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There were once two friends who had grown up together and promised
each other eternal friendship.

When they grew up, they gotf married and they each built their own house
right across from each other with only a small path separating them.

One day a trickster came to the village.
He had heard abouf this unique friendship and decided fo put it to the test.
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He dressed himself in an extraordinarily beautiful robe of two colors.
The cloak was split down the middle:
it was red on the right side and blue on the left side.

Dressed in this beautiful cloak, he walked through the narrow path befween
the two friends' houses. Both friends were out working in their respective small
fields, directly opposite each other.

The trickster whistled loudly where he went, so that the two friends, at exactly
the same time, had fo look up from their work and watch him walking
befween their houses.
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At the end of the day, when they finished their work, one friend said fo the
other, "Wasn't that a beautiful red cloak that man wore todaye¢"
"No," answered his friend; "it was a beautiful blue cloak."
"I saw the man quite clearly as he walked between us," said the first.
"His cloak was red."
"You are mistaken," said the other; "l also saw it quife clearly. If was blue!”
"I know what | saw," insisted the first; "the cloak was red!"
"You know nothing," answered the other angrily; "it was blue."
"Sure,", cried the first, "so you think I'm stupid! | know what | saw. It was
red!”
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They started fighting, kicking and punching each other, rolling around on
the ground screaming.

In that moment, the trickster returned.

He stood directly in front of the fwo men who were punching and kicking
each other, and who shouted: "Our friendship is over."

The trickster walked straight ftowards them, showing off his beautiful cloak.
He laughed ouf loud at their silly argument.

The two friends saw his cloak. They saw how it was split down the middle
with a red side and a blue side.
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The two friends stopped fighting and shouted at the man with the cloak:

"We have lived as brothers, side by side all our lives. It is your fault that we
starfed fighting and fighting each other. You started a war between us.”

"‘Don't blame me," replied the frickster; "It wasn't me who made you quarrel.
You are both wrong and bofth right.

Yes, because you both told the truth. You argue and fight because you only
saw my cloak from one point of view.”
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