PARASMANI


There was a recluse who had a Parasmani which could turn the iron into the gold by its contact.  The Mayor of the city came to know this. He wanted to get that. He stopped all his other activities and started serving and worshipping the recluse.  He arranged for dining, sleeping etc., with the recluse.  He got up early before the recluse did and started serving him.  He very zealously served the recluse by preparing his bed, his meals etc., but actually speaking the Mayor was serving the Parasmani and not the recluse.  Temptation enslaves the man.


The recluse was very shrewd and he silently observed everything.  Twelve years passed away.  The recluse was pleased with the Mayor’s services and he said, “I am pleased with your services.  So you can ask me for anything you like.”


The Mayor said, “Give me the Parasmani.”  The recluse said, “All right !  It lies there in that bag in an iron casket.  Bring that bag here.”


The Mayor knew that the Parasmani when touched with iron turns the iron into gold.  So he grew suspicious that the recluse desired to give any other thing except the Parasmani.  He served the recluse for twelve years.  He grew very nervous and still respecting the command of the recluse he brought the bag and handed it over to the recluse.


The recluse took out an iron casket from the bag, opened it and there was some light object kept in the bag.  From the bag the bristling Parasmani was taken out.  It was placed in the iron casket and the same turned into a golden one.  Now the Mayor was satisfied and was fortunate to receive it from the recluse.





Moral lesson:


The moral is, there was a layer of cotton cloth in between the iron casket and the Parasmani and that is why the iron did not turn into gold.  Similarly there is a veil of attachment and ignorance in between our preceptor and ourselves.  Knowledge therefore does not dawn upon you.  If that veil is set aside, we can realize knowledge at this very moment; and thereby attain highest bliss with progress in our righteousness.  Therefore, discard attachments for worldly objects and grow anxious to contact the right kind of preceptor.


