MAIRAVATI


Ripumardan was the ruling king at the city of Ksitipratisthita, and Madanrekha was his first queen.  She was a devoted Shravika who was acquainted with the principles of religion.  She gave birth to a daughter who was named Mairavati.  She was her mother’s daughter, a mixture of beauty, conduct, and intellect. The king made proper arrangements for her education, and very soon she became proficient in all the branches of learning.  Her mother was in charge of her spiritual education.


One day, when the court was in session, Mairavati was sent there by her mother.  She was in the best of her robes and ornaments.  The princess bowed before her father the king, who affectionately received her and made her sit on the throne with him.  The king had proud bend of mind.  Addressing the courtiers, he said, “Do you think there is another monarch on earth who has as much material prosperity, illustrious court, and gifted kinsmen as I have ?”


“Your Majesty, they can’t conceive them even in dreams, let alone have them.”


The princess, however, didn’t agree.  She signified her dissent by nodding her head both ways and saying,  ‘Sire, whatever the courtiers have stated is stark flattery, a total violation of truth.  On this earth, there are many monarchs who are in possession of equivalent treasure, court, and kinsmen.  Are these really things to be proud of ?”


This observation was not palatable to the king, who overlooked it.  He asked the courtiers again,  “By whose favor are you all happy ?”


“Your Majesty ! Can there be any question or doubt about it ?  We are all happy because of your favor. Can anybody shower happiness on others save the Kalpa-vruksh (wish fulfilling tree) ?”


The princess, however, disagreed again.  “You are all liars indulging in nothing but flattery.  Acquisition of good and evil is the outcome of Karmas.  Then, turning to the king, she said, “Father, if you are the real determinant, why don’t you make everyone equally happy ?  Some of your courtiers are more happy, and others are less happy.  This is the outcome of their respective Karmas.  You are only an instrument in its operation.  Speaking about myself, my birth in your royal household and the affluence I enjoy are the outcome of inexorable Karmas.”


The king’s rage now reached the highest pitch. He burst out:


“Foolish girl !  Who has taught you all this garrulity ?  It seems that in the garb of my daughter lives a real enemy.  You should know it for certain that it is my favorable glance that can make a poor man rich, and it is my angry glance that can ruin one forever.  If you agree with me, you will be married in some prosperous household; otherwise, you will just be disposed of to some poor man.”


“Father, you are mistaken. If I have not righteous Karmas to favor me, even the best of grooms chosen by you will turn pauper.  But if I have favorable Karmas, even a commoner may rise to the acme of prosperity and acquire a kingdom.  Pride is the virus of worldly life.  So, Sire, get rid of it.”


The king could no longer contain himself.  At once he gave the following order to his men: “Go and bring forth one who may be the poorest, the meanest, the lowliest, and one in wretched health.”


The princess sat calmly.  The king’s men went to the central square and picked up a man who was gasping because of ill-health.  They brought him before the king.  His ears were rotten, nose dull and flat, lips long and projected, and cheeks marked by depression.  His body was all bones and no flesh with distinct marks of leprosy.  The king’s pride was now gratified.  He turned to the princess and said, “Well, Madam !  In deference to your Karmas, this man has been brought here.  It is my order that you marry him.”


The truly great have no gap in their profession and practice.  The princess slowly came down and courted the leper as her husband.  The whole court was stunned and mortified, but not the king.  His pride and vengeance were fully gratified.  The princess was then deprived of her jewelry and rich robes and turned out from the city.


The two took shelter in the precincts of a temple to spend the night there.  The leper was truly compassionate.  Addressing the princess, he said, “Noble Lady !  Whatever the king has done has been unjust and malicious.  This is neither good for you nor for the royal household.  You are a lovely damsel of noble birth, and I am only a poor leper.  I am not fit for you.  So, Madam, I regret my inability to accept you and gladly permit you to give me up.  Forget about me and marry some suitable young man.  I have no doubt that wherever you go you will be an asset.”


The princess appealed, “My dear !  What do I hear from you ?  When sins are up, one is born as a woman, and for a woman to give up purity is more sinful. You suggest I do that.  Youth, beauty, wealth these come and go, but purity is a rare acquisition.  You may be rich or poor, well or ill, but you are my all in all.  In future, may I not hear what you have said just now.”


The leper was happy at this unusual reply.  The sun had gone down, and the leper was asleep.  Only the princess was awake.  She saw an old lady coming toward her.  A young man accompanied the old woman. The lady came to the princess and said,  “My daughter !  I am the deity of this city.  I am deeply mortified at your father’s behavior, so I have come to help you.”  Then, pointing to the young man, she said, “This beautiful and lucky young man is meant for you.  Give up this leper and be his wife.  You will be happy with him.  I shall help you in all respects.”


This was really a trap, and how many would come out successfully ?


Mairavati was one of those that are steadfast in all situations.  She said, “Mother !  I haven’t enough words to thank you.  But I am duly married with this man with the consent of my father.  So how do you think I can give him up ?  A woman courts a husband but once. He may be a leper, but to me he is the king of kings, everything for me.  I only beg and entreat that this man whom you have brought with you may be withdrawn and restored to his proper place.”


The deity took this refusal as an affront.  She hurled the princess into the sky, saying, “If you take my advice, you will be happy; otherwise, I shall kill you.”


The princess was helpless, but she was incessantly uttering the holy Namokara. And then a miracle happened.  There was neither the deity nor the leper; instead, a divine person stood before her.


He said to the princess,  “There is a city named Manipur on the Vaitadhya hill. I am Manichud, its king. Once, while wandering, I heard someone say, 


Crows  are  black  everywhere,   Parrots are  ever  green,


Happy are happy everywhere, Misery the wretches are in!





I thought of testing the truth of this and changed myself into a leper.  Just then, the king’s men picked me up.  The rest of the story is well known to you.  You didn’t deviate from your resolve.  You are truly praiseworthy and honorable.  How lucky I am and how lucky is my city to have in you a wife and a queen, acquired to unexpectedly.”


The princess didn’t know if it was a dream or reality.  She could not rely on her audio-visual organs, but she was confident that purity always shines.  She had a feeling that it was her purity incarnate that stood before her in body and flesh.  The princess conveyed her gratefulness to the divine person, her husband, and acknowledged this turn in her luck to be the outcome of Karmas.


The two now happily lived there for some time.  One day, Manichud said to his wife, “My dear, I want to see my father-in-law, your father, and teach him a lesson for all that he did to you.  Can you suggest how best this should be done ?”


“My dear, you make him appear before you dressed as a peasant.  That will crush his pride forever.”


This was done.  By dint of his divine power, Manichud raised a mighty army and laid seize of the city of his father-in-law.  Then he sent a messenger to King Ripumardan to tell him in unmistakable terms to dress like a peasant and submit to him, failing which he would be duly punished.


The king became red at once and was about to accept the challenge, but the minister prevailed upon him and said,  “Your Majesty !  One should act with due caution even when the adversary is your equal, the more so when, as in the present case, he is a superior.  I think that in the interest of the kingdom and in that of yourself, you should act as the messenger desires.”  The king realized the gravity of the situation and softened.  Now, dressed as a peasant, he came to meet king Manichud.


Manichud, however, fittingly received him and immediately gave him a change of dress.  Soon the king’s eyes fell on his own daughter, who was seated on the throne.  The king bent his head in shame.  Mairavati said, “Father, don’t be remorseful.  The leper to whom you gave me away has luckily turned out to be a divine personality.  We need acknowledge that this is the play of Karmas.


The king was happy to see the turn in his daughter’s fortune.  Manichud apprised him of all that had happened since the princess was banished from the city.  Then he added,  “Sire, blessed are you that in your royal household has been born such a precious soul as your daughter.  And doubly blessed am I that has acquired such a pious thing without any effort.”


After this, the Dev returned to his city on the Vaitadhya hill in the company of his consort.  Always steadfast in purity, Mairavati spent the rest of her life devoted to spiritual practices.


