FOUR ABNORMAL VOWS


One preceptor named Ghan-Tunga moving along with his disciples arrived at a small village.  Monsoon had began and it was drizzling, so he decided to stay there.  Vankachul, a Kshatriya (a worrier) by caste was the chief of this village.  He maintained himself by robbing the people of their valuables. The preceptor asked him for a place to stay and Vankachul arranged for some place.  He also instructed the preceptor not to preach religion while he was in the village.  He feared his accomplices might leave their ‘trade’ after listening to the moral preaching of the preceptor.  The preceptor agreed and stayed there through monsoon.


The preceptor was very learned, possessed of self-abnegation and he practiced penance.  By watching him, Vankachul developed high regards for him.  When the monsoon was over, the preceptor got ready to leave. Vankachul walked along with his family to send them off.  After walking some distance, the preceptor asked, “Vankachul, whose land is this ?  Is this yours ?”


Vankachul said, “No, this land belongs to some one else.  My territory is over.”


The Preceptor said, “We were bound to you with the condition not to preach till we were on your land; but now I request you to accept some vows for your own welfare.”


Vankachul said, “With pleasure, you can give me any vows you like.”  The preceptor gave him four vows: (1)  Not to eat any fruit of unknown nature.  (2)  To retrograde seven steps before attacking anyone with a weapon.  (3)  Not to cohabit with a king’s wife (queen).  (4)  Not to eat a crow’s meat.


Vankachul himself felt that the vows were easy to maintain.  He accepted the vows and the preceptor left.


Once while returning after robbing a village, Vankachul and his men were lost in the forest and his accomplices were overpowered with hunger.  His men found attractive fruits on an unknown tree.  They brought them over to Vankachul.  Vankachul asked, “What are these fruits ?” They replied, “We don’t know.” Vankachul said, “I can’t eat them as I observe a vow not to eat unknown fruits.”  All his companions ate the fruits and all of them died in no time as they were poisonous, ‘Kimpaka’ fruits.  He was wonder struck and he said, “Such a small vow saved my  life.  I will minutely observe the vows given by the preceptor.”


Once during his absence, a group of actors came to his village.  They thought of inviting the chief of the village before they started with their play.  They came to Vankachul’s place where Vankachul’s sister realized that the actors were from the enemy’s town.  If they realize Vankachul is absent, they would inform the enemy who would raid their town and plunder it to ruins.


She said, “You may start the play.  Vankachul would arrive shortly.”  Then she wore Vankachul’s attire and sat in the audience along with Vankachul’s wife.  The play ended late at night and after having paid some gratification to the actors, she returned home.  She was tired and slept with her sister-in-law, Vankachul’s wife, without taking off her attire.


By fate, Vankachul returned home the same night at dawn.  He found his wife seemingly sleeping with some man.  He was furious with rage and was about to strike his sword; but he remembered the vow of going back seven steps before he would strike any one with a weapon.  As he retreated seven steps, his sword struck against the wall with a loud noise.  His sister awoke from sleep and said, “Good Morning, my brother.” Then his wife also got up and Vankachul was highly astonished to see all this. His sister explained everything that happened and Vankachul was pacified.  The second vow proved very beneficial and he was very happy.  If he had not been bound by the vow, his own sister might have been murdered by his own hands.


One day Vankachul entered the royal palace to commit theft. Due to some reason the king slept in the adjoining chamber and the queen was sleeping alone.  Her maid servants slept in the Verandah.  Despite creeping cautiously, his hand touched the queen and she got up from slumbers.  Finding seclusion and a young man she was inclined to enjoy sensual pleasure with him.  She said gently, “Oh, young man, why have you come here ?  If you want wealth I shall grant you ample but enjoy with me.”


Vankachul said, “I am bound by a vow, and I can’t do so.”  A infatuated queen with youth, loaded with ornaments, privacy and her temptations, all these factors were enough for an ordinary man’s downfall.  But Vankachul knew well the importance of a vow and he decide not to break it at any cost.  So he did not stoop to the queen’s demand.


The queen, irritated by refusal, started shouting and the security guards came running instantaneously and tied Vankachul with a rope and brought him before the king.  The security guard said, “Your Majesty, this wretch has entered the harem and has attempted to violate the chastity of the queen.”


Fortunately, the king had heard the entire conversation from the adjoining chamber at night and he said, “Release the prisoner.  He has of course entered the royal palace but has not attempted to violate the chastity of the queen.  He has acted in the manner befitting a noble soul.  I have personally witnessed the incident with my own eyes.  I appoint him as the chief of my army.” The king punished the queen for her misbehavior.


Vankachul was simply struck with wonder on hearing these words.  He apprehended the death sentence but was rewarded with enviable post and position.  He was convinced that all the miracles were to be attributed to the vows he was maintaining rigidly.


As time passed Vankachul won grace and pleasure of the king.  One day Vankachul was attacked with some sort of disease which could not be controlled.  No remedies proved efficacious.  At last the king made proclamation, “One who will cure Vankachul shall be heavily rewarded.”


One old physician having diagnosed the disease of Vankachul prescribed crow’s flesh as an unfailing cure.  Vankachul said, “Let my soul pass away from the body, but I would not touch the crow’s flesh.”


The king highly applauded his strength of character and determination of clinging to the vow, he engaged Jindas in the service of Vankachul.


Jindas said to Vankachul, “Brother, soul descended on this earth alone and shall depart alone.  Relatives and friends, companions, wealth and riches are only the traps of enticements.  Do not therefore, keep your soul entangled in them.  Five great gods are the only resorts.  I therefore, recite the hymn which contains prostration to the great five gods.  Listen to it patiently.”


Then Jindas recited divine phrases one by one to Vankachul.  He died in piece to be reborn as angel in the twelfth heaven.  Just watch, what benefits are rewarded by maintaining the vows once undertaken.





MORAL LESSON:  The rites and vows which are ordained by the great monk for acquiring religious merits are difficult forms of religion.  Thus it becomes difficult to enumerate all the forms of religion, but all these forms of religion aim at one common spiritual bliss - welfare of the soul and long-term happiness.





