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Buddhi had a beautiful and peaceful garden. It was filled with many colorful
and fragrant flowers. Buddhi was very happy to see so many lovely flowers
growing so nicely in his garden.

WW-LLP-22-0007_Text_DesignFiles.indd 3 6/15/23 12:15 ‘ ‘




WW-LLP-22-0007_Text_DesignFiles.indd 4 ) ] ] 6/15/23 12:15




___IEEEN ® [T [ [ [

However, lately the garden was in trouble because it had not rained for more than
a year. Without the water that it needed, the flowers in the garden were slowly

beginning to wither.
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The nextevening, Buddhi'wae outside standing on his veranda looking
j‘i;'downat the new col'orful'plastic flowers in his garden. There was a little
- wind which was blowmg hIS way, but instead of sendlng a lovely fragrant
' _fsmeil from the ﬂowers whlch normaIIy would waft up (© the veranda
a rotten gutter—hke smell had emerged in |ts place
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So the next morning, Buddhi again went to visit his friend Aarti’s home

to ask his advice. Buddhi asked him, “My garden has indeed become
beautiful with all the new colorful flowers, but the flowers just do not smell
,'sweet and lovely like they used to, and a strbng gutter smell has come

in its place. Aarti do you have any idea?” “Well, my friend, | suggest that ,_
you brmg some perfum and spray it all over,” answered'Aartl '
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Bud{dhi' aga'in took his fr{iénd’é:advi_ce’ahd"the next day h;é filled his — - -
water piston with perfume that smelled like the flowers and sprayed it all :
throughout his garden. ' = ' '




Unfortunately, again there was no fresh scent coming from the
i‘} -jf: garden. So again he went to Aarti and asked him, “The

' flowers still have no aroma. What shall | do my friend?”

Aarti answered, “Well, you see Buddhi, if there is no

wind, there will be no smell. Why don’t you run

an electric fan on the flowers? That will bring
you the sweet smell of the perfumed flowers
and that will change the smell in the garden.”
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' Bud'dhi’went to get hisrelectric fa’h and turned it bn so that the smell of the
perfume would spread throughout the garden and make it smell nice again.
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However, there were no longer any butterfliens, bees, or birds to be seen

flying about in his garden as before. And the chirping of birds could be hear

- only from the woods far, far away.
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- ) Buddhi yet again continued to follow Aarti’s advice. He bought toy
butterflies, birds, and bees to fly around in his garden. His neighbors and —
others also visited his garden to see all the new flowers and toy creatures.
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However, all was not going as planned and there were many problems in the garden.
The moving toys kept bumping into each other, and the people who were controlling

them were constantly quarreling with each other.

‘ ‘ WW-LLP-22-0007_Text_DesignFiles.indd 21 ) ' ) ) ) - ' o ’ i ~ 6/15/23 12:%5‘ ‘



So once again Buddhi went to Aarti’'s home. He described the situation in detail
to Aarti and said, “Today was a disaster in the garden. The toys were bumping
into each other and kept falling down, and the toy controllers kept fighting with
each other. | just don’t know what to do anymore.” Aarti said to him, “Hmm, it is
certainly not good. You must advise them against all this fighting. And if they do

£ i

not agree to get along then you will just have to punish them.”

£ 8
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Buddhi was a bit surprised by Aarti’'s suggestions and finally
had begun to start thinking twice about all the advice Aarti
had given him. “Punishment should also be given to you.
Your suggestions have destroyed my garden. Fake flowers,
 fake fragrance, fake wind, fake butterflies, and fake birds.
My garden is now artificial. You are the one who suggested

| waste money for all these phony things, and now look at
my garden.”

6/15/23 12:15




w
[
©
«§
N
w
©
=
S

gnFiIes.indd 24

R QES RV T I / i ¢ e e - - nt - e " - .uﬁw.“ it
" iRl

m.,z.z...,..

é

WW-LLP-22-0007_Text_Desi

! ,.&u__. _Pm.f i




== == == : > 3 : = : : :
WW-LLP-22-0007_Text_DesignFiles.indd 25 6/15/23




Buddhi was startled at what Aarti had said, but at the same time
he came to an important realization. He realized that flowers both
blossom and wither, and that was natural. It was my fault | planted
_ artificial flowers and went against nature, he thought to himself.
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Seeing Buddhi pondering so deeply, Aarti asked him, “What are you thinking
about, my friend? Do you need any more advice?” Buddhi replied, “No, | don’t
need any more. | have finally realized all | need to know.”
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After several days, Buddhi’s garden was again filled with colorful flowers and chirping
birds, bees, and butterflies. He was amazed to see so many sweet smelling natural

flowers, and was thankful to nature for this gift.
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