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CHAPTER TWENTY THREE
MANDAPAAKHYAANAM (12)

LEELAA REMEMBERS HER PREVIOUS LIVES

af&grara
Vasishta spoke
drReATIIRAe A qRAATSURICY HedfIATIGesedr ddaed Rrgafat,
IEATFR daedIsETl gde: Pd SIY Q||<,—(-|%:@ dlﬁclo-\l FIITIRUITEAA,
FAUSUTRIREAT ofiellaTe TXEI AT CNATAT TAIROON cxafRadma| (27.01,02, 03)

When those two ‘female Siddhaas’ vanished from sight in ‘that village situated at the mountain base’,
inside ‘that hollow’ of ‘that Dome (of Brahmin Vasishta’s mind-field)’;

when the people in the house were freed of sorrow thinking that they had been graced by the Goddesses
of the forest and returned to attend to their own affairs;

then, Sarasvati, the ‘form of empty expanse’ addressed ‘Leelaa who was made of empty expanse, who
had become silent and speechless and who was lost in the wonder of the dome-expanse’,

feeling surprised by her silence.

(Leelaa had an amazing experience; and was lost in the wonder of 1t all and remained silent.)

[What happens when two realized people talk to each other?

Though they both were in the state of Brahman, Jnapti was higher in knowledge-level than Leelaa.

Two space-points talked to each other now.

They had no physical bodies, no sound mechanism of throat; but, yet they talked and understood each other.

‘Sound’ after all, is mind-conceived. It does not need any element as a support.]

JhcUTdtAIRYT IF Thd fHY: AR 4 dal: IT HhAT dATI(27.04)

Where the ‘conversation in the dreams or conceived worlds’ is purposeful and is heard also between two
persons, the conversation between the two ladies was similar in kind.

GATCATSIUTUNIE ST AT | HhAAHTAT: FICadheudIRd| (27.05)

Though bereft of the ‘bodies made of elements, nerves and Praanas (winds)’, they could converse,

as in a dream or as in a conceived world.
(_ g

Sarasvati spoke
I ATAAMIOT TEREISAG: e STeaaT fha=age goaill (27.06)

Whatever has to be known has been known completely, including the understanding of the ‘perceiver-
perceived phenomenon’ (as nothing but the empty expanse seen through delusion).
This is the truth about Brahman. Tell me what else you want to ask.

CIGICIE]

Leelaa spoke

HAAET AJotalsHl T T HUfd A q9% fb @ o 781 ereele gad | (27.07)

Why was I not seen by them where my dead husband’s Jeeva (as Padma’s new life) 1s ruling the kingdom?
How was I seen by my son?

(Why the people inside King Padma’s new life-experience in another life (inside the courtroom) did not see me, when [
visited them before? Why is my son in this Brahmin Vasishta’s world, able to see me?)

AEEI AT

Sarasvati spoke
AR e ac8 der a §afaaT: Jaaed o Arfea Ay Raftiia (27.08)

Dear daughter! Being without practice (of realization state of knowledge), the ‘certainty about duality’ had not

disappeared completely for you at that time, hey fair lady!
(You were deluded then. You had no true knowledge of all this.)
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Hed A A AAISH HAAGADATHN: Joad, ATHEATT TORATSINGH: Pl | (27.09)

How anyone who has not lost the sense of differentiation through the realization of non-duality, ever act
without differentiation? How can a man standing under the hot sun experience the coolness of the shade?

AEATT TAATFITH da AFAITAISHATET HTIEIGT HodHheUcdAH e d| (27.10)

As long as the belief ‘I am Leelaa’ had not disappeared through the practice of knowledge, you could not
acquire the power of making the desired things happen.

FATY FeIEhAT el I AT d: FUATcacqTHAd Bied dd Fea ]|
gall I8 AJEcd AU I ol dad derEd qaacavadd| (27.12)

Now you are empowered to make true anything you want (because you are not identified with Leelaa’s character
as a wife or a mother). That is why, your wish that your son should see you became fruitful, hey beautiful
lady! Now, (in this state of knowledge), if you go near your husband (the new identity of the dead Padma), then,
the same type of events can happen as before. (You can also see him and get seen by him also.)

CIGIEIE]

Leelaa spoke
(Leelaa tries to grasp the wonder of her huge kingdom situated inside the tiny cottage-space of the Brahmin.
She observes the tiny space inside the cottage and exclaims.)

god Aleguamry ufafdul FAATHTT S8 & HAT Hedl et agurfau:| (27.13)

Here alone in this ‘space of the house’, my Brahmin husband was there!

Here alone he died and became a king!
(Here inside this cottage is situated Padma’s world and I lived as his queen here itself).
This is the original Creation where we were united as husband and wife at first.)

3o T HER ARAHAUSHE TSTUTAIYR ST A Sqaied| (27.14)

Here alone, ‘inside his world (as the Brahmin)’, ‘in another Creation (as king Padma )’,

I was his queen residing in the capital city!
(Inside this empty space of the cottage exists a kingdom filled with people; and no one of this world is aware of that world at all.)

Stdled: RN AT FA FH 9Ufa:, SEAed WA AT R FU:

Ul agUTRS ATASIAUGHN:, FalolaoldiHTg Sgdd cqafedd:| (27.15,16)

(My harem is inside this empty cottage-space only; and his dead body as Padma is here only!)

The king-husband of mine died inside the harem (of Padma’s world), here alone (inside this tiny ‘cottage
space’ of Vasishta).

Here alone (inside this cottage-space), inside the space of the harem, in a city there itself, he became a
king ruling the country filled with people (in another life)!

All those things occurred so fast, and in such a simple manner ‘here’ alone!
(In that harem space, he is seeing another kingdom and another world!
Then, that world is also here only in the Vasishta Brahmin’s house-space!)

HEAT TEIHIA T STEUSHAA: EAAT: FHgd FAY JUTed: FYUIT:| (27.17)
In this very ‘house-space’, all those worlds (of the Brahmin) stay like heaps of mustard seeds inside a casket.

HATSEIAT A dGqAH HAUSS Fafacurd [Edide I uearfd depel (27.18)

I believe that the ‘conceived sphere of my husband’ (Padma’s new world after death) is not far!
(1t is here only, inside this house-space.)

Make it such that I see it nearby!

(Let me see that world also, here itself; so I will be able to enjoy the wonder of it all!)

g <gdrd
Devi spoke
[Leelaa has yet to understand that there is no ‘here’ or ‘there’ in Brahman-Reality.
Devi controls her excitement of wonder; and makes her analyze her own identity and her husband’s identity also.
She addresses her as Arundhati, the original identity-name.)

Haere=ufaga HaREdd Fufd 33 ATATIaTHdeaed: ATEHAAT:| (27.19)
My daughter ‘Arundhati on Earth’! Your husband at present has become three, or may be hundreds or more!




[First, tell me who your husband really is! Which husband do you want to meet?

Now, you have seen the three worlds that your so-called husband has dreamt.

There may be past worlds also where he lays dead and had seen worlds after worlds, being pushed by his Vaasanaas.
He may have more worlds in the future also accordingly.

In each world he has a different form and different parentage. He may have different wives also. He may have different
characters also. He may not recognize you also, in those worlds.]

THE FATE OF FIRST TWO HUSBANDS

AEET 0T J fgored HEAT I1d:, TSl AT ITd: HiEAdIsed:Qu Qra:| (27.20)
If we consider only the recent three ones, your Brahmin husband has been cremated already and turned

to ashes. The king (Padma) remains as a corpse under the garland of flowers, inside the harem.

(Two are dead already. The third one is more ignorant and has developed more Vaasanaas.)
THE FATE OF THE THIRD ONE

HRATS WA Uy, AFHARSAS afddl HHAARTE: | (27.21)

The third one is an emperor in another sphere of existence;
he is drowning in the ‘huge ocean of worldly-existence’ through delusion;

HThed eIl dehal Helddd: ASTtoRAgil: FHRFNTABTET: | (27.22)
his mind which is agitated by the waves of worldly pleasures is tainted;

his intellect is also shaken by the stagnancy, and he is like a tortoise caught in the ocean of Samsaara
(getting carried away uncontrollably)!

RfoT TSreprAifor Fdeacargar=aft ga: fEual Jaar a Smefd #aua| (27.23)

though busy in various affairs of the State, he is asleep through ignorance, and does not wake up
from the ‘delusion of existence’;

SAsEAE AN RAGIsE gaare Ul scaadd@eResar afadr avrdi a1d:| (27.24)

‘I am the Lord, I am successful, I am mighty, and I am happy’; thus he is tied up by the ‘huge deadly rope

of delusion’!
WHICH ONE WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE?

deehed ¢ HgEcdl FAIY IRAMIA el dellea] TeU@ad ddleetd | (27.25)

So my dear daughter! Tell me which husband you want to be taken to, like the fragrance of sandalwood
carried by the wind from one forest to another forest (for no purpose)?

3T U9 f§ TOR: A=Al FEMUSAUST: AT UF ddl dcd TTIeRUFWT:| (27.26)

That is an entirely different world; that is another dome of a Brahmaanda!

The affairs of that world are completely different, hey daughter!

[Intellectually it can be proved that all the worlds of your husband exist inside this cottage-space; and you can believe also
that the moment you enter that cottage-space, you will see your husband immediately.

It is not that easy. All the worlds exist in great distances far away from each other.]

HENASHEAS dlfed Urd EAA=ai gy ASTeAhlele Hlededisaseaia| (27.27)

Though all these ‘spheres of worldly-existences’ remain close to each other (as if situated in the same point
in the emptiness of space), the distance between them is millions of Yojanas!

HBRIAAAATHG T Yef: Jel: HIHGIDICIAT DIeIEATIEAAT: | (27.28)
Observe again that these world-forms are of course made of ‘empty space’ only; but inside them, hosts

of countless Meru and Mandara Mountains exist.

[Though everything is in the empty-space only, and though everything is made of empty space only, yet all the worlds exist
as the lands and mountains which are at measurable distances from each other. In the same logic, Creations also exist at very
great distances from each other.

If you are the canvas of space-expanse, you can know all the objects at once as the essence of space; but if you want to be a
part of the picture in the canvas, then you have to walk on the roads depicted on the canvas.

‘A canvas with a picture of the mountain’ is all over the mountain at once; but a man who is a picture in the canvas has to
ascend the mountain step by step.

If the identity of the limitation is there, then you have to bear with the limitations of space and time also.]

AN WATON FIGINTAaTel FARlfad: Flecddhedid FEOE:| (27.29)

In each and every subtle atom (of this empty expanse), varieties of countless worlds appear forth,
without any break, from the Supreme Chit, like dust particles rising up in the sunlight!




HAERFHIEOITATY STEIUShIT & oIl UTADATIATT difd Hafed Al (27.30)

Though all these Brahmaandas appear to be huge and gigantic, they are just like the ‘tiny seeds of
the coriander’ in reality (for they stay in the empty expanse of the mind only, as just some information)!

TARAHAD dFagfa § FAT greanfesRizar sofagfa Reaan (27.31)

The world though is bereft of elements like earth etc, shines through thoughts (conceptions and Vaasanaa-
fields), like the forest filled with various gems shines lustrously in the sky (as in imagination only)!

wafd Afae sofeeafe drcafa ag geeanfe dued wofgra fhsaa| (27.32)

Only Knowledge (essence as Brahman) (as information processed by the mind) shines in the name of world etc!
There are no solid worlds made of elements at all!

TAT ST T Hedl Hear GadafcalramepReregagemsiaae a2l (27.33)
Just like the waves get formed, again get formed, and again get formed, on the surface of the lake, these

‘various pictures contained in various space and time boundaries’ rise in Jnapti (Knowledge-awareness as

Brahman) abundantly.

[Each Creation-wave, though very next to each other, though appearing at the very same point of a lake, are the waves
of varied conceptions of Creations. Each creation is unapproachable and unseen for the other.

Each Creation carries its own ‘time and place calculations’.

That is why, in Brahmin Vasishta’s world, it is calculated as eight-days; in Padma’s world as many years.

Each is a different story-book of the mind, with its own time and space measures. ]

CIGIEIE

Leelaa spoke
[Every Jeeva is nothing but a bundle of Vaasanaas, experiencing some, losing some, gaining some.
When the death-like cessation of a particular life-dream occurs, then, the most dominant Vaasanaas, start fructifying in another
identity of another name and form; as a male or female; or as a human or animal; or as a Deva-world resident or a Sage; or inert
or conscious. Actually, who is who...???
Leelaa analyzes her own mind; and sees her own births as various forms in various Creations; or rather understands the futile
nature of an identity as a Vaasanaa-fulfilment process.]

TAASIITATIRIT THATHSTYAT HAAG IoTH SIed o I J I @ifcada| (27.34)

Indeed it is so! Hey Jaganmaata! I remember now!

This is my birth (as Arundhati) with Raajasic character, neither Saattvic, nor Taamasic!
(1, as Arundhati, was a dutifil wite, serving the family day in and day out; but I had not developed any Saattvic quality
of Mumukshutva or enquiring nature.)

SEIUTECIATUTAT 378 STeAda # AR I TRATHATYAT Gol:| (27.35)

Eight hundred births have been passed in various wombs by me, after descending from the Brahman

(as a delusory state)! I see them all again.
(I gathered up some bad qualities then, and was pushed down to a human level.)

TERAvSS & HREARGHT QU Sbledieaadwa il faaRa’Isar =, (27.36)

In the circle of worldly-existences, hey Devi, long back I became a Vidyaadharaa woman, a mere bee
hovering in the lotus of a different world (intent on only the enjoyments of pleasures);
(Then I again landed up in a lower world; but as a queen of serpents).

QAT ST TellsE AW AT FARAVSASTATEHTeeT I ARBIIAEAT, (27.37)

then I was a human lady tainted by wicked Vaasanaas; in the circle of worldly-existence, somewhere else
I became the beloved (female serpent) of the king of Serpents;

(I gathered good Vaasanaas to become a human again, but had not much merits to get a good birth.)

FEFAPeCTFINIITNIAAN T TAFILT ATHAT ARITHATHAH, (27.38)

then I became a hunter woman, dark hued, dressed with leaves, and lived in the forest filled with the
Kadamba trees, jasmine creepers, Jambeera trees, and bowers of Karanja trees;

(I loved the forest trees and creepers so much;, that after death, I ended up as a flower creeper.)

IAATHALT HIUT HFUATGHAEAT I[TOATAT UTGEAT T a=AT, (27.39)

then by the Vaasanaa for the forest, [ had a form where clusters of flowers became my eyes, and leaves
became my hands;
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(Since I had no mind-finction to create any havoc, I was just a creeper without any Vaasanaas.
Since I was liked by the Sages, I took birth as a creeper again in some hermitage grounds.)

QUIATHHAAT 6 AfAGSIAARFAT aarffargaar &g darqd FeHA:, (27.40)

I was a creeper in the garden in a sacred hermitage; and became pure by the company of Sages;
then I got burnt by the forest-fire and was born as the daughter of the great Sage;

HENABAGIIUT 0T TRUMHT: ToledAHd MAHILY HAT:AGH, (27.41)

through actions (of valour and manly courage) that result in non-female forms, I became a king endowed

with all auspicious things in the Suraashtra kingdom for hundred years;
(Again I gave way to wicked Vaasanaas; and took a lower birth.)

ATl ToIehesy ISIGSpaaIN: el AAAUITOT HEATTSIBINEGH, (27.42)
having performed many evil deeds as a king, I lived as a mongoose afflicted by leprosy, and had
deteriorated limbs, while living in the damp regions of a lake;

auiogEl FUPY 24 alcd P FAAT AlGTKoIAGEIaTINUTelelTer T, (27.43)

then I sported as an evil, wicked, ignorant cowherd boy, and later I experienced cow-ness for eight
years in the country of Suraashtra, hey Devi!

fagssar RfaeaEdr auRr ATl el Al TS JUAT e 34, (27.44)

I was later a bird caught in the net spread by the enemy (hunter) in the forest grounds, and was torn

by immense pain like the mean variety of a Vaasanaa;

HTOTRIPISATATY fAMTedATIAT HE UIHHAADIAY Hehihsolehdl T&:, (27.45)

I rested with the bee in the bed of the inner seed of the lotus, secretly consuming the pollen in the hollow
of the lotus buds;

HeAHISIYSINY ERUAT FRATIT TATANY A FRIATEAHAAT, (27.46)

I wandered in the tall mountain-peaks and forest-lands, as a deer with pretty eyes, and was killed by
the forest-dwellers with their arrows;

T8 AT [CadiUdh el R@H AT ACET HFheourcols ATHAAAdSAH, (27.47)
in the form of a fish, with the direction-sense lost, I was carried away by the ocean waves, fell on the
tortoise-backs in the shallow-waters, was hit on the face by the fishermen, and was wasted away;

0id IHUIATAR Mol AYET Jioeagldiedy ATl ardad,
AT HehRAYEN AR Gci: TR AHCAHIRI>oI:, (27.48, 49)

I was a fisher-woman, and singing melodiously I drank the liquor made of coconut-waters after the
passionate unions with my husband, on the banks of Charmanvati River; and like the bee intoxicated

by the ‘lotus honey’, I entertained well my husband, the chieftain, with the hissing soft sweet noises that
were unrestrained, when in unions with him;

ATl A>Ty TReATAAA=T &flaUeToTfaeid: pl Pledradidad, (27.50)
(in another birth), inside the dark bowers of Taalee and Tamaala trees, I who was lost in intoxication,

gazed at my lover with my eyes fluttering continuously, with my looks unsteady by the consumption
of liquor;

PADETCHE GG NSITFoN: T STHISFSHeare] AT FIweuar:,
AT AATTOTRID ATl Podgdaa AW JAT HE Id P, (27.51,52)

with my body-cage of limbs oozing out molten gold lustre, I as an Apsaraa entertained the Suras,
like a lotus entertains the bees; and, on the ground spread-out with pieces of gold, precious stones,
gems and pearls in the forest made of Kalpa trees, I enjoyed the company of the young Suras;

Hedldpancony daToddy I daadderacdify gaaar fEada#, (27.53)

in the moist wet-lands near the ocean, inside the bushes of creepers and inside the caves of Velaa forests,
I lived as a tortoise;

TRARRSIY el FXHITOAT Tereteuerelly TeTeded HAAT Pd, (27.54)
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I lived as a RaajaHamsa (white royal swan) and enjoyed the fluttering bees which sat on my

moving wings (mistaking it to be the lotus) when I swung across the moving waves of the lake;
ATeHAIG AT ATATHTG TAG R Gl HAJADET HATAIFT &l AJARAT He EATH, (27.55)

then (when I died as a swan) | attained the birth of a mosquito by looking at the wretched state of another
mosquito hanging on to the grass-leaf moving in the wind;

IRARRSINY T e geae: Hled Aeraedy Serasafelaileldl, (27.56)

as a water-bird I wandered in the hill-streams, kissed by the edge of the ripples in the moving waves;

I IHCAHGRATGL HAGATIL: UTfddT: Urgal: qd faameRgGaARe®r:, (27.57)
inside the hollow of the house in the Mandaara groves of GandhaMaadana Mountain, the Vidyaadharaa
princes who approached me passionately were made to fall at my feet;

HIOTPRRY Ty eTHATI R T ferdresiegiasditaa afrusm| (27.58)

in the beds spread-out with camphor fragrance (to cool the heat), I had rolled for long, unable to bear
the separation from my lover, like the moon-lustre in the moon-discs.

AR AU WAy Hed FANcAHAHeAAADASIAT (3edde] HerdHe)

FARETEHN T edl GaRaTdeRUTERUERATT| (27.59)

Thus, I wandered in wombs suffering hundreds of pains of various types, afflicted in the mind,
by going up and down repeatedly as in a balance (through higher and lower births),

caught in the ever-moving waves of the lengthy river of worldly-existence,

like the swift antelope runs madly following the wind, without control.




