
At the top of the hill, lived a rich man who owned a deep well full of cool water. 
The well was the only place where the people from the village could get water for 
drinking and  washing.

Guru Nanak and the boulder

One hot day,  Guru Nanak and his two companions, Mardana and Bala, were feeling
thirsty. They had been walking for a long time and stopped to rest. 

Guru Nanak saw a house at the top of the hill and sent Mardana to ask the man
who lived there for a drink of water. 

Hot and thirsty, Mardana  began to climb up the steep hill. 
 



Mardana didn’t have any money, so he walked back down the hill to Guru Nanak 
and told him what the man had said. 

Guru Nanak told Mardana to ask the man again.  Mardana climbed back up the hill 
and politely asked the man again for a drink of water. Again, the man refused and
Mardana went back to Guru Nanak without any water. 

“We must give a person three chances to do the right thing,” Guru Nanak said, so 
Mardana tried a third time. 
“I don’t care! You don’t have any money to pay for my water, so go away!” the man
 shouted. 

At last, Mardana reached the top of the hill.  
“What do you want?” asked the man who owned the well. 
“Please can we have a drink of water?” asked Mardana, “We have travelled a long
way and we are very thirsty.” 
“You have to pay for my water,” the man said crossly. “No money, no water!” 



When Guru Nanak heard the man had refused, he sighed, “Don’t worry, God will
take care of  us.”  Guru Nanak took a stick and dug a hole in the ground. 

Then an amazing thing happened. Where Guru Nanak had dug, water began to flow.
His  companions were delighted and enjoyed a long, cool drink of water. 

Soon, people from the village began to crowd around, excited that they could at
last get water for free. 

From the top of the hill, the man who owned the well was watching. When he looked
into his well, he saw that the water was disappearing. He was furious. 

The man was so angry that he pushed a huge boulder down the hill towards Guru
Nanak and the people enjoying the water.  



The boulder was rolling faster and faster right towards Guru Nanak. People shouted
out to warn him, but Guru Nanak stayed where he was. 

Just as the boulder was about to hit him, Guru Nanak put out his hand and the 
boulder stopped rolling. The boulder had stopped so suddenly that Guru Nanak’s 
hand had left a perfect print in the hard rock. 

On the top of the hill, the man realised he had made a terrible mistake. He knew it
was time to learn to share with everyone else.  

After this, the man became kind and generous. He realised that whatever God made
was meant to be shared, so he then decided to spend the rest of his life sharing with
others and teaching them to share as well.


