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xÉÑpÉÉÌwÉiÉU¦ÉÉ Subhashita

zaôa{yxITyaip ÉviNt mUoaR> yStu i³yavan! pué;> sivÖan!,

suiciNtt< caE;xmatura[a< n nammaÇe[  kraeTyraegm!  .

±Á¸ÁÛçtå¢üÃvÁå¦ ¨sÀªÀAw ªÀÄÆSÁðB AiÀÄ¸ÀÄÛ QæAiÀiÁªÁ£ï ¥ÀÅgÀÄµÀB ¸À«zÁé£ï   |

¸ÀÄa¤ÛvÀA ZËµÀzsÀªÀiÁvÀÄgÁuÁA £À £ÁªÀÄªÀiÁvÉæÃt PÀgÉÆÃvÀågÉÆÃUÀªÀiï ||

çästräëyadhétyäpi bhavanti mürkhäù yastu kriyävän puruñaù savidvän |

sucintitaà cauñadhamäturäëäà na nämamätreëa karotyarogam   ||

àitpdawR> 

zaôai[ AxITy - after studying the (various) branches of science, Aip - even, mUoaR> ÉviNt - 

Some are fools, y> - whosoever, pué;> i³yavan! - who puts( knowledge) into practice, s> - He   

ivÖan! - scholar, suiciNttm! AaE;xm! - A good drug,  nammaÇe[ Aatura[am! - mere mention of the 

name, Araeg< - cure  n kraeit - cannot do

taTpyRm! 

A person though well versed in the various branches of study is still a 

fool, when he does not put it into practice. He who practices what he 

preaches, is a genuine scholar. A mere mention of a good drug will not 

cure an ailing person. Only when it is taken will he be cured.
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Once there lived a milk maid who supplied milk to a scholar across the river. 

Every day she would walk up to the river early in the morning with the milk and 

ferry to the other bank in a boat. She would deliver it every day without fail, on 

time at 7:00 am.

One day the boat man came late and she was late by half an hour and the scholar 

was upset about the delay. When he asked the reason for the delay, she 

innocently said that the boat man was late and therefore she couldn't reach on 

time. The scholar furious on her and the boat man sarcastically told her if she had 

chanted “Hari Hari…” continuously she would have been able to cross the river 

even without the ferry boat.

The next day when the little girl reached the bank of the river with the milk, she 

found that the boat man had not arrived yet. Recalling what the scholar had told 

her she decided not to wait for the boat man, thinking that she would be late 

again if she would wait. She went up to the river bank chanting “Hari… Hari…. 

Hari…” continuously without any other thought in mind, with complete faith in 

Hari. She easily crossed the river and delivered the milk on time to the scholar. 

The scholar upon seeing the little girl on time asked, “So, today the boat man was 

on time, I see”. The girl replied that the boat man had not come. The scholar was 

surprised and so asked how then she crossed the furious river. She innocently and 

excitedly answered that the advice that he had given to her yesterday had worked 

and she is thankful for his advice and from now on, she would never be late.

The perplexed scholar asked what he had told her; ignorant about the advice he 

had given to the milk maid the previous day. She said, “I chanted 'Hari… Hari… 

Hari…', and was able to cross the river.”

The scholar now completely surprised and unsure about what the little girl had 

told, he took her back to the river bank and asked her to demonstrate. The 

little girl very happily demonstrated the feet. 

The scholar was wonder struck. Now the little girl told the scholar that he too 

can do it easily because he is learned and knows everything. The scholar pulled 

up his dhoti and chanted 'Hari… Hari… Hari…', and stepped onto the water and 

drowned.

Moral: The little girl upon listening to the knowledge practiced it with 

complete unflinching faith, whereas the scholar with all his scholarly feet 

never made the knowledge his own and drowned. 

Wise not so wise
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