SAGARCHANDRA


Amitchandra was the king of Malaypur. His queen’s name was Chandrakala, and that of his son Sagarchandra. The prince had a manly physique and was wholly undaunted by elephants and demons alike.


One day, while roaming in the city, he met a man with a bamboo pole in his hand, atop which there was a piece of paper.  On the paper something was scribbled.  When he asked the man what it could be, the man said,  “The paper has a nice couplet written on it.  He who pays five hundred gold coins gets it.”


The prince paid the money and bought the couplet, which was as follows:


	“Without notice to living beings come pleasure and pain,


	  Delay not they  religious  practice to  tranquilize  them.”


The couplet created a stir in the prince and was henceforth uppermost in his mind.


One day, some invisible power picked up the prince and dropped him into the sea. He caught a floating log and was in that state struggling for life for eight days.  On the ninth day, he was washed ashore an island named Amar.  Once on the shore, he rubbed himself with coconut water to allay his fatigue. Though alone on the island, the couplet was his companion and he did not feel stranded and lonely.  His first task now was to pluck some fruits and appease his hunger. then he started to survey the island.  Suddenly, he heard a lady crying at a distance, and he hurried his steps in that direction.  As he drew near the spot, he could distinctly hear the lady’s voice saying,  “In my next birth, at least, I must have Sagarchandra as my husband.”


The prince was surprised to hear his own name in this place. As he drew near her, he saw a lady with a loop around her neck ready to commit suicide.  With a swift movement of his hand, the prince cut the loop at once.


The lady was surprised to see a human being in that situation.  No less surprised was the prince himself to see a Vidyadhara standing in front of him. The Vidyadhara said,  “Sir, you have done me a lot of good by saving this lady’s life.”


The prince felt inquisitive about the whole drama. The Vidyadhara started his account to enlighten the prince:  “Sir, on this Amar Island is a city named Amarpur where reigns King Bhuvanbhanu.  His queen’s name is Chandravadana, and that of the princess Kamalamala.  This young lady is the princess herself.  I am her maternal uncle Amitatej.  On the basis of very high reports about a certain prince, Sagarchandra by name, this lady is mad after him.  She is determined to marry this prince and none else.  If the situation proved otherwise, she would not even hesitate to court death.  On the other hand, a certain Vidyadhara, Sursen by name, is mad after this lady.  It is he who picked her up and brought her here. As he was about to apply force on her, I came here by sheer chance and knocked him out.”


Meanwhile, Amitatej’s wife, Vidyulata, joined them, and she at once recognized the prince.  “Why, this is surely Sagarchandra.  I know him. It can not be a mistake. I saw him on my way to the Nandishwar Island.”


At the mention of the prince’s name, the lady regained a new life, so to say.  Right on the spot, the uncle performed the marriage of the princess with Sagarchandra.


The prince now proceeded to meet his father-in-law, King Bhuvanbhanu, at his own city. The king accorded him a ceremonial reception.


One night, as the prince lay in his bed, some invisible hand removed him, and in the morning when the prince awoke, he found himself on the top of a hill, all by himself, far from Amarpur. He did not know where he was. It was indeed a cruel joke, but he remembered the couplet and was not particularly in distress.  He now started getting acquainted with the new situation.


Under an Ashok tree, he saw a Muni in Kayotsarga posture and felt enlightened and enriched from within.  After the Muni’s meditation was over, the prince asked him,  “Holy Sir ! How does a living being experience happiness ?”


The Muni made sure that the stranger was a right recipient and said,  “Religion is the surest road to happiness.  In the absence of religion, even wealth and desires do not fructify, let alone happiness.  And equanimity is the first step to religion.”


Sagarchandra courted equanimity from that day.  He had a few more queries for the Muni, but before he could formulate them, the Muni had disappeared, and he found himself encircled by a large band of soldiers.  Their leader ordered,  “Hurry up ! Kill this sinful man !”


Sagarchandra was all alone and without any weapons.  He at once invoked the couplet and was all strength.  He jumped upon a soldier, snatched his sword and chased after the whole group.  Many were killed and many fled for their lives.  They could not stand for long before a determined fighter.


Seeing the situation going out of hand, the leader, a prince himself, Samarvijay by name, took the field.


Now, this was a duel between equals which lasted for a long time, none yielding the ground.  So, to change the situation, Sagarchandra invoked his special skill, which his adversary could not comprehend, and soon he was a captive in Sagarchandra’s hands.  Sagarchandra, however, did no disrespect to a worthy adversary, but released him with his own hands.


But one point was not clear to Sagarchandra it was the cause of Samarvijay’s animosity for which he hunted him down in such an out-of-the-way place and challenged him with full force.


Just at that moment, a lady appeared on the scene who threw light on the whole situation:  “King Kamalchandra of Kushalvardhan has a daughter named Bhuvankanta.  The princess has heard from some good things about Sagarchandra, and she has decided to have him, and no one else, as her husband. Now, at Sholapur, there is another king named Sudarshan, and he has a son named Samarvijay who stands yonder.  King Sudarshan sent a request to King Kamalchandra seeking the hand of Bhuvankanta for his son, but the request has been turned down.  So Samarvijay marched on the city of Kushalvardhan. He even stole the princess, but she  has escaped to this forest.  I am her nurse.  I have recognized you, and my earnest request is that you accept her and be a source of great joy to all of us.”


Samarvijay hung his head in shame at this double defeat.  Sagarchandra accepted the princess, if not for anything else, to establish his superiority and victory on his adversary.  The ritual was organized by the nurse.


Now, Sagarchandra started to meet his new father-in-law. On the way, he heard music from some instruments.  Proceeding alone in the direction, he soon reached a mansion.  On the seventh floor, there were five damsels who received him.  When Sagarchandra inquired about the existence of five girls all by themselves in the lonely forest, they told him,  “We are, Sir, Kamala, Shri, Rambha, Vimla, and Tara, all daughters of a Vidyadhara king named Singhanada at the Vaitadhya hills.  Once an astrologer had made a forecast telling our father that a prince named Sagarchandra, the son of King Amitchandra, would be our husband, and that he would come on  his own to this forest without our having to seek him out.  So our father has built this mansion, and we are waiting here for the arrival of our man.”


Sagarchandra remembered the couplet.  Since destiny had allotted these girls to him, he accepted them.


And what happened next?


In the twinkling of an eye, everything disappeared, the girls and the mansion, and the prince stood all alone.  He returned to the place where he had left Bhuvankanta, but even she was not there.  The whole thing seemed like magic, and the prince did not know what to make of it.


It was now useless to waste his time there, so the prince sat down to rest and to concentrate on the couplet.


The temple became the venue of two very happy meetings.


King Sudharma of Mangalpuri came there with his daughter to offer her to the prince as per a previous forecast.  The king knew before hand that he would meet the prince in the temple.


King Singhanada came with his five daughters. As the Vidyadhara revealed, soon after their marriage with Sagarchandra they were stolen by a prince named Utpal, son of a certain king named Amitatej, from whom they had just been rescued by their father.  The Vidyadhara king further revealed that the prince’s first wife, Bhuvankanta, whom he had left in the forest, had been carried away by Kamal, who happened to be Utpal’s brother, and that at that moment she was on the Vaitadhya hills struggling to protect herself from the rogue.


Now, the prince’s first duty was to rescue Bhuvankanta. His father-in-law Singhanada equipped him with special powers that might be of help to the prince in the ensuing encounter.  Bhuvankanta was duly rescued, and in the company of all his wives, the prince returned to his city to the great joy of his parents and his people.


One day, Kevali Bhuvananand came to the city.  King Amitchandra and Prince Sagarchandra came to see him.  After the sermon the king made the following submission to the Kevali:  “Holy Sire ! We do not know yet how and by whom my son was picked up dropped into the sea, and why ?  Can you tell us ?”


Throwing light on the past, the Kevali said,  “Oh king ! It is a long story.  In Mahavideh, there lived a merchant who had two sons, both highly accomplished. One day, the elder brother went abroad on business.  During his absence, the younger one told his sister-in-law in joke one day that his brother had been murdered by robbers. This was a great shock to the lady, who died of a broken heart. At this unexpected incident, the younger brother became terribly sorry.


When the elder brother returned and came to know of his brother’s hand in the premature death of his wife, he became very angry with his brother, and no amount of regret by the latter was able to pacify him. The elder then joined the order of heretical Munis, and at death, he was born as Asurkumar. The younger joined the Jain holy order.


The elder, now as Asurkumar, came to the younger one day to take revenge.  He picked him up and dashed him against a rock, killing him on the spot.  He earned a heavenly life and is now born as your son, Prince Sagarchandra.


The Asurkumar is still after his younger brother. It is he who picked up Sagarchandra and dropped him into the sea.  He is not yet pacified and is likely to cause further troubles, but at no time now will he be able to overpower the prince.”


This revelation of the past gave enlightenment to the royal couple and the prince, all three of whom were initiated into the holy order. Deeply impressed by the great power of the couplet in his possession that always stood by him at the most difficult moments of life, as a Muni Sagarchandra now turned to the holy texts and soon mastered them. Later, he headed the order. Knowing his last moments not very far, Sagarchandra courted fast unto death and sat in deep meditation. At this moment, the Asurkumar caused him great affliction which he bore unconcerned.  In this state, at a very supreme moment, he acquired the knowledge of the free and entered into liberation, the most coveted state, whence there is no gliding back and forth by the soul in the cycle of life and death.


