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A family of ducks in a pond were
quacking so loudly, one could hardly hear oneself think. The
father duck demanded in boisterous tones, that he knew just the
right place to go for the family’s next meal. The mother duck
disagreed, with loud quacking objections. “I will not move,” she
vowed, ‘‘for you are seldom right!” This standoff raged for some
time. While the father advanced well thought out, yet bull-headed
proposals, the mother vehemently exercised her will to oppose
his pitches. Suddenly their son offered, in a quiet, yet heart-felt
tone, “Mom and Dad, while you argued, I noticed some fine
grass, leaves, and weeds on the shore. Perhaps we should get
them.” And so, the family took a break to have a fine dinner,
before their next argument.
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