


KING HANS


King Hans reigned at Rajpur.  He was famous as a just and fair king. Being a Shravak, he never resorted to falsehood in any situation. Thus he was reputed for his devotion to truth.


On the summit of Mount Ratnasring, there was a beautiful temple dedicated to the first Tirthankar, Lord Adinath.  On the full moon day in the month of Chaitra, there used to be a special ceremony in honor of the Lord, when people from far and near flocked there.  King Hans thought of visiting the temple on that day.  He gave temporary charge of his kingdom to his ministers and started with the members of the royal household and others for the fulfillment of his spiritual mission.


After the departure of king Hans, another king, Arjun, who was his adversary and who was on the look out for this opportunity, he seized city of king Hans.  Hans’s army was not only defeated but was routed, and some of the leading generals lost their lives on the battlefield. The rest fled the country.  There was none to protect the city or the citizens. The victor-king captured the palace and the treasury, sat on the throne and rigorously enforced his authority all over the kingdom.


When king Hans was only halfway to his destination, the news of this misfortune reached him. A messenger sent by the minister, Sumati, narrated the developments at the kingdom and said in conclusion:  “Your Majesty !  It may now be for your graciousness to consider what needs to be done.”


The king’s courtiers were very much perturbed. They said, “Your Majesty, we should drop the idea of pilgrimage and reverse our steps toward the city. No enemy, however powerful, would stand your presence.  After the enemy is thrown out, we may resume our pilgrimage.”


The king did not take much time to give his decision. He said, “Prosperity and adversity are beyond human control.  The real factor determining them are Karmas acquired in the past.  Pious deeds are often obstructed by idleness and doubt.  Since we are out on a holy mission, I do not consider it worthwhile to retrace our steps.  We shall think of the city on our return.  It can be reacquired.”


So the king and his party went on.  But his men were not very happy at the decision, for they had their families in the city and they were anxious about their safety.  So one by one they began to drop out.  But the king did not waver from his goal.  At last, only one umbrella-bearer was left with him.


The king had no more a guide with him and was now on a wrong route.  He was in a forest, whose density increased as he proceeded.  He became anxious about his own safety in the hands of the aborigines living in that forest.  So he took off his costly robes and jewelry and entrusted them to his companion. The two were now moving separately.


The king had not gone very far when a deer came running and disappeared in the forest.  It was followed by a hunter with a raised bow.  When he asked the king about the deer, the king was in a dilemma.  He thought:  “If I express ignorance, I break my vow.  If I speak the truth, the poor animal will be in danger.  It will be good if I can avoid both the situations.”


Meanwhile, the hunter repeated the question and the king said, “I have lost my way.”


The hunter said, “I am asking about the deer.  Did it pass by ?  If it did, which way did it go ?”  The king said, “I am king Hans.”


The hunter was irritated by this evasive reply.  “I did not ask, Sir, who you are. I am asking about the deer.  Tell me, if you know, where it has gone.”  The king didn’t waver from his plan and calmly replied,  “I belong to Rajpur.”


The hunter was now enraged.  “Why don’t you give a straight reply to my question ?  What do you gain by talking irrelevant things ?”  The king said, “I am a Kshatriya.”


The hunter said, “Are you deaf ?  I ask you something and you say something else.”  The king said, “I shall go the way you indicate to me.”


The hunter said, “You get out of my sight.  I have no need of you.  I have for nothing wasted my time with you.”  Saying so, the hunter went on his way, and the king went on his own.


After he had gone some distance, the king saw a Muni, which he deemed very unusual in this dense forest.  The king paid his respectful homage and obeisance, and the Muni went away.


Immediately thereafter, two Bhils (aborigines) came running to the king and said, “Here in this forest lives our chief, Sura.  As he was about to set out today with his men to commit theft, he came across a man with a bald head.  This he considered very inauspicious, and so he has sent us to kill that fellow. Tell us which way he has gone.”


The king was in a fix again, but to avoid the situation, he said, “Beg you pardon. I did not exactly follow what you said.”


“Well, Sir, did you see a man with a tonsured head passing by this way?  We are keen to know which way he has gone.  If you give us the direction, we shall follow him and kill him.”  The king came out with a beautiful reply:  “Men ! One who sees tells not; one who tells sees not.”


The Bhils thought that the fellow had failed to understand them, so they repeated what they had said before.  The king also repeated his own statement.  The Bhils said, “You are a madman. Get out of our way.  We are unnecessarily wasting our time with you.”


It was evening when the king stopped beneath a tree to take rest.  In a nearby grove were hidden a few thieves who were discussing their plan.  After two nights, they said, they would raid a holy company of monks and their followers that would be passing by that way.  The king heard this and became anxious about the safety of the monks.


When the king was thinking about this, a party of policemen came there in search of the thieves.  They had prior information about their plans, it seemed.  At first, they took the king to be of their party, but soon they realized their mistake and thought of using him, if possible, for their own purpose.


They came to  the king and said,  “Sir, in the course of the next few days, a group of holy people is scheduled to pass by this way.  We have information that some thieves have plans to plunder the group.  There is a city called Shrinagar which is 10 Yojans (20 miles) from here.  King Ripumardan reigns there.  He has deputed us to look after the safe movement of this group, and we have orders to arrest the thieves and even kill them, if necessary.  So we are here in search of them.  If you have any information about them, we shall be glad to have it.”


The truthful never transgress their vow, yet they don’t open the door to harm, unpleasantness and injury to others. The king was in a very similar situation.  He had to uphold truth and the safety of the holy group, and yet he could not expose the thieves to harm.


So after a moment’s thought, he said, “Friends, why do you bother about the thieves ? Your assignment is to guard the group, and this will be done if you stay with it.  If the thieves raid it, you can see them right there and do what is necessary.”  The policemen were impressed by these words, and they turned their steps to where the holy group was.


Religious behavior has its impact even on the most cruel.  The thieves heard everything that the king had said, and they were very grateful to him.  “Surely, this must be a God among men,”  they said.  “It seems he knows of our presence here, and yet he dropped no hint about it.”


They all came out of the grove and stood before the king.  They saluted him and said, “Sir, you are our savior, and we are very grateful to you.  You knew about our presence in the grove, and yet you gave no hint.  This surely reveals your greatness.  We are now, Sir, at your service.  What can we do for you ?”  The king offered them good counsel and advised them to desist from theft. Thieves by profession, they couldn’t agree to it, but they promised not to touch the holy men or render any harm to them.


A more rigorous ordeal still awaited the king. This concerned the safety of his own person.  Hardly had he traveled some distance than a party of horsemen stopped him and said, “Did you see king Hans passing by this way ?”  The king said, “Why are you interested in him ?”


Narrating the purpose of their mission, the horsemen said, “We are the very trusted men of king Arjun. He is now in occupation of Rajpur, and king Hans of the republic has fled for the safety of his life.  We are now in search of him, and we have orders to kill him.  Tell us soon if you have seen him.”


It was now no easy task for the king to give a reply or to evade it, and yet he was determined not to transgress his vow.  Even at this moment of the greatest danger to his own person, he placed truth above self and said in a calm and steadfast voice, “Friends, the man before you is king Hans himself, after  whom you are here.  He is in your hands.  Do as may suit your purpose.”


Saying so, he stood fast, with his eyes shut.  He chanted the holy Namokara within himself and withdrew the attachment to the mortal frame.  Spiritual power grew tremendously.  This was a moment of triumph for the king.  Just at that moment, a Dev of right outlook made his appearance there and said, “Oh king !  I am overwhelmed by your steadfastness.  I have thrown out your enemies from the city.  It is safe now. You are out on pilgrimage, and today is the proper day to worship the idol. The place is yet far off, and you can by no means reach there in time for the worship.  My chariot is ready.  May I take you there ?”


The king was overwhelmed at the miraculous turn of events.  Now, in the company of the Dev in the later’s chariot, the king reached the summit of Ratnasring in time for the worship. This was the fructification of his mission for which he started and because of which he underwent hard ordeals.


The Dev then escorted the king back to his own city, where his adversary, king Arjun, had already been thrown into the prison.   At the king’s earnest request, the Dev released him.  After this, the Dev deputed four of his trusted lieutenants to look after the safety of the king and the kingdom and departed for his celestial home.





