RANSUR


King Ransur of Kanchanpur was so very licentious that he spent much of his time in the company of his consort Sukanta and never cared for any spiritual activity.


One day, as he was seated in the court, an unknown person came there and said in a challenging tone,  “Oh king ! It is not a good thing to remain immersed all the time in objects of pleasure and enjoyment.  Total indifference to religion is another name for a total indifference to spirit.  One should keep in view the fact that life is short and death is inevitable. If you think that you can do anything you please with your earthly power, then you are mistaken. I challenge you, and you can test it against me.”


This was too much for the king to bear in silence.  He ordered his men to pursue him and kill him.  All of them reached an open field where the encounter took place, but none of the king’s men dared to go near him, let alone being a match for him.  Single-handed, he defeated them all and put them to their heels. The man then returned to the court, held the king by his hairs and removed him to a far-off jungle.


The king was now all alone in the jungle, far, far away from his city.  More than that, he was far from Sukanta, separation from whom he could not bear even for a moment.  He felt helpless.  Just at that moment, he saw a Muni in meditation and sat down near him.  When the meditation was over and the Muni opened his eyes, he saw the king.  At once, these puzzling words came out from the Muni’s mouth:  “Hello ! Haven’t you got your solution yet ?”


The king could not catch his meaning, and said almost mechanically,  “Be kind to me, Sir.”


The Muni then gave him some good counsel, after which the king said,  “Oh Muni ! You are beautiful and young.  Instead of enjoying the pleasures of the world, why did you renounce them so early ?”


“Oh king ! The thought of old age and of death inspires and induces one to court renunciation.  But when you actually renounce depends on when the thought comes to you, and it does not come up to all persons at the same age.  These are the two eventualities, old age and death, that expose life in its naked form.  I was a king myself, but, you see, the thought of these two came pretty early to me, and so I renounced the world in the very prime of my youth.  Now, as a Muni, freed from the terror of old age and death, I roam about in the most natural pleasantness of life.”


The king was convinced that this was no ordinary person, so he asked him about the cause of his present misfortune.  “Holy Sire !  Only recently, one day, as I was seated in my court chamber, a powerful man picked me up and discarded me in this wilderness.  Could you be kind enough to enlighten me as to who he was and why he behaved in a such a manner toward me ?”


The Muni gave the following account to the king:  “There is a god named Amritpriy, who called on me only a few days back and inquired as to who would be his successor in his heavenly abode after he would vacate from there.  When I revealed your name, he reacted at once, saying that you were licentious, excessively fond of Sukanta, that you never indulged in spiritual activity, and that, therefore, he did neither approve nor relish the idea of your succeeding him in heaven.”


“I told him that you would be brought here by him, that you would thereafter take the path of religion, be    enlightened, acquire sufficient pious Karma to be entitled to a heavenly abode.  It is for this reason, Oh king, that you have been brought here by the said god.”


This opened the eyes of the king and right there and then, he accepted the vows of a Shravak.  Even the god appeared there and congratulated the king for the great change.  Then he restored him to his city and departed.


At times, an unexpected event gives a major turn to life and simultaneously acts as an ordeal.  Such a thing was to happen to the king.


One day, as the king came to the harem, he did not see Sukanta there.  He waited for some time, but she did not come.  The king became restless and ordered a search of the whole palace, but she was nowhere. In extreme anxiety, the king sent for an astrologer who advised him to proceed in the northern direction and assured him that he would find her there.


The king started at once and proceeded for five days without any stop.  At last, he reached a jungle, where he saw a temple dedicated to a Yaksha. The king halted there to rest.  As it happened to be Chaturdasi (14th day), he sat down with a triple vow of silence, meditation, and Paushadha.


The resident Yaksha, named Dhananjay, wanted to test the king’s devotion and steadfastness, so he ordered an attendant to go at once to the king with the message that his consort, Sukanta, was being carried away by a miscreant and was nearby.


The king heard the message but did not respond, nor did he seek the miscreant with a view to recover Sukanta. To break the vow would be, he thought, like taking content out of life, and in that case, what kind of life would remain and what of the woman he loved so dearly !  So he let the event take its own course for the duration of the vow. But even in his meditation, the king could feel some miscreant carrying Sukanta away and hear her bewail:


“My Lord, save me !  This wretch has stolen me away from the palace.  He is now carrying me away to fulfill his evil design.  I don’t know what he will do to me.  I am so helpless.  I am undone.  My dear, you love me so much and you have come all the way here in search of me.  It is a happy coincidence that this wretch has brought me here.  Rescue me at once from his hands.”


The king, however, did not move and kept full control of his mind, not allowing it to be disturbed in any way by the events outside.  Failing in this plot, the Yaksha then contrived a shower of dust on the king. This was followed by the appearance of a snake, a scorpion, and poisonous ants, one after the other.  They even stung the king.  Then came ferocious animals.  But the king remained firm in his triple vow.  The Yaksha now admitted defeat and admired the king’s steadfastness.


After the vow was completed, the Yaksha made a confession.  “Worthy Sire ! There is no Sukanta here. She has been carried away by a Vidyadhar of the city of Gaganballava in the southern range of the Vaitadhya hills.  As the Vidyadhar was about to transgress the limit of decency toward her, she took the extreme course of beating him with a club, which she continued until the poor fellow died.  Her purity thus stands unstained, which I happily confirm.”


Saying that, the Yaksha arranged to procure her from the Vaitadhya hills and restore her to the king.


In the company of his consort, the king now returned to his city.  Ever since he had met the Muni, he took the vow to practice Paushadha on each religious occasion, and this he continued to fulfill throughout his life. This earned for him a worthy life on earth, and thereafter a place in heaven.


