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AT ACIACCTR T HAARCHAIR:

HATNS ATH YUAT Fdh:
FIRST 'LAMBAKA' NAMED 'PEDESTAL OF THE STORY '

JARIEAISIT:/ THIRD WAVE
TadeFedl aee: YUAcHDIUATY BIOTHcl a5 YeReHsiarc /1|l

KaanaBhooti was listening with full concentration to all that VaraRuchi said, in that forest.
VaraRuchi again said,

P Hrasy o TNLATHATT iy a¥ suTeard: YeIsTAIR: paliaed: 12|

“As Time passed in studies, one day after the studies were completed for the day, we questioned our Master
Varsha who had finished his daily worship, like this.

"SEAATAY HEATIN &1l I TEICITT T&EFITT U g 113 |

“Master! Tell us as to how this city has become an abode of both Lakshmi (&t - wealth) and Sarasvati (IR&t
- knowledge)?”

degcdl AISTTAGEAT - YOI TchATTHATSH |

Hearing our request, he addressed us and said, “Listen to this story which I will narrate to you.

STORY OF PAATALIPUTRA

NS Feame 1A TGRS TTad IT HIETAUAT STgat Sagfedan sMeRARTEafgear
dHATATRATI5 |

There is a sacred pilgrimage centre named ‘Kanakhala’ at ‘GangaaDvaara’,where the divine elephant
‘KaanchanaPaata’ broke the ‘Usheenara hill’ and allowed River Ganges to flow down.

SR fgol: HRAMUEI=HRIAT ¥ JAEEd amHd Si¥ed ¥ 33 gar:li6ll

A Brahmin belonging to the southern region lived there performing penance, along with his wife.
He got three sons there itself.

Pletd T dARRAEHRE d T dcgdl: T ASIE AA Sgfadrscesani7 |

In course of time he and his wife both departed from this world.

The three sons went to a city called ‘RaajaGriha’ (the king’s abode) to acquire learning.

7 A TSI AT I TMAGARET e S faionaysH I8 ||

They mastered all the learning there. These sons had no one to care for them and were very much grieved.
They took the path leading towards south to visit the shrine of SwaamiKumaara.

dd d R J# TRAFIETS Tcar HisThdeed AU =gad=ag 9|l

They reached a city named ‘Chinchinee’(rich in tamarind trees) situated on the ocean bank.
They went to the house of a Brahmin called ‘Bhojika’ (a wealthy person), and lived there.

I bl AATETEEARA el YA °, TUAsAIGdAT IS A1 TA ATSR: 1101l

Bhojika offered his three daughters in marriage to those three Brahmins and also all his wealth, since he had no
other progeny, and went off to the bank of River Gangaa to perform penance.

Y Al AaHAT TF AYLAWATT Jraarepaecial gfel: FATN1

As they continued to live in the house of their father-in-law, a fierce famine stuck due to drought.
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dd #rT: aReTsy aredieared 33 Ig: | Tfed F G g6 dgdga: 12/l
The three abandoned their devoted wives and went off.
The thoughts about the welfare of relatives do not touch the hearts of the cruel men.

ddEg ACHAT ATET FIHTHATHT aT: Hdel Jeigaey Agfaaer Rfdg: 1131

The middle one of the wives was pregnant at that time. All three of them took shelter at the house of YajnaDatta,
a friend of their father’s.

T TG AACH AT [Freqad: 13MUaiy Fcliga foh godied Forrera: 11141l

They stayed in his house going through much difficulty, yet thinking about their husbands always.

Do the women born of noble families ever give up their chastity even at times of difficulties!

Pleld ALIAT I AT GFAYG ATl TR R AT e araaAadd 115 |l

The middle one of the sisters gave birth to a son in course of time.
Vying with each other in showing affection to that child, their love for that child also increased.

FEIICCAAART fIeted HEAR HSIEAT FThedoldell I ToCAT HeIaed-"ad, Ry femafes
Taaasf Aa: sgere qucaRmaNTsTA gl Iaaen $e I arersit sfadq” |

Once, Shiva was roaming in the sky-path. ‘Skanda’s mother’ was seated on his lap.

Observing the child she was moved by compassion and said, “Deva! Look! All these three women are very
much attached to this child. They all believe that he will care for them later. Do something by which the child
can take care of them now itself, even though he may be just an infant.”

gcgh: U Al e T TG dre-"HIersdd & TFHRIOEHAT Id: IRfAdsa, dara dene

fAfdrar | Tasomar T &1 Srar ureel AT Hud: FAeegadr: g ararea sfasafarizol

Thus requested by his beloved, the Lord the giver of boons (Varada) said to her,“I will bless him; for he had
worshipped me in his previous life along with his wife. He is now on the earth only to enjoy his merits. His wife
has taken birth as the daughter of a king named MahendraVarman and is called as Paatalee (pale red in hue). She
will become the wife of this person only.”

gcgerear 9 faY: Tata HefEad SmG dn:-"dd1 Qe Tard YCAThH dTqaeh: 3160 JaAUIE e
Mued ¥ et T GavTored wiaar, e = Hiasgia” 122/

Later, that “all pervading Lord’ (Vibhu) appeared in the dream of those three virtuous wives and said,
“Your infant child is named as ‘Putraka’. Everyday, as soon as he wakes up from sleep in the morning, you will
find one lakh of gold coins under his pillow. He will become a king after he grows up.”

dd: GAfcYd dffAedrel dl: Ut o $i>ue Jeieagdl: el Hedeg: Bicidedr: 123l

Those good ladies found the gold coins when the child woke up.
Those daughters of YajnaDatta, the devoted wives were very happy that their virtues had rewarded them.

HY AT Gauld JEehIuIsTROT &: g AT ol |qurdierr & Foug: 24 |

The store of gold grew enormously very soon, and Putraka became the king.
Wealth always follows penance.

PelIaRiGalsy 16: TAhAsdId - Taled, giHNeTaror #arfd a ARy ardr: |qcder &ft favs Jamnfea
AT 1 sEIeaRAT AT HAAFIT o YUIli26 |l

YajnaDatta once said to Putraka in private,“King! Your father and uncles went off somewhere when the famine
stuck the place. Therefore offer a lot of charity to Brahmins. They will come to know of it and will come here
(greedy for the money). I will tell you the story of BrahmaDatta! Listen!

BRAHMADATTA’S STORY

IRIUEIHACYS Seleanadl Ju:| FsTRIEHIE TId 0T A faegiehamoord Tserasrdgd
fgegsafaammos RaraRaEd i 28




There was a king named BrahmaDatta in Vaaraanasee.

He once saw a pair of golden swans flying in the sky at night. A golden lustre emanated from them spreading all
over. They were surrounded by hundreds of white-hued excellent swans (RaajaHamsas). It looked as if a heap of
golden lightning had been suddenly surrounded by white clouds.

g ddlches! dUT a9 dd: IUT Fuiaaiedy F gaey Ud Faf=di29|)
The king longed to see the swans again so much so that he lost interest in all the other royal pleasures.
AATH: TE TFHAT JIHBRICER: T TS TIAA Pled WITOAT AT gat 130l

He consulted his ministers and built a beautiful lake as per a design thought out by him, and he gave sanctuary to
all the animals and birds.

ad: @re at urat g6t e gedt @ faaedt it oy A agiy eRumEN3)

In course of time, the two swans arrived there and the king saw them. As they trusted the king, he was able to
approach them and ask them the cause of their golden bodies.

cehardl daEal T E8 TeTeaad:- QU oAl drebrdrel Slal ALU [dedd JeLaaEt T qud
I Rared ffaucy vt rardceaagiOwe= (STt sfaraRmarar &6t gt aa:"|

degcdl dl JUTRIH GISATST Ty H:l134]]

The swans answered the king in clear words.“In our previous life of the past, we were born as crows, O king.
Once we fought for some food-offering (Bali) and by our own fighting tendency fell into a deep vessel kept
inside an empty sacred temple of Shiva, and died there itself. Therefore (because of the merit of dying in a
sacred place) we are born as swans made of gold now, and we well remember our past.”

Hearing their words, the king kept watching them as much as he wanted and felt happy.”

HAlsT=TEMCd ATeeTATearcea " 13cgd! Ieedd GIhedaATsaAId (I35 |l

(YajnaDatta continued his talk-)

“Therefore only through charity that is unparalleled, can you get back your father and uncles.”

Thus advised by YajnaDatta, Putraka did what was told by him.

HcdT Yerard! dAIgEd foiad: uReran: W &l uadrg g8 afdRiize6ll

The Brahmins (who were extremely selfish and wicked) came there hearing about the charity. They were
recognized and they obtained great wealth and also their wives.

HATRCATSA TEACTUGIATY HTAdeh=UeEla FTIHTal qlca=ATH 137

It is a wonder that the wicked men whose intellects are blinded by non-discrimination, do not discard their evil
disposition even after experiencing many difficult times.

Pleld ASIBAT G o fFamea: Aegraedaaarsniigen Recafaarided auseramacr o
¢dt Mo THY:-"qdHDbEcd U &l Fatled<a” 1391l
In course of time, they desired to own the kingdom and wanted to kill Putraka. Those Brahmins took him on the

pretext of visiting the shrine of Devi VindhyaNivaasinee. They had arranged for the killers to hide inside the
sanctum sanctorum. They told him, “You go inside the temple first and see the Goddess alone”.

da: ufael faurdrca eoedr seqaddie RuEgIhIsyeod- "heAleaed A" 31401l
"TOfeed g T ot gcar” gfd dngaE|

Trusting them completely, he entered inside and saw the killers. He asked them, “Why do you men want to kill
me?” They told him,“Your fathers have offered gold to us to get you killed.”

daEdeA el Ged JrEHATEYTDPISTGH-"GaTFIdCAY al IATASHUT fASTH AT H>ad, HAIFIT A,

aifd =" 1421l

The wise Putraka said to those men deluded by the power of Devi (greed).
“I will give you this necklace made of precious stones which I am wearing on my person. It is priceless. Release
me. [ will not expose your secret. [ will go away far.”




TaAfEcafd TaEATCIfEIcdl aehT ITel: | "Ecl: Qe Scgeedicudon Gu Furli43 ]

They agreed; took that necklace and went out. They lied to the fathers that Putraka was dead.

da: ufafagarea ear tsanfdar fgom: afeafagifeon qegan sacae Rd ga: 1441

Those Brahmins greedy for the kingdom returned; but were put to death by the ministers who found out their
deceit. How can ungrateful people ever get good things!

AR H TEISTU gaeh: HHIN: [ader [aeaehledR foieh: TY aeyy 45|l

Meanwhile Putraka, bound by his promise, entered the forest-land of Vindhya Mountain, feeling dispassionate
towards his relatives.

HHAeeey T aggRehdcmit geul gt iddeat @ gEdr- st gare” sidl46ll

As he wandered, he saw two men who were engaged in wrestling. He asked them as to who they both were.
ARG A& AT Al UAA| 3¢ HISHAN T IR T UIgh TR g€ At AT dl |
" sfdl

They replied, “We are the two sons of ‘Mayaasura’.This wealth which was his belongs to us now. This is a
vessel, this is the stick; and this is a pair of sandals. We are fighting to possess these things. He who is stronger
will own them.”

Tdgde Hcdl HAdrd gaeh:-"fhadags ga:"|

Putraka laughed aloud hearing their words and said,”“What value are these worthless objects for a man!?”

el FAATIATH-"UIgeh TRURT WeRcaHdTId, JoeAT Ffeaedd fhfdcacd duad & ad, e
A I AERBecgd ¥ 4 fagfa” 5ol

Then they both said, “When a man wears these sandals, he can float in the sky. Whatever is written by the stick
turns out to be true. This vessel will get filled with whatever food one desires.”

dogcdl QAPIsaiId-"fh ged, IEcad UoT:| Uaeaaiadl I: T F Tdded” sfallsil
TgaiEcafa df agh arfddt @ urgs reareeuees TEedr IR IS 2|l

Hearing their words, Putraka said,“Why fight unnecessarily? Let us have this bet. He who can run fast should
own them.” Those fools agreed and ran off. Putraka wore the sandals; took the vessel and stick in his hand and
ascended the sky.

HY gY &TOTGedT Gael AN AT B HTEAH [TET T AHAsTIdR F: 1153

In a moment, he had crossed great distances and saw a beautiful city named ‘Akarshikaa’ (attractive). He got
down there from the sky.

TEIAYGOT AT, gl ATCYRT JAT, ATOTS UeToeuT™d, e IS THFIGH 15411

‘Prostitutes are experts in deceit. Brahmins will be like my fathers. Merchants will be greedy for money. In
whose house can | stay?’

zfa dReag=y @ e e 8 Siol, deeat dat ggi ARaHeTaiss |l

So thinking, the king went to a deserted dilapidated house. He saw an old woman inside.
YeIAyd HAT df ARl SardTeiaideds gad: dforaaaiissll

He felt kind towards her; gave some gifts and gratified her.

He lived in that dilapidated house unseen by anybody.

SR AT g&T IhAgdid-"fRedl 7 g3 TG AT dd FafRqISe Teeq e
UCelIcATed Pedehl I30ded:qR H T IATHAATIRETA" 158

Once the old woman who felt affectionate towards Putraka said,”“Son! I am only worried that you do not have a
wife suitable to you. The king of this city has a daughter named Paatalee. She is safe-guarded like a precious
jewel inside the topmost storey of the harem.”

UAGEIITRaEd GAPURY Hudd: fade data uar sleeiesl gfd 11591l




As he gave his ears (listened) to the words spoken by the old woman, Manmatha who had been waiting for a
chance to attack the king, entered his heart through the ear-hole.

ST A FIART Pledid PATrag: AN THAT T UrgehreAT SHIH F: (160l

He decided to see that pretty damsel that day itself. At night he wore the magical sandals and floated in the sky.
ufaRd AIsiEYEImIgEIardad, af ed QX GeATy Gl T Ureell eaAAEHTad

TegehlecATSIeraadl, [Sear Jfed e Hal Afh FANa: 62l

He entered the window of that room in the mansion, which was almost like the peak-point of a tall mountain;
and saw the sleeping ‘Paatalee’ who was getting bathed by the ‘moon-light’ continuously by clinging on to her
limbs: (her beauty shone) as if the ‘personified power of Manmatha’ was resting there, after the ‘conquest of the
entire world’.

BY JAIUIFEIANATT Aracideddd ScddhEATg eEddanidt: gaut siaitlle3 |l

He wondered how to wake her up. At that time he heard the night-watcher (Yaamika) outside saying-

N7 AYIEPITAAITTATCIETON Te: Plec
TeIudfed gar SedAta eIl ded Herdll64l
“Those young men indeed get the fruit of their birth,
by embracing the sleeping beloved in the privacy of the night and awaken her,
even as she sweetly moans and opens her drowsy eyes slightly with reluctance”.
YedAGUIETARSIechFufdared: INTATASIT & AT Pledl ULTT T ATII65 ||

Encouraged by the words heard at that appropriate time, the king embraced his beloved with all his limbs,
quivering in passion. Then she woke up.

TR U dEIT AsADIghAT A HHGATHHAGT TaTecdl IARTAAI66 |l

She looked at that king with an inter-mixture of curiosity and shyness, repeatedly averting her eyes away and
again lifting her eyes to see him; and they both felt attracted towards each other.

HATATT Fd, g MeUAigledmdon, 3add aan: WMiaduca g afEfier |

After due conversations and marrying in the ‘Gaandharva way’, the love for each other increased every moment
for the couple; but not the night.

HHAATY aYFHchl dgcletd ITAT AT UFRA A TgEraeH Geh: 168

Taking leave of the distressed wife, mind lost in her thoughts, Putraka came back in the last hour of the night to
the old lady’s house.

g gfafael a7 HauisRATand FeneRe geear daffeedda dvdeaied aean: g, arsfy
fAghard edAea R a1 AR afi#Fd@gHI7ol

Every night he visited her and left in the early hours of the morning. Once the guards kept for safe-guarding
Paatalee, noticed signs of amorous union in her body. They reported this to the king. He appointed a woman to
watch secretly the proceedings of night inside the harem.

daT I I YT JANHAAATEY YIhed YO & araedorheha 171l

She saw the king entering the harem secretly and meeting the princess. When he was asleep, she marked his
garment with red lac for identifying him later.

AT < T8l ol IReeadeiad | AsfAerared oF: urd: gaept Sioraed: 11721

The king sent spies to find the culprit hiding in his city. They found Putraka in the dilapidated hut, by the mark
left on his cloth.

3l Teifaee Hitd e & U, Uighedl WU UreedtalsfaRidliz3 ||

He was brought to the presence of the king. Looking at the angry king, Putraka rose up in the sky with the help
of his magical sandals and entered Paatalee’s room in the top storey of the harem.

" TaEIgiiE TeSTd: UIGHIaRIT” $cagh UICail hodl ST AT od: 1741l




“We have been found out. Come! Let us escape with the help of these sandals.”
So saying he lifted her on his shoulders and flew up in the sky.

HY ISACTADRE IR F O srear
U HATT SRR ATATH (| 75 ||

He descended down from the sky on the bank of River Gangaa.
He produced various delicacies in the magic vessel and entertained his tired beloved.

AT fehaudTe: Ureedr gaeplsfIaar dd:

Il felel@ dF 8 IR IRSITFTAGHAN76 |l
Paatalee understood the powers he possessed and as per her request,
he drew the picture of a city furnished all the four types of army.

dT I TS Hcdl AFIHT T Feadl Ui,
TARICAT T AR AR Gt FHAA 1177 |l

The city appeared in reality by the magical power of the stick. He became the ruler of that city.
He pacified his father-in-law and ruled the kingdom stretching till the ends of the ocean.

ATFAT Urefogs &1 g daEaar:" (178l
This is the divine city created magically along with all the citizens (and is not really there).
It is the joint abode of Lakshmi and Sarasvati

and is renowned by the name of ‘PaataliPutra’ (Varsha ended his speech.)
(VaraRuchi continued to speak-)

sfd afaIfeATAYdt agaATRud HUHERAT =,
RIPTTANA PO fAerafgEAAIGAA R " 1791l

“Hey KaanaBhooti! After listening from the mouth of Varsha,
the strange story so far never heard before by anybody,
we ruminated for long, the events of the story in our minds, enjoying the wonder of it all.

3fa FEfaNEAEEaNCe R FAARCATR HUTGaFTh JaaEaRsT: |

THUS ENDS THE THIRD WAVE OF THE ‘STORY-PEDESTAL LAMBAKA’
IN THE ‘OCEAN OF THE RIVERS OF STORIES’ COMPOSED BY THE GREAT POET SOMADEVA BHATTA




‘BRAHMAN KNOWLEDGE’ HIDDEN IN THIS ORDINARY STORY

There is the supremely sacred state (Kanakhala) which is far beyond the reach off the minds.
It is filled with golden trees (of Creations), rather the potential seeds of al experiences that flow through the state
of Brahmaa, the Creation principle.

The pure consciousness, or Chit, or existence-awareness (termed as Brahman, Sat, Chit etc), the celestial Ganges
flows through the creation channel as it were, and rises as countess fertile lands of Jeeva-states.

Jeeva state is just a flowing state of experiences, known as ‘Aapa (waters) in the Upanishads.

To open the quiescent of Brahman-Reality, the Brahmaa, the Creator, the divine elephant with the two tusks of
duality, named as KaanchanaPaata (Hiranyagarbha, the golden shine), broke the Usheenara hill (the solidified
fulfilment states of Vaasanaas or subtle wants) (Ushi means wants) and allowed Brahman to exist as the lower
states of Jeevas.

So there existed a Brahmin (the Creator who always stays identified with the Brahman state) in the ‘southern
region’ where the ‘Death’ resides as the ‘deity of destruction’ in the form of ‘time and space limitations’.
‘Maayaa’, the delusion power as his wife who always served him.

She had the power to hide the Brahman-Reality (the true self in all) and revealed the world alone as truly
existing as solid and hard reality.

This Brahmin had three sons in the form of Raaga, Dvesha and Bhaya (wants, aversions and anxieties) (likes,
dislikes and the fear of not getting what one wants).

The Brahmin was too aged (like the long past time of Creation), and was conceived as having an end also, since
he must have had a beginning. (So the humans thought and calculated his age.)
So Creations began and ended again and again non-stop, because of Maayaa’s power of conception.

The three sons were now fully developed and made there home in the royal city called the Intellect.
They took to belief in a super power also as their ruler.

They lived in a city named Chinchini (filled with sour tamarind trees) (the desire-fulfilment states which only
brought harm instead of true joy).

They lived in the house of a Brahmin named Bhojika (the enjoyer of fruits of actions) and were Karma-bound
(and were lost in the conceptions of death, after-life, hells, heavens, re-births etc).

Bhojika had three daughters, namely the three Gunas.

He gave off his three daughters to the three sons, and gave all his wealth to them.

So there arose a huge world (Samsaara) filled with various actions based on the three sons (Raaga,Dvesha,
Bhaya) and the three wives the Gunas.

The three Gunas are Sattva, Rajas, and Tamas.

These Gunas are the roughly divided into three levels of intellects in all the living beings.

Sattva is the deep longing for learning (lustre), Rajas is the extreme attachment to actions bound with results
(dusty), Tamas is the dull state of avoiding both action and learning (darkness).

All the intellects are under the influence of the three Gunas, and the three attitudes, and are trapped in the city of
tamarind trees, enjoying the wealth of world-experiences of various types offered by Bhojika (the want of
enjoyment).
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There is an evolved state of the intellect which can be rid of the Raaga, Dvesha and Bhaya, where Sattva Guna
predominates. Yet the evil tendencies were not fully gone, but lingered deep within ready to sprout any time,
because of lack of dispassion.

Putraka is the Jeeva (the son of Brahman, so to say), the minuscule manifestation of his father, the changeless
Reality denoted by the term Sat, Chit, Brahman, etc.

He is the son of the middle one, Rajas, and is action-bound only, and goes through lives after lives because of
the results of his actions, good and bad.

The Jeeva which is fully Sattvic, but is not filled with dispassion (that rises through the analysis of the
worthlessness of the worldly existence), is happy in its Sattvic life of religion, discipline, meritorious acts etc..

Because of the virtues cultivated by him, the three Gunas stay under his control, and the evil tendencies
associated with those Gunas. like arrogance, conceit and greed leave him and go off.

YajnaDatta is the friend of his true father Brahman, and exists in the form of religious discipline, austerities,
penance, charities, meritorious acts, kindness, self-less acts etc.

Then because of his devotion to his regular duties in life (rites pertaining to daily life) (YajnaDatta’s house in the
story), and handling the three Gunas in a proper balanced manner, he is able to prosper in life.

Separated from the true father (Brahman), pampered by the three Gunas — Sattva, Rajas, and Tamas, and by the
Niyati that offers the fruits of actions as Shiva and Shivaa, he enjoys the experiences of the world and is happy
in his life.

Since he is virtuous and Sattvic, he will unite with ‘Aatman knowledge’ (Paatalee), the beautiful princess hidden
by MahandraVarman, the ruler of all, the ignorance (the non-analytic character of the intellect).

As time goes by, he becomes more dispassionate and engages himself in offering charity to the poor and other
meritorious acts (as fruit of his YajnaPhala (YajnaDatta, the minister of the story).

However, these acts bring about arrogance, conceit and the greed for heavenly pleasures (dacoits) that are the
results gained by meritorious acts.
He is thrown in the path of destruction, where he will be forever trapped in the clutches of ignorance.

But becoming aware of his own downfall, he takes shelter in Mother Maayaa, and cleverly gets rid of the evil
tendencies..

He analyses the worthlessness of worldly pleasures and develops true dispassion, and goes off in search of
liberation.

(False dispassion is where you feel disgusted with the world because of some disappointment, frustration, and
helplessness).

He studies many scriptures of Knowledge, and is able to understand the truth about the world-phenomenon
(Samsaara) which though unreal, fools all as real, and binds.

Mayaasura and his two sons who own the wealth are the Samsaara state of duality.
Maya is the state of Samsaara, where the mere sense information (disturbance in the silent emptiness) appears as
the solid world of sense experiences.
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This magic of Maya presents itself as the magic sandals that produce the space and time phenomena as the fixed
ideas in the mind, and can make one imagine limitless time and space in emptiness; and as the stick (the ever-
vibrating mind, the information processor of sense-input) that can think anything and make it look like real; and
the vessel of Vaasanaas (latent subtle desires hidden within each Jeeva) which can go on producing fields of
experience without limits, and fulfil the desires of the Jeeva.

With this knowledge, he takes shelter in the Upanishads and Upanishad-based books like BrhadVaasishtam,
namely the aged lady who is associated with the destruction of the world through knowledge.

Soon, he is able to have the glimpse of realization which is far beyond the reach of the ignorant, in the form of
Paatali (the dawn of true knowledge).

Paatali is hidden from all by the king namely Ignorance, and stays at the top of the harem which is attained only
by making a sincere effort to understand the Truth of Brahman, by taking shelter in the Knowers (and their
works) and doing continuous rational analysis (Vichaara) of their words.

Wanting to attain that state of realization with utmost effort, he is continuously engaged in Vichaara of the
Scriptural truths and somehow is able to have a glimpse of that state in his intellect.

He understands that no bliss equals the bliss of realization and is enamoured by it.

He still does not know how to make it his natural state of existence.

Then he hears the Scriptures declaring-
‘Make the world non-existent through Vichaara, completely get rid of the ‘I’ ness that binds to you a name and
form, remain the formless existence-awareness alone, and just ‘be’ as the quietness itself’.

He practices hard, slowly gets rid of all his faults that bind him to the Samsaara.
By becoming more and more dispassionate, making the world non-existent (through Vichaara endowed with

courage) he embraces the ‘princess of Self-realization’ (the quietness of the true state of the Self).

By repeatedly analyzing the truths of the Upanishads, he is able to have joy of the state of Aatman, by
developing the non-identity with his body with name and form.

The love-union of each other increased every moment for the couple; but not the night of ignorance.

What you seek also seeks you; so the realization state also drags the Jeeva towards itself, enamoured by his
dispassion and steadfastness.

Putraka now becomes a SthitaPrajnaa (one with stabilized intellect).

He marries her (Vision of absolute truth) (or the answer the mystery of existence), and is able to stay established
always in the true Self with a stabilized intellect.

There is no forced dispassion or Vichaara now; but he in naturally in the knowledge state (where the world has
lost all its realness), and is always with the third eye of knowledge, like the Brahman acting with a pure intellect.

Since he has no Vaasanaas to bind him any more to the reality of the worldly existence, he exists as a
JeevanMukta (marked with red colour of stable intellect, representing the dawn of true realization) attending to
his regular duties of life, as per his false identity of name and form.

The ignorance tries to trap him with the deity visions, heavenly pleasures, name and fame, the glory of staying as
Guru, the prominent position of a famed Knower in the world etc.
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But he rejects all these temptations and escapes the clutches of ignorance (the king) and is far from the reach of
ignorance (Avidyaa, the un-evolved intellect state), and keeps the ignorance subdued always.

He descends down from the ‘sky of the formless Brahman level’ to the ‘lands of perceived experiences’, where
the Brahman-river flows as Jeeva-Gangaa.

The Knowledge keeps on evolving, and now he rises to that state of absolute freedom, where he can by just
willing, create any sort of perception-field he fancies..

Since he is pure Brahman state with the intellect (that produces the movie of world-pictures), he is himself the
producer, the director, the actor, the audience, the screen also of his life-movie (a story-less story).

And his world, is the world where he lives with complete freedom, untouched by virtues and vices alike, far
beyond the reach of the Gunas, is known a PaataliPutra, the world where no one exists but yet is a world that
appears real as if.

A world of a realized Knower is the Creation rising from his pure Knowledge-level intellect (Sarasvati), and is
filled with anything that he fancies (Lakshmi).

This is the divine city created magically along with all the citizens (and is not really there).

It is the joint abode of Lakshmi and Sarasvati
and is renowned by the name of ‘PaataliPutra’.

ERGIGIEGREEEGE
NOTHING AT ALL IS HERE AS ‘MANY’
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