SURSEN AND MAHASEN


In the city of Ksitipratisthita, there lived a king named Virsen.  From his wife, Kamladevi, he had two sons, Sursen and Mahasen. They were lucky and intimate and had a strong fraternal tie.


At times, even the happiest on the earth becomes the victim of pain and suffering.  Mahasen had a boil on his tongue.  It grew in size and gave him no rest.  Soon it became septic.  All attempts to cure him failed, and people could no longer bear the sight of his suffering.  The doctors at last declared it to be incurable.


The tongue was now rotten and emitted a foul smell.  No one could come near the prince, not even his own parents, the king and queen.  The only person who did not give him up was his brother Sursen, who always sat by his bed.  One day he took the vow not to take food until his brother was cured.


It then occurred to him:  “Why don’t I try the holy Namokara ?”


So he brought some water in a cup, chanted the holy words into it and sprinkled it on the affected tongue. What a wonder ! It gave immediate relief. The holy water was sprinkled several times every day and in a few days, the prince was all right. The bad odor was gone and the tongue had regained its normal softness.  That was a day of great glory to the religion.


Once, after this incident, Acharya Bhadrabahu had come there, himself possessor of Avadhignan.  Sursen and Mahasen came to him to pay obeisance and homage.  After the sermon was over, Sursen approached him with a request to be enlightened about the Karma because of which his brother had suffered so much from the boil on the tongue.


The Acharya gave the following account:  “In the land of Bharat, there is a city named Manipur. There lived a warrior named Madan who was an ardent follower of the Jina path. He had two sons, Bhir and Vir. One day, on their way to the park, the two brothers came across a Muni lying senseless on the public thoroughfare.  On inquiry, they were told by the people that the Muni was in Kayotsarga, when he was bitten by a venomous snake.  The snake had escaped into its hole.


On hearing this, Vir said,  “You were so many people here. Why weren’t you able to kill the snake ?”


Bhir said,  “If the snake has escaped because of the support of his favorable Karma, why do you yourself use such sinful expression about the killing of the snake ?”


Vir said,  “But don’t you see, the snake has committed a sin in biting a Muni.  It deserved to be killed.  I guess that would have been an act of righteousness, not a sin.”


“Now, Sursen,”  continued the Muni,  “that Dhir is reborn in you, and Vir in your brother. As he had spoken sinful words about the killing of the snake on that occasion, did not withdraw them and never repented; he suffered from a boil on the tongue. You yourself cured him with the help of the holy Namokara.”


The account was over.  It awakened the memory of previous birth in the two brothers.  They now resolved to cut the tie of mundane life, and so they did, to join the order of Munis and make a full use of their human birth.


