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The parable of the two seeds

One day a traveller was walking along a road through the desert, on his way 
home from exploring the lands beyond the sea. All of a sudden a genie 
appeared out of thin air in front of him, and stood blocking his path. The 
traveller fell to his knees in fear and astonishment.
'You have been travelling through my lands without permission', said the genie. 
'The penalty for that is death'. 
'I beg your pardon, oh wondrous one', said the traveller. 'But I didn't know these 
were your lands, or I would have asked your permission. But I beg you to spare 
my life, for I have a wife and children who depend on me, and without me they 
will surely starve. 'The genie thought about this for a moment.
'Very well', said the genie. 'I am feeling a little bit merciful today. If you can 
answer this one question correctly, then I will spare your life'. And with that he 
held out both of his large and magical hands. In the palm of each hand was a 
tiny little seed.
'One of these seeds will produce an evil weed, that will swamp all the other 
plants in its path', said the genie. 'But the other will produce a very beautiful 
orchid, prized in the court of the Sultan for having beneficial healing qualities. 
You must decide which is which.'



In horror, the traveller looked at the two seeds. As close as he 
looked, he could see no difference  whatsoever between them. 
'But, oh great one, they look exactly the same. How can I 
decide?'
'That is your problem', said the genie. 'Decide which is the flower 
and I will reward you with untold riches; the respect of your 
peers; and your wife and children will live in comfort for the rest 
of their days. But choose the weed and I will strike you dead on 
the spot. You will be hidden under the endlessly drifting sands 
and your family will not even have a carcass to bury. So, my 
friend, how do you choose?
So what did the traveller do?



He looked long and hard at the two seeds in the genie's hands. He 
picked them up and held them to the light, but there was nothing at all 
to tell them apart.
Then the traveller had a wonderful idea. He took the two seeds and 
planted them side by side in the soil by the road. And then he waited...
By night he slept by the side the road, wrapped in his blanket, and by 
the day he watered them, fed them, and tended them. Eventually up 
came two little green shoots, but they too looked exactly the same, so 
he kept on watering them and feeding them, until eventually it was 
quite obvious that the one on the right had a beautiful white flower, 
but the one on the left was a sour and spiky thistle. So the traveller 
pointed the flower and and said to the genie:
'On the right is the beautiful flower, oh glorious one, and on the left is 
the evil weed'.
'You are right', said the genie. 'So I will spare your life, and all that I 
have promised will come to pass. Farewell'. And with that he 
disappeared, back into thin air.


