MINISTER TETALIPUTRA


King Kanakrath ruled over the city named Tetaliputra. He had a virtuous and beautiful wife named Padmavati.  He had a minister named Tetaliputra, who was adept in peaceful pecuniary and punitive measures.


The king had a deep attachment for his throne.  All the princes born to the queen were made physically defective by the king so that they would not be the king.  The queen condemned this conduct of the king severely but she was helpless.  She, therefore, took the minister in her confidence and resolved to guard her next son at any cost.


After sometime she delivered a son.  At the same time the minister’s wife also delivered a still-born child.  The children were exchanged and the prince was named as Kanakdhwaj and grew up as the minister’s son.  He was being brought up in all the comforts.  When the prince grew young the king fell prey to some disease and expired.  All the leading members of the assembly assembled and began to worry as to who should be the next king.  Then the minister revealed the identity of the prince Kanakdhwaj and the queen also supported the Minster’s contentions.  Prince Kanakdhwaj was declared as the king.


On this occasion the royal mother advised the new king to respect the minister under all circumstances as he was his savior.  The king always paid high respects to the minister.  He would rise up from his seat when the minister entered the royal assembly and he would carry out his instructions.  He would never transgress them.  The minister was also as good as the royal father who always worried himself for the welfare of the subjects.


Now let us see what happened in the personal life of the minister.  He loved his wife Pottali very dearly.  She was in full-bloom youth and very beautiful.  But as she advanced in age she lost her beauty.  The minister’s love for her receded too.


A woman can endure all worldly miseries except the disregard from her husband. The minister understood her mind and with a view to keep her busy he said, “Pottali, from today on, you look after the cooking affairs and keep yourself happy by offering alms to any monk, ascetic or a Brahmin.”  Pottali agreed to this arrangement.


One day a nun named ‘Suvrata’ arrived there.  She was very serene by nature and learned. Pottali asked her, “Oh, Madam, one day I was as dear as the apple of the eye to my husband.  Today he does not like to see my face.  Kindly give me mystical charm or spell to attract my husband”.  The nun replied, “Oh, beloved of the gods, we are the nuns observing celibacy and without any attachment.  I, therefore, do not bother with the worldly affairs.  We are not expected to talk in this capacity.  If you want your doubts dispelled then listen to the religion preached by the Kevalgnani (Omniscient).”  Then she discussed the nature of religion and explained the significance of the twelve vows of the lay-disciple.  Pottali accepted the twelve vows.


One good thing breeds another good thing and Pottali became inclined to get herself initiated as a nun. She asked for the minister’s consent.  This happened when the minister was revered as the royal father.  He was wise enough not to interfere in religious proposition.  He said, “I can consent only on one condition that if you, in the next birth, become a heavenly angel due to all your penance and vows, then you will enlighten me.”


She agreed to the condition and embraced the ascetic order of life.  Having lived the ascetic life under strict discipline she was born as the heavenly angel in the eighth heaven.  She was named Pottalidev.


Pottalidev remembered her promise and tried to create disgust for worldly pleasures in the mind of the minister.  Power, popularity or affluence each individually can entangle a man in the worldly bondage and minister was so much fascinated with all these three that he was not ready to give up the worldly affairs.


Pottalidev thought that the minister would not come to his senses unless misery befalls upon him. One day Pottalidev changed the mind of the king.  So when the minister entered the assembly hall, instead of paying respect to him as usual, the king turned his face away.  The minister thought that the king was angry with him.  He would do anything out of anger, so he thought it wise to leave the place.


As he left the assembly hall no one respected him on the way and acted as if they did not know him.  He was deeply enraged.  He reached home and was given a very cold response at home also.  The minister was deeply shocked and preferred death to living the life full of such humiliation.


He locked himself in his room and tried to cut off his neck with a sword but it did not work.  He tried but he could not do it. He placed ‘Kalkut’ poison in his mouth.  This poison is extremely deadly but he still survived.  He then left the city for a lonely place in the wilderness. He hang himself by the neck but the rope broke.  Thereafter, he tied a slab of stone on his neck and plunged himself in the water but he floated like a wooden ball.  He lighted the pyre and jumped into the fire that was ablaze.  Suddenly there came the pouring rain and he could not die.


Thus despite numerous endeavors to die, death did not seem to love him.  He began to reflect, “Who shall I turn to ?  Even death is not prepared to abate my miseries”.


At this very moment angel Pottalidev uttered from the invisible regions, “Oh Tetaliputra, A big ditch is ahead, an intoxicated elephant pursues us in all darkness and there are showers of arrows.  The village is set on fire.  Where should one go under the circumstances ?”


Tetaliputra caught the inner meaning of these words.  He replied, “Initiation into monkshood life is the only resort for a person terrified with dangers all around as the hungry man finds resort in food, thirsty man in the water, the diseased in the remedy and the exhausted in a carriage.  A monk with patience and self-restraint has nothing to fear from.”


The invisible voice said, “Since you have realized the truth, why do you not embrace the monkshood ?” There was a big illumination ablaze before the minister and he heard the words.  “I was your wife Pottali. I have come to tell you that you should accept asceticism, since you have very well realized the emptiness of worldly happiness and pleasures”.


The minister was enlightened with these words and he renounced his worldly ties.  He accepted monkshood and he achieved intuitional knowledge of his previous existence. He remembered the fourteen holy scriptures which he had studied in his previous lives.  The minister (now the monk) made great spiritual progress in meditation, learning, penance etc.  He finally annihilated all Karmic bondage, acquired Omniscience and attained Divine Perfection.








Moral lesson:


Power, popularity or influence each individually can entangle a person in the worldly bondage. As a result, people do not come to their senses unless misery befalls upon them. Death is not the solution to overcome our miseries.  A person with passions and self restraint has nothing to worry or fear from.  Only through the gradual detachment, one can destroy karmic bondage and attain infinite happiness.


