkey was happy to hear this, 
and jumped on the crocodile’s back.



 But as soon as they were in the 
middle of the river, the crocodile 
began to sink under the water.

“Friend crocodile, don’t swim so 
deeply. I will drown,” the monkey said.



“Friend monkey, I didn’t mean to     
carry you to the other side but wanted 
to take you to my wife so that she could 
eat your heart,” the crocodile replied.



“Why, friend crocodile, my heart is so 
precious, I never keep it in my body. It is 
hidden in my tree. But if you want it, I 
can give it to you, if you let me eat some 
of the golden fruits on the other side,” 
he said.

So the crocodile took him to the 
other tree, and the monkey ate some 
of the delicious golden fruits. 
Finally, he went back to the crocodile 
and asked him to take him back.



When they reached the bank, the 
monkey quickly jumped off and climbed 
up to his tree. 

“Quick, friend monkey, give me your 
heart,” the crocodile said.
 



You played a trick on me, so I played 
a trick on you too. My heart is in my 
body, and I will not come near you 
again!”

Realizing that he had been very 
foolish, the crocodile swam away 
sadly. 

But the monkey laughed and said, 
“Friend crocodile, when have you ever 
heard that someone has their heart 
outside their body?




