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Every book of knowledge, which is known to Oosana
or to Vreehaspatee, is by nature planted in the understand-
ing of women.
The beauty of the Kokeela is his voice ; the beauty of a

wife is constancy to her husband ; the beauty of the ill-
favored is science ; the beauty of the penitent is patience.
What is too great a load for those who have strength ?

What is distance to the indefatigable ?

	

What is a foreign
country to those who have science?

	

Who is a stranger to
those who have the habit of speaking kindly ?
Time drinketh up the essence of every great and noble

action, which ought to be performed and is delayed in
the execution .
When Nature is forsaken by her lord, be she ever so

great, she doth not survive.
Suppose thyself a river, and a holy pilgrimage in the

land of Bharata, of which truth is the water, good actions
the banks, and compassion the current ; and then, 0 son
of Pandoo, wash thyself therein, for the inward soul is not
to be purified by common water .
As frogs to the pool, as birds to a lake full of water, so

doth every species of wealth flow to the hands of him who
exerteth himself.

If we are rich with the riches which we neither give nor
enjoy, we are rich with the riches which are buried in the
caverns of the earth .
He whose mind is at ease is possessed of all riches .

	

Is
it not the same to one whose foot is enclosed in a shoe,
as if the whole surface of the earth were covered with
leather ?

Where have they, who are running here and there in
search of riches, such happiness as those placid spirits
enjoy who are gratified at the immortal fountain of happi-
ness ?

All bath been read, all bath been heard, and all bath
been followed by him who, having put hope behind him,
dependeth not upon expectation .
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What is religion?

	

Compassion for all things which have
life.

	

What is

	

happiness ?

	

To

	

animals

	

in

	

this world,
health .

	

What is kindness ?

	

A

	

principle in the good.
What is philosophy? An entire separation from the
world.
To a hero of sound mind, what is his own, and what a

foreign country ? Wherever he halteth, that place is ac-
quired by the splendor of his arms.
When pleasure is arrived, it is worthy of attention ;

when trouble presenteth itself, the same ; pains and pleas-
ures have their revolutions like a wheel .

One, although not possessed of a mine of gold, may find
the offspring of his own nature, that noble ardor which
bath for its object the accomplishment of the whole assem-
blage of virtues.
Man should not be over-anxious for a subsistence, for it

is provided by the Creator. The infant no sooner drop-
peth from the womb, than the breasts of the mother begin
to stream .

He, by whom geese were made white, parrots are
stained green, and peacocks painted of various hues, -
even he will provide for their support.

He, whose inclination turneth away from an object, may
be said to have obtained it.

I ASKED the angels to come to me, the
clouds
came in a
shrouds ;

Saddened and chilled
earth

They gave me sweet welcoming smiles, and a seat by the glow-
ing hearth .

They

angels I saw m

shower of rain, they wrapt themselves

I turned away, seeking the mortals
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