SUBHAT


Subhat was a state officer.  His wife, Surangi was very noble.  They had a son named Sonpal.  After she delivered Sonpal, her beauty began to fade and Subhat lost his attraction for her.  The Poets have rightly compared mean person’s love with evening hue or sandy walls.


So, Subhat married a beautiful and graceful lady named Kurangi.  Subhat was totally captivated by her and showered great favors upon her.  Gold and woman are the main objects of fascination but the latter is a more powerful object than the former.  Some Poet said, “Woman is the lake of love in which the entire world is plunged.  None can take out the man who has plunged in this lake of love.  Whom should I call out for help ?”


Kurangi was fair in complexion but dark at heart.  She was full of malice, jealousy and pride.  She was a flirt too.  Surangi was the co-wife and a hindrance to the fulfillment of her desires.  She started alleging Surangi in various ways and poisoning the ears of Subhat.


Kurangi’s captivating physical charms had overpowered Subhat.  He gave Surangi some household furniture and a little money to stay separately.  Indeed, even a learned scholar, valorous or a wise man is made to dance around the finger of a charming woman.


After a while, the war was declared and the army-chief Subhat had to leave for the battlefield.  Kurangi emotionally said, “I cannot live without you even for a day. I am like a fish without water when you leave me, why don’t you take me along with you in the battlefield ?”


Subhat said,  “War is very dreadful.  Women should avoid it.  Moreover, under royal command we cannot take our wives along with us.  So, Oh, dear one, stay here and enjoy the life.  We have everything at our disposal in our house”.


Kurangi said,  “I shall obey your command but please return soon.  It is very difficult for me to pass a day without you in this house; you know our neighbors are very mischievous”.


Subhat left for the battlefield having joined the army. Kurangi was alone and she decided to fulfill her long standing desire.


There was a handsome and well-dressed goldsmith in the  village.  His name was Chango.  She craved for him and called him for cleansing the ornaments.  After some sideways talks she said to him:  “We are alike in all respects and pleasure- seeking.  If you agree, we would enjoy sensual pleasures.  If you do not agree, I shall commit suicide and you will reap the reward of the sin”.


Chango was a great scoundrel.  He used to drink and gamble. He visited brothels and prostitutes and risked to trap beautiful girls.  He said posing prudence, “Adultery is very risky, but as you talk of suicide I agree with you”.  Both freely indulged in amorous dalliance and squandered money without restraint.


Days passed by.  After four months Subhat sent a message that he was about to arrive in four days, so Chango robbed Kurangi of all the rest of the valuables and left her to pitiable plight.  What did she gain in debauchery ?  She lost her character, she committed a breach of her husband’s faith and she lost her assets too.  Debauchery is a great sin leading the sinner to hell undoubtedly.


Subhat approaching nearer conveyed one more message that on the next day at twelve O’clock he would come and she should keep his lunch ready.  On receiving this message, Kurangi was much agitated as she had nothing left with her to prepare sumptuous dishes.  At last, applying her sense, she approached Surangi.  Surangi was surprised to see her at her place for the first time.


Kurangi said,  “Dear sister, I have good news for you, our husband arrives home tomorrow at noon after a lapse of one year”.


Surangi replied:  “Dear sister, I congratulate you for bringing me the good news but how should I welcome him as he doe not even talk to me”.


Kurangi said,  “Do not worry, I will pursue him to have his lunch at your place.  So keep the food ready”.


Surangi was delighted and she got up early in the morning to prepare a variety of food.  She eagerly awaited the arrival of her husband.


On the next day at noon, when Subhat arrived, he found the doors of his house shut.  As he had conveyed the message in advance, he expected a cordial welcome from his wife awaiting at the doors.  But the sight was altogether different.  Kurangi opened the doors and sat in a corner turning her face aside.  Subhat thought that Kurangi was sick with loneliness. So he said lovingly, “Darling, what did I do that you are not talking to me with love ? Stand up and serve me the meal”.


Immediately, Kurangi with gesticulation said,  “You are a great pretender.  You have conveyed to Surangi that you would be dining at her place while you tell me to serve the meal”.


Incidentally at that time, his son Sonpal sent by Surangi arrived and politely paying respects to Subhat said, “Father, lunch is ready, please come”.


Subhat could not make out what all this confusion was.  He stared at Kurangi, but she contemptuously said,  “Enough of your pretensions.  You can go to your beloved Surangi.  She will feed you to your satisfaction”.


Subhat was much annoyed with such bitter words of Kurangi, and he arrived at Surangi`s place.  Surangi was eagerly waiting to accord her hearty welcome.  She accorded a warm welcome to her husband, bathed him with hot water and seated him on the wooden seat to serve him the lunch. Various delicious dishes were served but Subhat did not stretch his hand to eat.


Surangi asked: “Lord, why don’t you eat ?  Is there anything missing ?”  Subhat replied: “Yes, there is one thing missing.  If a vegetable prepared by Kurangi was added to this dinner, then the entire food would be as tasty as nectar”.


Surangi said,  “But without tasting any of the vegetables, how do you know that the vegetables here are not as tasty as those prepared by Kurangi ?”  Subhat said,  “I can make out from the very flavor.  It is not necessary to taste them.”


Surangi found that her husband’s sense is eclipsed with partiality, and he would not be convinced with any amount of arguments.  She got up and went to Kurangi with a pot.  She said to Kurangi,  “Sister, Our husband’s heart is deeply attached to you and he cannot relish delicious vegetables prepared by me.  Please give some vegetables prepared by you so that he would dine with interest”.


Kurangi found that her husband loved her sincerely though she condemned him. Still however, she wanted to taste his sincerity.  She said to Surangi, “Sister, wait in the verandah for sometime and I shall prepare vegetables.”  Surangi waited in the verandah and Kurangi brought some cowdung from the rear portion of the house and having added all spices prepared a soup like preparation for Subhat.  She gave it over to Surangi.


Surangi produced that vegetable before Subhat, who said, “How fine is the flavor of this vegetable, and look at the appearance.  How nice !”


Subhat began eating.  He ate less food prepared by Surangi but ate more vegetable prepared by Kurangi and while doing so, he frequently praised the taste and flavor of Kurangi’s vegetables !





Moral lesson:


This illustration will convince you that a man whose mind is blinded by favoritism cannot realize the truth.  Favoritism is a weakness that overpowers the mind.  One should try to be very careful about this while passing any remarks about the others to avoid hurting other’s feelings.


