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CHAPTER FORTY TWO
SOOCHYUPAAKYAANAM (2)

KARKATI PERFORMS PENANCE ONCE AGAIN, TO GET RID OF THE ‘SOOCHEE-FORM’

afagara
Vasishta spoke

Y AT Fgehloled dhehdl deRTeTHl HAUT FRAHAT & o Jaurt| (71.01)

A long time elapsed like this. Karkatee the demoness of the forest was not at all satiated by eating the
flesh of all humans (as a tiny needle with a hole of a belly).

gt feherTer AT JaT SRR TegeAT Fear: fhfda ATcaedesomg=l ganl (71.02)

A drop of blood was enough to make her feel filled up even before the day ended.
How much can a needle consume!

The ‘(pricking) needle of hunger-Vaasanaa’ inside her was never satiated.
KARKATI REGRETS HER NEEDLE-STATE

[BRAHMAN HAS TO REGRET HIS JEEVA STATE]
[1t is of course, the stupid demoness lamenting about her wretched state brought about by her foolishness.
You can also analyze your own life and the false decisions you have made which have landed in your wretched states at present.
What you are now is a mansion standing on your false moves.
Even if you believe that you are a Jeeva suffering like an entrapped animal because of some destiny taking revenge on you,
try to understand that it is you who have brought about this wretched state of suffering because your own Vaasanaas.
Karkatee had just one Vaasanaa; just a base hunger-Vaasanaa!
How many Vaasanaas do you own? Ho many wants still need fulfilment?
How many wrong decisions have you made in your life? Think! You can also lament like Karkatee!]
[Brahman who stays as a tiny Jeeva-state similar to the plight of a ‘live needle form of Karkatee’ also has to lament about
his true essence and cry out in a similar way, developing dispassion towards his world.]

Reqamema-
She started thinking,
T HE fohde Al a1 EATRA gl AT arar o Afd F| (71.03)

“Alas! The suffering untold! Why did I become a needle-form?
I have become very tiny; have no strength and the food is also not enough.

Fq # aifel faerenfa saegsmia g ere@ufareria g Mol gofad) (71.04)

I am indeed foolish in mind! Where have gone the huge limbs that were equal to the size of the
dissolution clouds, which have now shrivelled like the leaves in a forest?

ATIET AeHTA™T AT & A @ TIgaAEREaE q@maidd 3mage| (71.05)

The ‘mouthful of the tasty flesh-juice that carries the fragrance of the marrow (Vasaa-Vaasita)’,
when entering the mouth (Aasayan/Aasye yan- Pravishan)), not at all fills the least of my belly for me,
who have attained such a state of misfortune.

USehleddiddesid TdTd tRofidel &d1fed STumetd:: ehur Afraafed Tl (71.06)

In my desire to suck the blood, I drown in the mires; wallow in the dirt; get crushed by the feet;
am polluted by the virile fluid.

& FATCHATATCHATATET REUer §:EEW AATd Hebereddest =1 (71.07)

Alas! I am destroyed; I am an orphan; I do not have any support; I have no one to take shelter in.
I am moving from suffering to suffering, and am drowning in pain again and again.

TN A TACTHAAANT AR VAT TR IS A FIT o H AT T A Ga:| (71.08)
THACE A TIA J A FRACTAIT: AGEAT TAAET HFIRH aaqoiad| (71.09)

I do not have a friend; I do not have a maid; I do not have mother or father; I do not have a relative;
I do not have a servant; I have no brothers; no sons.

I do not have a proper body, or a house, or a place to go.

I cannot stay at a single place continuously. I float around like a forest leaf!




ser g fasfad Afefea gereor saaaft asorfd @isf guga @ A1 (71.10)

I stay at the peak of sufferings. I have entered the worst state ever.
I go after nothing as it were, and even that does not become mine.

TP 3T URCTD! HGUAAAT HAT, PrageedT [ gediededATOIAT| (71.11)

I have discarded my body like an idiot, like a foolish man drops the ChintaaMani (wish fulfilling gem)

from his hand, greedy for a worthless glass piece.
(We understand the value of what we have, only when we lose them!)

ualg AT AR EAUHITS TS fardrREaor aiRSFad| (71.12)

A mind which is deluded first, begets just one difficulty. Later it keeps producing the calamities
continuously and suffers. (One false decision; and a downpour of harms drown you in no time!)

gAYy URTAEIA A6t fagfora®a o quiy aRareFgedsl # gEuFERT| (71.13)

I reside in the dust particles. I wallow on the paths tread by others. I am thrown on the grass pieces.
Alas! No end is there for my sufferings!

TR fdcd WEIRATRON U SIIvIATATAT ST WRaRmEFgeld | (71.14)

I always live on the bodies of the others; move over the bodies of others!
I am in the most wretched state ever possible! I am always dependent on others for my survival!

Hiied PATH T8 o AT IYTHIION I7ET FHATCTHTIAT HTIATT gofrer) (71.15)

I go after the worst things; yet I keep going inside and coming out of things like a needle, without
any gain. [ am already a person stuck by misfortune.
Even the worst-fate also cannot make the situations worse than what I already am in.

3fcUd: FHRAATS: Hacdn: AMfedHwnd A FdARMNsaGIde Ugarar ARG (71.16)

I tried to get rid of the vampire and it now stands more enormous than ever.
I did penance to get rid of my hunger and I have ended up ruining myself.
feh HecdT HAAT AEFHTD deAeay: JAT AR a1 Hed JASAYHAT AfS:| (71.17)

What an idiot I was that I decided to get rid of that wonderful body of mine!
My mind had gone berserk at that moment!

ATHATCAR AT FEHT PR R BT ATH TGAURATPIGATH| (71.18)

Who can ever rescue me now stuck in such a wretched state?
I am such a tiny insect, and am covered with heaps of dirt always.

fafamaaar ggt Fa FgRfed &R FHATTuIa PReuRarf@arsd ] (71.19)

No! Not even those endowed with subtle vision can save me!

Why would they bother about such worst beings like me?

Why will the tribal group living on top of the mountain-forest full of trees, bother about a tiny grass
growing on their paths?

feudarar srerarFEitat g AATGEA HA IEUEARTA UhIed F WAIAgAfA: | (71.20)

I am sunk deep in the mires of ignorance! When will I ever be released of this horrible plight?

The light-sources of the sky never give vision to the blind!
(I was blind with ignorance and the penance did not help me gain knowledge.)

H: fhIed Al STl BIIATTISIAUG AATTodHITAY Jfdded gdedn| (71.21)

I do not even know how long I have to wallow in the stinky dangerous holes without any hope!
el TSI HERIAYThEoN ArgiIcadyd Faesaagfasd,

AUATITEAAST R [Ageucaron AeRaeaddr NroaherfAdie=nT,
AFIETHASATATIIRIE TS TFaeiloledeall ITAT Sedidgdcedar,

o

S HHEATO IO AGIAAVS AU AT Pl TG hpcAhIgp IaUTRON,

PR FIAIGEHEIRUT Tddicudd Y39 =9&g urel faeof| (71.22) to (71.26)




5

When will I regain my beautiful form which was like a statue carved out of the huge black mountain!
I was like a huge pillar connecting the earth and heaven with such a huge body!

My shoulders were like an array of black clouds! My eyes flashed like lightning!

Mist covered my body like a garment! My hairs on the head were blocked by the skies!

Looking at my fat dark belly hanging like a cloud, the peacocks would dance in glee!

My huge dark breasts hanging on my chest would tremble as if hit by storm, when I breathed!

My laughter would cover the solar sphere like an ashy mist!

I was the personified form of death-deity intent on doing his duty for him.

My eyes were like deep holes of mortars set on fire. I wore the garland made of suns.

I stepped from one mountain peak to the other, when I walked!

Pel A TATGIMHATGT dedelel hal A TATeoeATAGL TGl |
el A HeAeRaNTdgaue [EAdH| FaEhIartRIoA=T Hhel a4 |

THHIHEIGFNFAAHEATTY: el DREAsTART AgleIqore|
el GdHETelh el &fladT aTarT Hdd ST Tar Jigdr Haar dad:1 (71.27) to (71.30)

Ha! Ha! Alas! When will I get back my beautiful belly shining like a huge dark chasm of a pit?
When will I get back my huge row of nails shining like dense clouds?

When will I get back my beautiful smile which sent shivers in the demon clan?

When will I dance again madly in the huge forests! When will I again consume without a break,
food from the great pots filled with sinews and nerves, and meat from the heaps of corpses!
When will I again get drunk by the blood of countless people, and fall faint with intoxication!

g paulas! dEIT A aY: HEACT dhelberd Fracadqlpad| (71.31)

By own fault, my beautiful body was burnt in penance, and the state of needle-ness was obtained,
like the gold burning itself to ashes in the fire!

T Thel>aTeAend agiRaiathe Fa URIpTgiad Fdca quiderdd| (71.32)

What comparison is there for the body like a black mountain filling the quarters and this needle-body
dried up like the grass, and sized like the tip of the feet of a mosquito?

TSI Hiced=T: YA ehelehlgale, HAT FacdellAd Hcdeh HAGL ag:| (71.33)

Only an idiot will throw away a golden bracelet got by him disregarding it as mud!

I am no better than him! I threw away my beautiful huge body, greedy for the form of a needle!

T AR AT aieRIEIud 39 dled HIN cd &I &b gfeaal (71.34)

Ha my huge belly! You were like a huge cave of Vindhya Mountain filled with misty darkness!
Why do you not rise up like a lion and kill the elephant of ill-fate that is harassing me!

T ol MRANTARNERT MW QUSIAITAAT Ty HYAT  qrad: | (71.35)

Ha my huge arms! Your moon-like nails broke many a peaks; now why are you not harassing the moon,
making him into an oblation for the dead!

gl g&7: PradYATicgdeygeel aa g did dgd AHad TUTl (71.36)
Ha my chest! You shone like the base of the mountain even without the ornament of crystals!

You, who were adorned with the forest of hair, do not anymore hide the louse in the form of
the lions and other wild animals!

T A3 PORSTARST Chetelold HEAled H HUTAT TISATAHATAT fEL: | (Torar-wéiway) (37)

Ha my eyes! You used to light up the dark dust of the new moon night, as if set on fire by dry fuel!
Why are you not adorning the quarters with your looks!

o They gl A ARG Fdiaar area Afaftssi Rgesf@ Rerad) (71.38)

Ha my relative, my shoulder! You are ruined! You are banned from rising on this earth!
Kaala (Time) has powdered you, crushed you on the rocks!

o HAWea! duiy b T o #AH IRATH: deUledaraaeddegiadaddiet| (71.39)
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Ha my face! You shone like a moon! Why are you not burning everyone with my rays!

B & el AR drad I HA, UATRH Aergfadifarergeiferdr (71.40)

Ha! Ha! My hands! You were so huge! Where have you both gone now?
Ha! I have become a great needle hanging on the tip of the foot of the mosquito!

T HINTh G I THMAT Tae AT fAYeladedrae asdad| (71.41)

Alas, where are my hips reflecting the entire forest of Vindhya, lovely and hard like the base hollow
trunk of a tree?

FATPRISFRIeh: & I FAd JoolcAFAdY
NERTHA T g Pel Fde, o FAEH|
T P TEAAHFHREG: FATeslegeA] HTstel

JeAEFIdeel AIT IR FarcASTT AChHA| (71.42)

Where is that body filling the entire region of the sky! And where is this lowly form of a needle!
Where is that big mouth like a hole in the heaven and where is this needle hole!

Where is the heap of flesh to be consumed as food and where is this measly meal of a blood-drop!
I now am so subtle and invisible and tiny!

I myself was the cause of this drastic event leading to my own ruin!”
[All these were just thoughts in her mind!
She had no vocal chords in her empty needle-like structure, to word these thoughts even! Poor Karkatee!]

& ArsEHagol ReaRicdcgaud qaedeacda HaFane] Jufede

3fd ARy ey Hgcd JTAARY ddd RATTHSI SIMA dud UTH| (72.01,02)
Soochee had no vocal chords to voice her thoughts.

She thought all these thoughts, yet was not even able to move her body even a little.

‘I will perform penance to get back my old body’; having decided thus, and getting rid of the idea of

killing people, she went to the same peak of the ‘Snow Mountain’ to perform penance.
KARKATI PERFORMS PENANCE ONCE AGAIN

3UICT HiAcd Il deATTHACHTS UToTardiicHenl Urotl: ufaed g4,
HATCHAIT Fiocd URIAT HAATH | UUTATRRRH! SHMH - feAdoy:,

TECMAde dF FIHATIAToA ATTHSITAATHTHIRET UIGfaYE,
dEATIgiedaral HEgor [agel FUel ANTHEATCHSTAYSHT JOTIRAIET J2AT| (72.03 to 06)

She withdrew into her the mind which was conceiving the form of the needle, through her Praanas.
(She was now of the nature of vital force only as a viral-Soochi).

She now saw in her mind the needle-state of hers (from the witness state).

She now made an entry into a vulture’s body as the metallic needle.

With the nature of Praana itself she went to the peak of the ‘Snow mountain’ using that vulture for her
transport.

She managed to guide it wherever she wanted to, by her mind-power.

(After all she had performed penance and seen the Creator himself'in the past!)

She now chose a deserted place hot like the dissolution fire, having the full blast of the Sun;
found a huge rock burnt by the sun and shining like a marble.

On its dusty surface which was dry, and had not even some grass to cover it, she stood in her
needle-form ready for the great task.

She looked like a tip of the grass suddenly erupting on the desert sand!

FJHEACIHUCET ArIAaiAAIT TIGTAHUGIeA du: B Tdashd | (72.07)

She was of a subtle form shaped like a needle. Half of the tip of the needle was buried inside the sand for

support, as if she stood on one leg only. She started her penance now.
(Is it possible? Can a needle perform penance? Why not? After all ‘mind alone matters’!
She conceived herself as standing on one leg in that way and stood like that! What is amazing about it?)
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YEAUTGTAAYT agURUERE! fard FRudl pearaaaiedaqar Eadrnl (72.08)

She had just disturbed some one tiny dust particle on that rock by her act. She removed her eyes
forcefully from the two sides and her back (three sides -Tripadee) and remained gazing upwards only.

PO AT ETIATEIRIUTARI: TATCUG, [AdCededl! {UauIerdde

30 &fAAT FUTTAAIAHAAT Jeolhl [T ardTellendAgdeR ATl (72.09,10)

Since the needlepoint had become sharp by the constant piercing of the victim-bodies, she could
stand now unmoving on her needle-point. After all it was metallic too.

Moreover, she swallowed the air, thus continuously filling her entire being.

She steadied herself with effort on that tiny atom of the dust-particle.

She did not move in the wind also, even as she stabilized herself on her back portion (which was a tiny
strand of life); it was as if she was like a leech stuck to a tip of the tiny grass shoot, when seen by the

travellers in the desolate forest when they observed from far.
THE THREE NEEDLES ON THREE SIDES CONJOINED TOGETHER AS ONE

AETATATHIT TEIT AERGTATT: T THT FITHT GATERIBIEToN| (11)

&lasTU T HASATT acdeldl Jet:, QAT T@igd g=ar YRaar Jas|
gHd dEIT: TITorT fgdiar agdy §dr vd Iid Al J3a1 U¥lcgpdd 9Tl
AT A1 GlAed Furdrean €7 (vl THeaeaiidl AR araRederd| (72.11 told)

The heat emanating from her mouth was like another needle produced that was like a friend standing
guard above her. People feel affectionate towards their own kith and kin even if they are wretched;
and no wonder that this new friend also always kept her company.

Another needle-like friend arose as Soochee’s shadow; she was dark like Soochee herself.

All the three friends appeared conjoined as it were, when the ray-needle from the metallic needle,
fell on the tip of Soochee’s shadow, and all the three co-operated with each other.

e arar Afd gHeldey:, ASAUREde i goedr dAlchvadicd &l (15)
T Hfaeanor sfafureanta a1 R SigaTfa e scaed &geaH|

ddl FeegUied alddeAy IoT: ddT cadcaediod o Aot & faerq)

o fefotadt arfe Wifl gefaaard, 3fed:-arRaar d dudistartgdafed R

d Nacaregaedia aur Qe IfIEAd gdd Uid JATHAATARH | (72.15 to 20)

Trees and plants that grew around that area also attained a penance-like state by being in contact with her.
Who will not be influenced by the sight of that great Yogini who was absorbed in penance?

Observing her standing steadily on one leg with such great mind-control, they sent her the fragrances

of their fruits and flowers to feed her through the air, so she could swallow it with a noisy gulp.

It is as if they all wanted to feed her the ‘pollen of flowers of the past, present and future at once’,
whether from the heaven or the earth; and Soochee was indeed surrounded by great heaps of pollen
dust. (However Soochee was not to be tempted by the food around her.)

The pollen-dust sent by Indra (to disturb her penance) and dispelled by the wind all around her did not
enter her mouth as if they were just the clouds floating above her.

She had made a firm decision to avoid food completely.

She did not take in any pollen dust that fell on her (and kept the hole of her needle as it was, very clean and
untouched by dust).

Even people with light minds attain their ends by being firm in their decisions; Soochee also did not
swallow those dust particles fallen on her mouth or the pollen sent by the plants and trees. Observing all
this the wind itself was amazed; it could uproot even Meru Mountain but not this tiny being!

3RR: Rk ush: QRA Heee: RYA geardéruri aaaiaid: (21)
A FeaaHTFat aftcad: sgaft Jac: affarcafao:
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Y gdaed: a1 fRaeceasan uen J $gad Aheud duied=t| (72.21 to 23)

She was buried up to the neck in the muddy waters; she was flooded with the waters from the clouds;
she was stuck by the stormy winds; she was burnt by the forest fires; she was broken by the hail stones;
she was made to faint by the lightning strokes; she was provoked by the dark clouds; she was disturbed
by the noisy thunders. Thousand years passed! Yet that determined lady did not move even a little.

That great lady of penance stood there as if her foot-edge (needle edge) was paralysed.
SOOCHEE ATTAINS THE SUPREME KNOWLEDGE THROUGH ‘CONSTANT VICHAARA’

fagarn af - Tuecrrere gl 9Td RaRIecareasan:
TIATCHT T el AleATellh: FHGH |
Even as she stood there unaware of time and place, even as her mind was completely absorbed in

the penance unaware of the world around her, even as she pondered on the mysteries of the universe
and its structure, the supreme knowledge dawned in her.

T W R g fadten iy gaa @l (72.24,25)

The deadly cholera needle ‘Soochee’, attained the vision of the Supreme truth of Creation, became
taintless in the mind, and was established in the supremely sacred state.

St fafeaaar ar Fagda a3 fRar quar gepd &fior FE TagEaet| (72.26)

She had destroyed her sins through penance and was purified in her mind; she was immersed in the
‘understanding’ leading towards the bliss of her own Self, through the reasoning power of her own
intellect, and became a ‘Knower of that which is to be known’(ViditaVedyaa).

i aUHEHTTOT HIAIERYT dU: HAHHHATCDHATIAIA=AEl | (72.27)
dEIT: SeUliadl A duar f& #ASMAR: 93d aa Safadl Sedreld ddl STl (72.28)

She continued her penance in the state of the Self for another thousand years.
The heat rising from her penance scorched all the fourteen worlds.

The entire mountain appeared ablaze as if in the dissolution fire.

The entire Earth appeared as if set on fire.

The heat even entered the palace of Indra, and gave him a shock.

IS dUHThled SMGIY Id: ARG URUUTS 8 JEIhII<d ddl (72.29)

Indra felt worried about the heat of the penance and called Naarada the divine Sage, and questioned
him about it. Naarada explained everything to him in detail.

TEAVHEHTOT AT Graauiiaedt AgiaaicIcerl delg sateld Tl (72.30)
AT Adied faeafed aum: gafed denfas srafaarierT: garfea
Ay feenshafear Afefivaled gean: Jieg duar sARRE | (72.31)

“Surendra! There is a great lady named Soochee who has been performing penance for the past seven
thousand years; she is a realized Sage and is absorbed in the ‘unperturbed trance state’.

It is the heat of her penance that has set the world on fire.

Snakes are breathing hard; mountains are crumbling; air-ships are falling; oceans and clouds are drying
up; quarters are all filled with smoke and covering the sun even, because of the destruction wrought by
the penance of the tiny ‘needle Soochee’, as if the dissolution has started already by Rudra’s power.




