KING PARDESHI


There was a Muni named Keshikumar in the succession of Lord Parshvanath’s (23rd Tirthankar) ascetic order.  He was calm, self-restrained, practicing penance of high order and possessed Avadhignan and Manah-paryava-gnan.  Preaching to the blessed mass he once arrived at the city named Sharavasti.  Moving throughout the country and preaching the path of bliss are the duties of the selfless saints.


The fame of Muni Keshikumar was widespread and large audiences attended his lectures.  Chitra, the trustworthy chariot driver of the king of Shvetambik had also joined the audience.


Having listened to the discourses of Acharya Keshikumar attentively, numerous persons were enlightened and the chariot driver Chitra initiated himself into twelve vows of a Jain householder, Shravak, which form the very basis of right knowledge.  While seeking permission to leave, he requested the Acharya, “Oh, Lord, our city Shvetambik is very pleasant, charming and beautiful.  Please pay a visit and oblige.”


Chitra, the chariot driver requested twice or thrice and the Acharya replied, “Oh Chitra, it is not safe to stay in a forest haunted by fierce animals.  Similarly it is not advisable to visit a city governed by a cruel monarch.”


Chitra said, “Oh master, the beloved of God, do not be concerned with the king Pardeshi.  Many wealthy and rich people stay in the capital.  They will pay you their homage and will serve you by offering abundant provisions and such other means.   Your visit shall mean great obligation.  Please do pay a visit.”


On realizing the persistency and the politeness of Chitra’s invitation, the Acharya replied, “As the circumstances shall permit.”  On such occasions holy Munis do not use decisive expressions as it is difficult to know where and when the force of circumstances shall lead them.  If they affirm and cannot go, they will be guilty of telling lies; and the rumors might prevail that even such great men tell lies.  This is not desirable under any circumstance.


But Chitra could realize at least from Acharya’s gesture that some day he would certainly visit Shvetambik.  So he reached Shvetambik and called the officers in-charge of parks said, “Oh good fellows, Acharya Keshikumar of Parshvanath succession, moving from place to place is likely to arrive here.  When he arrives, you must pay homage, bow down to him.  Permit him to stay, offer him a place and make him comfortable.  Thereafter, immediately inform me about his arrival.”


After a few days, the officer of the park delivered good news to Chitra, “Oh, the fountain-head of intelligence, Shri Keshi, the leader of the Munis, patient, heroic, unrivaled, liberal, unattached, passive and the master of fourfold knowledge has arrived in the park along with the group of his disciples.”


On hearing this good news the chief secretary’s heart overflowed with joy and he rewarded the officer of the park with affectionate gifts sufficient for life maintenance.  Thereafter, he took bath, dressed himself with clean garments and decorated himself for the holy sight of the Acharya.


Having listened to his preaching he said, “Oh, blessed one, our king Pardeshi is not religious and does not govern the country properly.  Moreover, he does not respond to any Muni, Brahmin or a beggar.  He harasses all.  It would be beneficial if you preach religion to him and thereby the Munis, the Brahmins and the beggars, the men, animals and birds will be highly obliged.”


The Acharya replied, “Oh Chitra, how should I preach religion to your king Pardeshi unless he comes here.”  Chitra said, “By any means I shall bring him here, you must preach religion profusely to him.  Do not be reluctant at all.”


One day in the morning Chitra approached the king and having hailed him said, “Oh Lord, I have sent to you four horses as a present, kindly inspect them.  Today is a fine day for that sort of work.”  The king said, “Tie all the four horses to the chariot and we will go for a ride.  I shall get ready in the meanwhile.”


Chitra under the instructions brought the chariot.  King Pardeshi took his seat in the chariot and set out of Shvetambik city.  Chitra drove the chariot very far away.  Then the king tired of heat, thirsty and blowing dust said, “Chitra, now turn back the chariot.”  Chitra did accordingly and halted it near the park where the Muni Keshikumar was staying along with his disciples.  Chitra said, “Your honor, this is Mrigavan park.  Let the horses rest.  We shall rest here for a while.”


The king consented and Chitra having taken the horses near resting place of Keshikumar, started minding the horses.  The king descended from the chariot and started patting the horses.  While doing so, he saw Muni Keshikumar, preaching the audience.


On seeing the Muni, king Pardeshi asked, “Who is this rustic Muni ?  What does he eat ?  What does he drink ?  How does he appear so robust and handsome physically ?  And what does he preach to people to attract such a large audience here ?”


He added, “Chitra, just see, what is all this going on ?  Who is that dunce preaching to the stupid fellows here ?  Due to these people, we cannot move at ease in this garden.  When we are here for rest and peace, with all these loud cries, he creates a headache.”


Chitra said, “Your honor !  He is Muni Keshikumar in the lineage of Lord Parshvanath.  He is noble by birth and possessed of fourfold lore.  He possesses Avadhignan (limited range of knowledge) and he lives on food grains.”


The king said, “Chitra, what do you say ?  This fellow possesses Avadhignan ?  Does he live on food grains ?”  Chitra said, “Yes, your honor, it is so.”  The king said, “Is he worth approaching ?”  Chitra said, “Certainly, your honor.”  Then the king and Chitra approached Muni Keshikumar.


The king asked, “Oh Lord, do you possess Param Avadhignan ?  Do you live on food grains only ?”  The Acharya replied, “The smugglers are not anxious to know the right course in order to escape from the customs-duty; they prefer to follow the crooked ways, therefore, Oh king, as you have fallen from the path of courteousness; you do not know the way of asking a question.  All right, on seeing me you entertain such thought, “What is this dunce preaching to the people, crying so aloud, and he does not allow us any rest or peace ?”


The king said, “This is true.  But how could you know this ?  What knowledge do you possess which enables you to read my thoughts ?”  The Acharya replied, “Oh king, our scriptures, laid down by the unattached Munis declare knowledge as fivefold:  Mati, Shruta, Avadhi, Manah-paryav and Keval.  To me, the first four are revealed and so I can read your mental operations.”


The king asked, “Oh Lord, shall I sit here ?”   Acharya said, “This is your own park and it is up to you.” Then the King and Chitra sat near the Acharya.


The king asked Acharya, “Oh Lord, you, the Munis hold that both body and soul, are distinct entities.  Is it true ?”  Keshikumar replied, “Yes, we hold that way.”


The king said, “I believe that the soul and the body are not distinct but are identical and the same.  Listen to how I arrived at such a conclusion.  My grandfather was the king of this very city.  He was unrighteous and did not guard his subjects properly.  In your opinion he must have attained himself to some kind of hell.  I am the beloved grandson of my grandfather.  He loved me too much.  If the body and soul are distinct in your opinion, then he would at least come to this world from hell and advise me, “Child, do not commit any sin as the same leads to hell and the sinner has many terrible tortures to undergo.”  But he has never turned up to tell me till this day.  So body and soul are not distinct.  There is no other world and my this belief is quite proper.”


The Acharya said, “Oh king Pardeshi, your wife is queen Suryakanta; how would you punish some very handsome man who indulges passionately in sensual pleasures with that beautiful queen of yours ?”


The king said, “Oh Lord, I would chop his hands, legs, and hang him on the scaffold.”


The Acharya said, “Oh king, if that passionate fellow requests you, “Oh Lord, just wait a little, till I would go and inform my relatives that I am punished to death due to my sensual contact with Suryakanta out of passion.  You don’t indulge in any immoral act at any cost.”  Then would you wait for sometime on hearing the piteous words of that man ?”


The king said, “Oh Lord, that is never possible.  That passionate fellow for his offense would be hanged by me without any hesitation or delay.”


The Acharya said, “Oh king, your grandfather is also undergoing the similar condition helplessly.  So how would he come and tell you ?  The new comer there, the sinner, intends to return to this human world but he is not able to do so due to four reasons:


	(1) the terrible tortures of hell make the sinner quite agitated and the sinner cannot think the proper 	course of action;


	(2) the harsh guards of hell do not let him loose at all;


	(3) his Vedniya Karmas are still not destroyed, so he has to continuously suffer.; and


	(4) his longevity is not terminated and he can not leave before this.


He, therefore, cannot come back to the human world, because he cannot under his free will leave the hell, and therefore, you should not conclude that the hell does not exist.”


The king said, “Listen to one more anecdote which strengthens my conviction that there is no independent entity as soul.  In this very city lived my grandmother, who was very religious minded and highly devoted to the Jain Munis.  She was conversant with the elements like Jiv and Ajiv.  (soul, non-soul etc.).  She was sanctifying herself with restraint of senses and penance.  My grandmother died and in your opinion she must have gone to heaven.  I am her very grandson.  She used to love me extremely.  Now, she could have come from heaven and told me.  “Oh grandson, practice religion as I did; and you shall gain heavenly happiness.”  But till this day she has not turned up to tell me anything of the sort, and so I am not inclined to believe in heaven or hell.  Therefore, I hold that body and soul are not distinct but identical and this is my firm conviction.”


The Acharya replied: “Suppose you have bathed yourself clean and you are about to leave for temple to worship.  You are dressed in white clothes with fragrant-smoke pot in you hand and you are proceeding towards the temple.  Meanwhile, someone from the lavatory calls you to visit the lavatory and tells you to rest and stretch yourself there.  Oh king, would you attend to him ?”


The king responded: “Oh Lord, I would not attend to him at all.  Lavatory is very filthy and dirty.  How would I go to such a place ?”


The Acharya said: “Oh king in the same manner your grandmother elevated as angel in heaven would not be able to come and speak to you about her happiness.  As angel  newly born in heaven desires to come to the human world but cannot do so because of four reasons:


	(1) such god is very much engrossed in celestial happiness and therefore, has no liking for human happiness;


	(2) angel’s relation with human beings is cut off and new affectionate relation with gods and 	goddesses is contracted;


	(3) angel engrossed in divine happiness desires to go to the human world in just a little bit but in the meanwhile thousands of earth years pass by during this time and the short living human relatives die away and have taken birth in other lives, so he decides to forget them; and


 	(4) the human world smells very filthy.  This bad odor pervades there up to one hundred miles above the earth and angel is disgusted with it.  Due to these reasons angel from heaven does not like to come back to the human world.


From these you must have well judged that the cause of your grandmother not returning to the human world lies in her attachment for heavenly environments and not in the denial of the world like heaven.”


The king said, “The body and soul are not distinct.  Listen to one more evidence in this connection.  Once upon a time I was sitting on my throne.  My ministers and other courtiers were sitting just along with me.  In the meanwhile the police officer brought over to me a thief.  I packed the living thief in an iron box and closed the iron lid tight.  The gap was welded vigilantly.  After a few days that box was opened and it was found that the man was dead.  If soul and body are distinct then how did the soul escape from the box ?  The box had not even the smallest possible hole.  If there was such a hole I could have believed that the soul escaped through the hole.  Therefore, I contend, body and soul are one and my contention is proper that when body stops its activity the soul also loses all activity.”


The Acharya replied,  “Oh king, suppose there is a big room with a circular dome, besmeared on all sides, with doors closed fast, and with no air penetrating through.  If a man with a bell and hammer enters such a room and having closed the doors he hammers the bell, would the sound not be heard outside ?”  The king said, “Yes Lord, it would be heard.”


The Acharya said: “But there is no hole in the room ?”  The king agreed: “Yes Lord, there is no hole at all.”


The Acharya said: “Oh king, just as the sound can escape from a room without a hole, the soul can escape from a box without a hole, i.e. the soul has capacity to pierce through metal, stone, wall, or mountain and escape.  So it can escape even if confined anywhere.”


The king said: “Oh Lord, Listen to one or more evidence, supporting my contention that the soul and body are not distinct.  I killed a thief arrested by my superintendent and I locked him up in an iron box.  Its lid was closed fast, welded and well guarded.  After some period when it was opened, innumerable vermin were found crawling.  There was no inlet to the box, and still how could the vermin enter ?  Thus I, for myself hold that body and soul are one and the same and those vermin must have been generated from the body.”


The Acharya replied: “Oh king, have you seen red hot iron ?  Have you personally heated it ?”  The king responded: “Yes, your honor, I have seen and heated the iron myself.”


The Acharya asked: “How could fire enter that solid iron ?  Fire could enter despite the iron not being porous and in the same manner soul is very swift in entering everywhere and anywhere.  So the souls which you saw in the box have crept in from without.”


The king said:  “Your honor, once I weighed a living thief, then I killed  him and weighed him again.  I found no difference in his weight at all.  If body and soul are distinct entities, there should have been at least some decrease in weight; but there was no decrease and therefore, body and soul are one and the same.”


The Acharya asked: “Oh king, have you ever filled a leather bag with air or do you get it filled ?  Is there any difference in an empty bag or a bag filled with air ?”  The king replied: “No, your honor, there is no difference.”


The Acharya asked: “Oh king, there is no difference in weight of an empty bag and that of an air-filled bag.   Does it therefore, mean that the bag did not contain air ?  Such a statement, being contrary to reality is not authentic.  Oh king, weight or gravity is an attribute of a lifeless matter and touch is necessary for its cognizance; i.e. a matter cannot be weighed until it is touched and caught.  So how can an entity quite distinct from matter, which cannot be touched and caught, be weighed ?”


The king said: “Oh Lord, once a thief sentenced to death was cut to pieces by me and I tried to search out soul therein.  But in none of the pieces was the soul found and so my contention that body and soul are not distinct entities is justified.”


The Acharya replied: “Oh king, it is well-known in the world that fire resides in Arni sticks.  Can fire be found if every peace of stick is cut into small pieces and searched into ?  If fire does not reside therein, such a statement would be unreliable.  Similarly, if soul is not found in a piece of body it is absurd to believe that the soul does not exist.”


The king asked: “Oh Lord, the belief that the body and soul are one was held by my grandfather and father, and had been passed on to me.  This is my hereditary belief, how can I disown this belief ?”


The Acharya responded: “Oh king, if you do not disown this conviction, then you will have to repent like one obstinate fellow who did not disown a load of iron bars.”


The king asked: “Who was that obstinate fellow and why he repented ?”


The Acharya said: “Oh king, some people desirous of wealth went to a forest, with provisions.  They found a mine with abundant iron.  They mutually talked about the usefulness of iron and so they thought it advisable to carry the iron with them in heaps.


With the heaps of iron, they proceeded further in the forest where again they found a mine of lead.  Lead being more useful than iron, all of them left off iron and prepared heaps of lead to carry along.  But one fellow did not like to leave the iron bundle.  His companions tried to persuade him but he replied, “This bundle I have carried for a long distance.  It is well tied up, so I do not want to leave it and take to the bundle of lead bars.”


Now the group of travelers proceeded further to find mines of copper, silver, gold, jewels and diamonds one after the other.  They left off less valuable and picked up more valuable things.  Later on, they arrived in a city where they sold very precious diamonds.  This made them very rich and they began to stay happily.


That obstinate fellow sold his iron bars and earned little money.  He was very sorry and he began to think, “I also could have earned ample wealth if like my companions I left off iron bars and preferred more valuable things.”  Thus Oh, King, if you do not let off your obstinacy you will also repent like the fellow who carried the iron bars.”


This preaching of the Acharya Keshikumar convinced the king about the independent existence of soul and that the soul enjoys fruits of good and bad actions without fail.


The king undertook the observance of ‘Twelve Vows’ and he carried out their observance according to the prescribed rites.  Now as he was perfectly inclined to spiritualism, he was disgusted with worldly pleasures.  His queen Suryakanta did not welcome this mode of life and she poisoned the king, still he maintained his mental equanimity till the end of his life and after death he became an angel named Suryabha. This angel is described in Rayasenaiya Sutra.





MORAL LESSON:


Soul exists and this proclamation of Indian Philosophy is eternal and true, and its acceptance shall lead all to highest bliss.


The soul and the body are separate. While the former is immortal, the later is mortal. The soul has capacity to pierce through metal or stone. The soul can not be touched or weighed.  The soul exists in a living beings even if a portion of body is removed or cut off.


