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PREFACE

The meeting o fWest and East through Alexander ’ s
invas ion i s better known to u s as a gl i ttering gener
a l ity than in i ts d eta i led resul ts . Obscu re i s the
effect o f Hel len i c influence upon Bactri a and Ind ia .

Archeologica l res ea rch
,
however

,
i s reveal ing the

Gracco-Buddhi st bu i ld ings and sculptu res of Gand
hara and other d i str icts

,
where ori enta l ideas a re

ca rri ed out with a cl a s s i c techn i que . We have
lea rned that the Buddho figure

,
which i s now so

famil ia r a l l over Eastern Asi a
,
and which to u s

appears so cha racteri s ti ca lly “ native
,

” i s rea l ly a
debased copy of a Grec i a n original . Before the
coming o f the “

Yonakas
,

” i t appears that Buddho ’

s

d i sciples had no t presumed to dep i ct thei r master
otherwise than by the symbol o f a tree

,
a footprint

,

o r the l ike .
Such tangible memoria l s a s s tone images bu t

feebly ind icate the mutual influences and modifica

tions that may have taken place in two great rel igio ns
which were oppos i te a s the po l e s o f the ea rth in thei r
attitude towa rd l ife . One stood fo r self- repress ion

,

the other for sel f- expres s ion ; one for the wil l to
refra in ,

” the other for “ the wil l to act one for the
gospel of Tol stoi and the other fo r the gospel o f
Nietzsche . Such i s the grea t i s su e between Ea s t and
West . Upon i t the world was d ivided then and i s
d ivided to—day . I t un ited

,
i n Chri s tiani ty

,
to a

synthes i s which aga in and aga in has been broken
up . I t sti l l wages war within the mind o f many an
ind ividual

,
a s of Henri-Frederic Amie]. While we

dwel l upon the meeting
‘

o f the two cu ltu res
,
we

sha l l fa i l of our l es son if we find in i t merely an idl e
story of the pa st and do no t a llow i ts appeal to our
i nnermost feel ings

,
o r rea l ize that i t is a l ive with

relevancy to the problems o f the modern worl d .

The present
,
l a rgely hi storical

,
a lthough structur

al ly imaginative
,
s tudy i s a rendering o f Ind ian l i fe

and thought toward the close of the thi rd centu ry
B . C .

,
i n the la st days o f Piyadasi, Asoko, the

Buddhi st Con stantine .

” I t proj ects an interpl ay
between Buddhi sm and Helleni sm

,
l i ke that which

has left a trace on the Punj ab mo numents
,
into the

Ganges val ley at this ea rl ier period ; yet where and
when an i ntercourse had actually been establ i shed
for two generations . We shal l se e an a rchitect and
sculptor

,
whom Asoko has pro cu red from a Western

land
,
beauti fu lly external izing the co nceptions o f

the pu ritanic Buddhi sm
,
yet perverting them by an

idolatrous apotheos is . As we bring together
,
in

many ways
,
the cultu res and ideal s of East and

West
,
we shal l observe thei r reactio ns , thus making a

mora l l abo ratory study o f the world .

But thi s i s not a l l that my bo o k means . So com

plex are its contents and pu rpo ses , that I do no t

know how to indicate them in brief . On one hand ,
i t i s a conglomerate from the l iteratu re of i ts age,

having cost such long and pain staking resea rch a s
one puts into a l a rge treati s e on histo ry o r philo so~

phy . The d ifferent l ines o f study that I have fol
lowed for i t canno t here be enumerated . Bewilder
ing, however, as is the mass of materi a l accumulated ,
I trust that those who explore i t ca reful ly wil l find
a strong un ity .

I sol ic i t the attention o f the thoughtful s tudent
rather than o f the amusement seeker . I t i s regret
table that space does not permit copious notes and
c itations which might d i stingu i sh the l arge number
o f extracts from Pa l i l iteratu re and other i nformatory
matter scattered throughout . I am sorry that thi s
i s kn i t together by fiction

,
but how otherw i s e could

I have had freedom to treat the subj ect so human ly
a s I have tri ed to do ? For

,
a fter a l l

,
neither history

nor romance i s here primary
,
but an endeavor to

peer into some o f the most in scrutabl e mysteri es o f
duty and to witnes s the travai l of a soul . Whoever
does not bring hereto something o f personal experi
ence

,
wil l ca rry nothing away .

However s trongly Buddhi st i s the temperament o f
my created character

,
Rev ato

,
he must be under

stood as having one o f those mo rbid ly adventu rous
minds whi ch cannot be bonded by any impo s ed
phi losophy . Whether the ideas a scribed to him are
natu ra l outgrowths from the Buddhi sm of his day

,

a re modern o nes grafted thereupon , o r are truly
independent o f t ime and pl ace—th i s question I
leave to the few crit i cs qu al ified to j udge . I n j ust i ce
to Chris ti anity

,
I admit a poss ib i l i ty that I have

c red ited to an earl i er age some moral perceptions
which a re pecu l i arly its own. Moreover

,
there i s

certa in ly i n R ev ato a patho logical element .
Pseudo-mystics and fad rel igion i s ts have rendered

the very word “ Orienta l ” su spi c iou s . In spi te of the
Epilogu e

,
there may be a relu ctance to read my

book on the part o f s eriou s Chri sti an thinkers , whom
I am especi al ly anxiou s t o reach, and who ought to
sympath ize w ith the deep sou l of Rev ato . I s i t to
be condemned that, whi l e reverting to a time cen
turies befo re the Gal i lean min i s t ry , and dwell ing
among some o f it s nobles t ant icipation s , an author
should hea rti ly d rink the spi ri t o f hi s su rro undings ?
Christ i s now supreme, however u s eful ly Buddho
may be qual ified to s erve a s His helper, and the de
mand of Chri sti an i ty t o be spread everywhere i s
impl ied in its very natu re .

A word in pas s ing a s to the coincidences so

constantly met with in compa rative study of rel i
gio ns . The tyro i s su re to frame ambitious hypotheses
o f borrowing . Wider read ing shou ld teach him cau
tion i n theorizing

,
because o f the very redundancy o f

such resemblances and becaus e they can be found
where bo rrowing i s ou t of the question . Fo r exampl e,
I o nce compi led a l i s t o f sta rtl i ng l ikenes ses

,
in

[ V ]

299676



P R E F A C E

minute deta il
,
between the l ives o f Buddho and St .

Francis . There is much yet to be expla ined about
the law o f coincidence in Rel igio n , Juri sprudence,
Biology and other l ines . I s i t impos s ible that, after
a l l

,
l i fe may be subtly d irected by a tendency of

appro ximation to certa in i deal s o r a rch- types , among
which human i ty standard izes the animal world and
Jesu s the spi ritua l ?
Coming back to Revato , l et me say that the

Parayana monastery is no t hi storical , but that in
great measu re the description of Pataliput ta ci ty,
and stil l more that of Rajagaha, has been worked
out by laborious resea rch . Most o f the monasteries
mentioned in the story a re real .

In many cases I have fo l lowed native trad ition uncritical ly,
as in attributing the autho rship of certain sayings to Buddho
and his d iciples, the wal ls of Rajagaha t o Go v indo . My knowl
edge of Ind ian natural h isto ry has large ly come from anc ient
sources ; I have o ften used Pal i names for trees, e tc .

, and such
description as those of the forest vo ices in Chapter ! I I I are
ideal ized .

“
Go tamo

’

s Gate , on the north of Pataliput ta c ity
,

is assumed to b e shifted from its traditional s ite in the west s ide
of the o ld village . Too late I find that I probably erred in
dating the river flood stage after the close of the rainy season

,

rather than within that period .

Nearly al l the Greek poetry used I have put into it s present
metrical fo rm

,
avai l ing of such prose translations as are found in

Lang’s “Homeric Hymns” and Wharton’s “ Sappho .

” They are
adapted at pleasure ; thus, I have no t hesitated to make patchwork
of Sappho fragments, nor to incorpo rate in anAnacreonic od e a fit
ting l ine from Theocritus . Certain quotations are verbatim in
Way ’s spirited verse, name ly, his Euripidean choruses, “ F lowing
with m i lk is the ground , ” from the

“Bacchanals
,

”
and

“Oh
,
the

wo rks of the Gods, ” from Andromache .

”

The Buddhist poetry I have spent much time in working out
from the books of the Pal i canon, sometimes with, o ftenwithout,
close re ference to other translations. Much has been taken from
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the
“Thera and Theri-Gatha

,
so beautiful ly rendered into

German by Karl E . Neumann, under the title , Die L ieder der
Monche und Nonnen Go tamo Buddho ’

s
”
(Ernst Ho fmann 8:

Co Berl in) . Just on go ing to press, I have had the advantage also
ofMrs . Rhys David ’s Engl ish translations of the same , “Psalms
of the Brethren and S isters ” (publ ished for the Pal i Text Soc iety
by Henry Frowde) . Ne ither of these translators, however, is t o
b e he ld respons ible for my free-and-easy renderings, some of
which I now discover to b e qu ite d istorted from the ir real mean
ings

, yet in a manner which adapts them we l l to my present
l iterary purpose . The po ems and fra ments from this co l lection
are chiefly tho se on pages I , 2 ( bo th 8

, t o , 1 5 (first) ; 26 ( sec
ond ) ; 3 1 , 34 ( last) ; 46, so (first) ; 67, 75 , 79 (third) ; 80 (third) ;
8 1 , 82 (second) ; 83 and 92.

In several poetic fragments and othe rw ise , I have fo l lowed , or
been he lped by, Strong’s “Udana, Miiller’s “Dhammapada

”
and

Fausboll
’

s Sutta-N ipata .

”
On the last are based the l ines

concerning N ibbana, late in Chap. I and the Furt her Shore ,
be ginning Chap. VI , both ofwh ich are adapted from my vers ions
printed in the Open Court, ” Chicago .

I have no idea how many hundred books I have read or con

sul t ed in preparing for
“
Revato ,

” and cannot give a l ist sufficient
to cove r even my real indebtedness, b ut the fo l lowing deserve
mention : Eve rything of T. W. Rhys Davids’, espec ial ly his
“ Buddhist Ind ia” ; also , in the “ Sacred Boo ks of t he East” series

,

his “ Buddhist Suttas ” and (with Oldenberg) “Vinaya Texts, ”
from which source boo ks I have worked into my sto ry numerous
passages . Like every Pal i student, I add my pra ises to Childers’
wonderfu l , if obso lete , dictionary ; among other uses, it has served
me extens ive ly as a phrase-boo k. Much has come from Cowe l l ’s
Cambridge edition o f the Jataka, Warren’s “ Buddhism in
Translations , ” Smith’s “Asoka

,

” Beal ’s “
Hiuen Ts iang

,

”

Legge ’s “ F5-H ien, ” Cunningham ’s “Anc ient Geography of

Ind ia” and “Archeo logical Survey Reports , ” Wadde l l ’s “
Ex

cavat ions at Pataliput ta,
” Lassen’s “ Ind ische Alterthumskunde

,

Foucher’s “Art G réccy Bouddhique du Gandhara
,

” Carus’
Gospe l of Buddha, ” Moo re ’s “ Iti-Vut taka, ” Feer’s “ Sutra
d

’

Upali
” Philpot

’s “ Sacred Tree , Farrar’s “Old Greek Nature
Stories , Easby—Sm ith ’s “ Songs ofAlcaeus, ” Buckley’s “ Euripi
des

,

” Fairbanks’ “ F irst Philosophers of Greece , ” Kerr’s “
Bac

chae
,

”

J . M . Edmonds ’ “Sappho Fragments, ” in the Clau ical
Rzoiew, June , 1909.



THE LAYMAN REVATO

CHAPTER I

G IJJHAKUTA ,
TH E VULTURE

’

S PEAK

Autumn l ife is fast returning
Where the spo il ing storm winds blew ;
L imbs are leaved and boughs are burning,
Flam ing every floral hue .

’T is a year-time strong with yearning ;
Valorous man, it cal ls on you .

Tree buds crumble here and yonder,
Prod igal with flocks and scents ;
Fruits on every fluttering frond are
Waxing large in recompense .

’Tis a moon when strong men wander.
Hasten to b e go ing hence !

Thus have I hea rd . At a certa in t ime many b hik
khus o f the S angha were dwel l ing thro ugh the ra iny
s eason at the priories in the Bambu Grove and Ji
vako’ s Mango Grove by Rajagaha. But the Vener
able Bharadvajo and the Venerab le Kondafiiio

,

l ikewis e mend icants of the Soci ety
,
dwelt i n l eaf

huts which they had bu ilt on the mounta in o f the
Vultu re ’ s Peak . When the fou r months ’ ra in ceased

,

a s the moon came to a fu ll in the ea rly winter
month Kat t ika, the brethren held the great fest iva l
o f Pavarana—“ Invitat ion ”—mutual ly invit ing t e

buke fo r ofl
'

ences s een or heard o r su spected , and
having received new robes

,
they set forth upon thei r

j ou rneyings about the country .

Now on the day which began the forthwand ering,
towa rd sun s et

,
the young lay d isciple

,
R ev ato

Yuvano , Receiver of Royal Customs at Rajagaha,
having a scended the mounta in o f the Vulture ’ s Peak

,

drew
_

nea r to where the Venerable Bharadvajo and

the Venerable Kondafiiio were . Having d rawn
nea r, he pas sed a round them ,

keeping his right s id e
toward them ,

and took h is s eat respectfu l ly a t a
l ittl e d i stance . When seated

,
he add res sed them

thus :
“ Lo ng l ife to your Reverences .
To this va in greeting

,
a s Buddho had expres s ly

permitted , they an swered fo r civi l ity
’ s s ake : “May

you l ive long
,
av uso—fr iend .

“How soon do you sta rt
,
b hav anta—Reverend

S irs—and whitherto ? ” asked Rev ato .

“To-morrow before the meal
,

”
Kondafifio repl ied .

Short and squ at was he
,
no t over-old ; hi s face was

shaped l ike hi s begging bowl and red a s an indago

NOTE : A casual reader may pre fer to pass rather l ightly over
the first two chapters, which are introd ucto ry . The first lays an
eth ical and psycho lo gica l foundation ; it defines that concrete
moral perplexity b which the large , vague pro blem of the boo k
is primari ly exemplified . The second chapter is partly a retro
spective character study, partly a h isto rical excurm r.

Co ld comes no t with frosty shiver
,

Heat is no t unduly pressed .

Month of every boon the giver !
Sons of Sakya

,
rise from rest ;

’Tis a time to cross the river,
Fac ing toward the unbound West.

Hopeful ly man to i ls in ti l l ing
,

Strews in hope the seedling gra in ;
Hope fu l ly, the ir cargoes fill ing

,

Merchants voyage across the ma in.

Cheered by hope , my heart is wi l l ing ;
May that hope of mine b e gain !

paka bug . We shal l pas s for a lms and p reaching
through the vi l l ages toward Pataliput ta,

” s a id
Kondafiiio .

“Thither am I going al so
,
spoke R ev ato ; I

have determined that I must res ign my offi ce . ”
“You r offi ce ! ” excla imed Bharadvajo . Crisp was

h i s countenance l ike the s ea r l eaves strewn round
about by the ra iny season

,
a s wel l i t might be

,
for

eighty v assas had fal l en upon it ; but hi s form was
s ti l l s tra ight l ike a bambu c lothes- pole . “Res ign
you r office which you obta ined through the memory
o f that bles s ed arahat

,
the E lder Mabindo ! ”

“ Suppos ing , b hant e , rejoined Rev ato
,
that

the Thera Mab i ndo were t o—n ight returned to us

acros s the sea from Tamb apanni I s l and , and suppos
ing that

,
reluctantly

,
I s hou ld expl a in to h im my

reason s
,
and shou ld ask of him ,

‘Sattha—Master
what ought I to do in thi s matter ? ’ I have no doubt
he would answer

,

‘I t i s meet to be wea ry of
,
i t i s

meet to be estranged from
,
i t i s meet to be s et qu ite

free from the bondage o f a l l composed things .
’

“ Can you not confide equal ly in you r fri ends at
home ? ” a sked Bharadvajo .

“ I
,
a las

,
have pro

gressed but a l ittle way in the Paths ; though I am
o ld , I rema in only a learner . The Venerable Kon
dafifio

,
however

,
i s w i s e . You know that he can

recite the who l e D is c ipl ine and more th an half o f
the Higher Doctr ine . Let him pas s j udgment on
you r case .

”

“Oho
, Upasaka

—Layman—the Venerable Bhara
dvajo would flatter me ! ” cr i ed Venerable Kondaiifio ;
but he knows it to be a fact that in me dwel l the
S ix Knowl edges and the Ten Powers and the Fou r
Grounds o f Confidence . Do not hes itate to ask me
any quest ion that you choos e and I wil l glad ly
impa rt to you the best o f my experience .

”

Both o f the Brethren had been R ev ato
’

s l i felong
intimate counsel lors and yet on this occas io n he



hung back from frank speech to either . The craving
for a goo d con fes sor and d irector is stronger than
almost any other human want ; i t i s a demand the
denial o f which has w recked myri ad souls ; but
where the hea rt i s deep, s at is faction of its need
becomes d ifficult or impo ss ible . Did not the dying
Buddho leave his disc ipl es to explore s ingly the
darknes s o f Etern i ty when he s a id : “ Be ye l amps
unto yourselves ; be a refuge to yours elves . Betake
yours elves to no externa l refuge . Hold fast to the
Truth as a l amp . Look not for a refuge to anyone
bes ide yours elves ” ?
To s eek advice

,
moreover

,
on a deep and del icate

question
,
o f the pedant Kondafifio , R ev ato

’

s menta l
s elf- respect forbade . The Venerab le Bharadvajo ,
he felt to be a s a int l ike them o f o ld

,
l ike thos e who

formed that l ittle ci rcl e a round the Blessed Master
during five and forty years of t i rel es s wandering .

I f any man in these days might become an arab at,
su rely Bharadvajo , in spite o f hi s d i scl a imer

,
had

atta ined that state ; his pres ence breathed the pu rpl e
cloud of Nibbana . L ike G o tamo

,
he pervaded the

world with kindness . Appropri ate to h im seemed
the words o f Sirimit to the E lder

Who wrath nor hate nor judgment in word or thought hath
nown

,

He in the long Hereafter, hath never cause to moan.

We l l barred is pass ion
’s portal , but friendship

’s door is wide ;
Him

,
in the long Hereafter

,
shal l never woe betide .

Among the lowly Brethren
,
clear-eyed

, w ith vis ion plain,
Men cannot cal l him wretched—his l ife is not in vain.

”

Yet, as R ev ato felt, Bharadvajo
’

s cl a ri ty o f per

cept ion extended on ly through the world of his own
transparent heart . With the dens er problems of

l i fe he lacked exper ience . His very mildnes s and
innocence set hi s l imits a s an advi ser . Therefore the
vis itor s a id

“My reason s for res ign ing
, b hadanta canno t be

expla ined . I t i s better for me not to try .

“ I know how l ittle the opin ion of another would
d issu ade you ,

” s a id the Venerabl e Bharadvajo ,
and perhaps , after a l l , you r pu rpos e to set you r
l ife free i s the fru it of a good kamma . Let me speak
now, my son

, what has been upon my heart from
you r childhood but which up to th is time I have
hes itated to utter . I have ever been waiting to see
you become pab b ajja—to fors ake household l i fe for
the homeless condit ion . You

,
i f any man

,
a re fitted

to take the bowl and yellow robes . Few samanas

reclus es—ever become so well vers ed in the Dhamma
as you a re already . I trust that even now you have
entered the Paths and I am certa in that i f you tra in
yourself by the fu l l Di sc ipl ine you will , even before
you leave this l i fe , atta in the Supreme Goal .

“
I am sorry to grieve you

,
b hant e

,
but th is is no t

for me . I must struggl e and suffer and fa i l on lower
ground .

L A Y M
'

A N R E V A T O

The o ld monk held s i lence for a moment, then
recited tremulous ly :

Susukhang vata nib banang
Sammasambuddhadesitung
Asokang v irajang khemang
Yattha dukkang nirujjhat i.
(Yea wonder-sweet N ibbana l ies,
Declared by Him so Pure ly Clear,
Wo e less Retreat where pass ion d ies
And every pang wi l l

How few of the b hikkhus, b hant e , s a id R ev ato ,
ever reach the Refuge o r even act a s if they ca red
to .

”

Not few
,
but many , avuso , many atta in in th is

l ife
,
more in the paraloka. But some

,
ala s

,
have

jo ined the Sangha for l es s er reasons : to es cape the
tyranny o f kings o r to be safe from robbers or t o gai n
food and cloth ing . I was a mere boy when I became
a novice ; I knew not the a im ,

but I thought : ‘They
a re wis e schola rs

,
thes e samanas, Sons of the S i kiya ,

they w i l l be able t o teach me .

’ By them I have been
taught and now I both know and unders tand what
i s the reason and advantage in Renunciat ion . Ou r
Renunciation i s to the end that pres ent sorrow may
perish away and that no fu rther sorrow may ar i s e ;
thi s compl ete pas s ing away withou t cl inging to the
wo rld is our highest a im .

”

“To me th is i s a l l a m irage
,
s a id R ev ato .

How strong in you , Layman , mu st b e you r
cl inging to the world ! ” sneered Venerable Kon
dafifio .

“ I s i t becau s e you pos s es s a few mo re of i ts
i l lu s ive del ights than some other men that you
cannot let go you r grasp ? L ittl e you know what
renunciation means ! ”

“And do you know what Renuncia tion mean s ?
retorted R evato , tu rning towa rd him with les s
reverence than b efit ted an upasaka, a mere lay
d isc iple

,
i n addres s ing an ordained rel igiou s .

“
R enunciation ? Oh yes

,
Layman

,
I know,

answered Venerabl e Kondafifio complacently .

“
Re

nunciat ion i s the third among the ten Perfection s .
I t i s the s tate of ananagami, one who has entered
the third of the Fou r Paths and wil l not be reborn
in this world . Renunci at ion was fulfill ed by the
pre- inca rnate Buddho times without number

,
as in

the abnegation by which he abandoned hi s throne
when born Prince Somanasso , Prince Hat thipalo

and the pand it Ayogharo . But the a cme was

reached when
,
a s rel ated in the Les s er Sutasoma

Birth Tale
,
he sa id

,

‘A kingdom d ropped into my
hands ; l i ke spittl e vi l e I let it fa ll , nor felt for it the
smallest W i sh

,
and thus Renunciation ga ined .

’ Let
u s now d iscu s s in deta i l the elements whereof Renun
ciat ion cons i sts and the cla s ses into which it fa l l s .
Firstly

“ I wil l take them for granted , interrupted
R evato

,

”
as I have heard them all from you before .

You a re abl e to tel l abou t Renunciat ion as others
told you who themselves never knew what it i s to
renounce

,
and you a re ready to talk flat s elf- contra

d ictions rather than los e the cred it of s aying every
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thing that you can think o f. Now l is ten
,
i f you wil l ,

while I decla re to you what Renunc i ation is l ike , as
I have seen it many t imes loom before me

“When a man yield s up by hi s own a ct that which
he deems most needfu l to his l ife ’s happines s

,
be i t

weal th or home or some great opportun i ty
,
or secur

i ty from violent death
,
s ta rvation

,
tortu re ; and when

he thu s foregoes b ecau se he cannot enj oy thi s benefit
except by some past fraud o r untruth o r other wrong

,

unintentiona l perhaps on hi s pa rt and s l ender a s the
finest fil ament o f a creeper, a remote l ink in a cha in
o f cau s ation

,
yet an effi c i ent l ink neverthel es s—when

,

I say, a man thu s rej ects h i s advantage , he knows
what i t means to renounce . Was i t not o f such mat
ter that the B l es s ed One thought when he sai d

No t in the lo fty air norocean’s ho l low
Nor dark in some deep cave ’s perpetual night,
Nor any earthly where shal l cease to fo l low
The present power of a past unright

’

?

Or i f, after long struggle toward some nobl e
end , for one

’ s own good o r others ’ s ake
,
he can now

,

i f he would
,
reach forward and touch i t with h i s hand

,

yet a shadow o f gu i le
,
s een by h i s eye alone

,
fa l l s

between him and the goal and he wil l not cross that
shadow—he knows what i t means to renounce .

“ But infinitely beyond even thi s
,
b hadanta

,
i s the

rel inqu ishment o f Nibbana its el f—o f the pea ce
atta inab le in this l ife and o f that ineffabl e Peace
which remains after the personal el ements have
fa l len apa rt . I t i s not an ignobl e fancy

,
which some

o f the s chismatics of our rel igion con ceive
,
that

Buddho has, by reason o f hi s unspeakabl e compas
s ion , refus ed to enter the Nibbana which he atta ined ,
but i s tos s ing sti l l i n th e whirlpool of exi stence in
o rder to rescue poor wretches from its waves o f
ignorance and craving . I t may be that you and I ,
b hadanta

, when , on some unknown ocean , many an
eternity hence, we have sounded with our feet the
shallows that s lope to the Fu rther Shore and can
behold , as i t were , the s ightles snes s of its intertwin ing
forests and hea r the mu rmu r of its never- end ing
s i lence—that you or I then may be impel led to tu rn
about and fling ou rs elves once more into the deep .

Fo r even here and now
,
a s we a re engu lfed in the

agony o f the feel ing world
,
comes a s trong impuls e

to combat th is misery with a very lawl es snes s of
endeavo r, ignoring that Way which leads to the
Ces s ation o f Sorrow . Whoso

,
in pi ty for angu is h ,

denies himself the way o f escape from angu i sh—he
knows what i t mean s to renounce .

“
You have described , Layman , the conduc t o f a

fool ,
” rejoined Kondaiifio .

“He who would rel ieve
the suffering of the world must the more zea lou s ly
tra in h imself . He must observe the fou r Excom
municatory rules , the thi rteen Publ ic D isc ipl ina ry
rules , the two Restrictiona ry, the thi rty Fo rfe ito ry
Exp i atory, the ninety- two Expi atory, the fou r Con
fessory, the Regulatory, the seven

Yakkhamat ta —Demo n i ac muttered R ev ato
under hi s breath , but Venerable Kondafifio hea rd him
and des i sted from prolonged hortat ion .
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I t appears to me, remarked Venerabl e Bharad
y aj o

,
who had not hea rd Rev ato ’

s epithet
,

“That
when a man breaks a rul e o r even swerves from the
E ight- fold Path becau se of compas s ion , this may be
but another and better manner of fol lowing the
Path .

”

“ I n the twenty- s eventh section of the fifth chapter
of the commenta ry on the s econd Paraj ika, they who
from compas s ion relea sed deers and boa rs from
sna res and fishes from a net were held no t gui lty of
l a rceny .

” This from Kondaiiiio who was ready to
s acr ifice both argument and res entment to an Oppor
tunity for d i spl ay of lea rn ing .

“ But why
,
ay u so

,
a sked Venerable Bharadvajo ,

why
,
i f you have sounded the depth s o f renunci a

t ion so fa r a s have few mend icants
,
do you hold back

from pab b ajja, from going forth you rsel f ? I s i t
becau s e the d ifficu lt ies s eem too great to you ? B e

l ieve me
,
you over- estimate them and you ignore

the reward ing peace and bl i s s o f the cloi ster .
”

“Not for me is the outwa rd clois ter
,
b hant e . I f

ever I find such a retreat it mus t be a clo i s ter within
my heart . Not bodily s eclus ion

,
but

cittaviveka
,
spi ri tu a l s eclu s ion , and either way, with

no confident hope o f fina l upadiviveka, s epa rat io n from
the propert ies of being—that everlasting Peace .

”

“The outwa rd seclu s ion i s almost ind ispensable to
the inwa rd

,
my son .

”

“Almost ? I t i s a ltogether ind ispensab le
,
b roke

in Venerabl e Kondafifio . Have you forgotten that
i t was my d is cu ss ion of this questio n with Moggali

putto Tisso , even the Archb is hop Upagut to , which
led to its embod iment in his ‘Account of Opin ions . ’

My prec is e contention was , that though a layman
may become a sa int

,
he cannot remain one .

”

“You know better than I
,
b hant e

,

” s a id Bharad
vajo to Kondaiifio .

“ I t i s true that the Bles s ed
One advis ed the b eneficent r i ch merchant Anatha

pind iko , of sav at thi, to remain at hi s affa irs and
guard the interes ts o f thos e dependent upon him ,

s ince it i s not wea lth
,
but cleaving o f the hea rt there

to
,
which poison s . But how many a re there who can

pos s es s without cl inging ? Remember, that the
l ayman Sono Ko t ikanno was advis ed by the Vener
able

,
the Great Kaccano to p ractice the d is c ipl ine a t

home . Twice
,
after futil e attempts

,
he pleaded :

‘ I t i s not easy fo r a man who dwells at home to l ive
the higher l i fe in entire fulfil lment , in compl ete
pu rity

,
in a l l its b right perfection .

’ When final ly he
was permitted to shave hi s head and don the yel low
robe he qu ickly a tta ined that wisdom and pu rity
which the Lord o f the Dhamma so highly pra i sed in
h im .

“Do not imagine
,
b hant e , returned Revato , that

becau se I refra in from taking the bowl and yellow
ro be I feel l es s a ccountable fo r d isc ipl ine . Happy
are they whose consciences a re appea s ed by the eight

precepts for the householder ; such complacency may
o r may no t be a fru it o f good Kamma , but at any
rate it i s denied to me . The bu rden imposed upon me

i s to su ffer a l l of the monastery ’ s privat ions with
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none of its requ ita ls , to dwell free from gui le though
exposed to man ifold temptation

,
to remain clean

l ike the lotu s in the fou lest mi re . Instead of the
fores t ca lm

,
for which I yearn to repl ace the void of

expell ed ambit ion s , I must be jo stled by offen s ive
folk on the bu rning highway . In abandonment of
my l ivel ihood I must face o ld age with no comfortable
dependence upon the bowl that nev er goes empty .

All thi s I must endu re against thwarting and con
tempt on every s ide . The rabble wi l l shout after me :
‘Why forsooth shou ld the layman R evato profes s to
be walking in the Paths when he dare no t shave his
head and go among the monks ? Veri ly the layman
Rev at o i s unwil l ing to submit himself to the d isc i
pl ine o f the Dhamma ! A hypocr ite is the l ayman

“
But i t would be the height of fol ly

,
sa id Bharad

y
'

aj o
,

“
for you in you r s elf- tra in ing to forfei t you r

l ivel ihood . In so doing
,
you would be depa rting

from the Middle Way taught by the Tathagato , who ,
when he prescr ibed freedom from care for the body

,

provided means for rel i ef from such ca re . Utter
destitution would defeat it s own purpo s e .

”

“The purpose in my case i s not s elf- tra ining ,
s a id R ev ato

,

“ i t i s honesty . I must defray my o bl i
gat ions. You could not s ee why I should not j oin
the Sangha ? Here i s a definite ground on which I
am by its rules inel igible—I am a debtor . ”

“
You have shown no evidence o f i t

,

” remarked
Venerable Bharadvajo .

“Of whom did you borrow ?
’

“ I t i s a debt not by borrowing but by fraud .

”

Dat thaco ra ! rascal ly thief ! ” excla imed Kon

daiiiio clutching tightly at his bowl . “
Ab b hutang

vata bho ! dub b hagang vata bho ! dusilang vata bho !—Mysteriou s
,
a las

,
oh ! unfortunate

,
ala s

,
oh ! immor

al , a las , oh !
”

Bharadvajo checked hi s brother monk with the
wo rds : “The Bless ed One admo nished u s that he
who warns another must not only be hims elf pu re
and of great wisdom but must pos ses s a kindly
heart . Then to R ev ato : “

You have defrauded
no one , avuso , I am confident . I would not s tir
you r pr ide by pra is e

,
but a ll Rajagaha call s you the

most scrupu lous revenue officer i n the continent of
Jambudipa .

”

“ I s ee
,

” an swered Rev ato with a s igh of res igna
tion

,

“ that the more we ta lk the farther apa rt we
get

,
and now that I have sa id so much I might a s

wel l tel l the whole s tory . I f I let you hear i t
,
I may

s ave you from the gu ilt of mane sika
,
thought guess

ing, which one of the amusements prohib ited to you
Bhikkhus.

Ingha tv ang! Come you then !
”
cont inued R ev ato ,

Tatrayang anupub b ikath
’

a
,
here ’ s the tale from the

beginning—You admit that I am fa irly honest in
my deal ings , don

’t you ? That I levy upon each
caravan that pas ses through town a sum fa irly pro
po rtioned to the goods in the carts , no more and no
les s

,
of which amount I del iv er to the roya l treasurer

a ll except my lawful perqu is ites — Saccang nu kho
etang no —I s this true or no t ? ”
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Saccang, true, R evato .

And you are aware that other col lectors
,
fo rper

sonal reason s
,
exact unj u s t amounts

,
o f some mer

chants mo re
,
of others l es s , but on the whole vastly

more ; out o f which they enrich themselves al though
they are enabled to retu rn to the exchequer l arger
sums than I do . For not all merchants

,
neither al l

customs men are a s honest a s Anathapindiko o f

Si v at thi.
”

“ I d is l ike to think so
,
s a id Venerabl e Bharad

y aj o , sti l l ,
’t i s so a lleged by many who unders tand

the matter as I do no t .

”

“And you concede that if I held no t the offi ce, one
o f those cheating col lectors would fill it ? ”

“That seems rea sonable . ”

So then
,
were i t not for me the King ’ s receipts

would be l arger ? ”
“Ama

,
yes . ”

And also certa in corrupt merchants , such a s
Saiijayo the Licchav i, Tapusso of Baranasi, dealer in
Kasi l and musl ins , and Bhal liko Daruciriyo , who
spends a year travel ing acros s the Jambu Grove from
Ro ruka by the Hinder, the Western , ocean where
ships of the Yonakas arr ive from the edge of the
world—thes e traders

,
b hant e

,
and many l ike them

who would obta in unrighteous forbearance of the
cu stoms—does not my strictnes s cost them dear ? ”

“Evang
,
even so , Revato , and great meri t i t i s to

you that they cannot s ave it .
”

“Well then
,
b hante , we are agreed that my tenu re

o f office is a continual los s to the King on one hand
and to the corrupt merchants on the other . ”

Ko te doso—what i s thy fault ? ” s a id Venerable
Bharadvajo .

“No one loses anything to which he i s
enti tl ed .

”

“True in a s ense
,
b hant e , but in another a spect

doubtful . Are no t al l beings , whether kings o r

traders
,
men o r animals , angels o r demon s , entitled

to every advantage that wou ld accrue to them from
my doing right ? I s there not du e to them immunity
from any damage occas ioned by my doing wrong ? ”

“Are you not doing r ight
,
avuso

, i n administer ing
you r office j u stly ? ”

“While I hold i t I must administer i t j u stly, for the
j u stice of the immed iate act i s paramount and other
wise

,
too , the innocent would suffer . I s it then a

wrong in me that the undes erving a re inj ured ? That
depends upon whether my conduct be otherwise clea r
in holding the oflice ; i f i t were so , there need be no
misgiving . But if I be not clear, I am defrauding on
one s ide or the other so long a s I remain at my pos t .
The fact i s

,
b hant e

,
that I transgres sed in that ever

I accepted it .
“Transgressed in accept ing it , moghapurisa—fool

i sh person !
” excla imed Bharadvajo w ith an epi

thet of unusual s everity for h im , though s anctioned
by the exampl e o f hi s gentle Master . Was it not
freely granted you by the Angel-Beloved , the Gra
cious Maharaj a Asoko in fulfillment of the promise
made to hi s b rother the Thera Mahindo ?

”
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The transgress ion
,
expl a ined R evato

,
was not

in outwa rd actions
,
but within my own hea rt . When

I recal led Hi s Maj es ty ’ s memo ry to that p romise I
d id so as a work of covetous des i re .

”

Perhaps des i re is not a lways a bad kamma
,

repl ied Bharadvajo after a pause, s eeking for a re

j o inder that would have been both apt and ortho
dox, but find ing none .

“How
, how i ndeed !

” cr i ed Kondaiifio . Des i re
no t always a bad kamma ? From des i re

,
attachmen t

spr ings
,
from attachment exis tence

,
from exi s tence

b irth
,
from b irth o ld age

,
death and mis ery

,
and thu s

a round the wheel ti l l des i re once more a ris es . ”
“
Kondafifio i s r ight ,

” admitted Bharadvajo in
meek retract ion .

“ Stil l
,
I do not think R evato d id

any wrong in sol i cit ing the col lectorsh ip .

Let u s s impl ify the ca s e
,

”

pers i s ted R ev ato .

Whether des ire be a lways perniciou s i s i rrelevant
,

whether my act was in i ts natu re evil , i s i rrel evant .
The fact rema ins that when I went to the king to
p roffer my request I was dominated by a des i re
which I then felt to be wrong . As a resu lt o f a wilfu l
viol ation of my s ense o f duty , I obta ined my post
whereby the k ing and the unj u st traders are los ing
sums of money which have al ready amounted to
more than I poss es s or can ever acqu ire . For

,
b hant e ,

though the ca ravan s that pa s s the way of the road
through Rajagaha a re fewer than of ancient times

,

yet they bring wealth when they come .

”

“According to you r logic
,
Layman

,
remarked

Kondafiiio ,
“ there could b e noth ing in the world un

ta inted with consequentia l s in—no t even the l i fe of
an arahat

,
which suffi ciently proves its absu rdity .

”

You r sin i s a bygone matter
,

” s a id Venerable
Bharadvajo ,

“
and it s b ad energy wil l be spent in

some futu re b i rth . Your duty at present is to make
the best of you r exi sting circum stances

,
however

they were brought about .
“ In genera l

,

” s a id Rev ato
,
answering Venerabl e

Bharadvajo ,
“ you r rule i s the only rea sonable one

to fol low
,
yet I da re not condone with it a pla in

,

avoidab le , continuou s and remed iab le inj u ry t o any
person .

”

“As concerns the merchants
,
a rgued Kondafifio

,

you need have no scrupl es ; you have merely
t hwarted their des igns to defraud the King .

”

“Have I no t already expla ined , b hant e ,
” pers i sted

R ev ato
,

“ that I must no t do them a wrong even to
defeat their cr imes ? I f the perfect on ly had rights

,

who but arahat s would poss es s any ? I s i t not stea l
ing to ca rry o ff the booty from a thief ? A le a rned
muni such a s you cannot be unfamil i ar with the cas e
of the amba fru it i n the canon law

“Qu ite so
,

” i nterrupted the Venerabl e Kondafifio .

“I t i s found in the second Paraj ika book of the Sutta
Vibhanga, which treats o f

‘Taking the Ungiven
Thing .

’ Robbers had str ipped a mango tree and
being pu rsu ed by the owners

,
dropped the fru it .

Some monks with th ievi sh intent
, pi cked it up , and

when the case was brought before Buddho were
adj udged Paraj ika— excommunicated . L i kewis e
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were convicted the b hikkhus who sto le meat from
cattl e thieves .
This incident l ed stra ightway to a d iscu s s ion o f
the quest ion whether the thievish monks ’ crime lay
aga ins t the robbers o r agains t the true owners o f the
fru it and meat

,
but no solu tion of thi s subtle doubt

was forthcoming and R ev ato adhered to the opin ion
that two wrongs cou ld no t make a right .

“And even i f it were true
,
b havanta

,
he argued ,

that I owe no duty to the d ishonest merchants
,

I su rely owe one to the King .

”

“Against him
,

” decl ared Venerable Bharadv aj o ,
there i s no inj u ry

,
s ince one so wis e in the Dhamma

and so pract iced in virtu e a s he would not wil l ingly
profit by anything unlawfu l ly acqu ired . He seeks
not those products o f fraud and Oppres s ion which
might b e tu rned in by a cheating coll ector in you r
pl ace . Be at res t in the thought that if he knew, he
would approve you r conduct .

“He is o ld
,

” an swered Rev ato , and his treasu re
wil l soon pas s to hi s s ucces sors . They are not h is
equ als in devotion to the Dhamma and they might
not so read ily rej ect the fru its of d ishonesty . I n
withhold ing from him

,
I am withhold ing from them .

Moreover
,
I am a lready robb ing the innocent obj ects

o f hi s cha rity throughout the world .

”

I t is a thankless ta sk to d ispute with you
,

R ev ato ,
” excla imed Bharadvajo a lmost petulantly .

“The longer you talk the more un reasonable you
become . But how would you r res ignat ion of the
office reduce you to poverty a s you have been cla im
ing ? You sti l l have you r es tate here at G irib b aja.

”

“That wou ld not suffi ce to cover the loss es I have
caused . Of old the Teacher told Vaddho that one
must look upon s in a s s in and do frank contrit ion .

How can such repentance be for me without res ti
tut ion ?

”

“What’ s thi s you say ? You wou ldn
’t throw you r

property away, would you ?
”

“No t only that, but al l I cou ld ea rn the res t of
my l i fe .

”

To whom ,
asked Kondanno , in wide-eyed

wonder
,

“ do you propos e fi rst to tender you r
poss es s ions—to His Maj esty or to the merchants ?
I doubt i f one of them i s bas e enough to accept the
offer .

“ I sha l l p robably reta in i t a l l now—indefinit e ly .

I l ack the cou rage o f my convictions . The atmos

phere o f l ea rned mora l i s ts l ike you rs el f benumbs
me . What I propos e i s not a present active sur

render o f my life ’ s goods but a potentia l one . I can
no longer count my l ittle posses s ions a s my own , bu t
as a tru st to be rel inqu i shed one day

, probably in
o ld age when I am unabl e to work . Meanwhile I
must shape my l ife in accordance

,
spend ing a s l i ttl e

o f my income on myself a s poss ible and making
every endeavor to increas e the principa l which
u ltimately must be given up . To this end I mus t
to i l l ike a Sudda, denying myself comfort and rest ,
fearfu l to repose in the coo l o f the trees at noonday
and forb idden the med itation that i s need fu l to
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spiritua l attainment . Before the world I sha l l
occupy a fal s e pos itio n , for whi l e I exc i te the sha rp
envy that r iches d raw after them I shal l be l ack ing
even the eight chattel s o f a mendicant to ca l l my
own . Because I cannot give away the go o ds o f

another, I shal l b e ca ll ed mis erly and uncharitab le ;
I must tu rn from my doo r the holy fri a r and the
starving dog.

”

“The Discipl ine, s a id Kondafifio
,
when R ev at o

had finished , l ays down that he who suggest e th

diffi culti es Of consc i ence to another in order to make
him trouble committeth a Pacit t iya offence . And
in the book of the Truth- Steps i t i s d ecl a red that
they who see sin where is no sin enter the path Of

destruct ion .

“The s ame i s s a id
,

retorted R ev ato
,

o f thos e
who see no sin where s in is .

‘By seeing accord ing to
the real i ty

,

’ a s els ewhere the E lder Adhimut to

observed
,

‘
one never goeth to destruct io n .

’

“How long
,

” inqu ired Venerable Bharadvajo ,
has this trouble been upon you ? ”
“ S ince the day

,
s even years ago , that I took oflfce ,

i t has been r i s ing around me as i f I were hemmed in
by a river freshet . At las t the waters touch my
feet and soon thy wi l l be over my head .

”

Bharadvajo commenced to intone :

Where the Spreading floods are surging
,

’

Saith of Old the Blessed One ,
‘All the race of men submerging

,

By decay and death undone ,
I wi l l name an isle of saving .

Those who find it find the best.
Noth ing ho ld ing

,
nothing craving

,

They have reached the Perfect Rest.
This the island Of N ibbana’

Don ’ t ta lk to me about Nibbana
, b hant e ,

cried Rev ato , as though the word in hi s ears had been
a red-hot i ron .

“
You a re speaking a d ifferent l an

guage from any that I can unders tand . When a
man i s maddened with problems o f present co nduct
he can neither comprehend nor endure the idea of
sp i ritu al raptu res . I can co ntempl a te Nibb

'

ana when
i n the mood for it

,
but that i s grow ing infrequent .

Thes e mora l doubts harass me day and night
,
yea r

i n and year out— no t o n ly the one I have told you
about, but thou s ands Of others , many o f them va stly
more complex , more di stres s ing and—a s you wou ld
say
—more fool i sh . They in s inuate themselves every

where l ike s erpents— l ike the Virfipakkhas, the E ra
pathas, the Chabyapu t tas, the Kanhago tamakas .

Buddha to lcPu s to love these rept i les . Am I thus to
love my doubts ? ” R evato ended mahéharitung
ham nto—l aughing a great l augh .

“ Just a s when a hen
,

” the Old monk s a id in a low
voice,

“ with eight or ten or twelve eggs
,
has ca re

ful ly sat upon them and a round them and brooded
over them

,
yet she becomes anxiou s and a longing

aris es in her heart
,

‘Oh that my l ittle chicken s would
break Open their shel l s with thei r beaks or with their
claws and safely come fo rth into the l ight ! ’ yet a l l
the whil e those l ittl e chicks a re destined to break
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the shel ls and come forth—even so , the b ro ther who
i s fa st enclos ed in darknes s by a ha rd wall a round
him

,
yet who i s pers i s tent and determined , wil l

su rely come fo rth into the l ight
,
su rely reach up to

the higher wisdom
,
su rely atta in the Extreme

Secur ity .

”

R ev ato smi led hi s incredu l ity . Take comfo rt at
l ea st

,

” encou raged Bharadvajo , that i f you a re
subj ected to unu su al troubles

, you a re endowed w ith
extraordinary power to submit and renounce .

”

“Renounce ? ” excla imed R ev ato
,

“ I can ’t re

nounce . When I perfo rm such feats Of s elf- abnega
tion a s few of you monks ever dream o f, I am st i l l
on ly a hypocrite—hol low a s a reed . In al l I do I
am a mere actor o f a d rama

,
watched by myself .

I no more ta ste o f my rel igion than the spoon tas tes
the soup . Bes ides

,
I never accompl i s h the co nclu

s ive act o f renunciat ion
,
there i s a lways some rese rve .

Especi al ly there is no true s acrifice o f my heart . As
much as I agon i ze to perform it , I am l ike a felo n
whose hands and feet the king has cut Off for hi s
c rimes

,
who is clutching at roots and gras s to drag

himself up the bank o f a r i s ing river, gra sp ing with hi s
s tumps Of a rms which have no mean s to take hold .

“Are you such a criminal ?
” excla imed Kondafifio

in virtuou s horror .
“My heart i s a valakantara—a j ungle Of s erpents

and wild beasts . ” answered R ev ato . I n truth that
i s one reaso n why I cannot j o in the Order—I would
never dare to make co nfes s ion—yet I cou ld not do
so intel l igibly if I would—and were I to try, the
Brethren would never hea r me out but would dea l
with me in pity as a madman .

”

Kondafifio
,
now relenting

,
volunteered to prescribe

for R ev ato effect ive spi r i tu a l remed ies . He advised
the fo rty subj ects o f meditat ion, to wit, the Ten
Kas ina trances o f concentrat io n , the ten pond erings
on Phys ica l Co rruption s , the ten Reflections , the
fou r Subl ime States

,
the fou r Fo rmles s States , the

Percept ion and the Analys is . He advocated espe
cially the ten s aluta ry cemetery reveri es on corpses
in as many success ive stages of decay . He fu rther
recommended the violent breathing exercis e which
rids the mind Of evil s a s a great s torm allays the
summer du st .
The Venerabl e Bharadvajo more s imply sug

gested : Tata—my dear chi ld—po stpone you r jo ur
ney to Pataliput t a unti l the next moon .

”

I cannot
,
b hant e

,
for bes id e the res ignat ion o f

my work
,
there a re sundry accounts to adj u st , for

which I must vis it the Cap ita l at th i s t ime .

“Then promis e me to defer you r res ignation t i l l a
futu re occas ion .

”

“
Ask me not to promis e anything . No man who

perfectly respects h is word can b ind up his futu re
conduct without find ing h imself somehow entrapped .

Ins incere as I am ,
half my l ife ’ s t roubles have come

from promises and vows
— uttered Often i n words

that spring to the l ips unpremed itated .

”

“Then before your act i s final
,

”

pl eaded Bharad
vajo ,

“ submit you r cas e to Migaland iko , the King
’

s

[ 6 ]
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Dhamma-mahamat to—the High Mini s ter of Rel ig
ion. You know it i s h i s bu s ines s to hear appea ls
from al l b ranches o f the publ i c s ervice grounded in
mora l questions

,
and to correct evil s . ”

“No man l iving i s ab le to a lter the facts o f the
case

,

” answered Rev ato ,
“ but at leas t I might make

the exper iment and s ee whether the High Mini ster
o fRel igion can perform the imposs ible . Now

,
Dabbo

Kumaput to , the Dhammayut ta
—As s i stant in the

Depa rtment of Rel igion—at Pataliput ta, i s my fri end .

I might firs t cal l on him .

”

At thi s moment came sportively up to them a pack
Of yel low robed boys

,
the samaneras

, novices , who
wa ited upon the orda ined members Of the Order and
received instruction .

“
You wou ld better not say anyth ing to them ,

whispered Kondafifio to R ev ato .

“You r influence
might no t be good fo r them . They must no t be
exposed to the temptat ion s Of anyone who has con
fes s ed to fraud in the King’ s bu s ines s . ”

R ev ato tu rned from him with scorn and after a
greeting o f reverence to Venerab le Bharadvajo , pre
pared to descend the mounta in .

The neophant s had come to Kondaiifio to make
informal confes s ion

,
to recite those pa s s ages from

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

s acred canon which they had been studying through
the afternoon

,
and to attend upon his words o f wis

dom . As they grouped cros s- l egged on the ground
a round their teacher, R ev ato heard him launch into a
d isqu i s it ion on

“ dependent o rigination ” which
boded il l for wea ry young bra ins .
The Venerable Bharadvajo meanwhil e had a s
sumed a postu re Of revery and

,
as was his wont ,

would pas s the firs t watch of the night in ponder ing
on some chosen theme .

“As the l ightn ing seeks a cleft ofVeb hara orPan

dava
,
thus having come to a mounta in cavern

,
the

son o f the Freed One i s afire —jhayat i—he bu rns , he
med itates—the word for both i s the s ame . But the
fervou rs of Bharadvajo

’

s natu re were ever of the sort
which led to tranqu i l ity . The workings Of hi s m ind
were no chu rning Of trouble . His l ife a rranged its elf
in no complexiti es .

“ I t i s ea sy for the good to do good .

Unw i l l ing to d is tu rb fu rther the devotions Of hi s
aged counsel lo r

,
R ev ato pas s ed a round him with

r ight s id e nea rest
,
and l eft him to vis ions of rap.

tu rons j oyles snes s on the ground hal lowed by so

many vigi l s of the atta ined Master .

CHAPTER II

RAJAGA I—IA
G I R I B BAJA , B ER GENBURG

R ev ato tu rned away from the leaf huts which hi s
friends , the fr i ars , had bu ilt high up on the s id e of
the Vultu re’ s Peak mounta in . Close at hand

,
at the

head o f a rocky gul ley
,
was the favorite cavern retreat

o f Buddho , and in front Of i t the s tony cel ls that
Anando and other o f his d is ciples had so often o ccu

pi ed . From yonder cl iff the treacherou s Dev adat to

had flung a rock and wounded his Master ’s foot .
High above towered the fa i r green pinnacle o f the
mounta in .

A bend of the path threw Open a fa r vista o f coun
try s loping northward toward Ganga River . The
fa r, flat ho rizon was studded with

'
a few pu rpl e cloud

shapes emblematic o f the great mounta in s o f Hima
vanta which abode there and which were vis ib le from
hil l s beyond the river

,
though never from Raj agaha

for a l l the s tra in ing of expectant eyes . oThOSC

mounta in s were the enchanted l and Of Aryan l egend .

Certa in pinnacles were popula rly ind ent ified with
Meru

,
Ke lasa

, Cit takfita and others , whos e wonders
had been handed down from the Old rel igion .

Mount Meru
,
o r Sineru , with its reputed

yo j anas miles—O f a ltitude, was the very
centre o f the wo rld

,
the heaven Of S akko

,
o f Indo

,

which the o rthodox Brahmin might have sought
in a l i fe- destroying quest

,
l i ke the desert pi lgrimage

Of Pandu ’

s son s w i th fa ir Dropadi and the dog,

whil e the Buddhis t read therein les sons o f sparkl ing
angels

,
now sporting with goddes s gi rl s in s ensuou s

gardens of Nandana
,
but anon to be hu rl ed down

frigid precip ices to the country of the t i tan i c Asu ra s
i n expi at ion o f former l ives and to be fed on fire by
l i ctors of Yamo ’

s Niraya for so long a time that a l l
Himav anta might therein be worn away by the occa
sional whisking of a l ittl e s i lken kerch ief .
R ev ato

,
i t i s t ru e

,
had no fixed fa i th i n S akko ’ s

heaven or Nandana garden . He took l ittl e i nter
est in the popula r supers tit ions which clung to the
rational doct rines o f the Dhamma as d rops from the
muddy waters Of deva worship out of which i t had
emerged

,
thu s s tu lti fying its own favor i te figu re of

the lotu s which remains cl ean amid fouln ess .
Yet i f the world s of pl ea su re had never touched

him with a s ense o f real ity, those o f pa in had held
thei r power over him s ince the n ights Of hi s s hudder
ing infancy . Optimis tic den ia l s he impugned on

the ground that they might as wel l be ra is ed aga in s t
the exi s tence of a l l evi l where in they would be re

fut ed by evident facts . The game is s eriou s acco rd
ing to the stake

,

” he reasoned
,

“ though i t be but a
game of chance

,
and where prodigiou s kappas o f

t ime a re se t agains t a few yea rs , what s ign ify the
torments Of l i fe compa red with the haza rds o f that
desert which no camel ha s cros s ed ? ” The cogency
o f these d readfu l appea ls l ay most Of a l l in hi s con
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s ci ence—an ad hominum sort o f a rgument by
which he d isproved hi s own skeptici sm and which
s erved more than any other force to strengthen
h im against l axity o r compromis e in l ife . Where
to-morrow’s death cu rbs the eating and drinking o f
to-day

,
there must be faith though it cannot find

its elf . A l ife thus buttres sed might evince worldly
fortitude if no t courage

,
and j u stice i f not gen

ero sity .

The northern sky faded . Rev ato gazed upon it no
more

,
but des cended the mounta in s ide and tu rned

up a rough defile lead ing southwestward , between
two ranges Of h il l s

, toward the c ity . All a round
were sweet- smell ing lodda and sparkl ing- l eaved
assat tha trees and the kanaka , the perennial ly
b looming tree of gold . At the bas e o f the rocks , the
bright rose-appl es of

'

the j ambu bl inked in thei r
l eaves . R ev ato walked warily for fear. of snakes i n
the shadows

,
yet rapid ly to les s en the time o f

exposu re to that tiger which long had terrorized the
region and had devou red six persons , among them
the o ld nun Sumedh

'

a. Befo re qu ite dark , he
crossed the southern shou lder o f Mount I sigili and
entered a gate Of the outer wall , which fo l lowed the
apex l ine o f the r idges encircl ing the populous val l ey .

From this elevation he cou ld look ov er the inner
c ity at h is left and beyond it to the ru ined palace of

Jarasandho at the bas e ofMount Pandava . North
ward

,
between the wa l ls

,
he could s ee where, i n the

sangh
'

arama o f J
-iv ako

’

s Mango Grove, the brethren
were kindl ing their o il l amps . Some of thes e monks
had made the town monasteries their retreat a l l
through the wet vas s a mo nths ; others deemed i t a
better fol lowing o f Buddho

’

s commandment to
retire for the Lenten s eason to outlying caves or leaf
huts .

‘

Many o f thes e were now retu rned to the
communal viharas to pas s a few days before s tarting
on their a lms and preaching tours , o r to remain longer
i f they d id not intend to walk abroad . St i l l without
entering the inner wall

,
R ev ato ski rted the bas e Of

Mounts I sigili and Vipula, pass ing near the dense,
cool mango grove . Acros s the way from it he
reached the Hat thinipura gate Of the centra l c i ty
which looked northward through the pass between
converging Vipula and Veb hara where opened the
port of the outer wal l . Through thi s final ly he came
out from the valley enclosu re . Bes ide him the
r ivu let Sarassat i, which travers ed the town , flowed
through the ass to be reborn in larger streams and
in mighty (i nga ; to merge at last in the Nibbana o f
ocean . Haze of ho t springs on i ts banks intens ified
the even ing crepuscle . I ts su rface s ti l l obscu rely
reflected the western sky . Acros s the s tream flew
a great marsh b ird and was lost to s ight in the pu rple
toned thicket o fVe luv ana, that Bambu Grove where
Buddho so o ften dwelt . There came to R ev ato

’

s

mind an Old hymn of the Fa ith

Yadabalakasucipandaracchada
Kalassa meghassa b hayena t ajj ita

R E V A T O

When bright as the l ight, from a dark cloud in fright,
There comes a pale crane

,
wide-w inged on her flight

,

And seeking a re fuge , she reaches a home
,

Ajakara
’

s river is then my de l ight.
“When white on the s ight, from a dark cloud in fright,
There comes a pale crane

,
wide-spread on her flight

,

And questing a she lter, she finds an abode ,
Ajakara

’

s river is then my de l ight.
”

TO-night was no storm in the sky nor nois e in the
wave, but a s ensuou s tendernes s o f perfumed a i r
which d id al l that Natu re could do to imbue the heart
with Nibbana . There i s

,
however

,
an intens ity Of

mora l struggle to which the phi losophy o f peace i s
an insu lt, and such was Rev ato

’

s . A sl ight ca lming
of nerve was performed for him by thes e gentl e
influences , but i n the suggested sp i ritu al consol ation
he could find no part .
The highway

,
a s it emerged from the mounta in-girt

valley, skirted the Ve luv ana—Bambu Grove—con

ta in ing the Kalandaka-nivapa
—Squ irrel s ’ Feed ing

Ground—and many viha ra s Of the fa ithfu l . About
its so l emn ed ifices grave

,
pale- robed figures could be

d iscerned in the tw i l ight . The st i l lnes s o f early night
was broken by a flaw of wind which set the bambu
stems rattl ing together

,

“
Tatatatayat i,

” l ike the
o ld bones with which

,
when a boy

,
R ev ato had pl ayed

in the neighboring cemetery .

R ev ato now tu rned abruptly southwestwa rd
behind the toe o f Mount Veb hara

,
upon whos e

shady s ide were continued bambu thickets
,
contain ing

close at hand the Pipphala cave where Buddho so
Often had meditated and

,
far a long the mounta in

,

the great Sat tapanni cavern at whose door ha d
ass embled the First Council soon after Buddho ’

s

death
,
to repeat the preciou s words bequeathed from

his l ips and pas s them down by an unbroken chain
o f memory . Instead

,
however

,
Of continu ing past

these grottoes , R ev ato b ranched Off i nto a by- road
and soon reached the gate of his own abode .

The Old c ity of Rajagaha l ay in a fa r northeas tern
offshoot Of thos e mounta ins

,
the Vifijhas, which

d ivide the val l ey Of Ganga from that great central
pl ateau , the Dakkhinapatha, Dekkan

,
Southern

Ro ad . The city dated from immemorial d ays . I t
had witnes sed the tumults of nations s t i rred up by
the abduction Of Sita from Ramo . A thous and
years had pas sed s ince the war among the offspring
o f the Great Bharata when its king Jarasandho had
been sla in by Bhimo

,
son of Pandu—a bloody mem

o ry for the pres en t era of peace . The compact ,
c los ely bu ilt town, hardly three miles in c ircu it

,
had

been la id out , i t was s a id , by that ancient architect ,
the Maha G ov indo , and its mas s iv e wall s Of s tone
were a marvel throughout the land o f Magadha.

G irib b aja, the Mounta in Strongho ld—B ergenb urg—was from of Old its favorite name
,
for it nestl ed

in the hollow o f five precipitou s hi l l s , Veb hara,
Vipu la, Pandava , I sigili and Udaya

*
,
which ’twere

Fo r this southeastern hi l l I can find no name of the Bud
dhist period , b ut fee l just ifie d in us ing the mo dern one , because
t hat is in goo d Pal i form and is used somewhere to denote the
“ Sunrise Mountain.

”
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infidel ity not to mention s everal ly, so teemed they
with memories of Buddho . Far a s t ravel ed the
Dhamma

,
there fol lowed i t the fame Of the Five

Hil ls
,

” yet with a sad co nfus ion
,
for strangers cla s s ed

among them G ijjhakfita, the Vultu re
’ s Peak

,
which

real ly was a s ixth mounta in northeas tward behind
Pandava a s a spu r to the group . I t ros e terrace
upon terrace

,
highes t and grandest of all and dea rer

to the p iou s hea rt than even Veb hara.

That fragrant s acrifici a l ku sa
,
o r mufija, gras s ,

which abounded in the vicin ity
,
had given the Old

city another cha racteri zing name, Kusagarapura.

I t s th ird cognomen , Rajagaha, the King
’ s Hou se ,

more properly belonged to the new town on the open
land below the val ley . Thither had the s eat of

Magadhagovernment been moved in Buddho
’

s t ime ,
nearly three centu ri es before

,
though now depa rted

from the region . The sto ry ran that King B imb isaro
had decreed banishment to the “ cold fores t ”—the
cemetery—for anyone who negl igently a l lowed
hi s hou se to take fire

,
and when i t chanced to be

the pal ace which bu rned
,
he d rove hims elf to exi l e

upon the charnel ground beyond the northern gate .

Thus
, the

“
King

’

s Hous e had formed a nucleu s for
the more modern town .

THE HE IR TO THE REVATOS OF OLD
R evato

’

s homestead , i n which he had spent a l l the
remembered years of hi s thi rty or more , stood some
di stance Off the road between the two c iti es . The
dwel l ing was bu il t of br i ck

,
s tuccoed

,
l a rger and

older than neighboring ones
,
and i t was cu riously

adorned with mou lded co rnices . Farther out i n the
count ry were fields which one o f Rev ato

’

s remote
ances tors—unl ike the Ariyas genera lly , who were
incl ined to leave agricultu re to the ea rl i er inhab i
tants—had cleared from the fores t and which had
remained a heri tage

,
ti l l ed by servants o r on shares

whil e the owners had often been Official ly and other
wise occupied . Legal ly

,
thes e servants were held in

a mild s erfdom , but had one o f them chosen to better
hi s cond it ion el s ewhere

, R ev ato would not have sa id
h im nay, and might have been the gladder pa rty, for
they mainta ined the upper hand of him in their dea l
ings . Mo s t o f the neighboring land had from o f o ld

been cultivated by peasant propri etors or communa l
vil l ages . S ince the co nsol id at ion of the empi re , the
titles to a rable land had become mo re l a rgely vested

- in the Crown , and thi s included R ev ato
’

s
,
so that

only the pos s ess ion , no t the property right, came
down to him through the las t few generation s .

.
The

difference was no mere d istinct io n
, fo r i t subj ected

him to a renta l tax averaging a fifth Of the produce ;
in addition

,
he had to contribute about one- third o f

i t in water rates for i rrigatio n . No wonder that fa rm
ing had ceas ed to pay ! Before he took the customs
office he never could make ends meet w ithout spend
ing much o f his own t ime in the fields

,
often plodd ing

behind the oxen at the plough .

The family were o f noble white Khat t iya co lo r,
l ike the G o tamo Buddho himself

,
though the force of

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

such a rank was much les sened by the con fu s ion due
to erasu re of cla s s l ines in the rel igiou s Order . There
the meanest outcaste could become a peer with the
highest s a int . The Venerable Bharadvajo was born
of the white B rahmin color

,
and Venerabl e Kon

dafifio a s a bou rgeois Ves s a mixed with some non
Aryan bloo d

,
but in the S angha they sha red a s

b rothers . S ince the bu i ld ing Of new Rajagaha, the
o ld mo unta in c ity had been given over l a rgely to
famil i es who were B rahmin

,
not only in color

,
but

a l so in rel igion . With thes e deva worshippers the
Buddhis t B rahmin s were les s clos ely i n sympathy
than with thei r neighbors o f other colors but thei r
own fa ith . I f they could forget ca ste l ines when
meeting con s ecrated samanas

,
why not among

fel low l aymen ? E speci al ly might th i s be easy
between the Khat t iya and Brahmin , whose rivalry,
founded on the conflicting c l a ims Of Chu rch and State

,

was d is a rmed by the overthrow o f priestcraft .
Qu ite o f another category were their so cia l d iffer
ences from the pl eb i an Vess as , st i l l more from the
s ervil e

,
mongrel Suddas o r the outcas te Candalas

and Pukkasas
,
Of an- ariyaka

—non—Ar iyan—sub ju
gated sto ck . Rel igion had not destroyed the racia l
inst inct of s el f-pres ervation from d rowning in impu re
blood . No t the meekest among unworld ly b rethren
cou ld help bu t se e with s at i s faction the untinged
whitenes s o f h i s Aryan sk in or cou ld forget i f h is
parentage was among the castes o f the Twice-Born .

R ev ato
’

s own pos ition at Ragaj aga was anomalou s ,
for hi s father’ s family were unknown to it s trad itions .
His mother, Sundari, thro ugh whom descended the
estate

,
had in her yo uth attended on the queen at

Pataliput ta, where she had married , soon to be
deserted by her husband and retu rn to her father ’ s
hous e w i th her child . She was a strong- spi rited
woman who kept hers el f by preference in s eclu s ion
a s s tri ct a s

,
by a growing custom , the a ri s tocracy

enforced on wives and w idows Of wealthy men in the
la rge town s

,
but this impl i ed no recogn ition Of sex

inferiority on her pa rt . Rather, i t was an al i enation
from her neighbors in experience and feel ing . To

her rel igiou s duties she was puncti l ious ly fa ithfu l ;
even in so clerical ly popu lous a d is trict a s Rajagaha
no a lms bowl ever left her door without ri ce, cu rry
o r sweet cakes , whil e robe stuffs Of her donation
bus ied many a monasti c s ew ing pa rty with thei r
adapta tion after they had firs t been dyed a tawny
yel low to mimic the dust- heap rags o f more fervid
days . But there was perceptibl e in her att itude
towa rd the do ctrine and di sc ipl ine a certa in defi

ciency Of enthu s i a sm ,
a taci t fa ilu re o f who le- hearted

approval , wh ich suggested that , i f she had broken
the fetters o f pres ent worldly des i re , she was wi l
fu lly wea ring thos e Of memory .

Of hi s father
,
who had d ied before the beginn ing

Of Rev ato ’

s reco l l ection , she spoke not , but the
fa int revelat ions Of her manner when any rema rk
grazed the tabooed subj ect were l ike gl imps es Of a
god . The l ittl e he knew had been told him by the
monks from hears ay, o ne fact being hi s father’ s

[ 9 ]
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early death in some wild adventu re . There were
many other c ircumstances that might have exc i ted
h is cu rios ity

,
but having grown up from infancy

fixed w ith the hab it of ignorance concerning them ,

h is mind had never chanced to receive an impul s e
to their d iscovery . (Our long l imitation s of tho ught
astound us after we break them , but many we never
break . The menta l eye i s ma rvelou sly able to over
look its bl ind spots .) For exampl e, he never had
settl ed his father’ s caste . His mo ther’ s pedigree and
hi s own except ional l ightnes s Of compl exio n s eemed
suffic i ent guarantee, and he fa i led to real ize the
res erv e in which he was held by some o f his more
puncti l iou s acquaintances who were aware of the
doubt .
Again

,
he had never hea rd hi s father mentioned

by name . As succes sor to his grandfather, Ajjuko ,
he had been assumed to adopt the l atter’ s su rname
Kaccayano , but had acqu i red a n ickname which
fully suppl anted it . This was Yuvano

,
meaning

Yo ung
,
the aptnes s of which was never made cl ear,

s ince he had always been Old beyond hi s yea rs .
Perhaps the epithet was due to occas ional eb u l li
tions ofvivac iou s spi rit which , hab itually impri soned ,
bu rs t forth at t imes to an ecsta sy as o f young an

imals sport ing in the Spring . His gravity and levity
intruded each on each most fitful ly . He was l ike
the ch ild o f a hen which southern merchants once
had brought from the eastern country and which
had been beloved by a crow ; for whenever thi s
chick es s ayed to crow l ike a cock he would say
“ caw

,
caw

,

” and whenever he tried to utter the
voice of a crow he would cal l “ cock-a- doodle—doo .

”

R ev ato
“
Yuvano

’

s
” playmates

,
from which hi s

n ickname had come
,
were fond of pronouncing it so

that it sounded l ike Yav ano , which i s the s ame with
Yonako

,
Ion i an

,
Foreign— as i f they felt the pres

ence of some strange element .
The personal name R ev ato

,
which he bore

,

though suggested by his b irth in the nakkhat ta, or
a sterism

,
o f R ev at i, was al so an heirloom encru sted

with many prev iou s memo ries from the hands
through which it had pas sed . Fi rst of all

,
i f the

l egends were cred ible
,
it had belonged , in long- ago

etern it ies
,
to a former Buddho . The inspi rati on

which he shou ld derive from this fact, his teachers
were ever impres s ing upon him , but he himself
found more to awaken enthus ia sm in thoughts of
Rev ato Khad irav aniyo , the Fores t Hab itant , and
Kanka-Rev ato

,
the Victo riou s One

,
true, l iving

men of his name
,
who on ly two or three hundred

ra iny seasons before had looked in the face of the
Blessed One

,
had heard hi s compass ionate words

and had fol lowed him through the years o f footsore
wandering . One o f these famou s apostl es R ev ato
had been our Revato

’

s uncl e
,
many generations

removed .

Then again
,
something l ike halfway between

that t ime and his own
,
came the celebrated E lder

R ev ato Of So reyya, nea r Takkasila
,
who had

pres ided at the Counc i l o f Vesali, where the l ati

R E V A T O

When
,
househo ld l ife renouncing

,

TO home less ways I turned ,
The lore Of gu i le and mal ice
I straightaway unlearned .

I counse l no t to injure
The l iving high or low.

The ir pain is no t my pleasure ;
A wiser plan I know.

For I have learned that friendship,
That rich , impart ial good
Which grows in swift progress ion
As Buddho to ld it would .

Of al l I am 'a comrade ,
TO al l a brother true .

With each that fee ls and qu ivers
I fee l and qu iver too .

tud inarian heresy was condemned
,
and which

marked the great schism . A man o f prod igiou s
lea rning, who knew by heart a lmost the enti re
Canon o f Scriptu re, he was

“ i ntell igent and wis e
,

modest, consc i ent ious and devoted to the precepts .
”

At Vesali, he was a guest o f that Polycarp in apos
tol ic su cces s ion , Sab bakami, who had been a pup i l
o f the d isc ipl e Anando and who had l ived to become
the Oldes t thera in the world . These two patr i a rchs
communed in thei r cel l of the causes which had pro
longed their l ives in vigor (for R ev at o after hi s
j ou rney requ ired neither s leep nor rest) .

“They
say, beloved one ,

” spake Sab bakami,
“that you have

continued thus long by eas e of l i fe
,
and this i ndeed

is a l i fe of ease
,
the continuance in love .

” “Even
of yore

,
when I was a l ayman

,
S ir

,

” answered
R ev ato

,
much love was l a id up i n my hea rt ; there

fore it is that I now l ive much in the s ense of love
and I have long s ince atta ined the Goa l o f Peace .

And you
,
by what manner o f l i fe have you now l ived

thes e many years ? ” “ By abid ing in the s ense Of
emptines s of worldly things , beloved one

,
I have

l ived thes e many years .
The Venerable Bharadvajo , when a novice, had

been told by his superio r that, while the latter was a
very young child

,
an ancient monk had stopped at

hi s mother ’ s door and she had given the lad a sweet
cake to d rop i n the bowl , bidd ing him to remember
a lways how he had made an offering to the famou s
R evato of Soreyya. But vastly m ore than thi s

,
i t

was that self- s ame bowl—an i ron one—which
Bhav advajo now carried

,
he having received it

through severa l generat ions of superiors and . pupils

under the canon law of hered ity by personal s ervice .

Bharadv aj o s ti l l l ived in hope that thi s bowl would
one day pas s to Rev ato Yuvano .

The previous ly mentioned remo te unc le o f Rev ato
Yuvano was reputed as the author o f a certa in
hymn among tho s e in the Thera-Theri—Gatha , a
numerous coll ection attributed to early E lders and
Elderesses who had l iv ed in the days when doctrine
was s impl e , pi ety fervid and the joy Of s a lvatio n a
real experi ence . Thes e gath

'

as ran a s fol lows :
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“ I train my thoughts to ponder
On am ity and peace

And wait that pe rfect Respite
When suflering shal l cease .

Unmoved and never yie ld ing
,

My soul hath rare de l ights
,

Intent on ho ly mus ings
Abhorred of wicked wights .

For in the true d isciple
Of him so clear and high

,

A noble sti l lness enters
When thoughts of evil fly .

L i ke admant ine mountains
F irm in the ir stable b ed

,

That monk no mo re shal l tremb le
In whom is fo l ly dead .

They who stand pure by purging
Are j ealous for the clean ;

No hair-t ip mote of evil
Can hover long unseen.

Just as a guarded c ity
Is watched on every s ide

,

Without and in keep vigil
Nor let the moments gl ide .

No t eager for departure
Nor yet with l ife e late

,

Attentive
,
understanding

,

I mark the time and wa it.
“
I
’
v e done the Buddho ’

s bidd ing
,

The Teacher’s rule employed ;My heavy burden’s fal len,
My craving is destroyed .

That cause forwhich , renounc ing,
I wandered fo rth at first

Is now the vital reason
That al l my fetters burst.

Achieve ye then by vigi l
As I have done before

,

Now perfect in salvation
And soon to b e no more .

Such were the homely
,
ea rnest l ines which R ev ato

had been taught from infancy a s a guide and i nsp i ra
t ion fo r hi s l ife . They had been wov en into the text
u re o f h is growing mind and

,
i f thei r famil ia rity to

him had b red contempt, they were neverthel es s a
pa rt Of h ims elf . The amiabi l i ty

,
the peace, the

perfection of thi s Rev ato Thero he had fa i l ed to
develop , b ut there is no doubt that much in h im o f

s c rupl e, much o f inoffen s iveness
,
much o f s trong

,
i f

mis appl ied , mora l power, was due to thi s anci ent
namesake

,
th is patron s a int .

The morbidly consci entiou s s tra i n in Rev ato
Yuvano was derived

,
l ike hi s worldly pos s es s io n s ,

not from his mother but through her from his grand
father, the Venerable Ajjuko , who had d ied twen ty
yea rs before . Ajjuko had in his Old age left th e
household l i fe fo r the homeless one

,
tran s ferring his

R E V A T O

h
ands and cattle to his young grandson

,
a s one civi l ly

ead .

Thereafter he had tenanted one o f the Old cave
pariv enas, cel ls , on the Vultu re

’s Peak and had never
aga in entered his home . Rev ato remembered him
s il ently s tand ing at the doo r that had once been his
own

, taking hi s bowl from hi s s l ing and hold ing it
out to await a pinda

,
a mors el

,
o f rice and vegetable

cu rry from his daughter’ s hands
,
yet tremulous les t

fil i al pi ety should sho rten the begging ro und .

That impuls e to s el f-mort ificat ion which led the
B rahmin hermits to exces ses ca rried Ajjuko into
maceration s o f hardly les s s everity through the
ingeniou s d iffi culti es which he read into Buddho ’

s

clea r, mild precepts . Between ancestor and grand
son there was

,
however

,
th i s d ifference

,
that

,
wherea s

R ev ato reasoned from first principl es , Ajjuko
’

s

ca su istry had never peered behind trad itional ru les
,

but on ly was concerned with their interpretation .

For example, five trades have been denounced by
Go tamo a s wrong

,
even for a l ayman—commerce

in s l aves , meat, weapons , l iquors and poison s .
“ I f these practices be evi l for one who has not

yet entered the con s ecrated l ife
,

” a rgued Ajjuko ,
how mu ch more i s i t the duty of a s amana to
remove any impl ication of sin ! ” Bond servants he
no longer held ; during his worldly l i fe he had repeat
ed ly offered to relea s e them from that mild s ervitude
which stood in Magadha for s l avery , and they had
decl ined freedom . But there were pres ent i s sues in
rej ecting every mors el o f meat cu rry from his bow l ;
in avoid ing to touch any sha rp- edged instrument

,

even a kn i fe with which to cut a mango fru it ; i n
refu s ing the na rcotic drinks and noxiou s herbs
which were p res ented to him in s icknes s . These
over zealou s scrupl es had not l es sened the haught i
nes s o f the l ady Sunda ri toward the Order and the
Doctrine .

I t was by Venerable Aj j uko that the chi ld R ev ato
had been brought under specia l notice Of the Soci ety .

When the o ld man d ied he had left to Venerable
Bharadvajo , i n pa rticu la r, a rel igiou s guard ianship,
which office had rested wel l on the appointee .
R ev ato

’

s mo s t famil ia r comrades from infancy
had been the monks

,
upon whom he might a lmos t

have thereby fixed the gu il t of ku lasamat thado sa

the Offence Of as soc i a ting with the la ity . Corre
spond ingly, hi s intimacy w i th his worldly neighbors
was weak . The variou s removal in estate and con

dition a l ready mentioned typified his relat io n s with
them . A certa in a loo fnes s had a lways existed

,

ha rd ly ho sti l e o r depreci ato ry on either s ide
,
an

elu s i v e d i s tinction . I t might reasonably ha v e been
attr ibuted to a multipl ic i ty Of minute outwa rd
un l ikenes ses—but an a stute observer would have
sought the cause o f R ev ato ’

s ungen i a l s ingula ri ty in
that inwa rd i solatio n which enhanced tho s e s l ight
id io syncras i es of person and statu s . His was one o f

tho s e natu res bo rn to a lonenes s
,
who may be cal led

in a spi ri tua l sense sufifiagaragato , so l i tud e-gone,
establ i shed in i sol ation o f hea rt .
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he s a id
,
mater i a l and sp i ritu a l

,
and the sp i r itu a l

i s the higher . ”

In Salvation by Meri t we may suspect a pervers ion
from Salvation by Cha racter (a nobler id ea , however
insuffi cient when tested by human weaknes s .)
Though Kamma means Deed

,
Act

,
the subj ective

va lue of the Deed was origina l ly s een to l i e i n i ts
s elf-d iscipl ina ry powe r, and the state o f mind behind
the Deed counted for more than the overt a ct .
I n sp ite of the fact that G o tamo ’

s phi losophy
rested on a den ia l o f the Old s el f- sou l , i t replaced it
by a very effic i ent sou l in the form o f thi s s ame
Kamma

,
a force by which the ind ividual

,
so long as

ta inted w i th evi l
,
was renewed in the hereafter, thus

prec lud ing excape from pun ishment by the exped ient
Of death . Kamma was therefore a s eed planted to
germinate anew .

I t was pre- eminently the bel i ev ing patronage Of
King B imb isaro that d ispos ed the Master to pa s s
so many o f hi s ra iny sea sons a t the Magadhe se

Capital
,
whither h i s j ou rneys reciprocated from SE

v at thi, ch ief city o f the Ko sala Kingdom . Some
times he traveled eastward through Bara

'

nasi
,
on the

Ganges
,
sometimes northward to the edge o f the

Great Wood
,
to Vesali o f the Vajj ian Licchav is

,

strong among the free clans i n thei r res i s tance to
encroach ing mona rchies .
During hi s firs t s ea son of min i s try at G irib b aja,

Buddho had encamped in the Lat thiv ana Grove
,

southwest o f town , by the road lead ing up from
Uruv e la. As a preferab le pl ace Of res id ence, the
Ve luv ana was soo n bestowed upon him and hi s
d i scipl es by the King . Here

,
aga in and aga in

,
he

pa s s ed hi s Lenten seaso n s o f res t and preaching .

Sometimes for retirement and med itat ion
,
he would

retreat to the caves on G ijjhakfi to , whi le compan i es
of the b hikkhus ra is ed temporary gra s s huts on the
s lopes Of I sigili o r other mounta in s .
Many folk resorted to him at the Bambu pl ea s

aunce to d i spute with him unti l they cou ld no longer
res i s t hi s graciou s word s . There came among others
the b ri l l i ant young cou rt phys ici an , Jiv ako Komara
b hacco , o f ignobl e b irth but royal adoption , who had
s tud ied hi s profes s ion in the great univers ity town
ofTakkasila, fa r in the mounta inous Northwest . By
him

,
a s a to ken Of hi s devotion to the En l ightened

One
,
and to meet the needs o f the grow ing Sangha

,

was given the Mango Grove
,
which he fu rther en

dowed with a preaching hall , and which s ince ha s
borne hi s name . He it was who a l so healed G o tamo

Of a d is ea s e acqu ired , evidently, by wea ring patch
work robes Of Offca st rags found in cemeteries and
on dust-heaps . By his tactfulnes s the Tath

’

agato

was l ed to d i sca rd thi s cus tom fo r a fash io n o f att i re
more s anitary and more cons i stent with hi s own

pol icy Of moderatio n .

Cons iderate indeed was the Dhamma ’s Lo rd of
hi s d isc iples ’ comfo rt and impartia l in hi s regul at ions ,
for he a llowed to al l a thicknes s o f clothing gauged
by the needs o f the most s ens it ive . From his sump

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

tuary l aws s icknes s wrought a l iberal d ispensation .

A genera l rule permitting use o f weavers ’ looms he
had made in cons id eration Of a nervou s inval id
b ro

f

ther whose mind craved absorption in a hand i
era 12.

Such incidents touched R ev ato with the gent le
human reasonablenes s Of the B l es s ed One . Narrow
rel igion i s ts might contend for an un swerving omni
s ci ence in the Master

,
which thei r cheris hed trad i

tion s bel ied , but for R ev ato such a bel ief would have
destroyed hal f the confidence in that w i s e l eadership .

The Layman preferred to recogn ize Bhagava
’

s Open
mindednes s , hi s d is creet Opportuni sm ,

even ; his
supreme devotio n to truth although it might prove
his own fa l l ib i l ity ; hi s impl ied con s en t to readj us t
ments o f op in io n which futu re knowledge might
demand o f others . Did not G o tamo

,
in his l a s t hou rs

with his d i s ciples
,
advis e that a fter hi s depa rtu re

they should heed the words o f any qual ified teacher
among them

,
and d id he not offer them ful l permis

s ion t o abol i s h a l l the minor precepts ?
R ev ato could not bring himself t o follow bl indly

,

even Sattha
,
the great Teacher . He acknowledged

that every man who s e ethics a re rea l must form
them for himsel f

,
shaped by the speci alt i es of hi s

own co n s cience
,
wherein dwell s u ltimate authority .

While he cou ld no t ava il h imself Of the d i stinction
between monas tic and l ay moral ity

,
he felt

,
on the

other hand
,
l ittl e bound by what s eemed accidental

,

conventio na l . An apprec i ation Of a s imilar cand id
sp i rit i n the Lord of the Dhamma himself tended to
check R ev ato

’

s centri fuga l d ispo s i tion and hold h im
to the Fa ith . Broadminded and human l y flexible

,

a s R ev ato saw him ,
was the Tathagato . But there

was about him a perfection which seemed super
human . Weary and wordy were the Old texts

,
a l l

that pueri l e ta ste cou ld do had been done to mar
the fai r image o f the Exalted One . Yet

,
even i n the

most grotesqu e ta les
,
i t was impo s s ible to find one

smirch upon the pu rity of hi s conduct, one wanton
ly s evere word that had escaped hi s l ips . When
reflecting upon the clearnes s and patience Of that
cha racter

,
R ev ato felt a barrier ri s e between himsel f

and his own lower natu re . To qu iet the heart ’ s
clamor for i ndulgence

,
for l axity in the cond itions Of

s a lvation
,
no other mean s was hal f so potent a s

fixing the thoughts upo n him .

Especial ly wa s Buddho
’

s freedom fo r convict ion
shown when

,
at the entreaties o f hi s kinswomen

a ided by the persuas io n s Of Anando ( s ti l l the s a in t
beloved by women) he firs t admitted t hei r sex to the
company o f s anctified ones—even i f reluctantly .

In hi s fi fth vas sa
,
spent here at Rajagaha, there

came to him from his home city Kapilav at thu the
t id ings Of hi s father ’ s l a st s icknes s and , hasten ing
acros s the interven ing expanse of country, he a rr ived
before the end . I t was soon after thi s that he framed
the rule for a female Order into which were admitted
his fos ter-mother Pajapati and Yasodhara that had
been hi s w i fe . His son Rahulo

,
while yet a young lad ,

had followed him among the brethren , l ater to

[ 1 3 ]
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become a devoted samana . Thuswas remo v ed
j

the

b itterness Of that ha rsh abandonment (cruel most
upon himself) to which his heart had compel l ed h im
fo r the del iverance o f human i ty .

For thi s elevation Of woman from her low estate ,
hi s breadth o f mind might wel l a stound , s ince he
held sex to be wholly evil , and in hi s t ime sex and
woman were idea s almost inseparable . H is achieve
ment was to create a new and higher kind o f l i fe ,
wherein would be neither male nor female .

Even more will ing had the Tathagato been to
ignore the d ifferences o f vanna , color, and t o shame
away the inj u stice of soc i ety . The Buddhi s t move
ment was no t a mere s elfish contest o f the powerfu l
and wealthy Khat t iyas to gain spi ri tu a l lordship
a s wel l

,
for i f so , they wou ld not have shared the

spoi l equally with the despi s ed colors . Pure b enevo
l ence must have actuated J ino—the Conqueror
Buddho

,
when ,

Er zerbrach d ie Zwingherrnb urgen
Und zerbrach d es Knechtes Joch .

”

A del icate cons ideration had been shown by the
Blessed One even for hi s enemies , the Nigantha
heretics . When Siho

,
the Licchav i genera l i s s imo ,

had tu rned from that rel igion to his
,
he had coun

seled : “Deem it right
,
Siho

,
s t i l l t o give the Nigan

thas those alms which they have so long received at
you r house .

” And yet these fals e rel igionists were at
that very t ime fomenting publ i c cl amour agains t
h im by mal ic ious s l anders !
R ev ato admi red al so the s corn with which G o t amo

had treated vain d i spl ay o f supern atural powers .
Here at Rajagaha was s ti l l s tand ing the hou s e o f the
man whose magical ly fetched down bowl had occa
sioned enactment of one Of the canonical d is ci

plinary rules . In the Bambu Grove the teacher
had convinced the householder Sigalo that the only
charms which can s ecu rely gua rd the six ca rd inal

points o f a home are the circumrad ient potencies o f
goo d deeds .
Here too

,
at Rajagaha, l ingered the pathos o f

Buddho
’
s Old age

,
beset with many sorrows . His

cous in and di sc ipl e Dev adat to had l ed a schi sm from
the Soci ety under pretext of demand ing a stricter
rule and even had attempted his Master

’ s l i fe by
ro l l ing down a rock

,
sti l l pointed out on the moun

tain s ide o f the Vultu re ’ s Peak . Bimb isaro , who ,
throughout the long min i st ry

,
had been hi s royal and

loyal friend
,
was succeeded on the throne by the

parricidmAjatasat tu . News arriv ed that the King
o f Ko sala had almost wiped out the sakiya

'

cl an at
Kapilav at thu , G o tamo

’

s own people . An attack
upo n hi s friends , the free Vajj ians, was plotted by
Ajatasat tu , who had the affront ery to a sk hi s counsel
conserning the bloody exped ition .

“As long as the
Vajj ians adhere to thei r ancient vi rtues ,

” Buddho
answered ,

“ so long will they pro sper .
” Then he

prepared to depart no rthwa rd on hi s l a s t j ou rney
by a ro ad which led through the country Of the
beleaguered Vajj ians, and beyo nd it, towa rd the
devastated home o f his childhoo d .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

From il lu s ion s o f s en s e he had been free longer
than most men a re born to l ive

,
yet the love o f

natu ral things had never whol ly d ied within him .

Call ing together i n mind the scenes now t o be beheld
no mo re

,
he uttered tho s e cr i es of human feel ing

which the monks whom Rev ato knew sti l l into ned
in their rec i tations : “

Ramaniyang Rajagahang,
ramaniyo G ijjha-kfito pab b ato

—How pl eas ant i s
Rajagaha ! how plea s ant the Vultu re

’ s Peak Moun
ta in ! pl eas ant the Banyan tree o f G o tamo ; how

pl eas ant the Robbers
’ Cliff ; pl ea s ant the Sat tapanni

cave on the s lope o f Mount Veb hara ; pl ea s ant the
Black Rock on the s lope of Mount I sigili; pl eas ant
the mountain cave Of the Serpents

’ Poo l i n the
Sitav ana Grove ; pl ea s ant the Tapo da Grove ; pleas
ant the Squ i rrel s ’ Feed ing Ground in the Bambu
Grove ; pleas ant Jiv ako

’

s Mango Grove ; pl eas ant
the Deer Fo rest at Maddakucchi !

”

Dragging himself by slow stages
,
he cros sed Ganga

at Patal i vi l l age where Sunidho and Vassakaro
,

Ajatasat tu
’

s chief min i s ters , were bu ild ing again s t
the Vajj ians an outpost, destined before R ev ato

’

s

t ime to become the capi ta l Of a l l I nd ia , and com

m it t ed himself t o thei r territory . A prec iou s heri
tage o f narrative p reserves the events of the few
fol lowing months ; hi s many pa rting couns el s and
consol atio ns Of hi s inner friendly circle ; hi s a rtfu l
reason ing to soothe the feel ings Of him who se ho sp i
tal i ty was the innocent o ccas ion o f hi s fina l s i cknes s .
No rthward he l abored

,
fol lowing the ho t low- lying

river b anks
,
ti l l the gl i sten ing peaks of H imav anta

aros e befo re him and
,
upon the wes tward road along

it s foot-hil l s , which l ed to the Old home, he began
to feel reviving mounta in a i rs . But they came t oo
l ate . Day by day he felt the power of death mo re
strongly upon him and more welcome was the sur
render to i t . I t had come al ready to hi s two chief
d i sc iples

,
fo r i n the month Kat t ika

,
when the moon

was at the fu ll , the Great Si ripu t to d ied and in the
dark o f the s el f- s ame moon the Great Moggal lano

was clubbed to death by robbers at the in s tigation
of Nigantha ascetics . I too w i l l pas s away—f in
Kusinara,

” thought Bhagava.

There was no lo nger any strength to compl ete the
j ou rney home

,
and so

,
as i t proved

,
he fel l upon

parinib b
'

ana in the sa l a grove of the Mall as at Kus

ima
'

ra
,
on the fu rther s id e o f the river Hiraiifiav at i.

With l ight reflected from the Perfectly I l lumined
One

,
shone many less er characters Of Olden Raj agaha ,

men and women
,
members Of that inner ci rcl e Of

d is cipl es , compan ion s o f his weariness , who had
abandoned al l to fol low him . Some of thei r person
alit ies were nearly a s famil ia r to R ev ato a s those Of
Bharadvajo and Kondafifio . There was Bhagava

’

s

most intimate attendant
,
whos e devotion s eemed

almost wo rthy Of the great compas s ion ate natu re
which evoked it—Anando, whos e l ife was l ike a
Spring day of cloud and sun sh ine mingled

—Anando ,
erring and backwa rd in the Paths (conso l ing thought
forothers) yet who alone Of a l l the b rethren rema ined
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bes id e his Master i n the charge o f the mad elephant ;
who

,
i n those l a s t hou rs at Kusinara

,
was brought

to the beds id e from weeping agains t the l intel o f the
door ; and who in after days looked back with pa rtie
u la r yea rn ing

Through fiv e and twenty rains I served
The Blest One while he dwe lt apart ;
From wo rks Of body never swerved
Norworks of word norworks of heart .

And when the Buddho wandering walked
I , shadow ing , wandered far as he ,

I heard h is wisdom while he talked ,
The truths he uttered fe l l to me .

Alas, a learner stil l I stay
Who ful l salvation ye t must find

,

And the Teacher now has passed away
Who so transcendently was kind .

When scattered ash my Comrade l ie s
And the Master’s l ife has long an end

,

A chamal
, mus ing exercise

Become s my best rema ining friend .

Poo r Anando ’

s d ifficulty in working hi s way along
the Paths Of perfect ion was fortunately not a tribu
l at io n common to al l b el i evers . To others the
heroi c l i fe s eemed so easy and its fru ition so con
sciously as su red ! Witnes s E lder R ev ato , o f the O ld
hymn .

How marvelou s the work that the Tathagato had
wrought in the world ! How many sou ls in ancient
days had found through him that perfect peace
which sti l l l ived in thei r rhythmic exultations ! How
many l ives s ti l l were softened and il lumined by the
remembered precepts Of the Teacher !
Into the h is tory Of Magadha, yes o f enti re Jam

budipa, and far among the border l ands , al l unthink
ably dark with c ru el ty

,
he had shone w ith beams o f

pity
,
l ighting to mercy the l ives whereo n they fel l .

I t was no wonder that the superstit iou s were
hastening to apotheos ize thei r Del iverer . The con
cept ion o f him (however l ittl e Rev ato then under
stood this)was a l ready beginn ing t o run a cou rs e o f
changes which

,
during many centu ries

,
would pa s s

through pecu l ia r phases
There was firs t the man G o tamo

,
o f noble

,
but

no t maj esti c b i rth
,
rad ient in his pu rity

,
his pi ty and

in hi s w i sdom to d iscern the heart ’ s needs . This was
the Buddho known to them who saw him face to
face and to those o f l ater yea rs who

,
l i ke R evato

,

could read between the l ines o f l egend .

But the Oriental can neither admi re without
dazzle nor expres s without hyperbol e . Hardly had
the s age pas s ed away when he was exalted to roya l
station and endowed with every transcendent qual ity
Of the idea l prince . Not a lone was he given the
attributes o f a contempora ry raj a

,
but he was

traced to former inca rnation s a s a Great King o f

Glory
,
a Universa l Mona rch Of the Golden Age

,

with posses s ion s man i fold those o f the mo s t opul ent
l iving potentate .

I t was an easy tran s it io n from a worshipfu l k ing to
a wo rshipped god . Buddho had degraded the Hindu
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I l ive w ithin material forms of flesh
,

But when I was no t , Self was ever there ,
For Self is Buddha.

”

Year after year the annual flowers bloom
Upon the bush uninterruptedly .

Thus Buddha l ives unchanged ; but we that are
But shows and shadows Of the Inner Soul
Bud

,
bloom and d ie as changing years ro l l on.

This
,
however

,
is no t the fa ith in which mankind

wil l rest . “The human heart i s a great glutton ” ;
moreover we are helpl es s ly dependent . There i s
s ti l l another cou rs e which the do ctrine took

,
a b y

path from the main road o f development . Some
reach out towa rd a Pure Land

,
a Western Pa rad i s e

,

where Amida Buddho shal l b ring un impa ired the
souls which entrus t themselves to him

I take no rope in my unskill fu l hands
Nor labo r at the oar to cross the stream .

The Boatman whom I trust wi l l row me O
’

er

To the safe haven Of the Shore Beyond .

“

PRE S ENCE—THE EMP IRE OF PEACE

But to revert . After the Great Sage’ s death ,
hi s cremation and the d istr ibution o f hi s rel ics to
eight suppl i ant kings and cl ans , hi s d is cipl es retu rned
to Rajagaha where they held the famous firs t
ecumen ica l counc i l in fro nt o f the Sat t ipanni cave
on the s lope Of Mt . Veb hara, probating , so to speak ,
hi s tes tament

,
by reci ting

,
as each could remember,

the prec io us legaci es o f teaching which he had
bequeathed .

The freedom- loving Vajj ians eventual ly suc

cumb ed to the spread o f empi re and , w i thin l es s
than a hundred v assas a fter Buddho ’

s death
,
thei r

conquered city
,
Vesali Of the Licchav is, su cceeded

‘These three stanzas from the Japanese are in the ve rs ion
O f t he late Rev . Arthur Llo yd . I understand that he attri buted
the Pure Land cult t o early Christian influence s . In t he

Idea l ist ic phi lo sophy we seem t o find the Vedanta .

[ I s ]

deities to impo tent demi-gods and had discou raged
inqui ry concern ing a Firs t Caus e ; the god on whom
he taught dependence was that abstract d ivin i ty

,

Law .

But s ince men
,
and women especia l ly

,
i ns i s t on

looking to some helpful Personal ity outs id e Of
themselves

,
and s ince their enl ightened Master em

bod ied all o f such personal helpfu lnes s that they knew,
i t was inevitabl e that they should deify him

,
so

amend ing hi s do ctr ines a s to prove that he had not
yet cea s ed to exist . This thi rd s tage of the Buddho
concept ion was being felt after by some in R ev ato

’

s

time . Thus was the human Buddho trans formed
into the Royal and into the Divine Buddho .

The fou rth conception—if a propheti c anachro

nism may be allowed—was the metaphys ical Buddho
to be d reamed Of especi al ly in d is tant Japan—an idea
farthes t o f a l l removed from the hi storical one

,
yet

elevated above the interven ing superst it io n s to a
high phi losophica l beauty . He i s the Real ity behind
the Id ea l un ivers e



T H E - L A Y M A N

Rajagaha as the capita l o f Magadha. Within
another reign the throne was moved to Pat aliput ta,
city of the Trumpet Flower So n s . Before the end of
the s econd century , the kingdom had atta ined truly
imperia l power in Jambudipa . I t was further ex
tended by the adventu rer Candagut to , who estab
lished i n dominion the Mor iya , Peacock, dynasty .

He it was who beat back the fa i r- skinned Yonas
that had s ettled in the border countries from the
d ays o f the invader Alasando and establ i shed hi s
own government over thei r co lon i es . While he
subdued thei r arms

,
their arts and sc iences continued

to creep into his domain but were more than retu rned
in deeper philosophies which they embraced . I t was
no t the proud , active Yav ana whose spi ri t gained the
mastery

,
but the meek , pass ive Ariya .

As is a lways the case
,
the inhabitants of Jambudipa

had to pay wel l fo r thei r pride o r acqu iescence in
imperi a l magnitude and power . What w ith heavy
land rents

,
i rrigating water rates

,
tithes on commer

cial trans action s and other imposts , col lected Often
under penalty of death fo r dodging

,
taxes became

the ch ief part o f thei r l ives .
Now the bi rth Of Candagut to

’

s grandson
,
Asoko

Vaddhano , was l ike the coming of a s econd Buddho
who would be to the soci al world what Go t amo had
been to the world o f ind ividual s . His goodnes s was
not by natu re, however, fo r when he came to the
throne he was called Asoko the Wicked . In the
n inth year of his reign he subj ugated the Ka l inga
count ri es , on the eastern coast Of the south . He
d id not conduct h is campaign acco rd ing to those
mo s t merc i fu l practices Of Aryan warfare which
might leave the husbandmen ti l l ing thei r field s
unmo l ested while battl e waged around them

,
but

he tore from hermitages even ho ly samanas . Abuses
of this wa r, with its us ages hardly better, wrought
in the mona rch a remo rs e which dro v e him fo r refuge
to the doctrines o f the mercifu l Buddho

,
and he

became thencefo rth a K ing Of Peace ; While the
rel igion had los t much of it s ea rly purity, i t had
become so diffused among the peopl e a s to temper
them to a mildnes s Of conduct never before known

,

and now, when endorsed by the State , i ts influence
for good became incalculable .
Asoko

’

s long reign , after hi s convers ion , was spent
not on ly in establ ishing the forms o f the Dhamma
rel igion and endowing it with costly ed ifices and
carved stones , but in acting its spi ri t . He who once,
i t was said , had mainta ined a to rtu re chamber to
inflict on miserable creatu res

,
human and an imal

,

the torments of hel l in s imil itude
,
now pl anted trees

and dug ro ads ide well s fa r and wide for thei r com
fo rt and fixed dispensa ri es o f medicaments appropri
ate to man and beast . I f his demands were st il l l a rge
toward tho s e who had

,
his benevo l ences were great

toward tho s e who had no t . Munificent a s were hi s
publ ic a lms , no one could tel l the extent o f hi s
bounties , fo r he was an outspoken advocate Of s ecret
charities . His zeal to spread the saving Truth knew
no sovereign l imitation s ;

“All men
,

” he s a id
,

“ a re
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my child ren . His mis s ionaries cros sed the southern
seas to Tamb apannidipa and pas sed far beyond
Himav anta to the hindermost region s Of the world ,
where the des irou s Yonas worship thei r lu s tfu l gods ,
rear beautifu l c it i es Of i l lu s ion

,
and s tore up bad

Kamma again st the suffering ages o f the futu re .
Asoko—Sorrowles s—he might no t tru ly be

,
fo r

contrition and sympathy were strong in h im ,
but

he gave al l his heart to fo l low ing the way that leads
to the ces s atio n of sorrow . As Devanam-Piyo
Piyadassi Raj a—The Devas

’ Darl ing
,
His Maj es ty

the King—he might appear before the world i n
proud rock-grav en ed icts , but , being no lukewarm
bel iever

,
he personally submitted to the l aws Of a .

l ay d i scipl e and l ater of an orda ined mend icant in the
S angha .

Asoko
’

s convers ion had taken pl a ce longer ago

than R ev ato could remember ; hence he had always
l ived in an envi ronment o f peace and good wil l .
True

,
the chariti es of the royal family were rarely

needed to rel ieve starvation ; famines were rare in
Magadha, with its twice-yearly ha rvests . Rel igiou s

prosecution had been l ittl e known among the Ariyas

and ha rdly was a check upon violence now re

qu ired
,
but Piyadassi went beyond tol eration , in

spi ring the d i sputing secretar ies to mutu al es teem .

His subj ects
,
whether Buddhis t

,
B ra hmin or Ja in a

,

were all recipients Of favor, and if he was ch iefly
zealou s fo r that rel igion which he bel ieved to b e
true

,
he could s ti l l ded icate magnificent cave dwell

ings to the u s e of others . At one point , however , he
hes itated . The Brahmins

,
in thei r fes t iva l s to their

go ds
,
had been wont to mass acre numbers Of hors es ,

sheep, goats , swine and other l iving creatu res , per
forming thei r rites not merely with flowers and per
fumes

,
but with gory ca rcas s es . Thes e pract i ce s

he d is cou raged
,
s ince he would no t condone mu rder

under the cloak of rel igion . Fu rther he min imized
the s laughter o f an imals for food , decreeing for
exampl e, that no peacock or antelope should be put
to death at the Capi ta l .
Mutterings o f d iscontent at thi s tendernes s o f

heart should have been di s a rmed by knowledge that
he had l imited the deaths of l iving creatu res fo r hi s
own table and finally had abandoned that butchery
altogether . Along with the s laughter o f animal s , the
King had suppres sed a certa in offens ive hol iday
feast at Pataliput ta, and though he was no t Oppos ed
to publ ic gait ies o f the right sort, yet the popu la r
amusements were general ly attended w ith so many
evil s that his influence acted to curta i l thei r number
and l icens e . Among many Of h is subj ects , th i s
restra int b itterly counted for more than al l h i s
b eneficence .

A growing di sus e Of cruel pun i shments in Jambu
dipa was l es sen ing human pa in to an inest imabl e
extent . I f s ti l l to rtu re was employed in c r imina l
proces s

,
and co rpora l penalti es impo s ed , i t wa s on ly

Of s eeming neces s i ty for the ends o f j u stice, res tricted
in various ways by Asoko ’

s command
,
and grievou s

in any cas e to hi s spi ri t . I t was l imited to the
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pu rl ieus Of c rime , a nd the qu iet c it izen
,
no t to

mention the monk
,
dwel t s ecu re from arbitra ry

molestation . At Rajagaha were Old men who , i n
thei r pr ime , had los t hands and feet , noses and ears
and l ingered a s Obj ect l es sons by which the younger
generatio n might know that the pres ent ra rity of
such cruelties was not acco rd ing to the cu stom o f

the world . But man is so unreflect ing that i f, by some
contingency , his day be c l ea r and cool

,
he forgets

that st ifling ra in ever fa ll s o r sunshine ever scorches
and ki l l s . On ly those who

,
l ike R ev ato

,
cas t thei r

thoughts afa r told themselves that the l i fe around
them

G riin das G efilde , fruchtbar; Mensch und Herde
Sogle ich behagl ich auf d erneusten Erde ”

was j u s t a pa rad is i an dream in the world
’ s night .

THE CREE PER OF CRAVING
As the gu ard s that had su rrounded the happy
home Of the young G o tamo had been powerles s to
exclude sorrow, so

,
in the del ica te immuniti es of

R ev ato
’

s su rroundings
,
wa s no effect ive ba rrie r to

gloom and fea r .
A minor no te tru ly was resonant in the hushed

sounds of Rajagaha. With regal glories gon e afa r
,

i t had sunken into a mel low decadence . While i ts
envi ron s were increa s ingly populous wi th holy men
and women intent on d i scipl ine and contempl ation ,
the chief secu la r inhab itants were o ld famil i es l ike
that Of R ev ato ’

s mother
,
reduced

,
but sti l l taci tly

proud and cl inging to their ground l ike s eamed
weather-worn rocks on the mo unta in s id e . In many
o f them might have been traced a pa rticu l ar s equence
Of character developmen t down the generat ions .
With abil iti es inher ited from ancient

,
rough

,
l iberty

loving cl an smen
,
the vas s a l s of the Serpent Kings

in G o tamo
’

s day had become succes s fu l and luxur
iou s men o f the world . Thus

,
from vigor had grown

cu ltu re, refining i f d iv italizing. As royalty pas s ed
away and the new pu ritan ic rel ig io n spread , cu ltu re
was chastened into modest d ignity

,
s elf- restra int and

stern vi rtu e . There were mora l giants in those days .
But harsh parents make kind chi ld ren ; the oncoming
generat ions were subdued in spi rit

,
and

,
while cl ea r

in conduct a s thei r fathers had been
,
they were

tempered with exqu i s i te mildnes s ‘ and to l erance .
The Old sto cks were then nea r to runn ing out . Bud
dho ’ s principl es , hosti le t o fecund ity, Operated no t in
the monast ic order a lo ne . The Paths pointed to by
hi s precepts tended , even in the household l ife, to
rac ia l Nibbana

,
Su rcease . Whether the reason be

phys i ca l o r spi ri tu al , in- so- fa r a s the sou l outgrows
its bruta l pa rtner, the body, pro lificness wanes , and
th is may be a mercifu l p rovi s ion o f natu re

,
s ince

when the mind becomes most highly organ i zed and
sen s it ive

,
its balance of pa in counte rweighs beyond

endu rance . This s tage Of dying ago ny in the genera
t ions

,
to which the phase Of calm gentleness gives

pl ace, had ful ly been reached in the hea rt o f R ev ato .

From the strong and wise and upright and amiable
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men that had preceded him at G irib b aja, he had
received in hei rship a l l Of thei r sorrows

,
few Of thei r

j oys . The keen
,
restl es s mind was his—in that he

might no t be their in fer ior—and hi s del icacy
,
i f not

cons is tency , o f motive was a refinement upon thei r
hones t instincts . He knew that he was weak in
will , in the achi eving w i l l , yet fa in he would conso l e
h imself with a bel i ef in hi s power to res i s t whatsoever
might shame the noble- hearted l ine that ended in
h im .

That he was to be the end
,
had intu it ively become

a conviction which every yea r grew firmer . I n thi s
reflection there was to him a pen s ive and perhaps
unwho lesome fondnes s

,
not enti rely du e to Budd ist ic

cons iderations
,
but a ris ing in his a rt i s tic s en s ib i l i ty .

I t harmon ized with the ‘moribund solemn i ty Of
Rajagaha—a solemnity l ike the gloom within the
a i s l es o f a great spread ing banyan whereunder, on
i t s r i ch

,
black soi l o f decay

,
gorgeous pl ants l angu ish

to death a s the shade mo re densely en shrouds .
There was a sto ry that one o f Asoko

’

s yo unger
brothers (not Mab indo) , a s he followed the chas e one
day and watched the sporting o f the deer in the
fo rest, had thought :

“Why should not the wel l
hous ed monks al so amuse themselves ? ” Thereupon
Piyadassivested him with the sovereignty for s even
days

,
s aying “At the end o f that t ime thou shal t

d ie .

”—Then
,
when the period had el aps ed

,

“Why
a rt thou so emat iat ed ?

” “ From horro r o f death
,

was the answer . “My chi ld
,

” s aid Asoko
,

“ thi s
hath taught thee that for them whose mind i s con
t inual ly upon death there can be no d iv ers ion .

”

I n such a memento mori was grounded the mind
Of R ev at o . And yet there were occas ions

,
ra re in

deed
,
when it could skim the ground l ightly and

a i ri ly as a deer escaped from a sna re .

R ev ato had gotten hi s education from the monks
at G irib b aja and at the great Un ivers ity o fNa l anda ,
so conveniently nea r his home city . At first h is
mother had obj ected to his s tud ies .

“ I f he lea rns writing
,

she had protested , i t wil l
make hi s fingers so re ; i f a rithmeti c, hi s b reas t w i l l
become di s eas ed by much thinking ; i f money
changing

,
hi s eyes wil l suffe r .

“ But he i s del icately nu rtu red , Bharadvajo had
pl ead ed .

“Un l es s he devotes h ims elf to study he
wil l be unable to a cqu i re new riches o r augment the
riches he poss es ses . Only thus can he l ive a l i fe of
ea se and w ithout pa in .

”

Of cou rs e the a rguments fo r l ea rn ing had prevai l ed ,
when suppo rted by Rev ato

’

s own incl ination s .
Once s ta rted

,
there had been l ittl e check upon

R ev ato
’

s menta l acqu is itions and hi s stud ies had
been elect ive .

When very young he had developed hi s memo ry
by lea rn ing lo ng suttas from the sacred recitations .
Few fri a rs could repeat a s l a rge a proportion o f the
Canon a s he . There was at thi s time a new move
ment which advocated the commiss ion of the Ti

pit ika—the Three Baskets o f s acred lore—to writing ;
but that a rt

,
however u sefu l for ins criptive and

[ I 7 ]



T H E

commercial pu rpo s es , s eemed il l- adapted to preserv
ing extens ive wo rks of l i teratu re in thei r pu ri ty .

The most ca refu l scribe would make mistakes , to
avo id which nothing seemed so rel iable a s the
tra ined memo ry when constantly verified by

,

a
cons ensu s Of o ral s cho la rship .

R ev ato had soon lea rned to read and write and to
use figu res . He had also d ipped into many higher
studies

,
such as Po etry

,
Music

,
Medicine

,
Astron

omy, Magic, Causatio n , Law ,
Conveyancing and

Commerce
,
w i th mo nks who before thei r pab b ajja

had been secul ar s chola rs . One o f these happened
to know Navigatio n and R ev ato had dall i ed even
with thi s

,
for the lo v e o f acqui s ition

,
however u sel es s

to him . His l ingu istic knowledge was cons id erable,
al though l imited to the related d ialects o f the Ariyas.

Beside the Magadhe se he could speak one or two
other vernacu la rs

,
was neces sa ri ly proficient in Pa l i ,

the l iterary l anguage o f his rel igion
,
and unders tood

Sanskrit in it s Vedic and Brahmanic
,
a s wel l a s its

cu rrent fo rms .
Oppos i tion on the pa rt o f narrow mentors l ike

Kondafifio had excluded him no t from the cl as s ics
of the fal se o ld rel igion

,
neither from its epi c

ba ll ads
,
nor yet from its variant philosophica l sys

tems . All these
,
l i ke the fifty—two heres i es o f hi s own

sect l ately confuted in the great work Of Archb ishop
Tisso , he had found inten s ely interes ting, b ut gen
eral ly barren and unsettl ing . They proved nothing ,
but the hab it of pondering them loo s ened one

’ s hold
on one’ s own fa ith . I t i s d ecla red among the
“ Enunc i ation s Of Buddho that

,

There b e contentious
,
qu ibbl ing samanas

Who see the matter only on one s ide
,

”

but R ev at o had brought himself to the po int where
he saw every matter on at lea st two s ides

,
to the

d i s advantage of bo th . This d ispo s ition had , no
doubt

,
been bo rn in him

,
but it had grown by indul

gence . His consc i ence was not clear in that regard .

But R ev ato ’

s gluttonou s mind had craved that
mysteriou s wisdom to be found nowhere sho rt Of
Gandha ra . The first major di s appointment of hi s
l ife had been the den i a l of his des i re to attend the
famou s schoo l s at Takkasilain that fa r northwestern
province which had for some time been held by the
Yonakas and was s til l fil l ed w i th thei r wonderful

,

mysteriou s learning . The d is appointment had
remained in him a root o f bitterness and had grown
up into an habitual yearn ing toward Yonaloka with
its marv eflou s knowledge . However l audable an
ambition thi s might seem in its el f

,
i t became in him

a source o f morbid d iscontent
,
the bane Of which he

real ized . This was why
,
when l ater he was free to

go and once had actual ly set out for Takkasila
,
he

tu rned back after a d ay or two Of brooding and
struggle with himself in the lo nel ines s o f the crowded
ro ad . Th e craving in that d i rect io n however was not
destroyed and was the underlying reason why he had
sought the custom-house appo intment . Outwardly

,

that event was brought about as fol lows
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Whil e R ev ato was an i nfant , the glo riou s zea lot
Mahindo

,
younger b rother Of Asoko

,
had come to

dwel l a s a hermit in that sel fs ame cavern on G ijjha
kfito once occupi ed by G o tamo . Here he had been
in nea r fel lowship with the Venerabl e Ajjuko ,
R ev ato

’

s grandfather
,
and had stooped t o kind ly

notice of the child on more than one o cca s ion
,
now

fa intly remembered . Subsequ ently
,
the eremit i c

prince had removed to Pataliput ta and l ived in an
artific i a l cel l on a stone hil l

,
which his royal brother

bu il t fo r him to resemble the Vultu re’ s Peak . No t

long after that
,
the great Chu rch Counci l a t Pata l i

putta had commis s ioned him to preach the Sad
dhamma on Tamb apannidipa, the fa r d istant I s l and
o fLanka

,
and he had sa i led forth upon the great ocean

to be fo l lowed later by Asoko ’

s daughter S i ngha
mitta bearing a s l ip from the s acred Wisdom Tree
at Uruv ela. Befo re leaving Magadha he had
s ecu red from his royal b ro ther a promis e Of futu re
p referment fo r Ajjuko

’

s grandson
,
Rev ato .

Now the peace and l iberal i ty o fAsoko
’

s reign had
wrought no general reduction Of taxation , but only
an attempt to check its abus es and to apply its pro
ce ed s to good ends . Of Old times , before the l ittl e
states of Jambudipa had been conso l idated , thei r
foreign cu stoms were an important sou rce o f revenue .
With the obl iterat ion o f bounda ry l ines and fa r
removal of fro ntiers , i nternal revenues , su ch a s l and
taxes and tithes on trade, had r i s en to paramount
impo rtance . Sti l l

,
the Old cu stom hou se at Raj agaha

was kept open to take tol l Of pass ing caravans . I ts
receipts were smal l compared with those in the days
when that city was sti l l metropol i s and capital , and
compet it ion fo r the receivers hip was not so sha rp as
o f yo re . Travelers through Rajagaha now were
mostly pilgrims to Uruv e la o r fri a rs whose holy

poverty exempted them from demand and search
an immun i ty which had been abu sed in certa in
cases a s the Cano n Law recorded . By reason , how
ever

, o i the occas iona l foreign ca ravan s which st i l l
halted at the Office

,
i t was a point Of informatory

contact between Rajagaha and Yonaloka. This
was the ins id iou s thought which came to R ev ato when
he learned that the long- time incumbent of the
Office was about to reti re and as sume the yel low
robe . He strove to banish the thought , but suc

ceeded only in obscuring it by other con s id erations .
So he nerved himself to sol ic it a redempt ion o f the
king’ s ancient pledge . I t i s doubtfu l i f Rev ato
would actu al ly have go ne to Pataliput ta for the
pu rpose, but it occu rred ( in retributio n fo r hi s
yield ing to des i re in some former l i fe, he afterwards
thought) that about thi s time Asoko came on a
p ilgrimage to G irib b aja. Rev at o a rranged to be in
wa iting w i th his fri ends on the Vultu re ’ s Peak where
he could present himself i n aud ience under easy and
favorabl e conditio n s .
With whatever embarras sment R ev at o entered

Piyadassi
’

s presence, i t was immed iately trans formed
from the cringing before Maj esty to a spi ritu al awe
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before Ho l ines s . At first the Darl ing of the Devas
fa i led to reca l l h i s promise .

“Now we
,
fr i end ,

” he s a id
,
who be cal led kings

,

a re very bu sy and have many duties . I f we had
promis ed we cou ld no t remember . Pray refresh our
memory .

”

Here the Venerable Bharadvajo interposed with
deta i l s which he cou ld supply a s R ev ato could not
and which gave the neces s a ry clu e .
I remember that which my lord hath ind icated

,

answered Asoko and immed iately granted R ev ato
’

s

petit io n , bidd ing him a rrange matters at pl easu re .
I n the manner of bestowal there was a shadowy
qual i ty o f pitying unsympathy

,
a s from one whos e

mind i s occupi ed w ith bu s ines s o f a deeper natu re,
and Rev ato felt shame .

Thus at the s ta rt hi s a ir castles were thinned , and
they were soon to be di s so lved . His concea led des i re
t o loo k into the imagined r i ch l i fe o f the Yonaka
peop les mis erably fa i l ed , for he found the l anguage
Of commerce inadequate to exchange o ther than the
most sord id ideas with the foreign merchants that
s topped to pay duty, i f indeed they were cogn izant
Of higher th ings

,
which their deportment fai led to

reveal . I n va riou s ways
,
thi s en l argement of Reva

to ’ s l i fe
,
instead of brighten ing the world for him

,

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

only increased hi s opportun i tie s o f unhappi nes s .
Fou r yea rs now had elaps ed s ince the appointment
and every day hi s bu rden had been grow ing heavier .
The culminating deta i l of hi s d i s tres s was that which
he had j u st revealed to the monks on the Vultu re ’ s
Peak .

The l ady Sundari, who awa ited R ev ato
’

s retu rn
that even ing, knew of hi s intended j ou rney to Patal i
putta , though she d id not know the reason . Before
he ret i red for the n ight

, she handed him a l itt le
gem- l ike obj ect which he had never s een before

,

saying :
“Thi s would be you rs some day

,
Rev ato

,
and

whil e we a re apart it i s s afer i n you r pos ses s ion than
m ine

,
for you r l i fe is younger and more s ecu re . Take

i t a s a tal i sman if you wil l , and see where i t gu ides
you .

”

When R ev ato l ighted a l amp and examined the
gem

,
he found i t to be made of d a rk s to ne with rel i ef

work ca rved from white s tone
,
and seemingly al l i n

one piece . I t was o f foreign workman ship
,
beyond

the ski l l of any lapi da ry in Magadha
’

,
c l ever a s they

were
,
and it s howed a woman

,
in flowing robes

,

hold ing a smal l s tringed mus ica l instrument
,
some

thing l ike a parivadini lute .

CHAPTER I II

IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF BUDDHO

FELLOW TRAVE LERS
The morning on which R ev ato set out for the
Cap i ta l to do the thing that s eemed to him ju st fel l
in the s ea son Of dry ai r which fol lows the oppres s ive
Autumn ra ins . The ploughmen and sowers worked
lu sti ly and even the washermen beating thei r clothes
on flat s tones i n the b rooks thumped wi th unu sual
ala cri ty a s they chewed thei r betel-nut . The hi l l s
that Rev ato l eft behind him were covered with s ere
leaves torn Off by the sto rm s—Buddho ’

s own symbol
Of the excommunicated brother who has committed
the mortal sin o f d ishonesty—but fresh greenage had
al ready usu rped their pl aces and the roads ide was
voluptuous with blos soms .
R ev ato traveled in an unpretentiou s wagon d rawn

by a yoke Of bu l locks from his fa rm
,
which were

d riven by a reta iner Pilindavaccho , o f the Sudda
color . His spi rit favored this happy mean between
a pretentiou s hi red elephant and the s el f- locomotion
o f the mendicants . When , on ra re occas ion s

,
he

had himself conveyed the cu stoms receipts to the
royal treasu ry

,
he had provided a mo re elabora te

outfit, but now he preferred to typify that renunci a
tion which in hi s mind was a l ready a fact aecom
plished . Incidental ly

,
the pl a iner his equ ipage the

l es s hi s haza rd Of highwaymen who sti l l i nfested
cert a in forests through which the road pas s ed .

They were worthy successors to robber Angulima
'

lo
,

o f Buddho
’

s t ime
,
who

,
a s impl i ed by this acqu i red

name
,
wore a necklace Of knuckle j oints , even after

hi s convers ion and o rd ination
,
unti l requ ired t o put

Off that o rnament , owing to the a la rm which i t
a roused .

After pas s ing, a lmost at the outset , through the
new city Of Rajagaha, R ev ato continued northward
along the great highway hal lowed by the la s t jou rney
of the Tathagato . The foothi l l s and upland fel l o ff
toward the low l ands of Ganga valley where the
j ungle was cl eared up into field s o f paddy, barley,
suga r-cane and po t herbs , i rrigated by extens ive
reservo i r and canal systems , now overflow ing .

Water was no luxu ry at this s ea son and the fords of
the swo l l en rivers were preca riou s .
R ev ato soon overtoo k a ca ra v an o f three hundred

ox- ca rts s tretching as fa r as the eye could reach along
the road . They were jo l t ing forward about half a s
fas t as a man could walk

,
and he soon pas sed them .

He had had Officia l d eal ings w ith them the day
befo re and the lead ing trader greeted him w i th a
sul len face . The merchants in another ca ravan ,
which he met travel ing southward , extended a

friendl ie r recogn ition .

Numerou s were the rel igiou s men Of al l cults
Deva-worshipping B rahmin pand its

,
versed in the
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bones o f you r ‘

arahat s.

’ The king in hi s dotage i s
crazier than ever . He continues t o crave hi s own
pra i s es on pi l la rs and to s cratch every roads id e
rock with fu s sy laws on matters w ith which a s ecu la r
ruler ha s no concern . Have Niganthas then no
r ights ? Was power wrested from the Brahmins fo r
Si kiyaput t iyas above al l others —But thi s wi l l no t
l a s t forever . We wil l no t a lways be d ispised out

c astes .” The l as t words were uttered in a canny tone .

“ I t is on ly truth that wounds . ” R ev ato was
aware that

,
i n thi s d i atribe

,
exaggerated though it

wa s
,
aga ins t that maj es tic person whom he revered

next to the Bles sed One , the weaknesses of an other
wis e strong cha racter were ski l l fu l ly exposed . The
l ayman was angry and he retorted

“
Dub b inita—you v il lians !—What you squ i rm

under i s Piyadassi
’

s censorship Of moral s . You
Niganthas in Old t ime murdered the Venerable Maha
Moggal lano and now I dare say you l i e i n wa it to
a ss a s s inate the King because hi s goodnes s puts to
shame you r depravity . Come now

,
tel l me why you

a re on the road towa rd the Cap i ta l .
”

However l i ttl e of th i s a ccu sation R ev ato meant
,
o r

a s sumed to mean
,
i t s tra ined hi s d iplomati c rel at ions

wi th the Ja ina s beyond the yield-point . Muttering
,

the two wanderers qu itted hi s carr i age and his

company .

At Na l anda , where R ev ato soon arr ived , the
B l es s ed One had ta rr ied on hi s final wandering

,
i n

the Pavarika mango grove . Here he had repeated
those vital words which

,
a s he went from place to

pl ace, he uttered with the repetition of o ld age :
Fru itfu l i s reason if i t b e gi rt w ith revery

,
fru itfu l

is revery if i t be girt with r ighteousnes s . Reason
thus gu arded can destroy the great evil s—lu s t and
sel f

,
delu s ion and ignorance . ”

No t fa r from here the Thera sariput to had been
born and here he had pas sed out of the world .

A magnificent thfipa now marked the spot where
hi s body had gone up in flames . A large and ornate
abbey had lately been erected here by Asoko who
had convoked to i t a thou s and of the mo s t l ea rned
Buddhi s t s ages . Thei r fame was attracting d i sciples
from fa r and near

,
so that thi s was becoming a

univers i ty rival l ing Takkasila and s econd to none
fo r ins tru ctio n i n s acred l i teratu re .

At one o f Piyadassi
’

s pl ea s ant , shady res t houses
nea r the town gate

,
R ev ato s topped , intend ing to

wait whil e Pilindav accho prepa red a meal with the
kitchen faci l it i es p rovided there by hospitable
c itizen s . I t was no t long before he espi ed a rriv ing
the com rade fri a rs , Venerable Bharadvajo and Ven
crab l e Kondafifio .

They intended to vis i t the sangharama where
Kondaiiiio had in mind to expound the Law to the
erudite doctors and convince them thu s and so by
hi s reason ing . Firs t

,
however

, our two pi lgrims
must col lect thei r day ’s meal from the loca l house
holders , then , w i thout del ay, they would proceed to
the monastery and fin i s h eating it before noon .

Kondaiiiio suggested that they ava i l themselves of

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

the supply of rice provided for travelers a t the res t
house

,
bu t Bharadvajo d iscou raged thi s l azy method .

“Through which s ide o f the town wil l you pas s
fo r a lms

,
b hant e ?

” a sked Kondaiifio o f Bharadvajo .

“The well- to—do peopl e, you know,
inhab it the

ea stern part . ”
“Then I w i l l take the western

,
answered Bharad

vajo .

“The Bless ed One instructed u s not to d i s
criminate between the gi fts o f r ich and poo r, so
when one or the other must be chos en it s hould be
the worse .

”

“ S ince you so prefer, an swered Kondafifio with
res ignation

,

“ I wil l cons en t to fol low the ea st s ide .

I t was decided tha t the monks , in stead of pro
ceed ing with thei r meal to the monastery grounds ,
shou ld retu rn to eat i t i n company with Rev ato .

Straightway each removed hi s s andal s and
,
after

knocking Off the du st , s lung them in a bag over hi s
s hou lder ; thu s prepa red , they entered the town .

Ere long
,
each came in w i th h i s pindapata o f food .

Kondafifio
’

s bowl was heaped with sweet r ice, fru it
cu rry

,
cucumbers and del ic iou s honied mea l cake

,

whil e in Bharadvajo
’

s was on ly some sou r hu sk

porridge in which swam a l ittl e bran loaf and much
d i rt .
The suggest ion came from R ev ato that a l l three
shou ld d ivide thei r lunch

,
share and share a l ike

,

the pa rt ition pl an being qu ite i n accord with custom
among the monks . Bharadvajo would no t agree to
it
,
though when Kondafifio , no t to be outdone in

generos ity
,
offered him one o f the meal cakes , he

accepted so as not to s eem churl i sh .

The d iners squ atted cros s- l egged on b road , low
cha i rs provided for the pu rpose, pl ac ing on s tool s in
front of them thei r bow l s w i th water j ars and a few
loos e mangoes which

,
being damaged , were per

mit t ed food . The brethren found themselves with
out a water s tra iner su itab le to avert the destructio n
o f preciou s ins ect l ife, fo r Venerable Bharadv

'

ajo
’

s

utens i l had been lo s t on the way and Kondafifio
’

s

had sprung a leak . But by the providentia l fores ight
of the Discipl ine they were permitted in this con
t ingency to u se a s stra iners the corners o f their upper
robes .
I t was edi fying to see the Venerabl e Kondafifio

eat
,
puncti l iou s ly complying with all Buddho

’

s

rules o f s acred etiquette . Neither d id he pres s down
his victu al s in the bowl from the t op to pi ck or

choos e one morsel before another, nor d id he make
hi s food into too l a rge bal l s , nor Open the door o f hi s
mouth ti l l the bi l l et was b rought close t o i t, nor put
hi s whole hand into h i s mouth

,
nor tos s the food in ,

no r n ibble it, nor s tu ff hi s cheeks , nor scatter the
rice

,
no r put hi s to ngue out , no r smack hi s l ips , no r

make a hi s s ing sound
,
nor l ick h i s fingers , no r l ick

hi s bow l
,
no r touch the water j ar with food- soi l ed

hand . I t may have been that the Venerable Bha
radvajo l ikewis e observed these table precepts , but
his manners were so inconspi cuou s that he los t the
cred it fo r them . He ate the husk porridge and al l
i ts nameles s accidental condiments with a s perfect
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a rel i sh as one cou ld show who tasted it no more
than d id the spoo n . Verily the abnegation o f appc
tite hath its compens ation s ! Thus it was that the
Buddho

’

s di sc ipl e, the Great Kassapo , having
entered a v i l l age fo r a lms

,
once waited at the doo r

o f a leper . . When
,
w i th decaying hand , the hou se

holder was prepa ring a mo rs el fo r him ,
there crum

bled Off a ro tten finger which dropped into the
bowl . Seated at the bas e of the wall

,
decl ared

Maha Kassapo ,
“ I ate that mors el

,
and as I ate I

fel t no di sgust whatso ever .”

While the party at Na l anda were eat ing thei r
meal

,
the sun reached the centre of i ts cou rse

,
which

warned the monks that the appropri ate s eason for
thei r sol id food that day had pas s ed . With a s igh

,

Kondafifio forewent the con sumption of his cho ices t
cake . The compas s ionate Bharadvajo suggested
that it might not be wrong to avai l of the indu lgence
cla imed by the mo nks o f the Great Counci l and
continu e eating unti l the afternoo n shadow reached
a breadth o f two fingers . Kondaiifio

,
however

,

spu rned thi s heret ica l temptation , with a sharp
rebuke to hi s elder comrade .

After thei r meal at the rest house , the three
friends aga in parted . While the b hikkhus ta rried
behind for thei r vi s it at the sangharama

,
Rev ato

o rdered Pilindav accho t o yo ke up hi s s teers and was
soon j ogging along the highway northward of
Na l anda .

THE ANTE LOPE

All that afternoon and the next d ay R ev ato

traveled on w ithout exc i t ing incident . H is cart and
oxen were ferried across one or two rivers

,
the fords

being impas s ible . He spent the first n ight out at a
roads ide res t hou se

,
bes id e which Asoko had dug a

del ightful wel l and into the w indows of which
d rifted the o dors from a su rrounding grove o f mango
trees planted by the s ame human providence . The
next even ing he fel l in w i th a caravan o f friendly
merchants whose carts were d rawn up in ci rcu la r
l aager

,
and encamped within thei r protecting

cu rti l age . The third day d iffered l ittl e from the
first two except that the country through which he
pas sed was lower and marshi er and ho tter ; makasas,
dangsas, sficimukhas—gnats

,
gad-flies

,
needle- faced

mosqu itoes—abounded there
,
and the phanindas

cobras—wore a sti l l mo re su l len a spect than those o f
the hil l country .

Late th afternoon
,
when R ev ato had come

almo st with in a yoj ana o f the great capi ta l c ity, one
o f hi s cattle went l ame and

,
rather than cau s e the

beast to suffer, he put up hi s rig at a l ittl e vi l l age,
l eaving it i n charge of Pilindav accho t o ab id e the
event

,
while alone he pushed forward to fini sh the

j ou rney on foot . Soon he came t o the bank o f

a cons iderable nadi and too k ferri age to the western
s ide, along which the road continued . He was walk
ing st i l l through the open country when darknes s
fel l .

R E V A T O

By and by he saw
,
in what s eemed to be a paddy

field near the road
,
the gl are of a fire about which a

great throng o f peopl e moved and fill ed the a i r with
low but vo luminous so und . Abo ve thei r vo i ces

,

shri l l though faint
,
ro s e a s ingle shriek

,
co nvuls ively

renewed with the outgo of each breath
,
and expres s

i ng such an abandonment t o agony as in a l l h i s l i fe
among mankind and an imals he had never hea rd
before .

The road he found to be blocked w ith a crowd o f
hal ted elephants and ho rs es .

“ King nam ’ etang—What’ s the mean ing o f

thi s ? ” inqu ired R ev ato o f the nea res t b y- stander .
The man fa i l ed to unders tand hi s l anguage

, so he
repeated the qu estion t o ano ther .

“
Eneyyakang ! enneyyakangl

—The antelope ! the
antelope !

”
came a tremulous whispered answer .

The Antelope ?—At first that term was meaningles s
to R ev ato . Then there s to l e into hi s memory a

pas s age of the s acred rec i ta tio ns wherein , fo r spi r
itual wa rning, the vari eties of j ud ic i a l ly inflicted

pa in a re enumerated w i th a l l the h ideou s un res erve
that a few pregnant names can compas s . He pushed
through the crowd and came clos e t o the fire .

A man was lying nai l ed to the ground by i ron pin s
d riven through the jo ints o f hi s elbows and knees .
These tapered spikes had spread Open the bony
sockets

,
tearing the l igaments from their roo ts .

Flames ad roitly spaced l icked hi s l imbs
,
making them

his s and charring them to a blackness perceptible in
the gla re . Repeatedly had hi s tormentors with
d rawn the s takes and s et him on his protrud ing
shank and arm bones

,
on ly to impale him aga in in

his prone pos itio n with fu rther d is tention and rending
of the j oints .
When R ev ato reached the fire the victim was

making no mo re sound except a spasmod ic s norting
and a gu rgl ing in hi s throat . His s hrieks had been
hushed by a red- hot s tone in hi s mouth .

A smal l dog was fidge t ing about h im ,
ta i l between

l egs
,
whin ing perpl exedly, fearfu l to come nea r him

yet occas ional ly ventu ring to tongu e hi s raw mem
bers .

“Pou r ho t tel a o il i n i ts ea r, suggested somebody
in stupid reference to an i rrel evant B rahmin super
st it ion ; fo r they s ay that i f you fil l a dog’ s ea r with
bo i l ing o il he w i l l howl to Indo , who wil l take away
the agony . No heed to the suggestion was pa id by
anyone

,
nor did the l ittl e being wa it to undergo the

experim ent
,
howev ervaluable it might have proven t o

Sci ence . He slunk away amo ng the l egs o f the
crowd . After he had gone

,
there became evident a

fact which he had detected immed iately, that hi s
master was now pas sed out o f pa in .

R ev ato stayed ti l l he was su re that the sufferer
cou ld feel no longer ; then he sought among the
b y

- standers for someone to tel l h im what i t meant .
“The unbel ieving K ing o f the Three Kal ingas is

retu rning from a vis it o f tribute to Piyadassi,
”

expl a ined an intel l igent o ld man o f the B rahmin
color . ‘ ‘Whil e 1n Pataliput ta one of hi s own s ervants
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made love to a l ady o f the Ka l i nga harem and he
could sca rce wa it ti l l he got c l ea r o f the city before
deal ing out pun i shment . What wil l Piyadassi s ay
when thi s matter i s told him ? I t i s many years
s ince such cruelty has been seen in Magadha, but I
can recol lect the time when one might come upon
such a s ight at any cros s road .

”

Faint and dizzy
,
Rev ato th readed hi s way among

the j am o f l avi shly equ ipped , fretfu l elephants and
strange

,
ba rba rous s l aves o f the Southern count ry,

pas s ing through them as i f they were a j ungl e o f

trees
,
and plodded on to sol i tude upon the d ark

highway .

Befo re long
,
he felt something brush aga in s t hi s

foot and he made the leap in stinctive to one n at ive
in a s erpent l and . The obj ect

,
however

, proved
itsel f by its voic e to be a dog, no do ubt the Ante
lope ’ s

,
which by some acutenes s o f canine s el ect io n

had s ingled him out a s a new gua rd i an .

Icchitang te vada , tata—speak thy des ire , l i ttl e
friend . Kis s a h i nama me ’vang pit thito pit thit o

anub handasi—Why on ea rth dos t thou fol low thus
after

,
after me ? Ahang n a te samikang homi—I am

no t thy master .
The dog c ried and j umped to touch hi s sens ate

hand with it s d ry nose .

“Very well then
,

” answered R ev ato w i th indiffer
ence

,

“ I wil l be thy lord i f thou des i rest i t so much .

Thou shal t fol low me forever and thy name shal l b e
Dukkho

,
Angu i sh .

”

He pas s ed on w i thout fu rther pa rley, the dog after
him

,
and as he went he hummed to himself with the

reiteration of an unconcent rat e mind which craved
the lu l l ing monoto ne of the rhythm :

Tato nang dukkhang anv et i

Cakkang v a vahato padang .

”

“Thencefort h as he go es he is fo l lowed by pain
Li ke the foot of the ox with the whee l in its train.

”

RAT IVADDHANA—‘THE GARDEN OF INCREAS ING
DELIGHT

As the two travelers trudged along
,
the d im vi ll age

outl ines became more numerou s . The road was
increas ingly wet and in one place was flooded so that
they found it neces s a ry to make a detou r through the
field s . At thi s po in t a wa rn ing growl from one Of
them broke the other’ s l etha rgy and enabled him to

avoid what probably was a snake . Such walking was
haza rdou s o f venom but thi s now d i s tu rbed R ev ato
l ittl e . Mo reover

,
he was a lready at the outski rts o f

Pataliput ta, the lamps whereo f gl immered in aqueou s
reflectio n on the meadows flooded by Hirafifiab ahu
j u s t before i t merges into Ganga . The moon now

came up and fel l acros s the ornamented domes o f
five thfipas beyond which towered the Great one

with i ts rel ics o f the Tathagato rad i ating through the
heavy mason ry thei r s acred memo ries . R ev ato

pas sed bes ide many grand bu ild ings , with high
gateways

,
ra il ings and o rnamental pi l l a rs filmily

outl ined with thei r s cro l l work and graven figu res .
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He reflected only that i t was yet some di stance to
the walled ci ty .

Far in the eas t were l ights wh ich
,
he needed not

to be told
,
were bu rning in the huge cruci form

Kukkutarama—the Cock Garden Monastery
which Asoko had erected to shel ter a thous and
b hikkhus . From that day when the holy Thera
Upagut to Tisso had firs t inci ted Piyadassi to endu r
ing works

,
the monarch had been cover ing a l l Pata l i

putta—yes a l l J ambudipa—with rel igiou s memor ial
and res identi a l p i les . Where formerly on ly gras s
and earth and woo d and brick had been used fo r
bu ild ing

,
he was content with noth ing l es s endu ring

than hewn stone
,
to fashion and adorn which he

commis s ioned skil fu l c raftsmen to explore the mys
t eries o f Yonaloka. Grand s tructu res though they
were

,
and magn ified by the crepuscl e of n ight

,

R ev ato now saw them w i th the apathy o f a b ea st .
He sens ed them but hardly perceived them . His
mind was i n the condition of a wounded body when
the shock of the blow sti l l s taves o ff feel ing and
inflammation has no t yet set in .

Mechan i cal ly
,
he d irected hi s cou rs e to the

northwest
,
cross ing bridges and winding among

lagoons
,
pass ing the Fiery Well

,
which yet in thought

bu rned red with blood from the sl aughter house Of
Asoko

’

s un regenerate days . On the l eft
,
agains t the

walled town
,
was the vas t pal ace precinct of the

Moriya dynas ty
,
a fortified c i ty in itself

,
where

Candagut to had encamped hi s legio ns o f a rchers and
horsemen and elephants ; which al so he had adorned
with magn ificence un su rpass ed on earth . On a
vi s it to Pataliput ta, long before, R ev ato had in
spect ed thes e ga rden s and pool s fil led with ra re and
beautifu l l iving things which grew from the ground
and flew in the a i r or swam in the water . He had
seen bes ide them thei r in animate s imil i tud e—golden
vines twin ing upon tal l pi l l a rs , bi rds del i cately
feathered by the s i l ver- smith .

Asoko
,
du ring hi s reign

,
had enriched the pal ace

grounds with many an edifice Of peace and pi ety,
but the trappings Of personal pomp were al lowed to
grow shabby . The grand exterior o f the pal a ce
hou sed the mean appointments o f a mendicant .
Most o f the bu ild ings now looked da rk and

deserted
,
a lthough the royal family and courtiers

were not bound by the ru les to which His Maj esty
had subj ected himself . I n a low house nea r the gate ,
a l ight was bu rn ing and toward i t was di rected a l ine
o f peopl e , some apparently o f rank , others mean and
w retched . Thi s was the audience chamber which
the K ing held Open to the lowl i es t o f hi s subj ects ,
having promised to receive them ,

w i th whatsoever
petition

,
at any hou r o f the day o r n ight .

Far back from the road , on the s ide of the pal ace
toward the town

,
shone in the moonlight a graven

l io n which stood on a s andstone pi l l a r a s tal l a s ten
men . I t marked the s ite o f the hel l-mimicking
torture chamber ofAsoko

’

s evil d ays . Some d is tance
ahead

,
ro s e the c ity pal i s ade o f sa l a logs pl aced so

close together that not even a cat could have
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squeezed through
,
with it s 64. gates and 570 towers ;

towers which not a bowman had needed to cl imb
thi s many a year and gates which s tood open to al l
comers .
While s ti l l p as s ing the pal ace cu rtil age, R ev ato

began to hear from a spot w i thin i t a sound ofmus ic,
a measu re undul ati ng in so ft, voluptuou s tones .
The appro ach being unobstructed , he tu rned ins ide
toward the pl ace whence it emanated and came to a

tree-pl anted enclosu re l it up by numerous o il l amps
which swung from the boughs . I t was the Rati
v addhana park—

“The Garden of Increas ing De
l ight .” There were tanks fil led with lotu s flowers
now open to the moonl ight

,
and

,
on the edges of the

pool s
,
sto ne terraces and po rches with carved

balu strades . Odors o f candana , or s andal-wood , of
campaka and sweet unknown perfumes d rifted b e
yond the pale Of the grove . One o f the tree trunks
was dres sed up in robes and mask as a bearded
gi ant . A festal crowd was watching the s inuos i ti es
of natakis, dancing girl s , whose dangl ing trinkets
flashed in the l ights

,
while the su rge o f the mus i ca l

instruments
,
to which they moved , lute and pipe ,

d rum and cymbal
,
was ov ertoned by the breezy

tinkle o f bel l s which hung from the branches . Some
o f the spectators were evidently rich men o f the
city

,
but others o f l ight compl exion were clad in

foreign s impl ic ity with ful l robes but few ornaments
other than crowns of ivy leaves and flowers . All of
thes e strangers were d res s ed in a s imila r s tyle

,
very

womanish as i t appeared , though mo s t of them wore
ful l beards . There were

,
however

,
two o r three

whos e figu res and flowing ha ir procla imed them to

be real ly women—women mingl ing with men at a

publ i c revel !
Anon the tender mus ic ceas ed

,
and

,
a s the dark

dancing gi rl s res ted , the fa ir Yonas , men and women ,
sprang forth cavo rting wildly, flourish ing long rod s
and shouting “ Evoe !” “ Evoe !” Then in ful l

,
loud

chorus
,
they ra is ed a song of thei r own in an unknown

tongu e
,
moving the while in no s et figu re of dance

,

but with free and r i s ing expres s ion of their madnes s .
Quick and l ight sometimes was the choru s

,
then it

swell ed in vociferous ucca sounds
,
tumultuou s ly :

Pet Oé wihaxn wédov
, pd 6

’
o
’

lmp, pet Oé ushwaav

véxrapt , Evpfas dé Opcba
'

xet Nd ov xar vés.

”

Again it speeded and , b roken upon by shr i l l notes
from the p ipes , i t came along l ike river waves beat
ing the shoge in a monsoon :

(I: 71 6 fidxxat , Ha lc

T tBhov xpvaopéov xhuié.
’

Méha'e‘
re m Até l/UO’

OV

Bapufipéuwv rim) T vmravwv

Thus on, and on with increas ing frenzy .

In R ev ato this song produced the feel ing o f an
elus ive memo ry . No t the strange words

,
but the

mental o dor o f feel ing which the mus ic ca rried
,

rel ated its el f t o some bl i s sfu l hou r before the begin
n ing o f present consciou sness . Perhaps i t was on a
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morn ing in the heavenly garden of Nandana i n
some former birth—at a l l events the memory evaded
hi s efforts to fix i t .
He was a roused by the voice o f Dukkho ba rking

at the carousers . Whatever d i s approval R ev ato
might have felt concern ing the wantonnes s of th i s
fest ival—wantonnes s at l eas t a s !

j udged by the
Buddho

’

s s tandard—was swal lowed up by ind igna
tion at i ts heartles snes s . The power o f pa in wa s
strong upon him ; the cla sh of th is orgy aga in s t the
even ing ’ s cruel tragedy made him s i ck and desperate .

*“Namo tass a b hagav at o arahato s amma Sam'

b uddhassa !
” he cr i ed under hi s breath .

The words thus profanely spoken were no les s than
the s acred Glor i a

,
the highest of al l ador ing ascrip

tion s to his bles sed Master .
The inst inct of a b ra in frantic , whether i n mort i

ficat ion or despai r, i s to apply upon its el f a counter
i rritant . A shri ek o f bla sphemy uttered in such
cond ition i s no vulga r presumption

,
but spr i ngs

from an inexorable demand o f the mind t o embrace
whatever i t hold s mos t in abhorrence . Remors efu l
reaction u sual ly fo l lows at once .

I n thi s case
,
however

,
the momentum o f despa i r

d id not in stantly spend its force . By the l ightning
movement of hi s b ra in

,
Rev ato sought fo r a fu rther

s elf—martyrdom . There came to him a thought of the
gem which his mother had given him ,

with the graven
v eniki—lute—gi rl . I t s eemed to symbol ize th i s
uncontrite

,
uncompas s ionate fes tivi ty and he wa s

impell ed to throw i t away . Thus , however, to
trea t the keepsake so highly prized by its giver
would

,
he real ized

,
be a contemptib le act , and it was

prec i s ely fo r that rea son , in order to fa sten upon
himself a shame at which he shuddered , that the
impulse became i rres i st ible . This tra in of reflect ion

pas sed in the time of a heart beat , and befo re he
could bring his s aner j udgment to bea r, w ith a
spasmodic motion l ike the reco i l from a serpent

’ s
s troke

,
he had flung the pretty pebble into a lotu s

tank .

I n the qu ick premeditation o f the a ct , he had
reflected that the s to ne pos ses s ed l ittl e intrins i c
value . I f i t had been a merchantable as set , convert
ibl e for the rel i ef o f suffering, he even then migh t
have pres erved it . His destructive impuls e wa s
spi ri tu al rather than materia l in obj ect .
Bitter repentance fol lowed the act . I t d is solved ,

however
,
i n a whi rl of confu s ed emotions which took

new shapes from moment to moment a s he pro
ceeded on hi s way . R ev ato now cross ed the moat
and entered the town proper . He walked through
the city l ike a somnambul i s t

,
tu rning into the wind

ing market thoroughfa re
,
which he fol lowed from

end to end . The dark narrow ways were packed with
c los ely- bui l t dwel l ings , r is ing story above s tory,
each house tenanted by many famil i es . They were
mo stly o f wood , some o f brick and pl a ster, a few

*“Honor to that Blessed, Sainted , Ful ly, Perfectly Enl ightened
Buddho .

”
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modern ed ifices of s tone . In the better di s tricts
they were o f grand a rchi tectu re , having tiered a rches
above the doorways

,
bay windows , lofty balcon i es

and bel vederes . Thei r stuccoed wall s bore a pro
fu s ion of corn i ces and fretwork mou lded with rel i ef
images and cu t with lettered in s criptio ns . Of thes e
man s ions he took no heed

,
but the mis ery o f the

poor tenements found a welcome in hi s thoughts .
He pas s ed nea r a hil l o f hewn stones , huge and
high

,
pil ed a s i f by giant hands

,
and gul l i ed a t the

top l ike the approach to Buddo ’

s cav e
‘

on G ijjha
kfi ta. This was the hermitage where the roya l
E lder Mahindo had

,
fo r some yea rs after qu itt ing

G irib b aja, continued to subdue hi s heart in seclu

s ion before enter i ng upon hi s mis s ion to men .

By thi s time Rev at o had almost cros sed the town
diagonal ly and was approaching the northern wall

,

which l ies toward the river Ganga , but a b y-way
brought h im to hi s destinatio n . I t wa s a private
house where he had lodged before

,
and where he

was su re Of admittance even at thi s l ate hou r .
After making himself known he

,
with hi s dumb

fol lower
,
was shown up two flights o f d a rk sta i rs

t o the apa rtment where he must remain ti l l morn
i ng . He retu rned anon to procu re a bow l o f ri ce
milk for Dukkho who , after l apping it, fel l as l eep .

For the master
,
s l eep was not to be enterta ined even

as an elu s ive hope . The fever o f hi s wounded spi ri t
was now supervening . I t compel led him to med ita
tion upon yatana

,
to rment

,
and karana

,
ago ny .

THE COMMUN ITY OF PAIN
Rev ato strove t o reproduce in hi s m ind the feel

ings o f the Black Antelope, s ummo n ing befo re h i s
memory the s everes t hu rts o f which hi s own ex

perience afforded a know l edge , whether by crushed
finger or spra ined l imb o r brief cont act w i th fire .
Could thes e be multipl i ed intens ively a thou s and
fold

,
they might approach the angu i sh of thi s vict im ;

but such abstract knowledge
,
he was aware

,
brough t

no truly sympathetic s ens e o f the actu al ity .

Most persons who had never been put to tortu re
treated it a s a l ight matter i n the world

,
j u s t a s the

specta tor o f death tu rn s away and go es abo ut h i s
bu s ines s with eyes that have not pi erced the vei l o f
the tragedy . To rment was supportabl e by tho s e
who never had felt i t ; who assumgd i t to be l i ke
other d iscomforts o f l i fe ; who d id not know that the
l imit o f endu rance i s Often reached at its very
beginn ing

,
and that during the ensu ing hou rs o r

days o f i t
,
i t keeps on beyond al l endurance, beyond

al l words .
R ev ato took note that tortu re had a lways been the

practice o f strong men toward weak men the world
over

,
and that i t was so sti l l

,
i n spite of much

clemency and mitigatio n where Asoko ’

s good w i l l
contro l l ed ; that du ring every moment of time ,
in many pl aces , numerous v ictims were co ntorted
in dolorou s ecsta sy . The agoni es thus volunta ri ly
inflicted by human caprice and s agaciou sly con

t riv ed to wres t the keenes t o f protracted pa in from
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the bodi ly regions of mos t exqu i s ite feel ing—such
pa in a s ra rely i s approached in the qu ick , clumsy
knocks o f chance—must fa r exceed in sum o f angu is h
a l l the i l l s that come by deseas e and accident . SO

much for the pa in s o f thi s l i fe ; of suffer ings i n other
worlds

,
the hea rt ’ s forebod ings

,
o r perhaps i ts

memories
,
might tes ti fy .

Fo r a moment the sp ir i t of Rev ato yielded to its
instinct to cry out fo r revenge upon the makers Of
pa in everywhere , but hi s j udgment soon told him
how much worse than u seles s th i s would be , for i t
would merely add to the su fferings o f the victims
tho s e of the pers ecutors , who would feel j u s t a s
acutely and who were no better able t o bear i t . Was
not torment its el f due to revenge ? I f two wrongs
d id not make a right

,
why should three wrongs ?

He tried to think of pa in that had been endu red in
the past a s no longer val id

,
becau se i t has ceased ; but

a lthough unabl e to expl a in how,
he was su re that

thi s consol ing tempo ra l phi losophy was in some way
fal l aciou s .
R ev ato had never before perceived so clea rl y a s

now the rel at ive pal trines s Of his own identity . He
felt himsel f melted in the huge cauldron of animate
th ings . Suffering i s suffering and o f no l es s conse

quence whoever the sufferer may be . Only through
il lu s ion could he ever have been contented whil e
another agonized . What is pa in , he asked , but some
viol ation o f l aw

,
some d i scord in the harmony Of

Natu re ? Suffering
,
then

,
i s the effect Of such a

d i scord upon an intel l igence which perceives i t .
Few minds a re equ ipped o rwil l ing to rea l ize anything
outs ide o f thei r own bodies , but i f they had perfect
knowledge they would have perfect sympathy, and
pain would reach them equal ly through whatsoever
body it was received . Pharra

, touch , produces
vedana

,
feel ing

,
but does not the real suffer ing take

pl ace in m fifia
’

,
the co rrespond ing perception ? Only

becaus e of i ts better connection with the region of

d i stu rbance
,
i s ou r m 'fi

'

fia i rritated by the contacts
o f our body rather than w ith thos e which befa l l
another . But in- so- fa r as we poss es s vififiéna

,

reason
,
ou r minds can overleap phys ica l l imitations ,

and suffering
,
wherever in the univers e i t occu rs ,

becomes equ ally o ur own .

Dukkho was lying by Rev ato ’

s bed , whining at
the s epa ra tion from his former master, not w i thout
some sad

,
doggi sh memo ry o f i ts awful s ignificance .

Sudden ly he gave a yelp .

“
KO nu av uso—How now, friend ?

” s a id Revato .

Art thou dreaming that they are treating thee a s
they did thy master ? ”

The dog had been s tung in the foot by a satapada,
a centipede .

“ I f I were truly wise
,
hi s hu rt would be j u s t as

much mine
,

” thought R ev ato . Because o f the
bette r commun ication between hi s paw and hi s mind
than between hi s paw and my mind , he feel s i t more
than I . Had I perfect ins ight l ike the Buddho, I
should receive the dolorous intell igence equ al ly with
Dukkho .
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There a ros e in his reco l l ection certa in gathas from thri l l of j oyfu l expectancy
,
for when the eyes have

the hymn which the B l es s ed One addres s ed to the grown used to darknes s
,
a s lender beam Of l ight

s age As ito

Toward the l iving vo id of wrong,
Whether feeble , whether strong.
‘Just as I am, so are you ;
Just as you are, I am too .

’

Thinking thou art such as they,
DO no t slay nor cause to slay.

”

As one would be happy in a dea r, only son
,

s aid another o f o ld
,

“
so i n al l beings eve rywhere

,
l et

him be happy .

”

And if he cannot
,
l ike the cheerfu l-minded s a int

,

‘

feel that happines s i s the lo t of a l l b eings , nor in
the long run

,
even o f a few

,
must he not sha re thei r

travai l ?
Thus began Rev ato to learn the meaning of

Sabbatattd
,
canelar ego, identification o f al l c reatu res

with one’ s self. His own ind ividual tro ubles shrank
to the van i sh ing point . So fa r as hi s l imited mind
was capable, he bore in it the sorrows Of the Cosmos ,
—no t a s d istinct from it, but as a molten part and
parcel of that infinite community of suffer ing .

The revel atio n was tinged with no exaltation nor
spir itu al pride, but was filled with a s en s e of unspeak
able ho rror

,
w ith ravings upo n the rea l i ty of ea rthly

and hel l i s h tortu res which cas t him into fever and
sweat and vio l ent ch i l l s that cau sed hi s teeth to
chatter l ike the rattl ing o f bambu stalks i n a gale .

SO was Rev ato submerged in despa i r . But the
d rown ing man wil l clu tch at a s traw which

,
in hi s

del i rium
,
will s eem to him a great buoyant t imber .

After hou rs of s leepl es s tos s ing had d ragged on ,
while R ev at o ’

s succes s ive moods o f gloom evolved
l ike lu rid images in c losed eyes and hi s lucub rations
had fatigued themselves to inco herence

,
he found at

l as t the straw
,
which he grasped l ike a dying man .

That straw was a memory o f the fest iva l in the
Rat iv addhana pleasuance , whose cl inging mus ic
played itself over and over i n hi s head . To speak
crit ically

,
thi s was a revo l t o f his s elfish co rporeal

natu re aga in st the stern altru ism of j udgment—such
a revol t a s wil l come when intel lectua l franknes s is
carried too fa r—a rebound agains t the narrow con
fines of mental endu rance .

He formed a wish to walk once more through the
pleasu re garden, and in that trivial prospect he felt a

makes a bri l l i ant i l lumination .

CHAPTER IV

PROTE

The misty a i r of ea rly morning which
,
after

R ev ato
’

s restles s night
,
felt at first depres s ing in i ts

chi l l ines s , soon restored hi s animatio n and , by a
rapid trans ition, the sorrows of the Ol d d ay gave
pl ace to the exhil aration o f the new .

Strol l ing
,
he retraced his way to the pal ace grounds

and the Rat iv addhana pleasuance , wherein he
s auntered . The transparent ponds were matted
with water l i l i es and loti

,
white and yel low and

blu e
,
interspers ed with red blossoms fal len from the
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How l ightly is my body tossed
When lifting joy assai ls,

And airi ly, l ike cotton down,
Go es drifting on the gales ! ”

Quickly hi s conscience smo te him and accu sed him
o f the des ire as an evil . Self-examination convinced
him that had there been no l ad ies in the party he
would be regard ing the Rat iv addhana s tol idly .

Sophi stry es s ayed to coerce thi s pl a in truth by
representing that he was merely proj ecting a strol l
in the dewy morn among the qu iet trees and pool s
which their nymphs must long s ince have des erted .

“How a re we to behave
,
Lord

,
toward woman

kind ? ” the gentl e Anando had once a sked h i s
Master . “Don ’ t see them

,
Anando .

” But i f we
should see them

,
what a re we to do ? ” Don ’t speak

to them
,
Anando .

”—“ But if they should speak to
u s

,
Lord what a re we to do ? ” “ Keep wide awake,

Anando .

“ I wi l l act according to the precept of the B l es s ed
One

,

” thought R ev ato ,
“ and if I do

,
there is no

reason why I should not vi s i t the grove .
Immediately after th i s thought has pas s ed through

hi s head he regretted thu s having made what
might be con s trued as a vow to bind hi s con s cience .

He was ever making what he subsequently regarded
a s vows

,
hampering hi s futu re freedom of choice ,

and the more he strove agains t the hab it the mo re he
betrayed himself into them .

Bu t even with the fiction of such a s afeguard
aga ins t the dangers o f hi s proposed ramble, he
fa i led to deceive himself

,
o r to avoid a conscio usnes s

that he wanted les s to enj oy the park its elf than to
revive its a s so ci ations . The stern Buddhi s t cr iterion
was no t i n error, and hi s des i re to go was its own
condemnation .

Dawn was al ready looking in at the window . St riv

i ng to t ransfix one o f the elu s ive moments when hi s
conscience gave the ghost o f an approval , Rev ato
sprang up

,
cast hi s ga rments

!

about him , dashed
down the sta i rs and out o f the house, breaking loose
from del iberation and keeping free by bodily momen
tum .

Dukkho s tayed in the room and whined .
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pala s a trees
,
which together with fru itfu l mango es

cas t on the poo l s thei r shade . He recognized the
tree that had been d ress ed up a s a gi ant with bearded
mask

,
i ts upper branches spreading above the head

and a l ittl e a l ta r pl aced nea r fo r i ncen s e and offerings .
On the trunk now hung mus ica l ins truments

,

s cented tres ses and other votive rel i cs o f the orgy
,

whi l e on the ground were débri s o f wass a i l . How
l ike was thi s i n some ways to the tree worship o f the
vil l age folk ! Yet where they d rew from thei r
superstitions l es sons of goodnes s

,
chari ty and respect

for the s imple gi fts of the poor, thes e impiou s
foreigners prev ert ed rel igion to pu rposes o f de
b auchery .

A tu rn of the path among the trees brought him
face to face w i th a woman . He recoi led in amaze
ment

,
for i t s eemed t o him that the trinket which

he had flung away the night before was taking
human l i fe and statu re . She was a young l ady

,

hardly more than a gi rl
,
d res s ed in a stra ight ful l

ski rt with an ungi rt upper ga rment hanging loos e
over i t from her s houlders . I t was the co s tume Of
Yonakis ; Yonaka pal lor pos s es s ed her face and a rms .
She held aga in st her b reas t a l ittl e golden ha rp
shaped l ike the one on the cameo .

“ Don ’ t see them ,
Anando !” The Master’ s first

i nj unction had a l ready been s hattered .

“Don ’ t speak to them
,
Anando !” This contingent

precept was yet invio l ate
,
and Rev ato qu ite intended

to keep i t so . He had a lways been more o r l es s in
awe o f the sex

,
pa rtly from incu lcated d i strust

,

pa rtly from the qu ite co ntra ry tendency o f un

sophi sticated youth to suppos e a l l women filled with
contempt and res entive d ign ity toward that vermin
ous biped

,
man . However

,
to avoid occas ion o f

speech , Rev ato might have made more has te to

pas s a long than in fact he d id .

“ Bho sappurisa
” —it was the nymph addres s ing

R ev ato with condescending speech in correct Pa l i
pretti ly t imb red by her foreign tongue .

“ Bho
sappurisa

—O my good fel low do you see that l ittl e
bl ack and white obj ect which l ies in yo nder lotu s
blos som ? Ingha t v ang, nang me aha ra—Won

’ t you

pl ea s e fetch i t to me ?
”

“ Bhadde t v ang ka nama—Who a re you , fa i r
l ady ?” he cried a s if i n doubt o f her ea rth-born
natu re .

“Manusi ahang asmi—Human I am
, she answered

reassu ringly .

Rev ato stood i rreso lute .

“ Ehi v igahehi ba l a , Come plunge in , you s impl e
t on

,
she encou raged .

“Don ’ t you see what I
w ant ? I ’m not asking you to pluck a blos som . Are

you afra id that you w i l l b e changed into one yo u rs el f
l ike Dryope when she ra v i s hed away the home o f

the nymph Lo ti s . Take cou rage, tata , no lotu s flower
wil l yo u ever become .

Find ing no pl au s ib le excuse, R ev ato waded into
the shal low water and recovered from its flowery

pl ace o f lodgment the gem that , a few hours before , he
had tos sed away . The pretty imaged lu tis t had
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res ted among the lotu s petal s l ike the Bless ed One
i n popula r fancy . (0m mani padume ham

—Amen !
The j ewel i n the lotu s—Amen !)
Having been di sca rded

,
she now belonged to her

l iving antitype by right o f d is covery . SO at lea s t
,

R ev ato inferred from certa in precedents in that
s acred law commen ta ry

,
the Sutta Vib hanga. Even

had he as s erted hi s o lder titl e
,
the cl a im would have

been unprovable . He therefore meekly fetched the
trinket to l and l ike a retr i eving dog and drippingly
del ivered i t to her who wa ited for i t on the bank .

The Yonaki had prepared to offer him money for
hi s trouble

,
two o r three masakas

, perhaps , o r a
pada ; but a s he approached she d rew back the coins .
She had changed her Opin ion Of hi s soc i al s tation
and perceived that the d isorder o f hi s travel- s ta ined
clo thes was no t due to mean qu al ity, for she thanked
him with les s contemptuou s speech than she had
u sed in her request . As she s crut in ized the graven
gem

,
her eyes spa rkled and then mo i s tened

“My country woman ! ” she excla imed .

born on the very i s l and where she had l ived .

The gi rl had now los t a l l o f her superc i l iou s imper
t inence . She s eemed

,
however

,
to pos s es s l i ttl e o f

the res erve expected in a stranger . Throwing her
l ittle lute aga in s t her b reast

,
she began to s ing to i ts

a ccompaniment
,
i n her a l i en tongu e

,
a song sweet

as the mus ic Of a G andhab b i—a celesti a l mu s ic i an
yet of a qu al ity incontestably he r own .

“What a re you s inging ? ” interrupted Rev ato

with rudeness which hi s cons ci ence d icta ted .

“Ah
,
i t i s unfa i r to you ; yo u c annot unders tand

me
,

she an swered .

“ I f I could , I would tran s l ate
it into you r own l anguage for you , but as eas i ly
could I change myself into an Ariya . Although you
must admit that I do fa i rly wel l with you r barbarian
Pa l i

,
fo r I s tud ied under the best masters while we

ta rr ied in Taxi la . Let me s ing it a s i t i s
,
and I wil l

interpret the meaning a s I go along ; thus you sha l l
have both the sound and the s ens e .

”

Cleverly
,
i n thi s way, with expl anatory breaks

here and there
, she rendered for Rev ato her song

I was

Hate ful now,
At this, grown is thy reco l lection,

F ickle my child , flitting to see k Andromeda ;
Cyprus ho lds thee—Pano rmos ye t o r Paphos ?)
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Long of O ld t ime , At this, I grew to love thee .

“
At this now cometh no more to me .

Yea
,
for death yearn I unfe ignedly .

Ye t , w ith tears , parting, protested she
‘Wo e

,
our pl ight, Sappho , is piteous ;

Hark
,
I swear

,
haste I unw i l l ingly

Fort h from thee .

’ Fondly I answered her
‘

GO thy way, joyful ly treasuring
All my love . Dims in thy memo ry
Soon our so ft, beauti fu l indo lence ?
Many a ro se m ingled with vio lets
Curbed thy wi ld hair, wh ich it garlanded .

Many a wrought, floreal catena
Bound thy neck, de l icate prisoner.
Many a myrrh jar unb egrudgingly
Soo thed thy m i ld skin, and exqu is ite ly,
Oftentimes , lounging, we surfe ited ,
Taste unc loyed , scorning satiety.

’
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wished ou rs elves back on the mois t
,
fishy ways ! Ou r

desert p ilot forgot hi s knowledge o f the sta rs ; thi rs t
subdued the throat

,
and hunger the belly ; our

camel s dropped by the way and some o f ou r ba rba
rian s ervants d i ed

,
a s d id two o f ou r own peopl e .

But sti l l the gods hovered on high . We came at
l a s t to the shores of a great r iver

,
which we fol lowed

to lands o f men . I w i l l not tel l you o f the sore tr i a l s
yet to be encountered in pa ss ing the tal l mountains ,
where des ire o f gri ef aga in overtoo k us, nor of the

joy whenever we entered the c i ti es
,
no lo nger ba r

b arians
,
bu t o f Ioni ans . And fina lly

,
in spaciou s

carts
,
we pas sed on to the l and of the Prasio i, you r

hAagadha.

“Do you tel l me then , she concluded
,
that I

s hou ld neglect the bright gods who have never
neglected me ? Some day my Pan wil l bea r me home
and l ay me to res t on the gras sy ba se of my own

i s l and O lympus by the heavy- b ooning wave of the
[Egean where Poseidon shal l forever shed s alt tea rs
over my grave and hi s voice s hall mingle with my
d reams .

“Where i s you r Pan now ?” sneered R ev ato ;

lurking about you r doo r- step l ike a Sudda porter ?
”

“NO i ndeed !” excl a imed she without taking
offence . “He would never qu it hi s haunts among
the lonely hil l s and val leys to dwell i n a l a rge c ity .

The god who attends on me here i s famil i ar to the
soi l

,
a soj ou rner here ages ago , perhaps a native .

I t was from Jambudipa that he came to u s over the
sunbu rnt pl a ins o f Pers i a

,
forb idd ing Medi a and

happy Araby, acros s the go lden fields of Lyd ia and
Ph rygia

,
reaching at l as t ou r Hellen ic Thebes . He

i s a god of mirth and l ight- hea rtednes s . In thi s
bright

,
warm land whom could I worship with

better grace ? I n our cold er co untry we celeb rate
hi s revival with the Spring or hi s rich matu rity with
the harvest of the vine . Here i t i s fitting that we
perform his rites when the steaming ra ins a re
ended and ea rth renews her freshnes s under the
clear skies of approaching winter . Yes , you have
rea lly two Springtimes , so we may wel l hold two
Greater Dionys i a . Only l as t night we pa id the god
hi s t ribute o f j oy .

“Was that what I saw and hea rd when I pa ss ed
by here ? NO

, i t cannot be po ssib le e t hat you would
have taken part i n such debauchery !”

“ I t was on ly innocent mi rth
,

”
she s a id . Among

the mounta in s i n the north o f my country
,
the

feas t sometimes runs to wantonnes s
,
but my friends

and I con form to the moderate manners of the re
fined South .

”

“Would you be wil l ing to repeat for me a few
l ines o f the song you s ang ?

” a sked R ev ato .

“Gladly
,

” she answered
,

“ but you would ti re in
hea ring them all . I wi l l begin however .

”

She commenced to rec i te the d ithyrambic in her
strange tongue

,
her voice qu icken ing with exc i te

ment a s she pro ceed ed . When she reached the
words “ T e? 83 ya

’

Jtax'
n 7re

'

80 v
,

” he stopped her .
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Yes , that i s what I was waiting fo r. Can you
not expl a in to me what i t means .”

Then , by her method of song in the origina l
,

broken with interpretation s , which clumsily done
would have spoiled the whole

,
but which under her

I
skil l made it clea r and graceful , she rendered the
1nes .

“Flow ing w ith m i l k is the ground
, and with wine it is flowing

,

and flow ing
Nectar o f bees ; and a smo ke as of incense o f Araby soars ;
And the Bacchanal , l ifting the flame of the brand of the p ineruddy-glowing

,

Wav eth it wide , and w ith shouts, from the po int of the wand as
1t po urs,

Chal lenges reve l lers straying, on—rac ing, on-danc ing, and throw ingLoo se to the breezes his curls, wh ile clear through the chorus that
roars

Cleaveth his shout, —‘

On
,
Bacchanal rout

,

On, Bacchanal maidens, ye glo ry ofTmo lus the hil l go ld-we l l ing,
Blend the acc la im of your chaunt with the timbre ls thunder

kne l l ing
,

Glad-peal ing the glad God ’s praises out
With Phrygian cries and the vo ice of s inging

,

When upsoareth t he sound of the me lody- founta in
Of the hal lowed ringing of flutes far-flinging
The notes that chime w ith the feet that cl imb
The pi l grim path to the mountain ! ’
And with rapture the Bacchanal onward rac ing,
With gambo l l ings fleet
As of foals round the mares in the meads that are grazing

,

Speed eth her feet. ”

There i s nothing astonishing in that
,
s a id Re

vato ,
“although some names which a re new to me .

”

“Did you expect anything aston ishing ?
”

I thought that there must be something wonder
fu l i n

,

i t,
” he answered

,

“ but let that pas s , fo r i t
was a whim .

”

“ Beauty i s no friend o f su rpris e
, she rej oined

,“ and beau ty i s the a i r that the Immortal s breath
.

“
Amma—madam ”—sa id R ev ato after a pause ,

“ I have attended to you thu s fa r a s you have ta lked
o f you r gods . Now pray l i s ten to a word yoursel f.
Are you no t awa re tha t they have no power to help
you , and that they wil l not even help themselves ,
because they a re dazzled by i l lu s ion

,
l ike you and

me . To-day they a re sow ing to the senses
,
ex

periencing what they think to be happines s , but
to—mo rrow they may be hu rled down into torments
such a s you and I shal l a lso undergo . How w i l l you
enj oy lying for hundreds o f thousands o f etern it i es
l icked by enci rcl ing flames with you r tender j oints
a l l bu rst a sunder by thick wedges ?” These words
he spake w ith the ea rnes t o f fres h remin i scence .
The gi rl showed a s l ight tremo r at hi s graphic
deta i l s but qu ickly took mean s t o banis h the pa infu l
imagery. With a stro ke o f her fingers acro s s the
s trings of the lute, she bu rs t out into another song :

Unbo rn, on the Olden aeons , drifted immortal plasms,
Moribund prey to avers ion, scattered apart in the whirl-poo l .
Kypris moved on the vo rtex, fill ing des ire in its atoms

,Stirring all things w ith awi l l to draw nigh to each other.
Thus, on eternal chaos, ete rnal love was labo ring ;
And the froward pa

l

ths turned toward and the separate rushed to

ming e ;
Fo rth from the ir deathless deadness, a mortal l ife came flowingMyriad manifo ld creatures, variant, pecul iar Of purpose ,
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All that have been, or are now, or that grope in the fogs of the
future

Trees that fo rm lodgment Of air- fowl , grasses that grow in the ir
s hadow,

Fishes which drink of the sea-brine , beasts that find foo d in the

woodland ,
Women and men, st rong- l imbed , fertile in skill and invention,
Yea, and the gl istening gods of sky—bound , starry O lympus
All are the deed of desire and of love and of sweetAphrodite .

How can yo ur s ages teach you such an absu rd
and abominabl e do ctrine ?” cried R ev ato .

“
How

can they be shrewd enough to di scover that des i re
i s what keeps u s al l in the Wheel , and yet su ch foo l s
o r such knaves as to appl aud it—j u s t as i f they
wanted to stay here ?”

“Most of u s do want to stay here, repl ied she .

Not the clea rly seeing
,

” answered R ev ato . Not
those ofwhom the Bless ed One decl ares :

‘
The whee l is broken, craving now is dead ;

Nor flows the river on its dried-up b ed .

Ne ’er shal l the shattered whee l ro l l on again,
And so is reached the Perfect End of Pain.

’

Yes, i t i s true , l ady, that from craving al l things

proceed and by cl inging they pers i s t ;
‘M ind-resulting, such our fate ,
M ind-cond itioned

,
m ind-create .

’

We fabricate
,
he continu ed

,
each our own

world o f pl easu re and ambition , i n which a re the
occas ions o f our gr ief . The more d ivers ified and
lofty our interests become, the more numerou s and
poignant our so rrows . These, our realms

,
a re l ike

the poetry composed in a d ream ,
m e llifluous and

ravishing at the time but commo npl ace trash i f
remembered after awaking . I t is fo r such despicable
baubles that we undergo torments . But j u st a s

,

when asleep
,
we are half co nscious that ou r d reams

are unreal
,
yet because they are so del ightfu l we re

fra in from breaking them o ff
,
so i t i s with the

i l lu s ion o f self. Even when i t hu rts u s we s ti l l adhere
to i t, a s i f a kitten be biting its ta i l pa infu l ly yet
co ntinue to do so because the l ittle tuft i s so attract
ive . At las t we become so enwrapped with our

craving that we can no more rid ou rs elves of i t than
a sa l a tree can shake Off a long creeper that i s
coi led about its trunk . As the tree i s destroyed

,

thus a re we .”
“
So there then no rightfu l pl ace fo r joy in l ife ?

”

a sked she .

“ I t i s wrong to wish to be happy ?
”

“
For worldly happi nes s ,

” an swered R ev ato , I
can see room unles s i t be that which comes
unsought and gratu itou sly after we have completely
renounced it and ceased to expect it . But al l our
s elfish emotions must be dried up, our anxiou s
proj ects abandoned , for these a re streamlets tribu
ta ry to the River o f L i fe which cont inu al ly flows
into the Ocean of Sangsa ra . You have heard how
when the grandson o f the devout ladyVisakhadied
she went at un seaso nable hou rs w ith tear-we t
hands and hai r to declare to the Bles sed One her
gr i ef.— ‘Do you no t find

,
Visakha, that there a re

sons and grandson s in propo rtio n to the number o f
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men in Si v at thi ? ’— ‘Yea
,
S i re . ’ —‘And how many

Of Si v at thi d ie da i ly ? ’ -
‘Sometimes

,
S i re

,
ten o f

Si v at thi d ie da i ly
,
sometimes n ine

,
eight

,
s even

, six,
five

,
fou r

,
three

,
two

,
and sometimes o n ly one . Of

those who d ie d ai ly in Si v at thi, S i re, there is no
lack .

’
-
‘What think you , Visakha, have you found

at any hous e those whose garments and hai r have
been unwetted by tea rs ? ’ No t so

,
S ire ; how i s that

pos s ible with so many so ns and grandsons ? ’
‘Those

, Visakha, who have a hundred dear ones have
a hundred sorrows

,
those who have one dear one

have one sorrow . Fo r those who have no dear ones
,

there is no sorrow .

’

Whatso of sorrow,
what of pain and s igh ing

Pervades the earth
,
it from attachment Springs ;

Where craving is, there also grie f undying ;
No trouble fo l lows him who never cl ings . ”

I sti l l wil l cl ing
,
s a id the gi rl

,
to the memory

ofmy island home . My life
,
be i t long or short

,
sha l l

be spent in the sunshine, i n the bu sy walks of l i fe ,
su rrounded by the beautifu l things which“ the god s
have made and which they have taught men to con

t riv e . They o f O lympus dwell not in sol i tudes
,
no r

would they have u s to do so . I t comforts u s to
think how much they resemble u s in our fra i l t i es

,

but i t must in spire u s to reflect how we may grow
l ike them in thei r splendor . We do so when we
make the world glo riou s and magnificent . That
can come on ly by cultivating w i th the fines t tra in ing
our des i res and lo ngings .” Throwing her fingers
reckles s ly acro s s the strings o f her l ute

,
she t ri l l ed

“ Sweeter than harp, more go lden than go ld the sunl ight ;
Go lden earth-fru its ripen in far-off Hesper;
To my warm sou l de l icate thoughts are we lcome
Seeking and yearning.

From the hard hil ls, gloomy w ith flying shadows
,

Comes a keen w ind rattl ing the rusty oak leaves ;
Trembles my sou l thus in the gale of Eros,
Sweet-bitter fe l low.

What if unprized maidenhood always ho ld me ?
What if e lude me ever the garden islands ?
Strip, ye strong gales, al l Of my brown rep ining
All b ut my yearning.

”

I t thi
,
ka hi nama t v ang?

—Woman
,
who a re

you ? ” excl a imed Rev ato when she had fini shed .

“My name i s Prote
,
and yours

, pray ?
”

R ev ato . I am cal l ed the Layman Rev ato

Yuvano .

”

“ But why d id you a sk my name so abruptly ? ”

she inqu ired for information .

“ Because I thought i t must be Tanha-Rati
Arati .”

“ Lu st
,
Fo l ly and I l l-Will

,
my good S i r

,
the three

daughters Of Maro a l l ro l l ed into one . Behold how
lea rned I am in you r phi lo sophy !

”

“ I t i s no laughing matter, Lady . We
,
al l o f u s

who have no t reached the Bles s ed Condition
,
a re

prone to yield to the des i res o f our hearts , s trive
aga in st them as we may ; we do so becaus e thos e
des i res

,
bitter a s they really a re

,
s eem sweet to our

[ 3 0 ]
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perverted taste
,
and we feel we cannot res i s t them .

But del iberately to culti vate such craving i s a
su icida l presumption which I wou ld not charge upon
the very devi l s i n the b e l ls .

Pro te l i s tened to thi s rema rk with exhau sted pa
t ience and took it a s favorable opportun ity to close the
interview by depa rting her own way . Before leaving

,

she restored to hi s hand the gem lady, s aying
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You braved the terrors o f the deep to rescue
her and she s ha l l be you rs .”

Before he cou ld make up hi s m i nd whether to
accept o r rej ect the gi ft , he stood alone . Another
foreign woman

,
her maid- s ervant or s l ave

,
had

appea red and , thu s attended , she van i shed from the
Rat iv addhana pa rk .

CHAPTER V

A DAY IN TOWN

THE FLOW ER SCAVENGER
Hardly had the voice o f Pro te cea s ed i n hi s car

when R ev ato heard near h im a song in another key
the shri l l croak o f a broken-voiced o ld man . He
was a pupphachaddaka, a flower s cavenger

,
one of

those miserable creatu res o f the Pukkasa ca ste
,

despi s ed even by Suddas, who try to mainta in l i fe
by clea ring away the wilted garl ands which have
s erved thei r br i ef d ay in god- houses o r el s ewhere

,

and perhaps rea l izi ng something on the s econd-hand
stock .

TO-day he was happy as a Khat t iya prince ;
having ris en early from the river bank where he had
s lept, he had come to col lect the deb ri s Of l a st
night’ s fest iva l—treasu re trove ri ch to him as a
bu ri ed cro ck of gold . No wonder he was frantical ly
endeavoring to s ing the hymn o f o ld E lder Sunito :

Of lowly parents I was born ;
Scant profits of the world were ours ;
My work was wretched and forlorn

,

I gathered re fuse wi lted flowers

A lowly caste which men of wo rt h
Leave on the left when pass ing by .

I grove led ever on the earth ,
S ince few there were so low as I .

I saw betimes as near he drew
TO Rajagaha 8 Opening gates,
That Be ing Altogether True ,
On whom the Band of Brethren waits .

My burden staff I dropped round ;
To reverence him

,
I ventur d near.

Compass ionate , he turned around ,
That One Supernal ly Made Clear.
Whom sentient worlds account subl ime

,

To him I crept with plaud its meet ;
M sord id l ife of earl ier time
i
’

laid renounc ing at his feet.

The Perfect Lord Of Sympathy,
Whose pity reaches everywhere ,

‘Come Brother, ’ gently said to me
And ful ly thus ordained me there .

Deep sunken in untiring thought,
In wood land glades , alone and sti l l ,
I led the l ife the Teacher taught
And carried out the Conquero r’s wi l l .

By night’s first watch I saw the s i gn
A birth came back from long ago ;

The m iddle watch, with eye d ivine ,
I marked the systems ’ eb b and flow ;
Ti l l , e ’

er the watch of morning-shine ,
My darkness fled forev ermo ’

.

And when the sun was near to rise ,
Two Chieftains of the ange l bands

Appeared be fore my wondering eyes
And worshipped me with clasped hands

‘All hai l
,
thou man Of noble race !

All hai l
,
who art a prince indeed !

Whose taints are purged beyond a trace ,
Be votive Offerings now thy meed .

’

When so the Master saw me there
,

With ange l cohort s at my feet
And glory fill ing al l the a ir,
He spake these words I now repeat
‘Where fervent striving, se lf-command ,
Where faith and goodness disenthral

,

See there a tw ice-born Brahm in stand ,
The highest Brahm in of them all .

’

Such had been the emancipa tion w rought by the
Lord of the Dhamma . Poor creatu res who

,
i n the

Brahmin days
,
might have had thei r ea rs fill ed with

molten wax o r thei r tongues torn ou t for meddl ing
with high rel igion

,
were now accounted worthy o f

atta inment to the most exalted estate . True
,
thi s

pa rticu la r outcas te had never compl ied with the
condition s o f enfranchis ement , —perhaps he was
contingently inel igibl e by reason o f s l avery or

debt—but the con sc iousnes s o f hi s recogn ized
natu ra l qual ificatio n must have been to him a deal Of
comfort . He saw reflected upon him a gleam ,

at
leas t

,
o f the glo ry which s ho ne from the Thera

Sunito o f the song, who , while s til l i n his own de
spised cond ition , had been received not on ly into
fel lowship with the B rethren , but had been s el ected
for the rare honor o f immediate presbyteri a l
ordination

, pass ing over the d iaconate . When the
mean estate o f the s inger was cons idered , his boast
fu l l angu age became magn ificent .
With les s influencial preoccupations on R ev ato

’

s

pa rt, the flower gatherer’ s al lu s ions to him who
probes the spi ri t wou ld have brought him to hi s
s ens es

,
contrite ; but so strongly was he then con
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tro l l ed by the buoyant reaction o f the morn ing
,

w ith its vis ion of new l ife, that , for the time being, he
heard only the cheerfu l note in this -anthem o f con

s ecratio n .

After pas s ing through the park , he walked on

under stres s of an energy which cl amou red to be
co nverted into rapid mo t io n . The ten saddas

,
o r ur

ban no i s es
,
which ord inari ly j arred on his nerves

,

now stimulated them . He pas sed through the monu
m ent ed suburbs nea r the palace , view ing w i th raptu re,
in the glow o f the dawn

,
those edifices which by

moon l igh t he had beheld with apathy . Befo re he
real ized it he was out on the country road among
the wet paddy fields .
Ab out the hou r when the townspeople . were

Open ing thei r shops and beginn ing their day
’ s

work
,
and the monks from the viharas were coming

into the res identia l streets to fil l thei r breakfas t
bow l s

,
R ev ato caught s ight of hi s own cart j olting

toward him
,
with Pilindav accho in command . The

e x that had been l ame was now going with s ca rcely
a l imp . This arriva l provided the owner with a
des i rable change o f clothing . Having secu red his
baggage

,
he resorted to a barber for a shave and to a

publ ic bathhouse where he might remove the smut
and sweat o f hi s j ourney . After an exhi l a rating
plunge in a tank o f cold water

,
and after being

smeared with powder and cl ay
,
steamed in a ho t - a i r

chamber and vigorou sly mass aged
,
he put on hi s

fresh garments
,
includ ing a sataka

,
o r cloak

,
o f

fine Bena res cloth
,
which he had j u st pu rchas ed in

the metropo l itan shops . The phys ical purification
d id no t fa i l o f a sympathetic menta l effect, and he
retu rned to hi s lodging feel ing l ike a man who has
been promoted to a celesti a l S agga after a term in
the Tapana hell .
When R ev ato entered his room

,
he was greeted

with a whine from Dukkho who had patiently t e

mained there awaiting him . His first act was to go
in sea rch fo r some foo d and drink fo r the dog and
also fo r himself . After the meal he rested and was
vis ited by reflection s which bu rst the bubble Of h i s
h appines s .
The lamentable fa i lu re of his l a st n ight’ s resolu
tion s rep roached him and he felt the almo st lud icrou s
way in which succes s ive s afeguards to conduct
precautio ns of s ight

,
speech and discretion —when

the first in l ine is ups et, tumble down l ike a row o f

po i s ed bricks . The prime mover had been des i re .
His broken resolution

,
however

,
worried him not so

much b ecafi se o f i ts late infraction
,
which was a

matter of the past
,
a s because he felt i t stil l to be

b inding upon him . Habitu ally
,
hi s anxieties rel ated

to hi s futu re co nduct . He must now undo
,
a s far as

poss ible, the wrong he had done, by avoid ing
another encounter w ith Prote and forever banishing
from his thoughts a ll that she was or repres ented .

The questionable strength o f hi s obl igation made it
wors e than i f h is duty had been more certa in

,
hi s

mind being thereafter constantly stra ined with the
wo rry Of doubt and indec i s ion . His d ispos ition to
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s el f- a rgument had always taken advantage of h i s
racia l qu ieti sm to produce i rreso lution . At times
there had sprung within him high exotic impul s es to
achi eving endeavor whi ch augmented his menta l
tu rmoil ; with the result, u sua l ly, that he d id nothing .

That safety res ides w ith inaction
,
was hi s phi losophy,

pus il l an imou s in sound
,
but compl icated by d iffi cult

eth ica l cons id eration s . May coward ice be cha rged
agains t mo ral res i s tance and inward striving ? I s
no t the tru est exertio n padhana—that o f the mind
which Bhagava perfo rmed when , emaciate and
motion l es s

,
by the river Nerafijara, he withstood the

as s ault s Of the tempter Maro and steadfastly con

tinned unti l he found the infinite res t ? Deeds have
d ifferent mean ing and valu e in the phys ica l and
spi ri tu al worl d .

Be the j udgment thereupon what i t may
,
R ev ato

began to show hes itancy about carrying out the
pu rpo s e for which he had come to Pataliput ta, that
o f res ign ing hi s lucrative oflice . The reason fo r such
a change of hea rt may be su spected to res ide in
certa in very obviou s ambition s connected with
Prote . There i s a scinti l l a of truth in thi s , for he was
human

,
but the expl anation comes far short of

fathoming his s el f- tantal izing ingenu ity . The on ly
shadow o f chance, a s he s aw it , to be free and l ive a s
o thers d id , was no t in avai l ing himself o f hi s pres ent
bu s ines s connections

,
but of cutti ng loos e from

them befo re they drew him any deeper into what he
regarded a s the indebtednes s wh ich tended to
smother hi s l i fe in a futi l e attempt at res ti tut ion .

The dec i s io n to res ign had co s t a hard struggle and
,

after i t had been reached
,
he

,
accord ing to a habit

,

had philo sophical ly s triven to accommodate himself
to the new condition . I n th i s way

,
particu l a rly now

after meeting Prote
,
he had adduced those reason s

which made him really anxiou s to be clear o f his

Office . But a s soo n as inc l ination had been dragooned
into l ine with duty, duty swung around to th e
oppos ite s id e . His co nsc ience was l ike a weather
vane which infa l l ibly points again s t the w ind . I n
hi s private, a s i n hi s trad itional ph ilosophy, des i re
was a su re criterion o f wrong .

Reaso n for hi s s hifting o f opinion as to duty was
found in the conflict of s t rict ethica l i dea l s on one

s ide and s ane
, practical moral s on the other . At

one t ime he might feel compunction to cas t the
decid ing vo te in acco rd ance with hi s own rigoro us
logic

,
at another t ime to renounce hi s rectitude and

defer to what he knew would be the opin ion of most
good men . So i t was , that whi le preferenc e deserted
the s ide Of reta in ing hi s Offi ce, his inward mon i to r
veered t o that d i rection . By no means , however,
d id he feel that he wou ld be rel i eved from the fina l
accounting requ i red by perfect logic . To speak

pl a in ly, hi s con s cience demanded that he do an
inj u stice and fina l ly repai r i t at the compl ete s acri
fice o f himself. So hi s s itu ation became wo rs e than
ever . Thus , though doubtful ly and falteringly, came
forward a negative pol icy tend ing to hes itation and

procrastinatio n . I t d id not immediately check his

[ 32 ]
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attempts to execute hi s plans
,
but every s tep was

with sel f-reproach .

THE AS S I STANT S ECRETARY OF RELIG ION
Accord ing to hi s origina l proj ect

,
R ev ato ca l led

that afternoo n within the pa lace enc losu re t o see hi s
fri end Dabbo Kumaput to , a Dhammayut ta, o r

Ass istant Secreta ry in the Ho ly Law
,
subo rd inate

under Migaland iko the Dhamma-mahamat ta
,

o r

High Min i s ter o f Rel igion . The function s o f thi s
governmenta l department were va ried . I t was con
cerned with eccl es ia st ica l affa i rs proper ; with the
admin i s trat ion of roya l a lms ; i t supervi s ed the fe
male establ ishments o f the King ’ s rel at ives ; enter
t ained appeal s in crimina l ca s es o fwrongfu l impri son
ment o r chasti s ement and cou ld grant rel i ef where
men had la rge famil ies or were advan ced in years ;
i t exerci s ed

,
moreover

,
powers o f intervention i n

other depa rtments in cases s avoring o f a rel igiou s
natu re . I n sho rt

,
thi s bu reau was the mora l Censor

and Cou rt of Equ ity of the realm .

From natu ra l hes itation to reveal hi s mind to
Dabbo

,
Rev ato opened the interview with genera l

topics o f remark . The co nvers a tion dri fted upon the
bu ild ings which the Old king was erecting for s acred
u ses with more zeal than ever and upon the crafts
manship that he had imported fo r thi s purpose from
distant l ands .
Thereto fore

,
the publ i c ed ifices when of materi a l

more enduring than wood
,
had commonly been made

o f brick finely overla id with chunam pl a ster on which
were frescoed gracefu l devices Of w reath and creeper,
of r ibbo n o r d ragon ’s too th and perchance a pic
tured scene from hal lowed story . Asoko had sub ~

st ituted mass ive stone
,
no les s el abo rately

,
i f more

a rduously and endu ringly
,
ado rned with ca rving .

New forms o f a rchitectu re and a rt began to appea r ;
hi s bu ilders retu rn ing from rtudienreiren toTakkasila

,

S i gala
,
Persepol i s and other regions o f the nearer

Yonalokas, executed in t imid bas—rel ief des igns o f

column and capita l that were strange to Magadha.

Dabbo gave pa rticu lars Of a subj ect al ready
vaguely known to R ev ato

,
that the Emperor was

now s eeking to copy foreign a rchitectu re more per
fect ly by imparting arti s an s from its nativ e countri es .
His was no t the a rrogance of hi s father

,
B indusaro

Amit taghato , who has sought to 'buy from the
Yonaka king Ant iyako , w ine, figs and a sophi s t ,
only to be informed that the sophist was no t for
s al e . With the respect due to a high contracting
pa rty, Asoko had secu red the s erv ices o f a ski l led
a rch itect

,
Diyomedo by name, from the fa r-o ff ti

'ue
Yonaloka, and he had come bringing w ith him a
staff o f s cu lptors and mas ter workmen . Fo r so long
a time they had been at wo rk a lready, that thei r
first great enterpri s e wa s wel l under way . This
was a new sangharama

,
o r

“ society garden
,

”
on an

i s l and in Ganga
,
oppos ite the city, n ea r the place o f

Buddho
’

s miracu lous cross ing
,
in commemo ration o f

which event i t was to be ca lled the Par
'

ayana S angha
rama

,
the Monastery o f the Way to the Fu rther
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Shore . I t was to compri s e two la rge quad rangl es o f
cel ls

,
an el aborate service hall

,
and a grand thfipa

wherein would be enshrined the water po t and o il

l amp which had served during Buddho ’

s d isco urse i n
the rest house o f Patal i vi l lage . The des ign o f the
service hal l , now nea ring compl etion , had been mu ch
admired and cri tic ized

,
the l atter ch iefly owing to the

s impl ic ity of i ts l ines . As a reluctant conces s ion to
the w i s hes o f hi s royal employer, who obj ected to a
style wholly beyond popula r apprec i ation, Diyomedo
had con s ented to ca rve a round it a frieze represent
ing scenes in the J ataka fables

,
stipulating, however,

that they shou ld be a rranged accord ing to hi s own .

ta ste . His Maj esty was so much interes ted in the
work that he frequently vis ited the i s l and to Observe
i ts progres s . Dabbo suggested to R ev ato that he go
there h imself and take a look at i t .
Up to thi s t ime R ev ato had been promis ing him
self that he would gradual ly lead the convers ation
a ro und to the subj ect of h i s ca l l on Dabbo . Having
fa i l ed to do so, he now ava iled of a lu l l in the d is
cussion by making a plunge into the d readful case .
When once sta rted , i t was easy for him to ta l k
eas i er than fo r Dabbo to l i s ten—but he ins i s ted on
finishing hi s s tory to the b itter end . His conclus ion
wa s that Dabbo should transmit h is appeal to the
Dhamma-mahamat ta, or at leas t intro duce him
gracefu lly to that d ignita ry .

“Why
,
tata

,

” sneered Dabbo
,

“the Mahamat ta

(Great Min i s ter) would help you merely by tu rn ing
you out of you r j ob . He would accu se you o f riva lry
with himself

,
s eeing you a re so mahamat ta (such a

big
This s tupid pun and a pa rting , Bhaddang

b hav ato ho tu—Good luck to you
,

” were the only
consolation R ev ato could get from Dab b o

’

s quarter .
He was thrown back upon the mis erable support of
his own resou rces . He must appro ach the High
Min i s ter

,
i f a t al l

,
upo n hi s own respons ib i l i ty

,

but the chief’ s attitude wa s al ready hopeles s ly
forcast ed by his underl ing .

There remained the cou rs e o f appeal to the King ,
who su rely would no t rej ect the petition flippant ly,
and whose door was a lways Open to suppl i ants . Thi s
metho d was c l ea r and pla in

,
yet not too s impl e fo r

R ev ato to d i scover some d ifficulty that he could
ra is e i n obj ection . He suggested to himsel f that the
regula r aud iences were c rowded and that he was
su re he could not expl a in the intricacies o f hi s cas e
on such an occa s io n . He must a rrange to meet
Piyadassi when mo re a t l iberty—and would not the
Parayana sangharama be a l ikely pl ace fo r such an
encounter ? Both pro: and can: of this proj ect were
numero us ; the reason s underlying them were mixed
and subti l e . S ince thes e motives were yet evas ive in
R ev ato

’

s mind , i t would be precipitate t o define them
here

,
but they wil l come to thei r own with the s equel .

LAMP S UNTO ANOTHER
That s ame afternoon R ev ato fel l i n w ith h i s o ld
compan ions

,
Venerable Bharadv

'

ajo and Venerabl e
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Kondafiiio
,
who had j u st a rrived in Pataliput ta .

The latter was much pertu rbed .

“This morning
,

”
Kondafifio excla imed in a tone

which suggested that his fetter of pat igha, vindictive
ness

,
had no t been compl etely s evered ,

“
we met a great

troop o f peopl e on the road w i th horses and elephants
and a rmed guards—a royal march it seemed ”

The Ex—king o f Ka l inga
,

” suppl i ed Rev ato .

And his myrmidons beat u s with sticks ,
” con

t inued Kondafifio ,
“ they lamed Bharadvajo

’

s wr i s t
and cracked my bowl ! ”

But it does not hurt much now
,
b hant e

,
i nter

posed Bharadvajo , condoningly .

“ I t i s astounding
,
b hant e

,

” cried R ev ato
,
that

the servants o f any vas sal monarch in the empi re
should no t respect the person o f a Si kiyaput tiya
ascetic . The Maha raj a of Ka l inga can be no loya l
subj ect of Piyadassi, no more than he is a walker i n
the Holy Law ; l et me tel l you what I know about
him . And R ev ato proceeded to relate the story o f

the Antelope .
The monks l i s tened with no emotional expres s ion ,

Kondafifio probably owing to hi s s l ight power of
sympathy and Bharadvajo because o f an equ animity
which had long ago d iscounted the tra va i l of the
world . By way of reply he i ntoned a gath

'

a

Unless your prede lect ion b e for pa in,
From Open or o ccult m isdeed abstain.

If such a deed you’re do ing orwi l l do
,

There ’s no escaping of the pain for you

Kira—’
t is rumored —s a id Kondanno

,
that

the obj ect o f the Kalingissaro
’

s vi s it to Pataliput t a
i s l es s wel l known to Piyadassi than t o Prince
Dasaratho . The latter ha s never shown any grea t
affection for our Order

,
so far as h i s gi ft s a re con

cerned . They say that he tu rns mendicants away
from his door without a mors el . He i s incensed a t
h i s grandfather ’ s expenditu res for charity and fo r
the bu ild ings which the Yonakas a re foi sting upon
the Old K ing . I t i s s ecretly bel i eved that—but why
should I repeat al l that I hear ?

”

“Against the Ka l ingas Piyadasi committed the
great sin o f his unconverted days

,

” s a id Bharadvajo
reflect iv ely, and he murmured :

No t in the highest a ir nor ocean’s ho l low
Nor dark in some deep cave ’s perpetual night
Nor any eart hly where shal l cease to fo l low
The present power of a past unright.

”

In spi te of thei r mis adventure, fo r which, perhaps ,
compen tio n l ay in the gos s ip that i t suppl ied ,
Kondanno was far from disconsola te . He was i n
good humor over h i s s ermons preached du ring the
j ou rney and espec i al ly hi s d i sputat ions with the
profes sors at Na l anda .

He assumed great scorn o f Pataliput ta city with
its ephemeral glories , as he decl a imed in the words
of an o ld- time s a int :

I fal l when others rise ,
I rise when Others fal l ;
I wi l l no t dwe l l where Others dwe l l
Nor share the ir joys at al l .”

R E V A T O

B evato had never noticed in Venerable Kondanno
such independence of spi ri t as thes e words would
indicate

,
but he held hi s peace . Venerabl e Bha

radvajo , however, admin i s tered a gentl e rebuke to
hi s comrade by recal l ing t o mind Elder Laludayi,
al so of Old time . That worthy had a knack o f

cro aking at a wedding
,

“Without you r walls
,
where

cros s- roads meet
,
the foemen lu rk

,
o r at a funera l

,
“Oh

,
may you s ee a thous and such glad days

”

; but
the Blessed One characterized him as defici ent i n
commo n s ens e .

Such approval by the highest authori ty o f a
worldly

,
temporizing pol icy could not be unwe l

come to a certa in mood in R evato which now was
on the alert for any a rgument or holy w arrant in its
behal f.
Have you done the bus ines s fo r which you came

here
,
Layman ? ” i nqu ired Kondafifio of Rev ato with

a pa infu l drynes s .
“Not yet

,
b hante

,
I h ave somewhat changed my

mind about it .
“
sadhu , sadhu !—Good , good !

” excla imed Ven
crable Bharadvajo in a cheery tone .

“ I was con
fid ent that t ime would bring a cu re . And now to
change the subj ect

,
have you been to see the Para

yana sangharama
,
the nav akamma—new work

which the foreign mechanic s a re bu ild ing for Piya
dass i ? They say its a rchitect i s the equ a l Of Maha
G ov indo .

”

“ I have no t vis ited i t
,
b hant e ; have you ?

”

Not thu s fa r
,
tata . Fi rs t must come a night ’ s

res t with the b ro therhood at the Kukkutarama ;

then we shall make the round for our pindapata and
must eat it a s our bhatta—breakfast . After that ,
we shal l certainly take a good look at the new viha ra
of which al l the fri a rs on the road are talking . But
after al l

,
these new scenes can never be so grati fying

as the o ld ones . That hou se over yonder stands on
the s i te of the one where the Buddho l a st d ined w ith
the High Min i sters o fMagadha, and the locatio n of

o ld rest house where he preached canno t be far from
here .

”

“What i s you r Opin ion o f the Yonakas
,
b hant e ?

”

i nqu ired R ev ato .

“They are l ike a ll other l iving creatu res
,
s ti l l

shackled by the fetters
,

” answered Bharadv éjo ,
“ and destined to tos s forever in the ocean o f s ang
sara

,
reb i rth

,
un l es s they grasp the bles s ed Dhamma

taught by Bhagava and thus atta in a foot-hold on

the Fu rther Sho re .

”

“ Let me tel l you o f one whom I met thi s day,
and R ev ato described his meeting with Pro te .
“
Now what have you to say about her, b hav anta?

”

“ I s she beauti fu l ? ” asked Kondafifio .

Beautifu l as the daughters Of Ma ro when they
came to tempt Bo dhisat to by the river Neraiij ara.

But her phys ica l beauty i s nothing compared with
her beauty of mind , o r in tu rn, with the univers al
beauty which she reflects ! I am well aware that
most of this i s the mere i l lu s ion of evi l ; yet there a re
certa in elements in her di scou rs e which have appealed
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to me so plau s ibly that I cannot think them whol ly
bad . I f only i t were poss ible to s eparate the t ru e
from the fa l s e ! ”

“Ay u so
,
Friend , s a id Bh

'

aradvajo solemnly
,

you r pu rpos e i s good
,
but you know nothing of the

world ’s ways . You attr ibute to th i s g i rl and her
whims a d ignity which i s whol ly imaginary . Her
freedom of manner proves that she i s no decent
woman . She is a mere ganika

,
a v esiya, a v annadasi,

a rupupaj 1V1n1
—a woman of the s ame sort a s

Amb apali
“Whose invitation to d ine was accepted by the

B l es s ed One
,

” i nterrupted Rev ato fo r the s ake of

argument .
“The Bles s ed One

,
repl i ed Bhi radvajo , took

hi s d i scipl es with him and he taught her the way of
del iverance . Let us hope that you r new acqua int
ance may reach a s s a intly an o ld age i n the clois ter
a s d id that l ady

“
Adhiv é setha—e xcu se me —b hant e

,
but I think

you qu ite fa i l to unders tand her . You decl a re that
I know nothing of the world ’ s ways

,
but she belongs

to a world of which you know nothing
,
and it s ways

may be d ifferent from thos e of our own .

—Now
,

b hant e
,
let me ask you r advice upon another qu es

L A Y M A N

CHAPTER VI

THE PARAYANA

THE CHAPTER HOU S E
Thus of yore spake the Venerab l e Pingiyo t o the
B rahmin B avari

I wi l l te l l the way which tendeth
To that Fa ir and Further Isle .

As he saw it
, so he to ld it

Sapient, w ithout defile
,

Pass ionless, des ire less Master
Wherefore would he speak w ith gu i le ?
Doubt-d ispe l l ing, deep d iscerning,
Everywhere h is eye can see .

World-reveal ing, al l-prevai l ing,
Pure and painless, calm and free .

He
, the true , the glorious Buddho ,

Came , O Brahmana, to me .

As the wood-bird finds the fo restFrom her bush-entangled n1de ,
As the wi ld-fowl qu its the marshes
For the ocean, deep and w ide ,
I have left my trifl ing comrades
And have reached the Boundless Tide .

There is one alone unchanging
,

From whose face the darkness flies
,

H igh-born, lum inously beam ing,
Uncompared , beyond comprise
Cotamo , the far-perce iving,
G otamo

, the very wise .

Vigilant, w ith eye of sprit,
I beho ld him night and day
Clear, 0 Brahmana, beho ld him
SO I do no t th ink I stray .

All the night I 8 nd ado ring ;
Can he then b e fix

e

r away ?

5 ]
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The B l es s ed One (appearing in splendor)

Pingiyo

Vakkali by faith crossed over,
Alavi-Go tamo just as he ,
And Bhadravudho the Brahmin;
SO shal l faith de l iver thee ;
Where the Further Shore is waiting,
From the Death- land thou shalt flee .

I have heard the vo ice of Buddho ;
Happi ly his word I ha i l .
He

,
the Perfectly Enl ightened ,

Has removed the darkening ve i l .
Never yet he spake unkind ly
And his wisdom cannot fa i l .
There is nowhere in the god -world
That his reason has not been,
No t a fact whereo f the Master
Has no t pierced the o ri gin,
He wi l l end the doubters’ questions
If they wi l l b ut let him in.

t ion . Would it be wel l for me to V13 1t the new
sangharama ?

”

“And why no t ? ”

Because i t i s being bu i l t by the Yonas .
No t by a Yonaki gi rl . You cannot avoid her

race in these days whi le a t Patalipu t ta. I t wou ld
be wrong to deny you rs el f thi s opportunity fo r
observation

,
s ince knowledge i s beneficia l to u s i f i t

b e the r ight sort .
We should bel i e Rev ato ’

s as tutenes s were we t o
d i s s imulate that he recogn ized in the mention of
Yonakas and th ei r works a temptation . There is

,

however
,
no great d iffi cul ty in s teal ing a march on

consci ence when the overt act i s to be immed iate
or no hou rs of da rknes s and del iberat ion must firs t
be wrestl ed through . His chance Of meeting the
King at the new abbey was supplemented by other
pl au s ibl e cons iderations , a s , namely that he ought
dutifu l ly to acqua int himself with al l that perta ined
to hi s rel igion . SO i t wa s that R ev ato s et out that
s ame afternoon fo r the Parayana sangharama. The
s earch ing eye o f Buddho

,
had it been i n Patal ipu t ta

rather than in Nibbana
,
might have detected a

certa in celerity in hi s movements
,
as if he appre

hended that del ay wou ld change hi s mind .

SANGHARAMA

Though my flesh b e worn and wasted ,
Though my carnal eye b e d im,

Though my body cannot fo l low,

For I totter, weak Of l imb .

Forth in m ind and thought I trave l
And my heart is jo ined to him.

In the m ire of o ld I struggled ,
None to save or to redeem ,

Frantic leapt from is le to island
Then I saw Samb uddho ’

s gleam ,

Who has bro ken loo se from pass ion
And has crossed beyond the stream .
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tion s o f the bu ild ing were eminently pract ical and
there wa s l ittl e awe connected with it . Archit ec

tural ly, i t had not been prominently d i stingu is hed ,
but was often bu il t a s a wing to the viha ra qu ad
rangle .
Natu rally, Rev ato presumed the bu i ld ing in the
middle o f the cou rt to be such a 3 515

,
a conj ectu re

which later was confirmed . But its glorificatio n was
puzzl ing, not to s ay su spiciou s . At any rate, thi s
structu re was now being treated by its bu i lders a s
the chief work of the monastery

,
ba rring perhaps the

unfinished rel i c thfipa, and its exterior chal lenged
attention . The bu i ld ing extended to a length o f
about fifteen dhanus

,
bow- l engths

,
with a width o f

perhaps ten bows , and a height o f thi rty cub its . I t
was su rrounded by a peri style of fluted marble
p i l l ars which supported the overhanging obtuse,
gabled roof . When close to thes e columns

,
so that

he cou ld run hi s eye along them
,
R ev ato noticed that

they were no t stra ight , but bu lged out in the middle,
an erro r which must be condoned by the otherwis e
fau ltl es s des ign . The ghatakas, pots

,

” forming
the column heads were wrought around with emb rac
ing leaves of the padumaka

,
the lotu s pattern ; a

famil ia r and appropri ate emblem novel ly appl ied .

As a crowning featu re
,
the pediments and wide

belts under the eaves above the a rchitraves formed
a cit tagara, pictu re gal lery, being ca rved with de
s igns in low rel ief, which ran a s a cha in o f imagery
around the bu ild ing . The white figu res high in a i r
s tood out from a background s ta ined red a s an
indagopaka bug, and they were embel l i s hed here
and there with metal mo untings which constitu ted
pa rts of the p ictoria l des ign . There was

,
however

,

a pecul i a r absence of those redundant deta i l s and
o rnaments which crowded the background in nat ive
mura l sculptu res ; and , a s defined upon thei r colored
s etting, the forms looked meagre . This crudity was
forgotten a s the eye became accustomed to it

,
and

the excellences of the method constantly grew upon
the beholder . How unrelated were the figu res here
s cu lptu red to the famil ia r ones ba sed on the o ld
wood-ca rv ing style and st il l wooden in their art icu
lat ions ! These groups were not boxed in a s medal
l ion s nor s epa rated by vine work , but flowed on

continuously, in bold , gracefu l , vivaciou s l ines .
They d id no t look l ike images at e ll

,
but l ike rea l

men and animals and trees which had been reborn in
miniatu re w ith the pu re white Ariya color . They
appea red to be al ive and in motion , so that one

fancied he cou ld fol low thei r movements
,
and when

he glanced away
,
he was su rpri s ed to find

,
Upon

res toring hi s look , that their l imbs were sti l l i n the .

s ame pos itio n a s before . R ev ato happened to notice
that the lower pa rt o f the frieze was ca rved in les s
rel ief than the upper, whether due to convenience or
negl igence on the part o f the sculptor, but i t d id no t
ha rm the genera l eflect un l es s one were thinking
about it .
The decorated meeting hou se thu s bore such a

wealth of imagery as
,
o f o ld

, Vissakammo had
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THE JATAKA FR IEZE
A royal stag lays his head on the s layer’s b lock to save the l i fe

of doe .

A l ion and bul l are fighting, watched by a jackal who has
brought it about by s landerous repo rt to each Of the other ’s
sentiments .
Some monkeys deputed by a gardener to water young trees

are econom izing the water by first pul l ing up the trees to observe
the s ize of the roots .
A murderous , giant crab lets go of a captured e lephant

’s foo t
because entranced by the sweet fem inine song of the mate .

A deer by the poo l- s ide , snared in a noo se wh ich cuts him to

the bone ye t re frains from crying out unti l h is fe l lows shal l have
slaked the ir thirst.
A cat

,
l icking the go re of pou ltry on her chops , s its at the foo t

of a tree making amo rous eyes at a coy and wary cock perched on
a l imb . Diplomatical ly he pleads h is d isapproval of miscegena
tion .

Monkeys are escaping from tree to tree on a bridge bu i lt by
one of the ir number, and of which he forms a part ; b ut a tra itor
among them , the pre

—incarnate Devadat to , leaps on h is back to
destroy him .

A garlanded e lephant stands weeping . In the forest he saved
the l ife Of a forester, who subsequently betrayed him ; whereupon
suppress ing his anger he subm itted w ithout res istance to the

hunters . But in his gilded captivity he remembers that his poo r
bl ind mother w i l l now have no one to bring her the sweet wi ld
fruit.
Men with c lubs are slaughtering poo r lean dogs , whi le s leek
do gs in go lden co l lars loo k on. The king’s hounds have gnawed
his chariot harness , and , unsuspecting the real culprits , he has
decreed s laughter of al l the canines in the c ity .

An injud ic ious lad is engaged with an axe in kill ing a mosqu ito
wh ich had settled on his father’s bald head .

A monk is eating scraps le ft by a dog, and a woman who was
h is wife in his wo rld ly days , stands by reproaching him ; he repl ies
that any food honestly obtained is right to feed on.

A ram ,
with head lowered , is about to charge a monk who

stands de l ighted at the reverent obe isance .

“
In the who le world ,

this ram alone recognizes my merits . ”
An ascetic is lamenting over the dead body of a young e le

p
hant

,

though he has l ived down regret for h is re l inqu ished wi e and

chi ldren.

Workmen w ith saws are cutting Off the ends of a stake thrust
through a monk’s body. He was condemned on a m istaken
charge of the ft

,
in moral retribution for impal ing a fly in a former

l i fe
, b ut by his freedom from resentment whi le writh ing in his

to rture he has led the king to re lease him ,
and s ince the oflicers

cannot ge t the stake out of him ,
they are making it as convenient

forhim as poss ib le . Hence forth he w i l l b e known as “Mandavyo

of the Peg.

A wretch impaled on a stake for steal ing flowers
,
that his wife

m ight b e adorned for a fest ival, is sad of countenance because She
must m iss the party.
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wrought upon the enchanted ca r o f Ravano . I t
was not fr ivolou s ornamentation , but replete with
S to ry and in struct ion . Reaching a round the great
ed ifice it embodied long his tories o f man i fo ld inci
d ent and spi rit . The groups formed a proces s ion so
ski l l fu l ly a rranged that through al l the trans itions of
s cene ran a p ictori a l u nity .

Les s mystery attached to the symbol i sm o f the
ca rvings than might have been the cas e had not
R ev ato come prepa red to interpret them . They
were repres en tat ion s o f Jataka , o r Bi rth tales , tha t
vast co llection o f old marvel s to ries

,
dear to the

hea rt o f every Buddhis t , who has learned them a s a
child

,
which dep i ct the wanderings of Bodhisat to ,

the pre—i nca rnate lord , i n manifol d epiphan ies on

his long road to Buddhahood .
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A foo l ish mourning widower is gazing down at a maggot, h is
formerwife , who in company w ith hernew husband , te l ls him how
happy she has become .

A barber finds a gray ha ir in the head of a king, which betokens
the time that he Shal l renounce the world and prepare for death .

Here S its a man w ith his eyebal l bu lging from its socke t
’

while a

surgeon appl ies a sharp drug to make it protrude farther and
prepares w ith a lancet to sever the tendon. It is King S ivi giving
his eyes to a poo r, bl ind Brahm in . Rev ato knows the harrow ing
detai ls of the long-drawn-out operation and the friendly remon
strances meanwhile which S ivi overcomes by his determ ination.

A young prince is seated with drooping head , Si lent. Those
around him are t rying in every way t o rouse him . The sword
play, the dance , the So ft charms of beauty, fai l to attract his
attention. Even pans of fire do no t make him writhe . He

remembers the unutterably more agonizing flames of he l l where in
he dwe lt for ages , and that is the cause of me lancho ly which has
possessed him from infancy . When he hears the king sentence a
robber to a thousand strokes with barbed wh1ps, and other fe lons
to various crue l punishments, he reflects : My father is gu i lty
o f a grievous action which brings men to he l l . ” Thus he comes
to manhoo d Silent and dead to the world except in-so—far as it
concerns eternal agony.

Such were among the many l ittl e h istories sug
gested in the carv ings

,
whose meagreness of deta i l

R ev ato
’

s mind cou ld supply . I n each o f them the
Bodhisat to should have figured nobly

,
not a lways

as the chief actor
,
but frequently as a w i s e a rb iter

,

and the scu lpto r shou ld have brought out the pious ,
often unexpected moral o f the tale . But thes e
rel igiou s purposes had often been subo rd inated to

arti s ti c and dramatic effect
,
so that the pictu res

were sp i ri tu al ly valu able on ly a s reminders to thos e
who al ready knew the enti re s tories .
So far as R ev ato had now observed them

,
the

inc idents had chiefly been chosen from among the
cynical , the sad , and the ascetic na rratives o f the
col lection , some of them mo re after hi s own hea rt
than , he guessed , after that o f the Yonaka a rti s t .
But he had been follow ing the l ine from the rear end
o f the bu i ld ing ; a s he approached its front the
scenes changed in character . They became more
Optimistic , more worldly, more voluptuous , more
heroic . Such qual it i es were read i ly found in the
Jatakas by neglecting the moral conc lu s ion s and
dwell ing on epi sodes , i rrespective o f context . This ,
i t s eemed

,
must have been the sculptor

’ s del iberate
purpose . Preference was given to such sti rring
incidents as the fo l lowing :
A war hors e l ay pi erced by an arrow,

a nd whil e
men attempted to remove hi s armor o f mail

,
he

ra is ed his head in vigorous protes t . He had been
smitten by a dart after bear ing the kn ight

,
his r id er

,

to the captu re o f six kings ; and now to attack the
sev ent ln he must be repl aced by a hack ! His en

treaty was dest ined to preva il ; he wo uld carry hi s
rider to victo ry and wou ld pay for i t with his l i fe ;
and before dying he would preva i l upon the kn ight

’ s
roya l master to spare the l ives of the conquered
kings .
But the pl a stic interpretation glorified rather

the martia l spi ri t of thi s exploit than its charitable
cl imax .

Briefly then , as one followed the frieze from rear
to front, he read it s motive to Show a growth and

L
'

A’ Y M A N R E V A T O

exal tat ion o f mil ita ry virtues , maj estic attributes
and word ly van i ti es

,
rather than Of kindness

,

humil i ty and self- sacrifice . Parallel to the progres s
o f the Bo dhisat to

,
as traced from lower to higher

forms of l i fe
,
the des igner had indica ted a develop

ment o f mo ral s from meeknes s to prid e .
The techn ica l method

,
howev er

,
o f reaching a

culmination was admirable . In the center Of the
front ped iment s tood the Wisdom Tree o f Buddho,
before which al l manner Of creatu res

,
human

,

mundane and supern atu ra l —men , elephants , mon
keys

,
bi rds

,
fishes

,
snakes

,
naga s

,

'

yakkhas,
“ma ra s

,

deva s and brahmas—were bowed
,
adoring . Thu s

the long proces s io n on each S ide o f the bu ild ing had
been moving towa rd the go a l o f Buddhahood—a

perfect a ll egory of an o ld and famil i ar doctrine .

TH E FALS E BUDDHO
I t was a revelatio n to R ev ato that l i fe cou ld be so

deceitfu lly mimicked in the su rface o f s tone . A
bright new world Opened to him ,

a world Of a rt
,

strange but no t wei rd
,
rather sane and true, yet

infin itely removed from the commonplace . I n i t
were rea l ized tho s e idea l s whereof the lu te gi rl on
the gem had been a shadowy type .
Despite the novelty of treatment , hi s famil ia r ity

w i th the man i fold subj ect had enabled h im to fol low
it through its gracefu l changes a long the wall

,

charmed aga in and aga in at the fresh suggestivenes s
which had been d rawn from themes to him so

hackneyed .

Having su rveyed the exterior of the $515
,
R ev ato

passed ins ide . He found the u sual to kens o f in

compl etion, obstructive scaffold ing, ropes , l evers ,
tool s and debri s o f marbl e and mortar . Severa l
Yonaka foremen were impatiently d irecting the
l abo rs o f thei r numerou s native helpers or per
forming with their own hands tho s e finer works in
which thei r sk i ll cou ld not be delegated .

“Re ! re ! Heigh there ! DO they allow vis i tors ?”

R ev ato a sked o f a dark- Skinned journeyman .

“Not if they su it themselves , ayya—lord—but
you can s tay unti l they drive you out .

”

The unobtru s ive deportment o f R ev ato , however,
preserved him from moles tation and he wandered
about in the bu ild ing .

The interior wal ls were much pl a iner than the
outs id e . Against the south one s tood a stone d ia s
intended for the abbot pres id ing at the meetings of
the chapter . In the middle o f the hal l ros e a higher
and grander throne

,
with it s back toward a large

centra l column and fac ing the East .
Lo ! thereupon s at a marble patima , o r image, of

Buddho in his favorite postu re, with one l eg folded
on the other

,
meditative and s elf-possessed . The

effigy was no t colo s sa l , but it was modelled to
depict the u lt imate o fman ’ s symmetry and strength .

Trans cending
,
however

,
such merely morta l natu re,

i t wo re a mien rev eal ing superhuman power and
unapproachable , godl ike maj es ty . Thi s was utterly
fo reign to the Buddho pi ctu red in the minds o f his
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true d iscipl es , a being who , however deep i n d i s
cern ing sapiency and unbounded in pi tying ben ig
nity, was yet intens ely human . Admire as he might
this ma rvel o f a rt , R ev ato could not but feel an
avers ion from it

,
a s i f it had deprived h im o f a

fri end . Then he noticed that the image was se t on
i t s lotu s- throne l ike an idol in a temple . This wa s
most incongruous with the pu rpose o f the pl ace .

The scu lptors o f o ld t ime had been content to sym
b o lize the Master by his Wisdom Tree, a lthough
that cu stom did no t prove an attempt to depi ct the
l ineaments o f the Bles sed One to b e improper . I t
was especia l ly fitting that in the chamber where hi s
d i s ciples were now to meet in co ncl ave

,
as thei r

p redeces sors had so Often met with the l iving Bud
dho for thei r mo derator

,
the l ikenes s o f his presence

s hou ld rema in before them in the pl ace of hi s
a ccu stomed seat

,
a s eat which

,
however

,
wou ld have

been repres ented by a mat better than by a high
throne . No twithstand ing hi s entry into the ineffabl e
Nibbana

,
he st i l l l ived and breathed for them in the

precepts which were thei r ru le and gu id e o f l i fe ;
perhaps it was r ight that they shou ld employ a help
fu l graphica l method o f rea l izing the sou l res id ent
in the doctrine . But t o coupl e th i s reverent mind
fu lnes s o f thei r teacher with adora tion was an abuse
which w ould have made him sad .

The Buddho pat ima was yet unfin i shed , and one

of the ski l led Yo na s was even then engaged in
chipping its l ineaments into perfect fo rm . Near by
stood another Of hi s race

,
whom

,
in sp i te o f rough,

dusty clothes
,
R ev ato read i ly s ingled ou t as the

master . He was a man some few years R ev ato
’

s

s en ior
,
o f hugh

,
magn ificent bu ild

,
w ith fu ll

,
ruddy

face, cu rly brown ha i r, and bea rd , a l so curly, trimmed
round . He scrutin ized Rev ato w i th a s ea rching
look . There s eemed to be something in the aspect
of the young Magadhan that appeal ed to him no t

unfavorably . I t may have been the wel l b red
Khat t iya

’

s confident bea ring o r his color, a lmost a s
l ight as the Yonaka’

s ; at any rate the architect
elected to greet h im w i th a civi l commonpl ace
remark

“Do our efforts upon you r n ew chapel meet you r
approbation ?

”

They a re worthy
,
S i r

,
o f the heaven ly a rchitect

Vissakammo who bu i lt the b ridge to Tamb apan
nid ipa and the spl end id c i ty o f Lanka ; who c reated
al so the Palace o f Righteou snes s for the Great K ing
of Glory . But what most have won my admirat ion
a re the Jataka images . S ince I was taught the
stori es by the monks as a chi ld

,
they have b een

'

filled

fo r me w i th l iving peopl e, but I nev er befo re fel t
their an imatio n so much as to- day .

”

“They are a l ive
,

” an swered the a rch itect
,
plea sed

with R ev ato
’

s compl iment,
“ they l ive a s an es s entia l

element in you r nation from antiqu ity—who knows
how great ? They a re a prec iou s t rea s u re for any
race to pos s es s , fo r by them it pro ves i ts t ru e race
hood . You have l ittl e idea how long study Aris to
crates , my chief scu lptor, and I spent in famil i a rizing

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

ou rs elves with the J ataka s before we attempted to
expres s any of them in ston e . The proces s is vita l

,

no t mechanica l ; the idea must become a pa rt o f s el f
and then self reproduces its el f .

You treat them more s eriou s ly than I supposed ,
s a id R ev ato .

“The sto ri es a re so very s imple ;
bes id es

,
few o f the s cenes that you have Selected

conta in a deep rel igiou s s ignificance .

”

“
You confound rel ig io n with phi losophy, I fea r,

repl i ed Diomedes .
“ Philosophy i s l abo red and

ind ividual
,
Religion i s naive and raci a l ; for that

reason it i s the ha rder to grasp i f the form has a l l
one ’ s l i fe been famil ia r bu t the spi ri t has remained
a s tranger .”

“ I s th is l ike you r bu ild ings in Yonaloka ?
”

inqu i red R ev ato .

“
So fa r a s fitnes s a l lows . An exact copy o f our

s tyl e wou ld be absu rd . The lotu s- l eaved cap ita l s
,

which you may have noticed on the columns of the
portico

,
a re o f new des ign . Agreeably to you r

Eas tern tas te
,
I s el ected our most ornate type

,
but

i t was neces s ary t o substitute fo r the acanthus
leaves

,
which we imitate , some fol i age pattern that

wo uld be at home in Magadha. How are you

pl ea s ed with the s tatu e o f Buddho ?
”

“ I t i s magn ificent
,

”
R ev ato an swered

,
but

to tal ly un l ike the great Teacher a s I have always
thought o f him . You have made him look l ike a
0 d .

”g
You satis fy me with pra is e excla imed D i

om edes.

“ I t is a god that I have sought to make
him .

”

“ Su rely
,
then

, you cannot have given the s ame
attention to the Suttas that you have spent upon
the J ataka s

,
for i f you had

,
you would perceive how

al ien is the Bles s ed One from such an imagery .

“ Be as su red that I d id not lay the corner s tone
the mangalit thaka,

‘auspiciou s bri ck
,

’ as you wou ld
say
—o f the sangh

'

arama before I had made my
s elf adept in a ll the l ea rning of you r rel igion . Do
no t I speak you r l angu age fa i rly wel l ? This dex
t erity wa s gain ed chiefly in doctrina l convers e with
you r monks . I t i s b ecaus e I have s een and fel t fo r
myself the d ivin i ty inheren t in G o tamo Buddho
that I have

“

sought to do h im the tardy j u stice o f
giving i t expres s ion .

”

“ I fea r that you wil l increas e the growing ten
d ency o f the peopl e to wors hip him ,

”
R ev ato

obj ected .

“ Of cou rs e, men beho ld ing th i s image w i l l be
impel led to b ow down before it, and they w i l l b e
in spi red to high endeavo r .

”

“
No t height , but low l ines s , s a id R ev ato , was

taught by the Master . His l i fe was spent in toi l
some wanderings and humble labo rs of persu as ion .

Habitu al ly
,
he cal l ed h imsel f the Tathagato , the

L ikewis e-Goer
,
he that cometh and pas seth away as

do other

I) ?

*While a doubt of interpretation condone s it, I l i ke to retain
this favorite O l d o ne with the humb le se l f-ascr1pt 1on.
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In his mildnes s there i s s trength
,

repl i ed
Diomedes

,
and in hi s humil ity there i s the power of

a great god . Let hi s tru e natu re be revealed . You

Buddhists must come to you r own. You a re wors e
o ff than the Brahmins , who , whatever be thei r
fool i shness

, pos ses s great, maj estic devas . We
Hellenes know what i t i s to have gods

,
the nob lest

of al l the world . Have you never heard o f Zeu s or
of Poseidon , o f Hera o r of Pal las ?

”

“ I t s eems to me
,
S i r

,
that you a re pl aying with

fond ideas . Do you truly bel i eve in the exi stence
o f you r gods , and if so , why ? How can you take
for granted those of Jambudipa and even one whom

you a re imagining and constructing for yours el f ?
”

“
DO I bel i eve in my gods ? Ask me whether I

bel ieve in my state and in my city . Ask whether I
bel ieve in my father and mother

,
my schoolmasters

and my boon fri ends . Ask me whether I bel ieve in
sun and moon

,
in ra in and snow

,
in winter and

harvest ! My nation and my nation ’ s deities a re
ins epa rable ; i f one be true , so a re both . How then
dare I deny the gods which stand l ikewis e in the
history of an ancien t

,
nobl e peopl e such as the

Ariyas ? How Shal l I fa i l to perceive the Divinity
who res ides in that choicest flower o f the Ariyan
Land

,
you r Buddhis t cult ?”

“We
,
Buddhists

,

” remarked Rev ato ,
enough and to spa re . Have you never l earned the
nomenclature of our many Brahmalokas and
Dev alokas with thei r teeming populat io ns ? The
Teacher made pl a in to u s , however, that thes e beings
a re no more wo rthy o f devotion than ou rselves .”

“
Yes,

” repl i ed the bu ilder,
“

you have pu rloined
the deities of the o ld rel igion only to treat them with
a contempt that is worse than den i a l . You a l luded ,
a moment ago , to Vissakammo

,
the heavenly a rchi

teet and a rti s t . You would never think of praying
to him , would you ? Now behold how differently
you and I look at such matters . Every morning, as I
enter this bu ild ing, befo re I begin work , I implore
his d ivine wil l to d i rect my mind and eye

,
j u st a s I

would s eek that of Athene i f I were st i l l in Hellas .
“Then you s eek as s i s tance from one who i s l es s

able to a id you r ski l l than you r meanes t Sudda
l aborer or Canda l a outcaste .

”

“ By what power,
” asked Diomedes

,

that my Ski l l i s created ?”
“ By the power o f Kamma , Past Deeds , acting

effectively accord ing to the Saddhamma
,
the Perfect

Law, which Buddho perceived and expounded to the

“Then you as sume a l aw to be u ltimate authori ty—that there is noth ing behind it to which i t owes
its exi stence ?”

“ I make no such assumption , answered Rev ato
after hes itation .

“ But i f ev er I try to think of the
Causal Power that can account for a l l which exis ts

,

I am stupefied by the wonder Of the idea which I
feel , but canno t grasp . The Bless ed One

,
as you

know , disapproved of such speculat ion s . He had
seen in our country too many fru itles s flowers of

have gods

do you think
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imaginat ion which run riot in the regio ns beyond al l
wo rld s . Some learned do ctors spend their t ime
argu ing that the wo rld wa s s el f-produced , others
that i t was produced by a fo rce outs ide, o thers that
i t came withou t a cau s e o f any sort . The Brahmin s

,

vers ed in the
'

Three Vedas
,
point out the way to a

s tate of union with Brahma
,
whom they neither

know nor have s een , who dwell s with neither wives
nor wealth

,
who is free from mal ice

,
lu st and pride,

from sloth and weaknes s . But thes e s ame Brahmins
,

thought they profes s a hope to atta in unto him ,

s eek after wives and wealth ; they a re fill ed with
mal ice

,
lu s t and prid e . The Teacher s a id that

,
‘I f anyo ne i s to atta in unto a s tate of un ion w i th
Brahma

,
i t wi l l not be he who cl a ims to know al l

about B rahma
,
but he who is l ike Brahma .

’ And
again : ‘Suppose a man wounded with a poisoned
a rrow were t o say :

“ I will no t have th i s a rrow drawn
unt i l I know the ca ste of the man who shot i t , h i s
statu re

,
colo r and town ; and by what k ind of a bow

the arrow was impel l ed , with what sort of bow
string

,
feathered from what b ird

,
bound with thongs

of what h ide and headed with what manner o f

point .” That
,
would be j u st l ike s aying

,

“ I wi ll not
lead the rel igio u s l i fe under the Blessed One unles s
he elucidate to me a ll the problems o f metaphys ics .

”

Whether the truth about them be th i s o r that
,

there st i l l rema in b irth o ld age
,
death

,
sorrow

,

l amentation and despa i r . I t i s the way o f escape
from thes e which the Buddho has made c l ear t o u s .
He deemed it prudent that instead o f pa s s ing our

t ime in framing opin io n s on the natu re o f things and
d ivin it ies which we canno t know,

we should devote
ou rselves to cul tivating those qu al iti es o f which we
as su red ly know that they tend to a happy resu lt .

“Well spoken !” excla imed Diomedes ,
“ and in a

s en s e t rue enough . We worship the go ds , not as fa r
o ff concepts of phi losophy , but as the helpfu l friends
of our da i ly avocations , our sowing and our planting,
our bu ild ing and adorn ing, our fest ival s and ou r
wa rs . But tel l me

,
do you look for a state of u nion

with Brahma ?”
“ By no mean s

,
an swered Rev ato , s ince Buddha

declared that al l b rahma s
,
as well a s devas , are

trans itory creatu res l ike ou rselves . Neither bel ieve
we in a Paramatta

,
a con stant Sou l o f the Univers e .

For we have learned that ours elves conta in no atta
ab id ing thu s d i stinct from the body, but that a l l
el ements in our personal ity bea r vita l co-rel at ion s
and are d is solved together

,
though they be repro

duced i n new b irths by kamma . With the fresh
body i s born a fres h sou l . Ju st so , we might imagine
an intel l igence in the un ivers e, which d iffers from
Paramatta as ou r m ind differs from an atta , and
which d is solves and reproduces its elf, with all vis ible
things

,
from kappa to kappa

—from aeon t o aeo n .

But even this wou ld no t l ead u s back to the Root
Cau se .

”

“Have you ever hea rd the three Vedas recited ?
”

inqu i red Diomedes .
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Much o f them
,
R ev ato answered . I f

,
i n thei r

oceans o f fal s ehood
,
there i s anything worth ponder

ing i t i s not the god s but Tad Ekam—That One .

”

“
To Evs

,
forWhom some among ou r phi losophers

have sought
,

” i nterj ected Diomedes .
“He at Whom the Vedas h int i n the awe of

mystery !” R ev ato continued .

“ I confes s that He
has exci ted my wonder . Perhaps I am transgres s ing
the commandment of Buddho—the monks that I
know would certa in ly think so—but a s I feel the
Teacher’ s sp i rit I don ’t think he intended the pre
cept s to b e taken in a s l avi sh s ense —we must be
s l aves to our own con s cience but not to any externa l
authority

,
even to his. Thus

,
I make bo ld to

cheris h
,
rather than to s tifle

,
my da rk su spicion s that

there i s a Sou rce whence al l power proceeds
“
You hold , do you ,

” a sked Diomedes
,
that

concern ing the obj ect o f man ’ s highes t concern
he can have no specific knowledge ?

”

“ I have a lways been a lert for su ch know l edge
,

answered Rev ato with a s igh
,

“ but i t has never
come my way .

”

“ Such knowledge
,
Diomedes answered

,
l i es

ever ready for you r taking if you do no t expect to see
the bodi ly forms o f the gods

,
but a re content to

behold thei r works
,
to worship and honor them .

Attend to the words of a pand it who l ived in my
country

‘
He that orders and ho lds together t he who le universe , in

which are a l l th ings beauti ful and good
,
and Who preserves it

a lways unimpa ired , undecaying, obeying H is w il l swifter than
thought and without irregularity, is H imse lf manifested only in
the performance Of H is m ighty works , b ut is invis ible to us while
He regulates them . Cons ider also the sun, which appears manifest
to al l , does no t al low man to contemplate him t oo curiousl y, but
if anyone tries to gaze on him steadfastly

,
deprives him of s ight.

The instruments of the de ities you w i l l find imperceptible . The

thunderbo lt, though sent from above and working its wi l l with
everything in its path , is ye t never seen approaching or strik ing or
retreating . The w inds too are invis ible though the ir effects are
ev ident. The soul ofman, moreo ver, which partakes of the d ivine
nature , if anyth ing in man does

,
is clearly perceptib le , b ut unseen.

Med itating on these facts, it behoo ves you not to despise the inv is
ible gods b ut , estimating the ir power from what is done by them

,

to reverence what is d ivine .

’

There i s reason in what you say !
” excl a imed

Rev ato w ith an imation .

“ I fol low you r l ine o f

thought . The Caus e i s known by its fru its . What
a re the fru its ? Are not a l l things that we behold
and perceive ? I s no t the Bles sed Dhamma

,
the

Norm o fTruth and ho ly l iving ? I s not the Buddho
himsel f ? Again , an obj ect is wa sted w i tho ut a
subj ect , a fine spectacl e without an appreci at ive
w i tness , sound without a hearer and l ight wit ou t a
seer . Does the great spectac l e o f the un ivers e fal l
on ly on blank , s ightles s space ? Thus , while i n some
ways we know l i ttl e about I ssaro

,
the great Owner

,

about Sanang Kum éro
,
the Ever Young

,
yet in

other ways we know much o f Him
,
S ince we know

what i s su ed from His mind and what comes back to
rest there . Su rely thi s i s vast knowl edge i f thought
be the chief part Of existence . With such knowl
edge, whether great or small , we must co ntent ou r

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

s elves unti l fu rther l ight Shal l appea r, for the Tad
Ekam has so orda ined it .”

“
You gra sp my philosophy well , repl i ed Di

omed es
,
and you r own is no t ignoble ; but both

you rs and mine
,
a s I s a id before

,
a re matters qu ite

o ther than rel igion . This I shou ld find i t ha rd er to
teach you . For rel igion to become tru ly a pa rt o f
one ’ s l ife , he must have been born in Hell a s . But
to give yo u fu rther proo f that our rel igion does no t
cripple u s i n ph i losophy, l et me entreat you to
come to my hou s e some day when work i s done

,

and to read w i th me from the books o f our s ages .”

With utmost gl adnes s
,

” answered R ev ato
,

though I do no t qu ite understand what i t i s that
you mean by the read ing .

”

“ I mean that the compos itions o f ou r mun i s a re
pres erved by writing them down on prepa red skins
o f animals , o r fibres of river flags

,
from which we

read them .

”

“ L ike an edict or a memor i a l inscription on
stone o r a bus ines s do cument o r a letter ? ”

“ Even so .

”

And do you not know them al l by hea rt ; do not
you r l ea rned men ? ”

“On ly such pa s s ages a s a re mos t often read and
may happen to become fixed in memory .

”

“ I shou ld think that the text wou ld soon grow to

be very corrupt , s a id R ev ato .

“ I t is only by
depending upon the agreement o f l ea rned memor i es
that mistakes can be kept out . I f a bo o k i s wr i tt en
down

,
errors wi l l creep in

,
either i nadvertently o r

intentio nal ly
,
and thu s wi l l be perpetu ated becau se

no one i s w i s e enough to co rrect them .

”

“ E rrors o r no errors
,
I wi l l haza rd you r j udgment

upon my books as they s tand ,
” s a id Diomedes .

TH E RELIG ION OF BEAUTY
Tell me

,
con tinued the a rch itect after a mo

ment ’ s pau se
,

“
whether having s atu rated you r s ight

w i th the wo rk of our Ion i an a rt i s ts does no t make
you feel gl adder and better than you were befo re ?

”

“ I cannot say that i t does . Why should i t ?
”

Because beauty tends to el evate the sou l . Every
noble cu lt expres ses its el f in s tately r i tes , maj es ti c
temples

,
choice words and sweet mus ic . Relig ion

in spires a rt and a rt inspi res rel igion .

”

“Qu ite otherwise so fa r a s I have observed ,
answered R ev ato . What you say may be true o f
rel igion a s it was long ago when men were happy
through ignorance and firs t s ang the hymns o f the
Three Veda s

,
plea s ing to the ear but unsat i s fying to

the thinking mind o r the cra v ing hea rt . ‘ Again
,

there may be an a rt in sp i red by an o ld
,
degenerate

,

formal rel igion
,
l ike that o f the deva worsh ippers

to-day
,
fru itfu l i n gorgeou s go ds ’ houses and cere

monies
,
but powerles s to mend the l i fe . Otherw i s e

,

with a vita l rel igion
,
that i s to s ay w ith our own

,
o r

ou rs a s i t was in the beginning . Then the sou ls o f
men were too earnes t to concern themselves with

pl ea s ing externa ls . They spoke i n d i rect unadorned
l anguage

,
anxiou s not to cha rm

,
but to ins truct and
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t o convert . I n the so ngs they s ang was l ittl e room
for imagery and on thei r viharas

,
ornament wou ld

have been cons idered s ac ri lege . Ou r forms a re
becoming elabo rate now

,
I grant you

,
but that is

becaus e our early zea l i s dying ou t and we a re striv
i ng by unwo rthy mean s to kindl e our emotio ns . I
know l ittl e of rel igio n s in you r country, but wil l
warrant that the s ame natu ral l aw s contro l as in
J ambudipa .

”

“ I f you l ived in our country
,
s a id Diomedes , we

Should cla s s you among those whom we cal l the
skeptics . They treat with contempt our national
fa ith and s ince they have a ri s en publ ic mo ra l i ty has
serio usly dec l i ned .

”

“ I cannot d ispute you r as s ertio n witho ut knowing
the whole story

,

” s a id R ev ato .

“Are you r ‘ skeptics ’

o f that sort who deny rel igion altogether, o r would
they destroy an o ld form in order to make way for a
better ? May no t the moral weaknes s o f which you
speak be chargeabl e to the old rel igion itsel f ? No

one cou ld be bolder than ou r Buddho in denying
creeds

,
yet he d id so in order that he might intro

duce a purer fa i th—one by which publ ic vi rtu e ha s
been incalculably benefited .

”

Thus d id R ev ato grope fo r a un ivers al l aw which
even a broad know l edge of h is tory can imperfectly
formulate

,
but which i f framed might pierce the

mystery of our modern futu re : When popu la r
rel igiou s opin io n s are d i scred ited , what is the mora l
cons equence to a race ?
A hiatu s in the col loquy ensued

,
then the elder man

spoke :
“My name

,
as you may be aware, i s D iomedes

and you rs ? ”

R ev at o
,
an swered he that bore it , R ev ato

,
a

l ayman
,
common ly known as Yuv éno , col l ector o f

Royal revenues at Rajagaha.

”

“Ah
,
you are the acqu aintance o f a l l others that

I am gratified at having made
,

” s a id D iomedes
good humo red ly . Royal cu stoms a re the most
impo rtant facto r i n our new bu ild ing

,
and o f late

they have been the most d ifficu lt to come by . You

know
,

” he went on to expla in
,

“ that there is a strong
cabal in the pal ace

,
d i rected agains t the King

,
and

Prince Dasaratho i s bel ieved t o be its instigator .
S ince he became hei r apparent

,
he cannot co ntent

himself to wa it for the death of his grandfather .
The dis affected ones a re ra i s ing the cry o f ext rav a

gance and trying to make the people think that
Asoko

’
s mind has become too feeb l e to administer

the gov efi 1ment . He i s wel l aware o f the consp iracy
but i s meeting it on ly by conci l i at ion both weak and
impol itic . He has yield ed by reducing expendi

tu res , and has begun to do so at the wro ng end , in
fact, by cutting down the appropri ations for com

plet ion o f our work . He intends to go on a s u sua l
with hi s l av i s h cha riti es for eking ou t the miser
able, u seles s l ives o f s l aves and vi l e bea sts i n h i s
ho spi ta l s , and to l et the fines t a rt is t ic and spi r i tu a l
embodiment in al l Magadhabe bo rn an i ncompl ete,
deformed monster .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

I rather think , s a id Rev ato
,
that were I i n

the King’ s po s it ion I would do the s ame .

I can pl ac e mys elf a t you r point o f vi ew,
repl ied

Diomedes ,
“ but d id you occupy mine

, you would
se e a s I do . I could exhau st my powers o f mind in
pity for the fa l len and suffering

,
but I know that i t

i s better to husband my energies for the accompl i sh
men t o f great pu rposes to elevate those who s tand .

Ou r efforts for the good o f the world mus t b e appl i ed
where they wil l be most effective

,
and that i s only

by encou raging tho s e who a re capab le of exerting
efforts in tu rn . The great benignant power o f th i s
s tructu re

,
to which I devo te the most magn i ficent

thoughts that a re in me
,
you may no t c l ea rly per

ceiv e
,
but let me tell you that i t i s worth the l ives of

many human beings—o f many noble and competent
l ives

,
no t to mention the mean and impotent—and

mo re than al l the j ackals
,
elephants

,
apes and other

bea sts from G angé to Himav é .

”

“You r work on th i s chapel , remarked R ev ato
,

does no t appea r to be suffering from lack o f funds .
Pray

,
how can you get a long SO well without them ?”

“We are not gett ing along without them . But to
enter into fu l l expl anat ions wou ld be ind i screet ,
ev en with so goo d a co nfident a s you rsel f . Suffi ce i t
to say, that more than one bl ind cat and s inged
monkey and ba rren hen in the royal a sylums i s on
short ration s and that I confes s to certa in word s
and acts o f a prudent financ i a l wi sdom d is s imil a r
from that which philosophica l pedagogues recom

mend to beard les s youth .

”

“ I f such be the ca se
,
answered R ev ato , I

advis e that you convert th i s pl ace into an Ajiv aka
or a Nigantha templ e rather than compl ete it a s a
hall for the As s embly o f the Sa ints .”

Was ever any great work accompl ished , repl ied
Diomedes persu a s ively,

“withou t d is advantage to
some and without s tra in ing a point here and there ?
I f we were unw i l l ing to s acrifice or ignore ethica l
theori es when o ccas ion demanded

,
we could aecom

plish nothing . In every path o f progres s we can find
pl enty o f such obstac l es i f we keep our eyes on the
ground rather than steadfas tly on the goal ahead .

What are we to conclude then ? That al l efforts
must be given up, a l l hope abandoned ? No

, rather
that something i s amis s in our mo ral notions . And
here

,
i f you wil l h ave it, i s the solution : that things

right and wrong cannot b e j udged apa rt from thei r
su rroundings

,
but we must a sk whether they Show

symmetry and harmony where they s tand , and we
must cons ider the pu rpose to which they a re put .

Excel lence and evi l res id e
,
not in the es s ence o f

qu al iti es
,
but in thei r proport ion and balance ; good

and bad a re those mixtu res that a re properly o r

inord inately blended . I n thi s world where j u s tice
must have bold defenders

,
o f what u se would b e a

man who was al l love and no hate ? Virtue i s tha t
which promotes the maximum efficiency, and a
virtuou s act i s one that tends to a wo rthi ly effective
resu lt . I f men would not kil l how cou ld they ever

go to war ?”
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Why should they go ?” a sked R ev ato .

Ah
,
I perceive , you do no t bel i eve in wa r either .

But suppose a co untry were invaded by a hosti l e a rmy
which wa s bu rning its co rnfie ld s and roofs and put
t ing its inhab itants to the sword—would you not
sympathize with the peopl e i n thei r res is tance ?

”

“ In su ch event
,

” s a id R ev ato
,

“ I should sym

pathize , though I might not approve . L ikewis e I
would applaud

,
i n emotion

,
though no t in j udgment,

i f an as sa s s i n were to strike down an oppres sor . I n
no ci rcumstances could I rightfully take l i fe mys el f

,

yet there a re cond ition s under which I might behold
another taking l i fe without an effort to prevent . I f
there were a cruel king accu stomed to tortu re h i s
subj ects

,
i t wou ld not be fo r me to sl ay him ; bu t i f

a ri s ing river were about to engu l f him
,
or if a tiger

from the fores t were about to s eize him
,
I sho uld

feel no obl igation to warn him o f hi s d anger . S imi
larly, i f desperate men were about to destroy one

who l ived to inflict pa in on others
,
I should look

upon the S l ayers with grat ification a s on the element
al forces of Natu re

,
which it was not my duty to

oppose—Nay, perhaps , I might remo n s trate with
them

,
for their own s akes

,
but I would no t l i ft a

finger to defeat thei r pu rpose .

”

“You r erro r
,

” s a id Diomedes suavely
,
l i es in

egotism .

” “ I f evi l
,
a s you rega rd it , has to be done in

the world
,
why shou ld you s elfishly demand for

you rself an immacu lacy denied to you r fel lows ?”
“ I understand you r words

,

” an swered R ev ato
,

and they may be true . To you they s eem clea r ;
but they a re l ike the entrance of a grea t cavern
whose dark wind ings no man can fu l ly explo re .

”

“ Fu rthermore , friend R ev ato ,
” s a id Diomedes

,

you err thro ugh looking at pa in i n a wro ng l ight .
I t i s the stuff whereo f happines s i s made . In trava i l
a re b rought fo rth a l l nobl e creatu res and in angu i sh
a re wrought a l l subl ime works . I sometimes wo nder
i f the marbl e from which we carve ou r column s and
statues does no t emit an inaud ib l e groan at every
blow o f the mal let . But as I watch the wo rkman
with a wel l- a imed stroke d rive h i s ch i s el into the
firm stone

,
cutting a clea r

,
fa i r

,
fau ltl es s l ine

,
I

think : ‘Truly a vi rtuou s act .

’

“A vi rtuou s act must be a kind act
,
s a id R ev ato .

Diomedes responded by leading h im to an alco v e
where one of h is sculpto rs was engaged in model ing
an image o f a deer impa led on the s take o f a pitfa l l .
Before h im

,
a s a pattern , in the s ame agon i zing

s itu atio n
,
l ike a bas s i a flower on it s s talk

,
qui vered a

l ive do e .

R evato
’

s impul se was to spring forward and re

move it from the stake
,
but Diomedes

,
ant icipat

ing the effect o f the spectacl e upon him ,
held him

firmly by the a rm
,
s aying :

“Tears and blood
,
my fri end

,
a re the sap o f

civ i l ization ’ s tree . What are the presen t pa in s
o f this c reatu re compa red w ith the exqu is i te and
eno b ling feel ings which her image, w rought ou t
w i th a l l i ts idea l mean ings

,
wil l bring to the mult i

tudes who beho ld i t fo r centu ries to come ? ”

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Are you a god
,
cried R ev ato

,
that you pre

sume to know the futu re and
,
fo r the s ake of a

conj ectu ra l good
, perpetrate certa in cruelti es ?

”

“ Pooh ! poo h ! i t i s on ly an animal ,
” s a id Diomedes

.

Then command ingly, he led R ev ato away from
the dumb martyr and back to the Buddho statue .
The d imming l ight and a s ens a tion of impatience
among the workmen now wa rned o f the day ’ s end

.

Before qu itting for the n ight
,
attempt was made

to shi ft the pos ition of the Buddho image in order to
get better l ight fo r fu tu re operations upon it .
As the men were moving the heavy ma rb le block

on i ts rol lers , one of the helpers , a brown Pukkasa
outcaste, awkwa rdly a llowed it to s l ip, and i t fel l
t i l ting aga in s t a column . I n so doing

,
i t caught the

right a rm o f a Yonaka s cu lpto r and held him pain
fu lly pin ioned . The terrified native grasped a

wooden ra i l and with frantic clums ines s endeavored
to right the s tatue

,
imped ing the efforts o f everyone

el s e .

“My poor Ar i s tocrates !” excla imed the a rchitect .
The only ca rver a t this end of the world who i s able
to rea l ize my great conception ! That a rm .is worth
a kingdom .

”

Moving
,
as he spo ke, ca lmly but qu ickly, Diomed

es snatched a mal l et and with a blow ful l in the face
o f the Pukkasa l a id him bleed ing on the floor .
Then

,
w i th an adroitly pl aced l ever, he pri ed up the

s tatu e and relea sed the a rm o f Aris to crates . Most
tenderly the a rchitect examined and bandaged hi s
sk i l led as s i s tant ’s wound

,
which upon in spection

promised o n ly tempora ry d isu se of the deft member .
Meanwhi l e the other helpers , with su l len looks and
mutterings

,
ca rri ed thei r comrad e out o f the $515 .

R ev ato had w i tnes s ed the tragedy s i l ently and
w i th feel ings which resolved themselves into a s ick
heavines s . I t was a l l over in a monem t

,
and then

there was nothing that he cou ld do . With expres s ive
wo rd les snes s

,
he tu rned hi s back on Diomedes and

walked with downcas t eyes towa rd the door of the
chapeL

What ho ly med itation engu l fs the Layman
R ev ato so deeply that he w i l l not notice hi s friends ?

”

At the speaker R ev ato looked up, and Prote s tood
befo re h im . Her face was l i t by the fire o f suns et
bu t i t s eemed to be her spi ri t glow ing through .

Prote of the dawn had become Prote o f the du sk .

“Has he no t fo und cheerfu l compan ion s this day ?
”

she con tinu ed
,
fill ing up his vo id o f an swer .

“ I have met two mo nks from my own c i ty who
were better than cheerful ; they were w i s e .

”

“ Pray
,
what w i sdom did you lea rn from them ?”

I l ea rned that womenkind a re of two d i fferent
sorts and that of one sort a re they who make them
sel ves fami l i ar in thei r greetings to strangers .”

Prote d isda ined to answer thi s remark except by
a co ntemptuou s sno rt ; her experi ence in viewpoints
enabled her to let i t pas s without resentment .

“
You a re welcome to the Paréyana Sangharéma

,

she continued , a fter a paus e , magnan imou sly .
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CHAPTER VI I

EARTH

I wil l s ing of the Eart h , All-Mother
, e ldest among the Immortals ,

Who al l that fare on the ground , in the sea or the vo lati le airways
Nourisheth we l l for the ir need and filleth w ith foo d from her

storehouse .

Joyful by thee are men in the ir o ffspring and happy in harvests
Guard ian of l ife ti l l thou takest away the boon thou hast given.

Happy the sons

h

whom thy favor hath guerdoned w ith manifo ld
r1c es

Many which grow in the ir fie lds
,
many which graze on the ir

meadows .
Govern they we l l in the town, habitation of exqu is ite women,
Laden w ith honors and wealth but l ight in the spo rt s o f the ir

children.

Gai ly the ir girls bedecked on the floreal swards go danc ing.

Such are the sons of thy favo r whom age less Immo rtals cal l
Mother.

Whatso the song I b e s inging, sti l l may I keep thee in memory .

WATER

I t was Prote
,
the Yonaki

,
who a s wel l a s she might

in the soft oozing Pa li
,
which cleaves to the tongue

,

interpreted to Rev ato thi s vivaciou s hymn of her
race .

He had me t her at G o tamo
’

s Ferry that morn ing
a s she was rowed from the Paréyana i s l and by the
Yonaka s ervant in the ma rvelou s l i ttl e boat whos e
emblem was the Water Nagi.

Kuhing yas i king etang ? Where a re you going ?
”

she had a sked him .

“ I am looking formy dog
,
who ha s run away from

me, R ev ato had answered .

“This i s not the pl ace to find him
,

she retorted
pertly .

“ I doubt that you are very anxiou s about
it
,
anyway .

“ I a s su re you that I am
,
he ins i s ted with s tupid

hypocri sy .

I have a fondnes s for dogs
, too

,
s a id Prote

relenting .

“They a re so su sceptible of cu ltu re ; they
take such an apprec i ative interest in everything
that goes on .

”

“When I was a child
,
remarked R ev ato

,
encour

aged , I loved them most fo r the sport o f hunting
flea s in thei r ha ir . I t i s so exci ting to d iscover the
s l ippery l ittl e b rown ins ects and pursu e them from
pl ace to pl ace in the fu rry j ungl e, lo s ing track o f

them at times and then
,
by a j ud icio us movement

in advance
,
cutting o ff thei r retreat . And when

you have them captu red , what a del ightfu l l i ttl e snap
they give a s they burs t between you r thumb na i l s !
Yes, I con fes s that I enjoyed thi s w icked practice
when I was a chi ld . Child ren a re by natu re cruel

,

no do ubt because o f thei r nea rnes s to the s avage or
the wild beas t which they have been in fo rmer
bi rths . I t i s su rpri s ing how our d i spos it ions change
with years . No t s ince long ago could I have brought
myself to hunt o r i nj u re any l iving creatu re . But I
err in speaking o f beasts a s characteri s t ical ly cruel

,

s ince they ki l l fo r neces s a ry foo d and to defend them

selves
,
whereas man often ki l l s and maims from

sheer wantonnes s . Few men
,
moreover

,
a re so altru

ist ic a s mo st dogs .
“Did you ever hear o f Odysseu s ’ dog, asked

Prote
,
which d ied from j oy fo rhim when he retu rned

home to I thaca a fter twenty yea rs ’ war and wander
ing ? Had that c rea tu re l ived

,
I am su re that i t would

have fol lowed it s res tles s master on that new and la st
voyage which he made out i nto the unknown West .
For you know that t o Odys s eu s there was no repose
in the fulfilment o f hi s l i fe ’s l abors bu t on ly a

_
yearn

ing after a sti l l worthier atta inment that l ay beyond .

”

L ike the sons o f Pandu in the s tory o f the Great
Bharato which the Brahmins tel l

,

” s a id R ev ato .

“Have you heard how they forsook the country whose
throne they had recl a imed

,
finding that therein was

no abid ing s ati s faction ? How they se t forth on foo t ,
to cros s Himav anta and the waterl es s desert i n
s earch fo r I ndo ’ s heaven ? And how,

one by one
,

they fell in the s and ti l l on ly the l eader and the dog
kept on ? And then how the master refus ed to enter
Pa rad is e i f hi s brute follower must remain behind ?
This

,
I hold to be a ra rer exampl e o f fidel i ty than

you rs of the dog which d ied for j oy
,
because the

pa rties were reversed .

”

“On my way to Jambudipa , repl ied Prote
,
I

pas s ed through the c ity which Alexander named for
his dog Peri ta s . ”

They were reaching the l imit o f dog s tories by thi s
t ime but R ev ato thought to mention Suko ’

s white
terri er which sat upon it s bench , eating from a pl ate,
and barked at Buddho . The Bles sed One expl a ined
that exces s ive r i ches i n a former l i fe had bro ught
thi s animal to i ts pres ent low estate

,
whereupon the

creatu re went moping .

“What a fo o l i s h tal e ! ” excl a imed Prote . But
tel l me

,
Layman R ev ato

,
what i s you r dog’ s name ? ”

He i s a mel ancholy being who fol lowed me on a
terrible o ccas io n

,
and I ca l l h im Dukkho , Angu i s h .

”

By al l mean s then
,
do not try to find him . Come

rather with me and enter th e ‘Nereid ,
’ my boat ,

whi l e Nereu s
,
the oarsman , propel s u s on a l i ttl e

pl ea su re voyage where the banks a re green .

’

“What w i l l the peopl e say of u s !
” excl a imed

R ev ato
,
aghast .

“ I f neither Helen o r Penelope would have s a i d
aught unkind

,
I s hal l not trouble myself abo ut

barba ri ans
,

” retorted Pro te .

Acco rd ingly
,
they a rranged themselves in the skiff

,

Pro te on the s tern thwa rt w ith her maid , I a s i s ,
hold ing to s hade her a white native pa raso l , whi l e
Nereus rowed amidships and R ev ato sat i n the bow
to bal ance . I t wa s an ea sy d ri ft down- s tream on

the headstrong Ganga nadi. Les t they sho u l d
throw to o grea t a bu rden on the retu rn trip , they
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branched o ff in to the affluent H irafifiab éhu— the
Golden Armed—whose rippl es sparkled au reate- red
w ith the soi l s which i t had dra ined . For a lo ng time
they were pass ing the high, far- stretching, many
towered c ity wall , the vast palace group, the tal l
mono l i thic pi l l a rs and the mass ive thapa s , by which
R ev ato had come on hi s n ight a rriva l at Pat aliput t a.

“The peopl e al ready say that thes e gigant ic p i l es
must hav e been heaped up by yakkhas

— gen i i
,

”

observed R ev at o .

“Hav e you in Yonaloka anything
to compa re with them ?

”

“Anything in Ion i an l and to compare w ith the
wo rk o f barbarian s ! ” sneered Pro te ; but she added ,
“ I f crude and grotesque

,
they are at l ea st pra i se

wo rthy for bignes s . A sto ry has reached the Aegean
shore

,
that you r Patalipu t t a i s the greates t work Of

Herakles . ”
“Who was Herakles and what was he l ike ? ”

R ev at o asked her .
“What was Herakles l ike ? ” echoed Prote .

he was l ike the Architect Diomedes . ”

Final ly
,
after sk irt ing the town pal i s ade for a lmos t

a yoj ana— s even miles—they crept ou t in the open
country where the banks o f the stream grew fa i r to
beho ld .

Along the margin
,
with its ri s ing hol low bubbles

,

grew hollow reeds suggestive t o R ev ato o f human
l i fe and to Pro te of Pan flutes ; while over them hung
an indesc ribable medley of branch and c reeper in the

profus io n o f tropical autumn . Sometimes the shores
opened up into pl eas ant groves contain ing al l manner
o f trees : the lusciou s amba , j ambu and banana ;
the flowering mand érav a ; the red-blo s soming palas a
o r phandana ; the stately t é la, fan palm ; the fragrant
candana and campaka ; the u sefu l saka , teak ; and one
bend in the shore d isclosed a fo rest of the s egre

garious strong sé la with it s green-blu e bark and
lu strou s white leaves . Occas io nal ly would appea r a
mass iv e Nigrodha, banyan , sp read ing ou t with hi s
a rched av enues of down- dropped s apl ings , whil e

pl anted clo s e bes ide him grew hi s co nsort
,
the As

s attha
,
Buddho

’

s Wisdom Tree
,
w i th her del icate

,

qu ivering
,
sparkl ing fo l i age .

Beneath the trees s trutted sundry mayiiras, pea

cocks
,
spread ing wide thei r plumage to d i spl ay tho s e

beauty spo ts which t o R ev ato
’

s ins tru cted fancy
were candakas, fu ll moon s hapes , but which Pro te
expl a ined a s the eyes o f earth-bo rn Argos , impl anted
there by Hera . All lo vely things

,
the l ayman warned

her w
e
re of the ea rth

,
ea rthy .

Oh
,

Attend the strident peacocks while they spring,
W ith gaudy crest and beautiful dark w ing ;

In blatant vo ice t hey cry .

Like them this great bright eart h w ith grass bedecked
,

I t s glanc ing waters, fleecy clusters flecked
On all-pervad ing Sky .

”

Often the b ranches held s traw baskets pl aced by
the v i l l agers a s shelter for bi rds ; o r there w ere s een
lying bal i oblations o f food

,
to ken s o f a s impl e r itu a l

devo tion t o the rukkhad ev at é
,
the nymphean

den izens o f the trees .

L A Y M 'A N R E V A T O

Buddho
,
by his commandments

,
had p rotected

vegetatio n from wanto n destruction because it was
food for s enti ent creatu res

,
but his s impl e d i s cipl es

found in the s ti l l l i fe o f the woodland other grounds
for respect, investing it w ith mysteries , ho a ry by
antiqu ity as the doting old rel igion which the En
l ightened One had confuted with sco rn .

His countrym en
’

s child is h supersti tions put R e

vato on the apologetic to Pro te -apology, i t must
be admitted , rather to s ave h ims elf by invit ing her
der i s io n o f them . She, however, saw no reason for
contempt, but was interested in thei r s impl e d ru id
i sm and encou raged him to tel l her stories about
the n at ive d ryads

,
the rukkhadev at é .

A sacred mukkhaka t ree
,
a s he related

,
had

,
i n a

past etern ity, been s el ected by carpenters for lum
ber

,
bu t B odhisat to

,
shaped a s a chameleon , gnawed

holes in i t which made i t appea r rotten , thus s aving
the indwell ing fa i ry and her chi ldren .

Bodhisat to himself was o nce a sprite i n a Sé la

forest o f H imav anta and he advi s ed hi s kin s folk to
inhabit trees that stood c lo se together ; some, how
ever

,
neglect ing hi s coun sel

,
cho s e great sol ita ry

trees in the populated open and were d estroyed by
thei r unsupported fall in a storm .

The den izen of a pucimanda or n imba tree under
which a robber had taken refuge warned him away
lest i f he were captu red there, a s take on which t o
impale him should be cut from the tree

,
to it s

destru ctio n .

I n a nigrodha l ived a dryad to whom the squ ire
of a l ittl e v i l l age offered a s acrifice o f s l a i n crea
tu res

,
that he might obta in relea se from a v ow ; but

thi s
,
the angel tol d him

,
was no t the way to ensu re

the tru e Rel eas e .
Vil l agers

,
at a festival

,
were offering to their tree

nymphs garl ands , odors , perfumes and cakes , but
one poor man , bringing t o a castor- o il t ree only a tiny
hu sk loaf and some water

,
fea red that the deity

would d i sda in i t and co nc luded to eat i t himsel f .
“Why ro b me o f my po rtion ?

”
she a sked him

,
and

favored him by show ing where
,
buried a round the

trunk
,
were po ts o f go ld neck to neck .

All thes e l i ttl e hi s tories dated from the ages o f
the past

,
but even in modern t imes

,
i t was s a id

,
the

tree spi rits sometimes man i fested thei r presence to
mankind . When the eloquent nun Sukké

,
a d i s

ciple of the Buddho , was dwell ing in her hermitage
nea r Rajagaha, a rukkhadev ata

'

domic i l ed nea r her
accustomed walk , upon overhearing her words

,

quitted the tree and entering the town
,
summo ned

al l men to come and lea rn from Sukké .

Sylvan fantas i es such as thes e had indeed fo r
R ev ato a certa in seriousnes s , because they suggested
the extent and commun i ty of l i fe in which lay a
great mystery . Sti l l he pl aced so l i ttl e credence in
them that he was aston i shed to find Prote attend ing
to them as one who bel ieved them . They bro ught
to her mind

,
moreo v er

,
a rbo real l egends from her

own l and
,
which were dear to her and v ery rea l . The

quiet l i fe o f the trees
,
she s a id

,
was the an imatio n o f
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immorta l gods who might be d rawn into commun ion
through thei r pa rticu l ar fo res t symbo l s . Thus , the
stout o ak was upheld by the Sky Father, the l au rel
had been planted by him who crown s the Mus es

,

among the cultu red o l ive trees dwel t the Wise and
Skil lfu l Goddes s

,
while in the demure myrtle lu rked

the coy Lady of Love . I n Prote ’s country the river
banks were l ined w i th ta l l

,
melancho ly popl a rs ,

becau se they grew so a long the stream of the Under
World

,
where the daughter o f Demeter had been

led a s a captive bride .
Ye s

,
and many o f thes e t rees

,
generical ly o r i nd i

vidua l ly
,
held thei r tragic hi sto ries o f l i fe human o r

s emi- divine
,
for they were men or women trans

formed into such shapes in perpetu al retributio n o r

memoria l . So Prote went on to tel l R ev at o o f

Daphne who
,
to h ide from Apollo

,
was changed

into a l au rel
,
her a rms its l imbs

,
her hai r i ts l eaves ;

o f Cypa ri s su s who, bewa i l ing a sacred s tag which his
dart had pierced

,
became a cypres s tree that he

might mourn forever ; of Phil l i s who , s elf- hanged
through the fickleness of Demophon , revived a s an
almond tree ; o f the shepherd Attis who was s aved
from vengeance for his a spi rat ion to a princes s by
metamorphos i s into a pine ; o f another Shepherd
who

,
mocking and terri fying the nymphs in thei r

haunts
,
was transfixed a s the b itter wi l d ol ive ; how

Clymene ’ s daughters
,
l amenting their b rother Phae

ton
,
who had been hu rled into Eridamus, rema ined

stand ing on i ts banks a s popla rs ; how Rhoecu s ,
s aving an o ak tree

,
won in love its hamadryad but

los t her by hi s inconstancy and hi s thoughtles s
inj u ry o f her mes s enger, the bee ; how Pyramus , in
mistaken grief over Thisb e ’s l ion- rent vei l

, purpled
with his ground-going l ife-bloo d the fru it of the
mulberry

,
and how Thisbe

,
a s she S l ew hersel f for

him
,
tu rned i t by her prayers to a funereal black .

At one point on the bank of the s tream a column
o f smoke was ascending and , on coming nea rer, the
boat party pass ed a group o f B rahmin s putting to
death a goat in s acrifice to thei r cru el devas . Per
hap s i t wa s a feas t for departed kin smen

,
or per

chance to appeas e the consci ences of the wealthy
l iving .

“
To s ave a l i fe

,
remarked Rev ato

more good than to destroy a thous and .

“
You a re ignorant

,

” an swered' Prote
,

o f the
wi sdom of the go ds

,
whose w i l l i t i s that we appea l to

them by such means . Are you and I to se t our com
monplace s hrewdnes s above the mysteries o f the
Immortal s ? And if a friend from whom we had
received immeasu rabl e kindnes s a l l ou r l iv es

'

were

to come to our house as a gues t
,
Sho uld we not esteem

it inhospi table, to say the l east, i f we refu sed him a
banquet ? Ah

,
i f you could on ly know the s acred

grandeu r amid which we make ou r offerings to Zeu s
and to Apol lo , you would be l i fted where the value
of a goat ’ s l i fe i s nothing to be cons id ered .

”

In ano ther sheltered spo t , some men of the lowes t
cla s s were watching a ram fight and prodding on the
two staggering

,
blood-bl inded brutes .

would do

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Another un l awfu l cruelty, R ev ato observed .

In the o ld days there u sed to be fights o f elephants
and al l sorts of animal s . There were races between
them too

,
which

,
i f les s c ruel

,
were mo re foo l i sh

between mixed teams of hors es and o xen
,
for ex

ampl e .

”

Prote d id not an swer hi s remark ; she was too
much interested in looking at the duel o f the rams .
Much to hi s d isgu st, she commanded Nereus to
s l acken on the o a rs unti l i t sho uld b e as su red
whether the white one or the bl ack one would come
out victor .

LAND
After they had witnes s ed the s icken ing fin i s h and

pul l ed on some d is tance further, Prote thought they
had gone fa r enough

,
so the pa rty l anded nea r a

h ighway bridge where stood a so l i ta ry rest house in
the cool o f some Simb ali

,
s i lk- cotton trees

,
whose

shadows on the gra s s lo oked black aga in s t the sun
l ight that S i fted down through thei r l ea ves .
There was a suga r factory nearby and bes id e i t
men were mixing flou r and cane dust with the
mo l a s s es . Prote commanded R ev ato to fetch her
some of thi s pa sty compound

,
but it fa i l ed to pleas e

her taste and she bestowed it upon I as i s .
Rev at o

’

s eye now fel l upon a ba sket fish trap
fa stened in the river

,
and after i nvestigation he set

free its capt ive inmates .
“How I envy them thei r

freedom ! ” he remarked .

“
I s steal ing other men ’ s fishes you r idea o f

honesty ? ” i nqu ired Prote .

“
To l iberate them is right i f done from a motive

o f compa ss ion ,
” he repl ied .

“ Buddho himsel f
released an en sna red deer . Fo rtunately thi s fish
trap i s a pa in l es s one ; but have you ever thought of
the pi tfal l s o f sha rp stakes , and the l ike , on which ,
i n every fo rest

,
numberles s innocent an imals a re

cau s ed to suffer for days , condemned to a death such
a s we shudder to inflict on robbers and men slay
ers ? When I was a very young lad I made a gin
which I set for a rat, and promptly fo rgot i t . Two
or three days l ater I found it w i th the poor creatu re
caught by its leg, which , under the excruc i ating

pres su re , had w i thered and d ried whil e I was taking
my carel es s eas e . Remo rs e ha s fol lowed me ever
s ince .

”

They now refreshed themselves at a wayfa rer
’s

well and plucked fru i t from a publ ic amba tree .

One pa rticu la r mango coveted by Pro te defied a l l
effo rts at i ts captu re .

“Why is you r heart s et upon that speci a l fru it ?
”

R ev ato a sked her .
“ Becau se i t i s l ike one you know, s i r,

swe red .

she an

Far on the branch swings a sweet fruit
Close to the end .

Gatherers passed , m iss ing to find
M issing it no t
Nay, fo r it hung qu ite out of reach .

I t was pas t mid- day , the ho t hou r when Natu re
res ted . The bee s lept in the hol low chamber o f the



In the third part of the pageant the religious and aca

demic aspects of the thirteenth century find their representa
tion in scenes where R oger Bacon holds the center of the
s tage . H ad men been asked in Bacon’

s time to name the

greatest figure in the learned world they would no t hav e

mentioned the English friar. They would have pointed to
Albert the Great, or to Thomas Aquinas .

I t is Thomas, therefore, greatest of the S choolmen, the

recognized philosopher of the R oman Church, who speaks

the pro logue to the scenes he yields to Bacon. H is talent

was early apparent in I taly, his home-land ; it was disci

plined underA lbert the Great in Cologne and Paris ; it came
to its ful l manifestation in the “

S umma
”
it created for al l

the world. As a teacher, Thomas no t only convinced his
hearers, but he stirred them as well . As a writer, he pre

sented the articles of his faith, in question and answer,

reasoned with all the skill and rigor of the logic of deduc

tion, yet he disguised none of the difficulties which its ene

mies might suggest; but he had such command of the teach
ings of the ancients and of his contemporaries, and so fused
them with the spark of his own genius that he overcome his

critics, and left b ehind him the construction of the

mediaeval Chris tian scheme .
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PART III

PROLOGUE

THOMAS AQU INAS

Of those who in a t roub led age w ere caught

B etween two cu rrents o f contend ing truth ,
I was the re conciler. One way the Church
D rew us , the faith d e l ive red to the saints ,

And one way d rov e the m ind o f Aristo t l e .

H ither b y hands Arab ian—Av icenna,
Av erro

‘

e
‘

s ,
—cam e h is ph ilosophy,

A G re cian gift , pl easant and perilous. Then

Young Abe lard , the questioner, who would gauge
By reason the furthest mysteries o f heaven,

No t in a glass darkly, b ut face to face
Daring to look on God . That humb l e man,

Pe te r the Lombard , for a wid ow
’

s m it e

Then gav e to H o ly Church the Sentences ,
To lay the re ckl ess seas Ab e lard raised .

Albe rt the G reat , that st rong inte l l igence ,
My master, then aro se , who great ly to il ed
To show truth s ingle in the univ erse ,
And the Philosopher, whe re true at al l ,

One w ith the Fath ers and with H o ly W rit .

H is task I fin ished , Thomas of Aqu ino ,

And wed ind issolub ly our ancient faith
F o reverw ith her ancient enemy .

I show ed the power of reason—no t , l ike Ab elard ,
Mak ing p resumptuous mo ckery of heav en,

B ut in its realm ; and whe re the b o rders l ie
I show ed , b e tw een what man him se lf can know ,

And what is knowab l e , b ut no t b y man,

And what no man d iscov e rs , b ut re ce iv es
F rom Power, W isd om , Love , which th ree G od is .

Natu re and God make nothing vain ; al l l ight

I s to b e walked in. Yet il lusion oft

Th is Sin-enchanted wo rl d de ceiv es ; no t al l
That shining se ems , is l ight . And oft ourw il ls
Are part isan, l e ss l oyal to the truth
Than to its rad iant m in iste rs . F o othill s
Of reason we can c l imb , the re from d iscern
Mountains uncl im bed , and further he igh ts the re from
Argu e , though no t d iscerned . R eason al one

W alks l ow ly ; winged with faith , it guide s toward heav en.

Se e now a man whose reason gu id es tow
ard earth ,

And truth he yearns to wo rship in this worl d .
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fol ly to set sto re by them . Did you never hea r the
song of the beautifu l nun Khemé ? L i s ten then :

Thou art youthfu l and fair; I l ikewise am young and for

pleasures .
Khemi

,
come joy to the fiv e- fo ld mus ical measures . ’

‘There is nothing, ’ she sa id
,

‘

for this pesti lent carcass b ut
spurning .

When I think how it rots, my heart 13 assuaged from it s yearnmg.

’

‘Like a burrowing dart, l ike a po i gnard , reeking and frightful ,
Such is l ife- love to me

,
and I loathe what for thee is de l ightful .

Now ruined is pleasure , the strongho ld of Dark is destroyed .

O S infu l, 0 Death , b e it known thy dom inion is vo id .

’

You reach you r co nclu s ion s by an i l l road ,
”

retorted Prote
,

“ and it i s a way which I decl ine to
travel . Let u s fo rswear mel ancho ly themes . There
was once a man in my country who had some o f you r
gloomy no tio n s

,
and even though they were ta inted

with no such loathsomeness
,
but were qu ite pl ea s ant

ly expres sed , the peopl e found that he was a menace
t o soc i ety, he was corrupting the youth o f the city ;
so they put him out o f the way .

”

“What ha rm did they see in him ?”

He was personal ly ugly, which was the l es ser
gri evance . His views were no t wholly to be con
demmed

,
for they Showed gen iu s

,
and they per

formed the good offi ce o i a l l d a rk things
,
i n fu rnish

ing a background for the b right . Nevertheles s they
were untru e .

”

“ In what way ?”

They marred the symmetry o f our exqu i s ite l i fe
and rel igion .

”

You must
,
s a id R ev ato

,
pardon my amazement

at you r phi lo sophy, that character is moulded by
appea rance .

”

The question i s not of external s
,
repl i ed Prote ;

i t i s the enti re substance of which the outs i de i s a
part . Look at me !”

She tu rned towa rd him her fa i r glowing face
, set

off by a garland of wild flowers which she had j u st
been weaving .

“What i s that you have on ?
” a sked he . Ah

,

a v ajjhaméila
'

i a wreath
,
su ch a s they pl ace on a

felon ’ s head efot e he d ies .”
“ Let that be so ,

”
she retorted , but dare you s ay

I am not lovely ? ”
“ Lovely a s the d aughters o f Mi ro

, go d of death ;
a s the nymphs of the Tusita heaven .

”

“And dare you tel l me that th i s beauty i s phys i cal
only, and does no t pervade my whole natu re ?

”

“Your-whole natu re i t i s , Prote , which must one
d ay be d is solved

,
and who knows in what shape you

wil l be reborn ? ”

I know
,

” she retorted
shal l be reborn beautiful .

“Do you remember
,
Prote

,
that in the pi ctu re

gallery o f the Jataka stories
,
on the wal l of the 3 515

,

there i s one which shows a mo nk plu cking a lotu s
flower ? ”

“ I remember it
,
s a id Prote

,

found out the mora l o f the fable .

that i f I am reborn I

but I have never

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

That b hikkhu
,
Rev ato expl a ined , was sunken

in self- love, as you a re
,
and for his s ake Bhagav é

made the lotus flower t o appea r . While he gazed
upon it the peta ls fel l o ff, i t fad ed and withered away
as every bo dy must fade and wither . Then the
Master s a id :

‘Pluck out se lf- love as with your hand you pluck
The autumn water l ily ; se t your heart
On nothing b ut the perfect Path of Peace
And that Nib b '

aina which the Buddho taught. ’

With R ev ato ’

s in s i s tent revers io n to the hereafter
o f exi stence

,
Pro te ’ s express ion reacted to the intru

s ion of S in i s ter thoughts .
“Ah

,
wretched Thyrsis, what ava i l thy s ighs ?

”

she cried
,
and murmu red t o her lute a l itt l e threnody '

How swiftly mortal pleasure
Attains its ripe fru ition,
And sw iftly too is driven
On fate ’s unpitying gales !

One fleeting day we l inger
,

Perchance to ask, what are we ?
And wonder what we are no t

,

Forman is but a Shade .

Ye t while god-given splendor
O

’

erspread s m ine earthly pathway,
The l ight of l ife attends me

And sweet my tarrying here .

Do you flatter you rs el f that you can alter facts
by refu s ing to look at them ? ” asked Revato , su rl i ly .

Her rep ly came as another and more cheerfu l
song :

MAJESTY

A spl a shing among the reeds a t the water
’s edge

now diverted their attent ion
,
and to lea rn its cau s e

R ev ato tu rned for a few steps into the underb rush .

“ Come back
,
come back

,
there may be snakes ! ”

cri ed Prote
,
and she tu rned white as a kanikéra

flower in token o f the dread wherewith her race had
rega rded the footles s inhabitants of Bha rata Khanda
s ince the days o f the Macedonian invaders .
Out upon the path bes ide the highway, hopped a

frog whose hind leg had been mangled by the water
tu rtl e which caused the spl a sh ing .

“Hideo u s creatu re,
” ga sped Prote .

No more hideous than you and I were when we
were as low on the sta i rca s e a s he i s now,

” repl i ed
R ev ato .

[ so ]

What is thy tenure , Cicada,
Insangu inate, fleshless, ephemeral ?
Glad yet thou art, by the dew-drops
Drunken, presager of Summer;
Dear to the ti l lers and Muses,
Dearer to other c icadas.
Phoebus hath formed thee for chirping,
And Earth , who hath cast thee so late ly,
Giveth al l things for thy pleasure
That are borne by the fie lds and the seasons .
Age cannot burden thy spirit,
But

,
loving and richly po ssess ing

The world that is thine by thy nature ,
In wisdom thou art an Immortal . ”
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He i s hideou s
,
co ntinued Prote

,
not becaus e

he is a frog , but becau se he i s no longer a perfect
frog . I won ’t have him in my s ight . Adhamo miga

j é t énang, meanes t o f an imals ! G acchéhi
, gacchéhi—Get away w ith you ! Sfisfi ! Hfihung !

” she his s ed
and grunted

,
d i splaying her profic iency in the nat ive

language o f “ Shooing ” away an imals .
She made a thrus t with her foot to pu sh the

wounded creatu re back into the bushes . So clearly
a s a frog might

,
i t gave utterance to i ts add it iona l

angu i sh .

Aho papa—Oh wicked woman ! ” cri ed R ev ato
,

have you none o f yo u r s ex
’ s pi ty ! I could tel l you

o f a mother i n G irib b aja who , when her ch ild was
bitten by a poor scorpion

,
ca rri ed the b rute tenderly

out o f the hous e—for i t knew no better . ”

Prote l aughed pretti ly .

“ I fea r th i s frog i s not
so innocent

,
She sa id . He is no better than

those churl s who
,
changed into frogs

,
dwell for

ever in a Lyci an pool becau s e they in su lt ingly
den ied d rink to Leto when with her ch i ld ren she

fled from Hera .

I t stands to reason
,
an swered Rev ato

,
that

every creatu re of mean estate has done something to
b ring him there . But we shou ld forget thei r pas t and
think on ly o f thei r present forlorn cond ition . When
Bodhisat to rescued from a flooded r iver a rat

, a

snake, a parrot and a prince , and warmed them by a
fire in h i s hut

,
i t wa s the rat wh ich he comforted

firs t, as being the weakes t .
”

While they were talk ing
,
the frog had con tinued

t o evidence i ts sufferings .
“ I wi l l ki l l it to put i t out of its pa in , s a id R ev ato

ir

l

nj
g

ulsiv e ly, and he sought for a mercifu lly heavy
c u

“Have you more con s iderat ion fo r a frog
’ s feel ings

than for a woman ’ s ? ” asked Prote petti shly .

R evato hes i tated
,
not on her account

,
bu t from

rea l izatio n that he was about to commit a great s in
under the commandments o f hi s rel igion . A sho rt

,

but fierce , conflict took place in his mind between
hi s bold intel l ect

,
which coun s eled h im that death

would be kind
,
and the trad itional i sm of h i s con

s c ience by which depriva l of any l ife was forb idden .

The latter control soon became ascendant
,
S ince here

,

a s u sual , he had cou rage to form a private j udgment
but no t to act upon i t . So he s tood pitying the crea
tu re but doing noth ing . Then a gust o f s tro ng feel
ing rushed through him and he thought : “ I wi l l do
the humane deed o f the momen t

, law ,
rel igion and

fate to the contra ry no twithstanding .

” So he
p icked up the stick that he had d ropped , but before
he cou ld use i t

,
his mind was penetrated by a new

reflection : “After a ll
,
the ho ly l aw i s right in weigh

ing u ltimate aga in s t proximate cons ideration s . I f I
ki l l the frog

,
i t wil l not end him

,
but merely tran s fer

him to some other s tate
,
where he is l ikely t o be no

better o ff than he i s now
, perhaps fa r wo rs e . His

sufferings in the long run w i l l no t be les s ened a par
t iele, and I shal l have done a bad deed to no pu rpose ;
the l aw is right becau se i t i s founded on reason .

”

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

What final ly would have been the fate o f the frog
from R ev ato

’

s hand was l eft undecided
,
fo r j u s t

then a great pro ces s ion appea red down the highway .

As it appro ached the bridge , i t resolved to Vi ew as a
troop o f hors es

,
fol lowed by elephants with thei r

rid ers under h igh canopies adorned with the peacock
symbol of the dyna sty . Both R ev ato and Prote
recognized i t a s a royal progres s .
Many nobles in the tra in were tr i cked out with a l l

imaginable finery
, chariot rugs , fan s of buffa lo ta i ls ,

umbrel la s
,
embroidered S l ippers , gold- encrusted canes ,

bracelets
,
d iadems and o ther j ewel ry . To s et round

thei r magnificence there were no hump-backed
dwarfs nor captives o f war; there came, however, a
band o f s avage hi l l- trib e men , not with the a i r o f
s l aves

,
but with wil l ing movements and happy faces .

AS the rear o f the p roces s io n d rew nigh , were hea rd
the cheers of “ Sédhu ! Sédhu ! ” from stragglers who
fol lowed it . But the march was attended by no
sound of wa r drums

,
for i n thei r s tead the Law o f

R ighteousnes s reverberated .

Toward the end of the l ine
,
came a chariot d rawn

by milk-white hors es
,
old and fat and lazy

,
and

al lowed to make the pace for the who l e cavalcade .

This vehic l e was con spi cuou s for its s habb ines s com

pared with the gi lded tu rnouts before and behind .

I t was the hunting ca r o f King Asoko , in which , so
many years before

,
he had fo l lowed the chase to

watch the dying agonies o f nervou s wi ld creatu res .
That now pu rified conveyance rol l ed a long
empty . Behind it

,
with his bare , shaven head

shi elded from the mid-day sun by a coa rs e palm
leaf s hade ca rr i ed i n his own hand , t rudged an o ld ,
worn- faced man cl ad only in the three- fold yellow
robes and gi rd le o f the ascet ic brotherhood . Thi s
was the God-Beloved

,
Graciou s Asoko , Mahé ré j é

over the vast terr i tor ies o f the Ariyas !
The two b y—standers a s sumed respectfu l attitudes
a s the cha riot pas s ed , but its fo l lower

’ s eyes were
submis s ive to thoughts that abode whi le hi s body
wandered . His ea r nevertheles s was open to the
feebles t petitio n o f those who needed hi s a rm to s ave .
A fa int

,
wo efu l croak went up from the roads ide

and hi s gl ance fel l upon the wounded frog . Directing
the driver o f hi s empty car to hal t, he s tepped down
upon the path and l ifted the l ittl e animal in a corner
o f hi s outer garment .

“
Hamb ho ! King nu kho e t tha kéranang

—How
now ! what can be the cau se of thi s ?” he inqu ired
s ea rchingly o f R ev ato .

“ I t was committed by a torto i s e, Great King,
fo r what mo t ive I do not know .

”

“ Let us rejo ice that none W 1ser than he hath th i s
crime to an swer fo r,

” rej oined Piyadassi.
“ Poo r

l ittl e friend
,

” he added add res s ing hi s l iving bu rden ,
“ thine enemy shal l have h i s recompen s e one day
but thou must bea r him no i l l wi l l . Be patient and
I wil l s end for an unguent which may afford thee
some rel ief .
By this t ime Piyadassi had recognized Rev ato

and al so Prote, both of whom ,
in thei r respective
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After the rear gua rd
,
which l i ke al l the res t of the

company except Dasaratho , wa s una rmed , followed
a rabble o f spectators and beggars

,
l ay and cl er i ca l .

Among the l atter Rev ato esp ied Digho and Natha
putto

,
the two Nigantha yat is with whom we had

fraternized and qu a rreled on the road from Raj agaha.

They fa il ed to notice h im
,
a lthough they pas s ed so

nea r that he could overhear Nathaput to rema rk of

some unnamed person :
“He ’ l l soon come to his own .

Whil e Asoko was performing hi s d evotions
,
a

grand offici a l on an elephant had greeted Prote
famil ia rly and

,
ca ll ing her to his s ide

,
engaged her i n

convers ation which Rev ato d id not hea r . He
noticed

,
however

,
the a rch gl ances she tu rned

toward him and the backwa rd leer he flung at her a s
the proces s ion moved on .

“Who was the gentleman that you spoke to ?
”

a sked Rev ato o f Prote after the march had pa s s ed .

Did you not know him ? That was the Dhamma
mahémat ta

,
The High Min i s ter of Rel igion .

“
You and he s eem to be good friend s .”

He controls the funds for eccles i a st ica l archit ec
tu re

,

”
she answered canni ly .

A sad s ight we have witnes sed
,
rema rked Prote

a s they floated down the Hirafir
’

iab éhu r iver towa rd
home . I t i s a s i f the Temple o fAll God s in Athens
were given over to bats and c rawl ing l iza rds .”

“ I f the s ight of Piyadassi
’

s o ld age so d i stres ses

you , answered Rev ato
,

“you must admit that
l ife i s

,
after all

,
a baub l e .”

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

CHAPTER VI II

THE HOUSE OF D IOMEDES

HE THAT WAVERETH

Antinomian ism , l ike the lau rel s acred to [Escula
piu s , i s a deadly poi son , but after the natu re o f

pern icious d rugs
,
i f taken by smal l dos es

,
i n p roper

ca ses
,
i t proves a s a lu ta ry to nic . However the

philosophy of
“ beyo nd good and evi l ” may be

ambros ia l food fo r T6Eve
,
i t i s no pabulum for angel s

nor men unles s , under pecul i a r condit ions , most
cautiou s ly admin i s tered .

How the teach ing to common peopl e o f super iority
to moral l aw wil l ca s t them down to lowes t depravity

,

was witnes s ed by both o f those audaciou s ly speculat
ing races who met at Pataliput ta i n Rev ato

’

s time .
Among the Ariyas i n thei r Bri hmanical , not Buddh
i st

,
s ects

,
mystica l s ages reached ou t for a G o d so

i nfinite a s to be un l imited even by righteousnes s
,

and when thi s notion tri ckled down to the ignorant
mass es

,
i t innoculated them with the venom o f that

moral pl agu e with which I nd i a is st i l l putrid .

The lore o fHel las al so was threaded with doctr ines
o f i rrespons ib i l i ty, whether in the exampl es o f the o ld
mythology in the Skeptical and pl ea su rab l e advise
ments o f the Heraclit eans that “ good and bad a re
the s ame

,
to God al l things a re fa i r and j u st

,

”
or

in the s ane
, prudenti al counsel s o f the Peripateti cs .

Whichever o f these was the most effi cient cau se o f
the ta int

,
i t had broken ou t vi lely on the fa irness o f

that incompa rable c ivi l i zat ion .

But to natu res l ike R ev ato ’

s
,
where pervers e

cons cient iou snes s has become a fever, a prescription
of l icen s e may act with cool ing and cl ar i fying
potency . Caj olement o f pleasu re

,
remitta l or

obscu ration o f consequ ences
,
may relea se the

compres sed energies o f the m i nd to an el as ti c up
sp ring

,
an abandon strong for happy achievement .

Somewhat such a l iberation he was now experienc

ing
,
a lbeit reservation must be made of the ques

t ion s whether in h i s ca se the st imu lant was rightly
measu red and whether l ikely to have permanent

The s ight o f o ld age i s nothing, She rej oined . A
S l ave

,
a goat

,
o r a hen may grow o ld . We ca re naught

fo r that , but we deplore to see the lofty abased
,
the

powerfu l pa ra lyzed , the maj est i c made rid icu lou s .
”

“ I fa i l to perceive the lud i crou s s ide,
” an swered

R ev ato .

“And as to power
,
there is none l ike that

o f the mind under a ca lm exterio r . One o f the o ld
arahat s s a id

,

‘By wil l I could cau s e a mad elephant
to breathe no t even to a measu re of a blad e o f kus a
gra s s . ’ Think how Piyadassi has qu ieted the
fu riou s elephant herd of mankind .

”

“ Layman Rev ato , s a id Prote sob erly, I have
been d isposed t o make you my friend , for I have fel t
that there was a great power i n you which need s only
a proper appl ication . But let me say f rankly that
I am beginn ing to look upon you with contempt .
The men whom we hono r a re no t thos e tha t chatter
l ike pa rrots , s ubmit l ike cattl e o r squ ea l at pa in l ike
puppies , but thos e who se e before them a goa l and
reach it . Some cros s Shadowy sea s

,
some take

strong c ities ; others whos e sk il fu l hand Hepha i s tos
and Pal la s Athene have instructed

,
pou r gold

around s i lver and achieve beauti fu l works . Each
tra ins to the u tmost every facu l ty that can serve
h im

,
and then reso lutely, i n spi te of al l obstacles , he

pres s es forwa rd to the end . The proof o f my words
i s our c ivi l izat ion ; the example nea rest to hand i s
the a rchitect Diomedes .”

Her rebuke hu rt him sorely but he unders tood
that it wa s meant rather a s a spu r than as a dagger .
So i t proved

,
for she qu ickly resumed her gra ciou s

demeano r and was aim iab le a s ever du ring the
remainder o f the voyage to Go t amo ’

s Ferry .
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effect ; whether the morb id factor in hi s make-up
was— to u se a cant medical term— functio nal , or
organ i c and incapab le o f being erad icated ; whether,
indeed

,
i t was po s s ible fo r him to be other than a

shuttlecock o f reactions between those oppo s ite
el ements in his natu re, the perenn i a l mel ancholy
and the evanescent joy .

His as sociation w i th the Yonas had intoxicated
him a s if by some drug which cla rifies the mind for
eager endeavor

,
confu s ing only malevo l ent id ea s .

Or i t was

Like the fu l l moon after sunsetting,
R ising rose-fingered and magical
Anc ient l ights merged in effulgency
Starry eyes blurred to obscurity
Vague w ith salt o cean and pasturage ,
Whereon dream-tinted , indefinite
Roses w i ld-nurtured , with anthryscas,
Clover blooms, honey-secreto ry
Drink the earth dews to the ir qu ickening.

Thus the s in is ter logic of duty was con futed in the
only way that he could co nfu te it—b y fo rgetfu lnes s .
A diverting abso rption of interes t enabl ed him

,
when

o ld no tion s recu rred , to s lu r them over and avoid
t ransfixat ion of thei r fata l deta i l s . Unhindered by

particu la rs , he could contras t the l i fe purposes o f
Ar iya and Yonaka

,
making himsel f almost bel i eve

that he had found a worthy rel ief from Buddhis t
negation s in Hell enic affi rmations . His mind min i a
tured the world ’ s battlegro und o f thought whereon
a re oppos ingly al igned the Eas t and the West , the
fo rces of as cet ici sm and aesthetic i sm

,
o f s el f- repres

s ion and sel f- expres s ion
,
o f sol id arity and individu

al ity
,
o f renunci ation and rea l ization

,
o f the wil l to

refra in and the will to act
,
of l ife for the futu re a nd

l ife in the pres ent .
What a newnes s o f heart suffused him with this

perfectly novel conception—the l iberal ity
,
the toler

ance o f man ’ s d ivine gu ardians
,
thei r wil l that we

should be happy , the i r good- humored short- s ighted
nes s when somet imes we overs tep the mark !
I f resu lts s ign ified , Pro te

’ s ca reles s way must be
better than hi s own punctil iou s one

, fo r whil e he
became deeper entangled in the j ungle , she bounded
in the gras sy open and s ang the pra is es of those who
d id great beautifu l deeds .
Were not a l so the p itying acts o f Asoko great

beautifu l deeds ? Yes , bu t they were o f the sort to
which Rev ato ’

s mind was hab itu ated and which
were cognate w ith hi s o ld i l l-working system

,
whereas

the accompl i shments of Diomedes inspi red h im by
their freshness .
R ev ato was not ins ens itive to that Grec ian vein

o f cruelty
,
whereof had he no t al ready w i tness ed

harrowing exhib itions ? But the effect of these upon
him was other than it wou ld have been had they
o ccurred les s ea rly in hi s new experience . They
might have suffi ced to shatter a favorable opin ion
a lready crysta l l ized , but they could be accomm o

dated by opin ion s that were st il l l iqu id . When we

know the worst
,
it is ea s ier to apprec iate the best .

L A ' Y M A N R E V A T O

Doubtles s
,
al so

,
there was in R ev ato

’

s attitude a
tinge of s elfishnes s wh ich d isposed him to condone
unkindnes s to others in tho s e who were kind to him .

I t would be hypocritica l folly to d is s embl e that
R ev at o was influenced mo st o f a l l by Prote ’ s per
sonality . Much as he might pretend to abstract io ns ,
and much o f truth as there might be in the pretence,
the st rongest appeal was the concrete one o f human
ity . The best of u s a re mater i a l ly defin i te in ou r
sus ceptib il iti es and a re naively controll ed by sensuou s
argumenta ad hominum . A coo l

,
ca ress ing a i r on the

check or a d ry one in th e lungs w i l l make for u s the
happy dest iny of a l l world s . So

,
ind ividual gl adnes s

in Prote ’ s lovel ines s no doubt d id mo re to impel
R ev ato

’

s philosophical handsprings than any power
o f reason .

Nevertheles s
,
R ev ato

’

s l i felo ng preoccupations
were st i l l so mighty a s a lmost to subj ugate human
trivia l it i es and ens l ave the part icu la r to the general .
Eagerly he gave himself to the invest igat ion o f

Hellen i sm as an emancipat ing power, su specting
that the examples he had al ready seen were o n ly
s l ight indicia of the magn ificent whole . He fel l to
hoping also that it enshrouded a s ecret wh ich he
might d i scover—a s ecret which would reco nci l e
incompat ible contraries— the free, glad l i fe with the
l ife and hereafter of righteousnes s .

I f not th i s yearned- fo r s ecret , at leas t a l a rger
kfiowledge of Greci an cu ltu re now di rectly awa ited
him in hi s a rranged-forv isit at the hou se o fDiomedes .
His invitation for the third day of the b right
pakka

,
or fortnight

,
of the month Magasira, was s ti l l

outstanding and the time was draw ing nea r . The
d efinit ene ss thereof began to s trike h im with terror .
I t was one thing to fa l l in company by Prote by

chance —albeit a favored chance—and succumb to

the del ightfu l confus ion of the interview ; i t was qu ite
another matter to make such a meeting by set
a rrangement

,
with intervening days for recon s idera

t ion . The rea l excitant o f these conscience pangs
was hi s s en s e o f the wrong for him of as soci atio n w ith
the Yonaki girl ; the formal reason that he gave
himself fo r hi s scrupl e was his v ow or quasi-vow,

made on the morn ing when firs t he met her . Had he
not promised himsel f to avoid her, to absta in from
speech with her and to guard hi s heart wel l i f She
shou ld speak to him ? All these three fortres s es o f
co nduct he had betrayed aga in and again . To su r
render the first two with fresh resolves to hold the
th ird was hardly wo rthy the name o f s elf- deception ,
yet thi s poor a rtifice he employed upon h imself
repeated ly after i t had been d i scred ited by the
event . R evato d id not however attempt to override
his

“ vow ” merely by vi rtu e o f the subsequent
acceptance of Diomedes

’ invitation
,
for he was t oo

s earching a moral i s t to hold that a duty may be
sh i rked by incurring a subsequent co ntra ry obl iga
t l o n .

With va in ingenu ity o f a rgument, R ev ato offered .

himself most d ivers e reaso n s fo r the contemplated

[ 54 ]
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vis it . Sometimes he wou ld make bel i eve that he
might

,
by presentat ion o f Bud dho

’

s truth
,
win the

Yo nas from the errors o f thei r ways ; he imagined
himself laying th is vi ew of the cas e befo re Bharad v éjo
and the o ld samana

’

s rej o inder that i t was hi s duty
to s eek every opportun ity for co nverting an um

bel i ever . Does the hea rt ever outgrow its yea rn ing
fo r that l icen s e which con s i s ts in shifting respon s i
b ility upon some to l erant human autho rity ?
With les s in s incerity

,
R ev ato pictu red the necess ity

o f company with Diomedes in ord er to be fu rther
in i ti ated into Yonaka mysteries . He had al ready
ventu red too fa r to rega in his o ld footing ; he mu st
go on and lea rn the whole truth

,
ca sting himself upon

the grace o f the new wisdom to su sta in him in i ts
Own way .

The unres t into which th i s battl e between duty and
incl inatio n threw him so o ccupi ed his mind a s to l eave
no room for a retu rn

,
at that t ime

,
o f the o ld s truggle

regard ing hi s tax co l l ectorship . While to him the
s anct ion o f a pl edge made in his own mind was fa r
weaker than an Obl igation growing ou t o f an evi l
cou rs e of co nduct damaging to others

,
and there

fore th is new d ifficu lty s hould s eem les s acute than
the o ld one

,
st i l l the pres ent qu estio n was nea rer,

perhaps dea rer to him ,
and so acqu ired a tempora ry

pa ramou ntcy . I f, therefore, the qu ietude of his old
troubles was i n part attr ibutable t o buoyancy o f

mind
,
i t was a lso du e to thes e l ater pe

u

rplexit ies, t o

which even the factors o f his emanc ipat io n gave r i s e .

Hardly can mo re than one great woe occupy the
mind at a given t ime . The coming o f a new one

qu iets the o ld one a s an ache in a new pa rt o f the
body rel iev es a former one somewhere el s e . The d ith
culty on which attent ion i s fixed appea rs mo re s eriou s
than a grav er one that i s tempo ra ri ly neglected .

As nea rer drew the day for the vis it
,
R ev ato

’

s

misgivings inc rea sed unti l
,
in the lucubratio n s o f the

s l eepl es s n ight befo re i t, he made an in s incere
resolve to absent h imsel f . Daylight

,
however

,

brought the cou rage
,
tru e o r fal s e

,
of a d ifferent

pu rpo s e . When the fateful ho u r a rriv ed
,
he took the

b it between hi s teeth and dashed through every
ethi ca l obj ection .

F IRE

This d ay on whi ch R ev ato betook himself to

Diomedes ’ hous e was a fes t iva l o f the Yo na s when
the wo rkmen were rel i e v ed from thei r to i l s in the
new sanghé réma . But the a rchitect

,
who wo uld no t

absen t himsel f from his ido l ized bu ild ing for an en

t i re day , had named an a fternoon hou r when he
shou ld ha v e retu rned from the is l and . The ap

po inted time fel l in the mids t o f a heavy, cold , ra in
sto rm . The ho u s e

,
which R ev ato had pas sed more

than o nce before , s tood a long d is tance eas t o f his
lodging, being s itu ated no rth of the Market Street,
about midway to the ri v ers ide . I t had b een . b uilt

by its o ccupant acco rd ing to his own ideas and loo ked
from the o uts ide, in every way, d ifferent from the
usual high , na rrow ornate dwel l ings o f the city .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Separa ted from the street by a na rrow ya rd
,
the

wide
,
mass i ve

, pl a stered fro nt wa l l of the bu ild ing,
on ly one s to ry high

,
was blankly pla i n except fo r

the door
,
two sma l l windows and a n i che co nta in ing

a woman ’ s h elmeted head . On the doo r a lso was a
b ronze l io n head hold ing in its mouth a heavy r ing
whereby vis itors might make known thei r presence .

R ev ato l i fted the ring and let i t d rop back with a
sha rp, metal l ic rap .

The door was Opened by a native s ervan t, so that
R ev ato was s av ed the troubl e he had apprehended o f
making himsel f intel l igible . He had been expected ;
would he come through into the au l a ?
On entering

,
R ev at o fo und himself in a narrow

ha l l on one s ide of which s eemed to be the porter
’ s

lodge
,
whi le the perva s ive odor o f a s table aroused

his su spic ion s o f the other . At the rea r
,
the hal l

d ebou ched into a cou rt s itu ated not un l ike thos e o f
native man s io n s

,
but d ifferent in d es ign . A co lonad e

ran a round it and about a centra l founta in grew
plants of unknown species . They now d ripped with
ra in as wel l a s spray . Whil e the a ttendant was
hes itat ing whether to depos i t h im upon one of the
cha i rs o f this pa rad ise o r con s ign h im to some
recept io n ro om ,

Prote hers el f emerged from a
pas s ageway on the fu rther s ide o f the cou rt and
came to welcome him . Thi s might or might not
have been accord ing to the propri eti es o f her nation ,
but for her it was enti rely fitting . She bade him
into a pa rlor o pen ing from the cou rt pend ing the
appearance o f her father who was del ayed on hi s
retu rn from the i s l and .

The sto rm had ca s t such a wint ry chil l upon the
ho u se that Pro te ca l l ed fo r a b razier o f coals

,
and

,

qu ickly d is s atisfied w ith thei r sole effect, had them
appl ied t o kindle a w el l- prepa red p i l e o f d ry wo o d on
a fire—pl ace of the apa rtment . The flames qu ickly
burst ou t and cheered the tw i l ight o f the room .

“Did you ever see a hea rth- s tone before ? ” she

asked R ev ato .

“Thi s i s the way we con sole ou r
s elv es through the w inters i n my is land home . There
snow comes down upon u s from the du l l mounta ins
into the fros ty b rown val l ey whil e we look upon a
ragged

,
terri fying sea.

”

“ In my home among the hil l s , he answered , the
n ights a re sometimes so co o l that we sh iv er unl es s
we hav e a fire . Did you e ver reflect,

” he co ntinued ,
“
how two branches rubbing may s ta rt a blaze, bu t
the whole fores t canno t extingu i sh it ? And , Prote, a s
I s it here before thes e pl ea s ant flames my hea rt con
d emns me fo r I think o f t he Bles sed One ’ s rej o inde r
in the herdsman ’ s co ttage .

”

‘

I have bo i led my broth , I have m i lked my kine ,
’

Sa id the herdsman Dhaniyo ;
‘We dwe l l by the Mahi , I and m ine ,
My b ut is roo fed and the fire ’s aglow ;

Now
,
Cloud-god , rain i f thou dost inc l ine

‘ I have que l led my Sloth , I have balked my spite ,
Answering, Bhagav a said ;

‘By the Mahi dwe l l ing a s ingle night,
My hut Is roofless , the fire 19 dead ;

Now
,
Cloud god , rain to thy ful l de l ight
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Her reply was in the words o f one o f her native
songs

Rages the Storm God , huge in his heaven;
Winter lays ho ld on the sw ift-gl id ing waters ;
Deep in dense woo dlands, wide on the ocean,
Thrac ian tempest w inds be l low.

Abate thou the co ld ; heap fire—woo d aplenty ;
Mingle w ith honey strong wine , uncons idered ;
Bind on thy brow so ft, curled woo len com forts
Gloom no guerdon hath , grief no emo lument.
Bacchus, Oh cure our s ick sou ls w ith thy s imples,
Making us glad and fo rgetful . ”

While thus Revato waited with a lu l led hea rt,
in to xicated by the l iqu id fire light and the a romatic
smoke o f the wel l- cleft s ticks and by Pro te ’ s pres
ence

,
the master of the house entered . After a kind

,

i f co ndescending “greeting
,
Diomedes ca l led fo r

l amps and took hi s vis itor about the lo fty- roo fed
guest ro oms t o point ou t the Obj ects o f cu r iou s
charm w i th which they were filled . These had come
either from his own l and o r from its nea rer-by colon ies
o r had been des igned upon the spo t by h im and
his a s s i stants as models and s tud ies for their work .

SC I ENCE
Such a bewildering a rray o f l ittl e white and

colored gods and goddes ses ; of loharfipas, bronze
images ; o f j a rs w i th na rrow necks , s lender s tems and
gracefu l handles

,
made of del icate

,
lu strou s mate

ri a l s and engraven with festa l process ions ! Here
s tood lamps and bas ins and gla s sware of marvelou s
pattern s and pol i shed s i lv er mi rrors . The w a l ls
hardly had room for a l l the d rawings

,
casts and

model s of architectu ral detai l s and embel l i shments .
Untra ined as he was in a rt cri tic i sm ,

Rev ato cou ld
on ly view the ensemble w i th confused wonder

,
con

sciou s nevertheles s of the preternatu ral beauty that
pervaded it .

“Who ever, thought he to himself
,
has put so

much wisdom into cl ay o r pl as ter or stone ,
“ cannot

be altogether fool i sh . Perhaps he could teach me
many things which I am anxiou s to know and cou ld
po int me to paths which I cannot find .

”

“ I have al so
,
fr i end

,

” s a id Diomedes
,
some o ther

devices in my house which you may l ike better than
thes e .

”
So s aying

,
he led the way through the

cou rt to a door nea r the back which opened into a
great workshop and storehou s e o f mechan i ca l con
t riv ances . Here w ere c lev er a rrangements o f l evers
and pul leys , screws and cog wheel s , with which, by
exerting 0 l ittl e strength

,
vast power might be

produced , whether fo r ho i s t ing blocks of marble or
fo r pres s ing out the flu id o f grapes and ol ives .
There were engines w i th mov ing pi s tons fo r ra i s ing
water and for do ing work by fa l l ing water . Diomedes
pointed ou t a double pump which could throw a
steady stream to extingu ish a conflagrat ion . L i ttl e
founta in s pl ayed in gla s s vess el s o f intricate arrange
ment . There were reservo i rs which d ischa rged in
ingen iou s ways to tel l the hou r o f day . A l ittle fou r
wheeled wagon ca rri ed on one axle an ins trument by

L A Y M
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looking at which the driver might know the d i s tance
trav eled . A box o f pipes d i scou rsed mu si c when
blown by ai r under the force o f fa ll ing water . The
s ame inspi ratio n cau sed a l i fel es s b i rd to s ing. What
wou ld the dumb

,
grotesque

,
el aborately plumed

s i lver b i rd s i n the o ld Moriya pal ace have thought if
thei r insens ate ea rs cou ld hav e heard i t ? A l ittl e
templ e opened i ts doors when flames were kind led
on a neighboring a lta r

,
the s ecret o f which lay

,
as

Diomedes expl a ined , i n the power of the element
a ir

,
when

,
i n the hol low a lta r

,
i t was inc ited by the

element fire . He then opened the window shutters
of the temple and was greeted by a trumpet ca ll .
Bes ide the templ e were a row o f miniatu re theatres
on the stages ofwhich a flying fish sprang from water

,

a blacksmith smote an anvil
,
mimes danced and

l ightn ing flashed from the hand o f a helmeted god
al l without human i ntervent ion .

On one table stood atroc iou s engines of wa r
battering rams on wheels

,
cros s bows bent with

windlass es and stou t spring poles that wou ld hu rl
rocks over city wal l s . “ I have va in ly entreated
Piyadassi to s t rengthen hi s a rmament accord ing to
these models

,

” remarked Diomedes . R ev ato saw

s everal globu lou s gla ss es which
,
when looked through

,

made the Obj ect on the other s ide appear l arger than
i t real ly was . The architect to ld him that if thes e
were held towa rd the sun they would cau se fire .
A hollow mirror

,
which he showed

,
would do the

s ame
,
and if made l a rge enough

,
might even ignite

an enemy ’ s ships . Most marvelou s of a l l was a
wheel with spokes o r stages l ike the Wheel of L i fe,
which would spi n round when blown by a j et of
s team from a pipe in the mouth o f a b razen image .

“How do al l thes e inventio n s appea l to you , a
phi lo sopher ?

” inqu ired Diomedes . “ Ou r Ion i an
s ages scorn them as fit on ly for an occupatio n of
s laves

,
though I

,
as an a rchitect

,
better apprec i ate

thei r valu e . They minister t o Beauty, by as s i s ting
in her wo rks

,
be thi s their on ly worthy purpose .

”

“
To rel i eve the l abor o f men and animal s ,

answered Rev ato
,

“ thei r hunger and thi rs t and
d isea s e and angu ish

,
some o f thes e things might be

good . But in- so - far a s they pander to cru elty or
luxu ry

,
they are wors e than u seles s . ”

“ Luxu ry
,
repl ied Diomedes

,

“ i s rel ative . When
peopl e become c ivi l ized

,
a s ours are

,
then what

formerly they accounted luxu ries become neces sary
comfo rts . ”

“ Firs t
,
s a id Rev ato

,
bring al l up to the s ame

mark of welfare . Until then , riches a re a pain to
thos e who see but do not have them ,

and a cu rs e to
those who pos s es s them exclu s iv ely .

”

“ But
,

” Diomedes cont inued ,
“ i s there not sti l l

another kind o f benefit which may be derived from
our experiments with the elements , ea rth , a i r,
water and fire and from our observations of l and and
sea and heav en s ? I mean

,
do they no t l ead u s to a

know l edge of Truth ? ”
“ I f o n ly we knew i t t o be Truth , s a id R ev ato ,

but can we tru s t our perception s ?
”
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By way o f reply
‘

Diomedes inscribed on a tab l et a
tri angle and pro ceeded , s tep by. step, to prove to
Rev ato that the sum o f the interior angles was equ al
to two r ight angles . “Have you any doubt in the
matter ? ” he asked .

“None at al l
,

”
R ev ato repl ied .

S imila rly
,
Diomedes s a id

,
I could solve for

you harder problems , l ike the quad ratu re o f the

pa rabola . This i s in order to let you feel the firm
ground under you and teach you confidence . I t i s
tru e that no t al l forms o f invest igat ion admit of such
a perfect demon st ratio n , but by tra ining our rea son
ing powers in thi s way , a s a sold ie r by athletic feats ,
we are fitted to do battl e with the great mysteries
of the world .

”

A thri l l pas sed over Rev ato , the wonder thri l l of
an eager

,
s angu ine Springtime o f Sc i ence . To hi s

instructor i t was the Autumn or Winter of an old
Science

,
but for him the cyc l e of s eason s was j u s t

opening and he yearned toward the wonderfu l
ha rvests which he felt able to sow and reap .

This
,
however

,
was on ly a t rans itory emotion , fo r

he soon real ized how l ittle he knew o r cou ld lea rn
compared w ith his favo red en l ighteners .

“The means and methods a re not fo rme , he s a id
with a s igh .

“ One ind ividual cannot become an
adept in everything and my ways have otherwis e
led me . But oh that before I d ie I may know the
fa rthes t conclus ion s which you r Yonaka w i s e men
have reached ! I t wi l l b e l ike l iving in the days of a
Tath

'

agato .

“ I fea r that yo u r w i s h i s not altogether a poss ibl e
one

,
Diomedes repl ied .

“The conclu s ions a re so
abstrus e and co ntrad ictory that they can no t be
appreci ated nor appra i s ed except by one vers ed in
the elements wherew i th they deal . Ou r sc i ences a re

profound l ike you r phi lo sophy o f the Dhamma ,
which when first I stud ied i t

,
s eemed to me very

s impl e, but which i s becoming to me more and more
elu s ive o f grasp

,
even in the meaning o f the terms

employed .

”

A BARBAR IAN
When they had finished examin ing the wonders of
the ho use and had retu rned to s eat themselves on
cha irs of unusual des ign about the fire

,
Diomedes

s a id : “
Now

,
i f you a re wi l l ing

,
l et. u s Open some o f

our Hellen ic books from which
,
a s you remember

,
I

promised t o prove to you that w i sdom is not con
fined to Jambudipa .

”

Thus saying
,
he produced from a cu rta ined alco v e

a round box s tu ffed ful l o f tight rol l s on end . Th es e
,

upon untying
, pro ved to be made o f some flexible

membraneous materi al which the Yo na s u sed in
continuous sheets to w rite on

,
instead of palm- l ea f

strips strung flat together .
“Thi s boo k ,

” sa id Diomedes
,
i s the corner stone

o f our l iteratu re and i s the greates t wo rk in the
wo rld . Shal l I read you some o f i t .

”

“Yes , Rev ato acquiesced
,

“ I f you can ’ t recite i t .
We do n ’ t have to read our Suttas .”

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Nor do we
,
retorted Diomedes

,
but we pre

fer to . Time wa s when th i s boo k was written in the
mind

,
a s you rs a re . But we found out that the

human intel l igence could be put to better purpo s es
than economizing ink and pa rchment .”

Diomedes commenced by read ing a loud a few
gathfis in the o riginal tongue—vers es which su rged ,
low

,
loud and long l ike s torm winds on the Vifijha

hil l s . Now they dal l i ed in the head vo luptuously
l ike fa r- go ne d rows ines s

,
again they became sonor

ous o f act ion and sti rred up a wil l for explo i ts . Then
he began to interp ret them into Pa l i and continued
by commun i cating the meaning in preference to
the sound .

I t was a l l about a war cau s ed by lu st ; a married
woman had been carried o ff by a prince a s Sit é was
sto l en from R émo by Ravano

,
and in cons equence

a l l ied a rmies were cros s ing the sea to attack the in
offen s ive subj ects o f the despoiler . Thei r l eaders
were bo asting and swaggering a nd bickering among
themselves

,
whil e sh in ing d ev at é s i n the Heaven s of

Sen s e looked down meddlesomely and intrigued and
quarreled over thei r un important affa i rs . R ev ato

d id not try t o concea l hi s d isgust with the bruta l
fighting which the poet glorified .

Prote was now s itting by the hea rth while she

she tu rned sea-pu rpl ed threads o f wool ; go ing over
the web she wove with a go lden shuttl e . Meanwhil e
she was not unmindfu l o f her father ’ s read ing to
R ev ato . Now she interposed

“Whenever one di sprai ses heroic deeds , there i s
rea son to su spect that he himself l acks ambition and
couragef

’

“The merit of my critic i sms
,
R ev ato an swered

back
,

“ exists despite my own unwo rthines s .”

The sto ry that Diomedes was read ing wen t on to
tel l how one of the invad ing raj é s, ou tdom ineering
the o thers

, pranced about beating with hi s royal
sceptre any luckles s pro l etari an s that were not Spry
enough t o dodge him

,
and shouting the while :

“ Common people hav e no co ncern in government ;
the w i s e dev a s have se t one man to reign and rule ;
l et ev erybody o bey him .

”

Then
,
a s the poet rel ated

,
there wa s found o n ly a

l ame
,
squ inting hunch—back , named Thers ites , who

dared to stand up to the u su rper and denounce the
lecherousnes s and av a rice fo rwhich he was d ragging
h i s count rymen t o Shed thei r bloo d in helping him
plunder c i ti es . In pun i shment, th i s croaker was
s tricken by the tyran t w i th a bloody wea l on the
deformed hump of hi s back , the pain o f which made
him shed many tea rs . The tel ler o f the tale took
no trouble t o co ncea l his prej ud ices , s ince he glorified
the despot whil e he held Thers ites in contempt,
glo ating o v er the i l l s hapen bo dy as i f a mark o f

character and a fit subj ect fo r deris iv e scorn .

“
Fo r my pa rt,

” interrupted R ev ato
,
thi s

Thers i tes i s the first perso n in you r book whom I
have fo und to admire . He is l ike the ugly

,
od ious

,

despi s ed dwa rf Bhadd iyo , whom the Bless ed On e
pro nounced mighty, s t rong and beau tifu l .

”
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At thi s j udgment
,
a gro an sounded from Prote .

Rev ato
’

s l iterary critic i sm was too barbarou s to be
heard in s il ence . Her experience w i th hi s no tion s ,
howev er , enabled her to take i t without verbal
d is s ent

,
but she avai led of the break to comment on

other phases of the epi so de that had been read .

With youthful , woman i sh , hero-worship and mega
loman i a

,
she l auded the maj esty o f Odysseu s .

“What a dul l wo rld thi s wou ld be
,
she contended

,

i f i t were a ll l evel l ike the pl a in s of Gang5 , —if there
were no Himav anta vast in altitude

,
huge i n mass !”

The general ity of men , she thought , were unfit to rule
themselves

,
and there was a lways someone mo re

competent than anybo dy els e . Let him hold supreme
sway and breed an i l lu striou s race to perpetu ate his
power . Let him be endowed w i th al l regal spl endor
to fire the imagination s o f hi s subj ects and wi n
enthus i astic devotion to the State as typified in
him .

“ Enthu s i asm , retorted R ev ato s avagely
,
i s the

mo st effective whip in the hands o f tyrants . With it
they go ad on every igno rant o r thoughtl es s man to
fu rther thei r own s elfish ends . For thi s pu rpose
they create transcendent vi rtu es and crimes and cal l
them by high—sounding names Patrio ti sm

,

’

‘Loyalty,
’ ‘Law l es sness , Treason ,

’ and the l ike
,

which have l ittle bearing upon publ ic happines s but
s erve the obj ects o f these oppres sors . The fo e
again st which c ru el kings can never be secu re i s an
as s as s in ; hence they cal l a s s as s inatio n the wors e o f
eno rmiti es and mankind by common con s ent have
accepted thei r j udgment .

“With good cause
,

” retu rned Pro te . I t i s the
most cowardly and merc i l es s o f a ll deeds .

“ Cowardly t o face almo st certa in captu re and
death by to rtu re !” exc l a imed R ev ato .

“ I f go ing to
war be brave, then the s ingle s tealthy warrior is
mo st valo rous

,
fo r hi s hazard i s by far the greatest .

Merc i l es s t o remove by sw i ft mean s the perpetrato r
o f a thou sand slow murders ! The ass as s in i s l i ke the
su rgeo n who ski l lfu l ly exc i ses a d i s eased member ;
the sold ier at best i s l ike one who

,
in order to remo v e

it
,
would batter to pieces with a bludgeon the sound

flesh o f the bo dy .

”

“Would you then become an a s s as s in ?
”

she

inqu ired .

“ I was speaking o f compa rative , not absolu te
values

,

” he repl i ed .

“ In deeds that I wou ld no t do

myself
,
I canno t res i s t a s ati s faction when they a re

perfo rmed by men of elementa l pass io n s , j u s t a s I
might U ke a grim pl ea su re in s eeing a hand that was
rai s ed to inflict angu ish struck down by l ightning .

”

“ Our fri end i s not whol ly un reasonable
,
Pro te

,

s a id Diomedes . “Did not a great l ight a ri s e to the
Athen i an s when Harmod ius and Aristogeiton s l ew
Hipparchus ? Neither caus e no r courage were
absent from thei r deed no r d id it fai l t o win i t s
me ed o f to rment .”

Pro te now perceiving the o dds to be again st her,
ess ayed to strengthen her o riginal co ntentio n fo r the
excellence o f royalty .

R E V A T O

Who would not suffer a (hundred tyran ts
,

she

excl a imed ,
“ i f on ly to produce one Maha-Alasando

—towering on the battlefield as the Lesb ian s inger
towers o ’

er them o f o ther l ands ? His a im was not
to ens l ave but to enob le . Because o f the half l i fe
t ime that he l ived

,
a moiety of mankind a re now

Ion i ans .”
“
I s i t from her fa ther

,
i nqu ired R ev ato

,
that

the l ady Pro te has l ea rned to reverence kings and
kings o f kings ? ”

“ Prote,
” repl i ed the a rchitect, Speaks for her

s el f a s a woman . Poss ib ly you
, sir, have had l ittle

experience w ith the sex, otherw i s e you would know
that they are al l by natu re barbari an s

,
del ighting in

barba ric di spl ay . Fo r me
,
I l ike better the smal l

democracy o f cu ltu red citizens . Ten a re enough
o f them

,
a hundred thousand a re too many . Therein

is no ugly level
,
for abil ity has every opportun i ty to

ri s e in preeminent influence .

”

“Thus
,

”

put in Prote ,
“ the ci tizen may ri s e to

become a monarch
,
and the school d ays of democracy

may end in a grander l i fe .

”

“There need be no inferiority on the pa rt of any
one

,
continued Diomedes

,

“
fo r the vocat ions i n a

c ivi l ized state a re so va ried that each may excel i n
hi s own pecu l i a r way .

”

“Many of ou r Ariya cl ans enj oyed S imi l ar l iber
ti es

,
R ev ato remarked

,

“ before they were sub ju
gated by the kings o f Ko sala and Magadhé . I t i s

pit i fu l to reflect how one t ribe after ano ther has
been overwhelmed . This very city was founded a s
an outpo st at the beginn ing o f the wars again st the
Vajj ians, the Licchav is, o fVesali. The Blessed One
himself decl ared that so long as they dwelt i n con

cord
,
held frequent publ ic as sembl ies , preserved

anc i ent in stitu tion s , revered and harkened to the
elders

,
respected womanhoo d

,
and supported the

offices of rel igio n—j u st so lo ng they might be ex

pect ed , not to decl ine , but to pro sper . And it was so ,
for they reta ined thei r independence lo ng . But they
were conquered at l a s t, ev en they . Thi s Should b e a
token to u s that we se t no t our heart upon those fran
chise s which must be defended by force of arms .”

“ L ikew i s e have been swept away the l iberties of
Hel la s

,

” rema rked Diomedes pens ively .

“After al l
,

”
R ev at o added ,

“ the equ al ity even o f

our free cl an smen was founded on oppress ion , a s our
l i fe i s u nj u st sti l l

,
fo r our s l aves share no t w i th u s .”

“ Sl aves ? ” excl a imed Diomedes . “
Do you call

you r s ervants s l a v es ? You mild-mannered Ariyas

have no co nception what s l avery means .
”

“Then d id you r free cl an smen in Yonaloka hold
s l a ves al so ? ”

“Assu redly
,
and it would make your hair stand

on end if you knew how we treated them and do
sti l l . That i s a neces s ity to keep them in subj ection .

Witho ut a multitude of peopl e whose function is
S imply to l abor, l ike you r Suddas and outcastes , how
can the fittes t c l a s s be kept in l ei su re and means for
ca rv ing beautifu l images , del iv ering nob le l o rat io ns

and perfo rming il lu strious serv ices fo r the State ?
”
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G ranted that thes e are worthy end s, answered
Rev ato ,

“ you r reason ing might be sound . You r
error s eems to l i e i n confus ing with good works
bri l l i ant ones

,
which are a fru it and a s eed of profane

des ire .

”

“Tell me
,
however, asked Diomedes

,
why it i s

that
,
s ince the government of Asoko has been so

favorable to you r rel igion and it s principles , you a re
no t an unswerv ing advocate o f monarchy ? ”

“
B ecau se a particu lar benefit does not prove that

i t s sou rce i s the best . Who can foresee the fate of
Piyadassi

’

s empire in the long run , and i f they
cou ld

,
i t wou ld not affect the pri ncipl e .

”

“ I have heard a pred iction
,

” s a id Prote, that
Pataliput ta wil l hereafter be in danger from interna l
d is s ention

,
from flood and from fire .”

“
Buddho

’

s own words , s a id Rev ato , but i t d id
no t requ ire h i s wisdom to make the prophecy, for
i nterna l d is s ention i s everywhere

,
floods a re to be

expected where men bu i ld on lowlands by riv ers
,
and

some vi l l i an i s su re to set a fi re i f you suggest the idea
that there wil l be one . To peri s h

,
i s the s afes t

prophecy to make of anything that exis ts
,
except

our own respon s ib i l i ty . When we perceive thi s
l atter and rea l ize that i t i s a question for al l t ime

,

the d ifference between kings and republ ics i s very
smal l to u s . They a re l ike the mud pies which chi l
d ren make

,
pl ayi ng on the ground .

Diomedes and hi s daughter exchanged glances .
Thi s barbari an , whom they had brought into thei r
house

,
amused them by his merc i l es s reasoning,

otherwis e they wou ld have had none o f him
,
but

there were t imes when he s eemed to Shrivel into a
mere tiresome fanatic .
To br ing in a new trai n of thought, Diomedes
u nwrapped another s crol l

,
which he s a id might su it

Rev ato better than the former one . I t conta ined a
story of a man who was sh ipwrecked on a n i s l and
where dwelt a beauti fu l Yakkhini, or ogres s , named
Calypso . But She

,
unl ike the Yakkhinis o f Lanké

,

i nstead of eating him ,
treated him kindly and kept

him on the i s l and eight years . Final ly
,
when he

became homes ick she gave him materi al s with which
to bu i ld a raft and s a i l away . After he had voyaged
for weeks , a grea t s torm came up, destroying the
raft . Stil l he clung to a pl an k fo r th ree days , and in
the end

,
entrusting himself to the sea without any

support, was cast a l ive upon the delectable Shore o f
a river .

“ I l ike thi s much better than the other sutta ,
”

Rev ato adj udged . What does it mean : escape
from the ocean of Sangséra to the shore o f Nib
bi na ? ”

“ I shou ld be interes ted to hea r the poet’ s comment
i f you r interpretation were suggested to him

,

”

Diomedes repl ied .

“Where a re the venerated books o f you r rel igion ?
asked R ev ato presently .

“Are you not a t l iberty to
open them to me ?

”

“Our rel igion is no t one of books , answered

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Diomedes . I was on the point
,
however

,
of read ing

to you from some o f our philosophers .
”

“ Pray do so by al l means
,

” s a id R ev ato .

With the s tipu lation that you do not hold me
accountable for thei r Opi n ions . Ou r Hellenic sages

,

l ike you rs , have made free to th ink for themselves ,
which they have done with great variety . I n some
of thei r specu lation s you may detect a l ikenes s to
you r own .

”

PH I LO SOPHY
In the firs t s croll from which Diomedes then read

,

was decla red the Heracl i tean doctrine of Flux . All
things a re in motion ; nothing abides . No man
pa sseth twice over the s ame stream ; nay, the passer
h imsel f i s without constancy . L i fe and death

,

waking and S leeping, youth and old age a re the
s ame

,
for the l atter change and are the former and

the former change back to the l atter . Gods a re
mortal s

,
men a re immortal s

,
each l iving in the

others ’ death and dying in the others ’ l i fe .
With amazement R ev ato heard thu s clearly

enunciated the famil i a r principl e o f Anicca, Imper
manence . As G o tamo appl i ed it t o the human
personal i ty

,
i t was Anatta, No Self

,

” the l ack o f

any enduring Ego wherein we might find refuge from
B uhleka

,
Pain

,
and which cou ld remain unchanged

in our pas s age from l ife to l ife . (For, under the
Dhamma the mortal ity o f the sou l was no ba r to
resu rrection and retribution .)
Asked R ev ato ,

“Tel l me
,
Diomedes

,
what has been

the moral influence o f the Impermanence doctrine
upon you r peopl e ? I t has taught mine to desp is e
the vanities of l i fe .

“Which goes to show
,
R ev ato

,
that peopl e find

in a doctrine what they bring to it . Among us
,

oppos ite minds have plucked from Herakleito s what
has appealed to their tastes . But most r i chly have
his teachings borne amiable fru it . We Ioni ans are
lovers of l i fe—o i l i fe’ s vanities , i f you wil l have it
so . We rea son that , i f we are dest ined to l ast on ly
for a moment, then du ring that moment let us be
happy . I t i s on this cons ideration that Ari st ippu s
of Cyrene and that Epi cu rus the S amian base thei r
j oyou s ethics

,
which most of my countrymen

approve .
”

How do they evade the consequences in rebirths ? ’

They are no t concerned with rebirths . These a re
the teaching o f another philosopher, Pythagoras ,
who preached al so a sad- faced abstention from meats
and drinks .—But l i s ten now to Parmemides of
E l ea

‘
B eing is . I t i s withou t beginning and indestruct

ible ; i t is univers al , exis ting a lone, immovable in the
hold o f great cha in s , one and continuou s w i thou t
end ; j u stice does no t s l acken her fetters to permit
generation o r destruction , but holds Being firm .

Only in name do things a ri s e and peri sh , change
their pos ition and va ry in color . Without Being

,

thou wilt find no thinking . I t i s not subj ect to d ivi
s io n nor compounded o f parts , b ut i s a l l a l ike . I t

[ 59 ]
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humorou s ly expl a in ing to his hos t that he wa s an
explo iter o f fru i t food only .

His pers i s tent refu sa ls o f the meat fu rnished
ample subj ect o f convers ation throughout the meal .
Diomedes remarked that Pythago ra s had fo rb idden
beans a s wel l as meat . R ev ato told how Buddho had

pe rmitted beans bu t had ru led out onion s becau s e
they had cau sed a monk

,
after partaking o f them ,

cons iderate ly to hold a loof from his b rethren du ring
the preaching o f the Dhamma .

Never did R ev ato feel more at a d is advantage
than in attempting to j u sti fy the d i stinction between
ki l l ing to eat and eating that which has been ki l led .

They say that when a cow has been s l a in and
d res sed

,
she i s no longer cow but meat,

”
R ev ato

contended
,
a s the best a rgument he cou ld remember .

The compromis ing att itude of R ev ato
’

s rel igion
toward meats d id no t extend to into xicating drinks ,
the u s e o f which he had been brought up to rega rd
a s in qu ite ano ther ca tego ry

,
pos itively

,
not con

t ingent ly, evi l . He told hi s ho st s a story of how the
Elder Ségato , having freely indulged , helples s , and
hiccoughing non s ens e

,
was carried by the brethren

to the clo ister park
,
where he l ay on the ground

with hi s feet d i s respectfully toward Buddho .

“Well now
,
B rethren

,
sa id the Master, is i t

p roper to d rink that which
,
when d runken s teal s

away a man ’ s s en s es ?” “ I t is improper, S i r,
” s a id

they
,
and he decl a red that the d rinking of l iquor

must const itute a misdemeanor .
By this t ime

,
the substanti a l pa rt of the meal

being over
,
s ervants removed the tables and brought

in a tal l pi tcher o f wine with goblets . Amo ng them
was a great wrought cup a l l o f s i lver, but the l ips
were worked with gold . Fil l ing th is

,
Diomedes

d ashed a part o f i t on the floo r
,
excla iming

,

“To
Palla s Athene

,

” then d rank a swallow and handed
it to h i s gues t .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Bo ldly a s Rev ato had refused the meat
,
he found

the pres ent s i tu ation emb arrasing, but a happy
solution for the d ilemma occu rred to him and he
pas s ed the cup on to Prote . Yet thi s on ly post
poned the d ifficu lty

,
for

,
after s ipp ing

,
she retu rned

the flagon to him .

“ I t wil l make you glad and forgetfu l , she s a id .

Temperance, supplemented Diomedes more
p ros a ica l ly,

“ i s i ntended to preserve our appetite fo r
occas ions

,
such a s th is

,
for its mos t happy indul

gencef
’

Perhaps R ev ato ’

s unfamil i a rity with the t empta
tion may condone h is yield ing . At al l events

,

he d rank ; and having done so
,
i t was an eas ier

matter to accept the specia l goblet that was fill ed fo r
him after that of the l ib ation . There was no thing
d is ta stefu l to him in the wine

,
as there had been i n

the meat . When later he pondered over himself,
he fel t l ike the mendicant who retu rned a straw yet
pu rloined gold . But now the l iquor

,
l ight and

frugal as i t was, cheered him and put him in a humor
su ited to the occa s io n .

The supper was concluded with a desert con
s i sting of da inti es imported from Yonaloka

dried figs
,
ol ives and nuts . When sati ety had taken

away the des i re o f eating and d r inking, Prote s ang
to her lute and even ventu red to execute a d ance,
s ed ately however as compared with the profes s iona l
d ancing gi rl s Of Magadhé .

I t was now quite da rk outs id e and R ev ato spoke
of taking l eave but Diomedes obj ected :

“ I t would d ishono r our Greek wisdom were I to
let you go after revea l ing it to you so imcomple t e ly .

There is better yet to come . When we have spent
the even ing together you wil l d epart with a more
perfect ins ight o f ou r philo sophy .

”

Compl iance was no hardsh ip , and Rev ato st ayed .

CHAPTER I !

TH E PLANE TREE AND TH E BODH I TREE

BEAUTY
The sto ry which D iomedes began afte r supper,
from a freshly-unrolled boo k

,
was no d a rk legend

o f go ds and heroes , but an account of two friends ,
who s troll ed from the restles s town out among
bright field s to the s ide of a b roo k where nymphs
and d ryads dwel t in fancy . There they seated
themselves in the umbrage o f a fronded tree ca ll ed
the Plane tree .

No t thu s d id Bodhisat to , fa int ing in body and
r iven with striving

,
approach the r iver Neraiijaré

and s ink beneath the Assat tha t ree—the Pipphala,
which thence i s cal led the Bodhi

,
the Tree o fWisdom ,

but who could tel l whether the Pl ane tree might not
after a l l b e the truer Tree o fWisdom ?

Beloved Pan
,
and al l ye other gods who haun t

this pl ace
,
give me beauty in the inwa rd sou l ; and

may the ou tward and inward man be at one . May
I reckon the wis e to be weal thy, and may I have
such a quanti ty o f gold as only the temperate can
ca rry . Anything mo re ? That prayer, I think , i s
enough for me .

”

Thu s spake Socrates a s he s at by Phaed rus . Thi s
shrewd self-pos sess ion , thi s c alcul ating humil ity,
was not in the spi rit o f Buddho , but i t might have
its own valuable les son to teach . And the les son
that the Ioni an taught to his fr iend was thi s : How
the sou l may be winged by the beauties of th i s
world and soar to a beautifu l world on h igh .
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He showed that
,
throughout success ive b i rths

‘

a s
beasts and man

,
we dwell on earth o r in heaven or in

hell
,
a s the cas e may be . But the spi ri t o f him who

has never s een the Truth wil l no t pas s into the
human form

,
fo r we must be capable o f reco l l ecting

those things which our sou l once saw when in
company w ith G o d—when looking down from above
on that which we now call being and upward towa rd
the Tru e Being . And therefore

,
the mind of the

phi losopher alo ne has wings ; and thi s i s j u s t, for he
i s always

,
accord ing to the measu re of his abi l i ti es ,

cl inging in reco l l ect ion to thos e things in which G o d
abides

,
and beholding which He i s what He i s . And

he who employs a right these memori es i s ever being
initi ated into perfect mysteri es and alone becomes
truly perfect . But , as he forgets ea rthly interests
and i s rapt in the Divine, the vulga r deem him mad
and rebuke him ; they do no t see that he is in spi red .

Are you weary o f Hel len i c w i s dom
,
R ev ato

,
or

have you patience sti l l to l i s ten ?
”

“My patience to l i s ten
,
Diomedes

,
i s a s endu ring

as you rs to i nstru ct .”
“Then harken awhil e longer to thi s

,
the greatest

o f al l philosophers .
'

Had he been born in Ariya Land
,

the peopl e would have made him a god . They
wo uld have bu i lt to him temples h ideous with

pa inted wooden images . I t is thus I am giv ing them
a graven fo rm worthy o f worship in making a god of

you r Buddho .

”

“Why then do you not manufactu re o f you r own
Enl ightened one a new god in Yonaloka ? I t
appea rs that they a re a s easy to make there a s
among the Brahmin s .”

“No Helene needs an image in order to be a god ,
rejoined Diomedes . “He comes of an O lympic race .

As we are d ivine
,
so al so a re our gods human ; they

are our own flesh and blood ; ou r bles s ed ances tors ,
van i shed

,
yet ever clos e bes ide u s with kindly

interest in ou r affa irs . Do not try to understand
this

,
for you cannot .”

Madness
,
went on this ph ilosopher,

when he sees the beauty of earth , is transpo rted with the reco l lec
tion of the true Beauty ; he woul d , l ike to fly far away, b ut he
cannot ; he is a l ike a bird fluttering and loo king upward and

care less of the world be low
, and he is therefore esteemed mad .

Few there are who remember the things of the other wo rld and

they, when they beho ld any image Of that world , are rapt in
amazement. For there is no l ight in the eart hly cop ies of justice
or temperance or any of the h igher qual itieswhich are prec ious to
souls : They are seen b ut through a glass dim ly.

“
But Beauty we saw there shining in company w ith the

ce lestial fi rms ; and com ing to eart h , we find her here too , shining
in clearness through the aperture of sense . For s i ght is the keen
e st of our bod ily senses ; though no t by that is Wisdom seen, for
her love l iness wou ld have been transporting if there had been a
vis ible image of her, and this is true of the love l iness of the other
ideas aswe l l . But Beauty only has this port ion, that she is at once
the love l iest and also the most apparent. Now he who has no t
been initiated, orwho has become co rrupted , is not eas i ly carried
out of this world to the Sight of abso lute Beauty in the other; he
loo ks at that which has the name of Beauty in this world , and
instead of be ing awed at the sight of her, l ike a brut ish beast he
rushes on to enjoy and beget. But he whose initiation is recent
and who has been the spectator of many glories in the othe r
world is amazed when he sees anyone having a godl ike face o r

- L' A Y M A N'

is imputed to himwho ,

'

R E . V A T O

form , which is the express ion Or im itation of d ivine Beauty ; and
at first a shudder runs through him and some

‘
m isgiving’ o f a fo rm

er world steals over him ; then, as he gazes , the shudder passes
into an ardour whereby he groweth his wings . ”

What can th i s beau ti fu l world be but Nibbana ? ”

excl a imed R ev ato .

“You r mun i speaks as do those
who have atta ined it . Truly

,
as I affi rm ,

we
must withd raw our eyes from sen suous beauty and

fix them upon the beauty of Truth a s perceived in
our hearts . Then let men ca ll u s mad .

- I t is s a id
that on ly a Buddho remembers hi s pas t l ives . And
can i t be that from Nib b

'

aina we. proceeded as we
aspi re to retu rn into it ? Who knows —But I
bel i eve with al l my heart that we Shal l ris e to the
beauty o f that world the most eagerly as we behold
i t w i th affection in the Bles s ed One himself.”

“
You wrest Socrates ’ meaning t o conform it with

your own no tion s
,

” Diomedes rejo ined .

“He wou ld
not have us look for the Bles sed City by bl ind ing
ours elves to earthly beauty

,
but he teaches us rather

to dwel l on a l l that i s lovely in the ou tward l ife,
s eeing in i t a shadow of the perfect spi ri tu a l world .

Error cons i sts in tu rning our eyes ei ther whol ly
inward or who l ly ou tward . Ou r l ife i s here com
pared with a chariot whereunto a re ha rnes s ed Sen s e
and Spi r i t whil e the rein s a re i n the hand s of Reason
to ho ld hi s team at an even pace .

”

“He has somewhere s a id
,

” interposed Prote,
that beauty and goodnes s a re the s ame thing and
that neither one amounts to anything apart from its
obj ect . What is benefic ial is good to whomsoever
i t i s benefic i a l

,
and the beauti fu l must be con s idered

with regard to the u sefu l .”

COURAGE
Another o f Plato ’ s su tta s Diomedes opened to

Rev ato . I t was Laches
,
i n which Socrates d i s

courses with hi s friend of that n ame, and with
Nici a s

,
on Co u rage . Here were pointed out d ivers

kinds o f intrepid ity .

“ For we must rank as cou ra
geons thos e no t only who a re such in war, but thos e
who in

'

d i seas e
,
in poverty, o r aga in i n pol i ti cs a re

cou rageou s ; and not only who a re cou rageous
against pain and fear, but mighty to contend aga ins t
des ires and pl easu res .

“Truly
,
remarked Rev ato

,
thi s Socrates would

have agreed with Bhagavawhen he s a id

Though
,
vanqu ishing a m i l l ion men, in battle one engages,

Whoso himse lf can overcome
, a grander confl1ct wages . ’

Did you suppose, R ev ato , Diomedes answered ,
that any nobl e thought could exis t unknown to

Hel la s ? Hearken t o this hymn add res s ed to Ares
and attr ibuted to Our greatest o f poets

‘Gleam with m i ld glow on my pathway, kindl ing my warl i ke
endeavor

Strong to encounter my cowardly temper, my petulant passIOn,

Curbing the force of m ine anger, which spurs me to mix in the

battle .

Hearten me
,
BlestOne, to l inger, harm less, unpained , in my peace
ways ,

Deaf t o the enemy’s war-shout, far from the fates of destruct IOn.
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That i ndeed , observed Rev ato
,
i s a type of

nobil ity with which I had l ittle cred ited you r
countrymen .

“Were it the p revai l ing type
,
Diomedes retorted

,

my countrymen cou ld never had atta ined thei r
exa lted state

,
o r having reached it

,
they wou ld

qu ickly be ensl aved by the barba ri an s .”

As they read fu rther in the book
,
they came to a

definitio n of co urage by Nic i a s . He mainta ined
tha t cou rage i s dependent upon a know l edge o f the
grounds o f hope and fear, and hence a b ru te, be it a
pig or a l ion

,
cannot show cou rage

,
but on ly fearles s

nes s o r ra shnes s .”
“Good ! good ! ” excla imed R ev ato . Most of thos e

acts o f men which are admi red as heroic po s s es s only
thi s qu al ity o f brute reckles snes s . There i s a cou rage
o f a s su red s afety, such a s Arahats pos ses s . Thus
Buddho

’

s monks whose pas s ions were a t res t were
ca lm befo re the as s as s i n Migalandiko . There i s a
cou rage which i s a del iberate exposu re of ones el f
to pr ivation , peri l , pa in o r s corn

,
after a prudent

weighing o f these i n the bal ance aga ins t certa in
resu lts . This was the cou rage which Buddho com
mended . But what peopl e genera l ly have in mind
when they Speak of cou rage i s a mad ventu resome
nes s which is pos s ible on ly by bl ind ing one ’ s eyes to
consequences . S ince we shou ld a lways act with an
outlook to eventu al it i es , su ch cou rage i s inherently
evi l . Readiness to face death , as men go into battle ,
ignoring what comes after death

,
is a fea rfu l exhib i

t ion o f th is heroi sm . Why, even the damned in
Pu rgatory fear death

,
l i ttle a s i t can aggravate their

cond itio n ! But fatuou s men so delude themselves
a s to count the cheers or j eers of thei r fel lows

,
o r the

lu s t for revenge and loot, or the mere joy o f ki l l ing
,

more important than mil l io n s o f ages in the hel l s . I n
many ways thi s cou rs e l eads to immeasu rabl e cru elty
and misery which would be escaped i f cowa rd ice p re
vailed . Not on ly thos e who go to wa r, but thos e o f
us who remain behind pas s ou r l ives i n a s tate of
foolha rd iness

,
by rea son of that an imal vivacity

which is the vei l o f Maya before our eyes . Reason
and vi rtu e demand that we govern our l ives by the
ca lmest j udgment ; hence I l aud what men ca l l
cowa rd ice .

”

“ Faint no t
,
foo l

,
i n thy strong hea rt

,
interj ected

Prote from some one o f her so u rces o f songs
,
bu t in a

tone which d id no t promote Rev ato ’

s s el f- compla
cency .

“Lady
,
he managed to retort

, you a re l ike the
Queen o fKosala who was gl ad to go and see an a rmy
c lad in armor s tand ing on auspiciou s ground an

’

ato
d rink the water i n which swords were washed .

”

WHAT THE GREEK S AL SO KNEW
Fina l ly Diomedes went on to read how thi s s ame

Socrates was condemned to death by vote o f hi s
fel low- ci tizen s fo r corrupting their youth , becau se
he had been searching into things of Heaven and
the under world

,
doubting the gods in which the

city b el ieved and making the wors e . appea r the
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better reason . I n the prison, a s hi s hou r for execu
tion approached , he gathered about him a l i ttl e
group of friends to counsel and comfort them ,

a s
d id the dying Buddho among hi s d is ciples . “All of
u s who were present,

” s a id the Greek who bears
record

,

“were affected in much the same manner
,
at

one time l aughing, at another time weeping .

”

Alike the two En l ightened ones u rged the mou rn
ers to s eize th i s l a st opportunity for making known
thei r perplexities :

“ I f Simm ias here
,
o r anyone

els e
,
has anything to s ay, i t were wel l for h im no t

to be s i l ent ; for I know not to what other oppor

tunity beyond the present anyone can defer it, who
wishes either to speak o r to hea r about these things .
So too the Bhav agé :

“ I t may be that there i s some
doubt o r misgiving in the mind o f some brother as
to the Buddho

,
o r the Truth or the Path o r the Way .

Enqui re
,
brethren

,
freely . Do no t have to reproach

you rselves afterward with the thought : ‘Ou r teacher
was face to face with us and we could no t bring our
s elves to enqu ire of the Bles sed One when we were
face to face with him .

’

Devoid o f apprehens ion fo r himself, the man
about to d ie

,
in ei ther ca se, d i scou rsed with hi s

friends by the same lei su rely, dia lectic method ,
a monologu e of l ead ing questio n s period ical ly broken
for the respectfu l a s sent “ Certa in ly Socrates ,

”

“Even so
,
Lord .

”

Thi s Greek led hi s friends into that phi losophy
which is the h ighest mus ic,

” and “ hatred o f which
springs from the s ame sou rce as hatred o fmankind .

He told them that the sou l reason s bes t when i n
contact with no d i stu rb ing thing—hea ring or s ight
or pain o r pleasu re of any kind .

“
The lovers of w isdom know that philosophy, rece iving the ir

soul pla inly bound and glued t o the body, and compe l led to view
th ings through this, as through a prison, and no t d irectly by
herse lf, and sunk in utter ignorance, and perce iving too , the

strength of t hat prison that it arises from desire, so that he who is
bound as much as poss ible assists in bind ing h imse lf—I say then
the lovers of w isdom know that philosophy , rece iving the ir sou l
in this state , gently exho rts it and endeavors to free it, by show
ing that the view of things by means of the eyes is full of derep
tion, as also that through the ears and t he other senses ; persuad
ing an abandonment of these so far as it is no t abso lute ly to lose
them

,
and advis ing the sou l to b e co l lected and concentrated

w ithin herse lf. She abstains as much as poss ible from
pleasures and desires, griefs and fears, cons idering that when
anyone is exceed ingly de l ighted or alarmed , grieved or influ

enced by des ire , he does no t mere ly suffer such evil from these
things as one m ight suppose , such as e ither be ing s ick orwasting
his property through indulging his des ires ; but that which is . the
greatest evil, and worst of al l, this he suffers , and is no t cousc1ous
of it. ”

How like a su tta from the Baskets of his own Law
thi s addres s sounded to R ev ato ! L i ttle had he
thought to hea r from the l ips of a Yonaka so cl ear an
admis s ion of the evil res ident in des i re and in sen

suous l i fe .
Prote

,
who s e pretty eyel id s had been d rooping

du ring the long locution s that had preceded , was
ro used by thi s l ast to pugnacity .

“ Father
,

she excla imed , have you no t too

much patrioti sm to mis lead Rev ato with such
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travesties of our Ionian ideas ? He wil l th ink that
our philosophers are as mo ros e as hi s own. No

,

R ev ato , our truest phi losopher was she who taught
that acco rding to the intens i ty o f our feel ings , we
l ive .

“
You Yonakas, who have outd i stanced the res t

o f the wo rld in refinements o f l i fe,
” s a id R ev ato ,

“ have a great external Show o f j oy, and i t may be
that you are able to feel pl ea su re more keen ly than
we

,
but I ventu re to say that , were the whole truth

known
,
there would be found lu rking under those

pleasu res thorn s of angu is h sharper than any which
we have to endu re . ”

“That may be true
,
repl i ed Prote, but i s no t the

ab il i ty t o experience such happines s—a re not the
multifold fo rms of happines s which our cultu re open s
to II S beyond those which the barbari an knows
more than a compensation for the attendant pa in s ?

”

“ Frankly
,
I think not,

” s a id R ev ato .

“ Of those
j oys and miseries which a re enta i led in the develop
ment o f our l ives , the su ffering builds up more
rap idly . This i s the univers a l l aw .

On thi s question a s they had before proved
,

Prote ’ s and Revato s Opin ions were i rreconci l able .
A judgment was asked of Diomedes .

“Discretion l i es in moderation
,

” he affirmed .

Preci sely
,

” s a id Rev ato .

“There I agree with
you . Only our vari ance in defining the word ‘mod
cration ’ would leave u s fa r apa rt .

”

“More o f this anon
,
s a id Diomedes

,
but firs t

shal l we read more of the Phaedo ?
‘Each pleasu re and pa in nai l s the sou l to the

body and fas tens it to it, and causes it to become
corporeal

,
deeming thes e things to be true whatever

the body asserts to be so . I t cannot pa ss into Hades
in a pu re state

,
but must depart pol luted by the body

,

and so quickly fa ll s aga in into another body, and
grows up as if i t were sown , and consequently i s
deprived o f a ll a s soci ation with that which i s Divine
and pure and un iform .

’

Sown l ike a s eed ! ” excla imed R ev ato . That i s
right . That expl a in s how we pas s from one birth to
ano ther . Kamma is the force in the s eed by which it
puts fo rth a new body .

”

Perhaps in al l that was read , R ev ato most ad
mired the So cratic qual ification : “

To affirm pos i
t iv e ly, indeed , that thes e things a re exactly a s I have
described

,
does no t become a man of s ense . ”

At Cebes ’ remark upo n the al a rm of one who
should d ie in doubt whether hi s soul

,
in its d isun ion

with the body
,
might not enti rely peri sh , Rev ato was

startled by the oppos ition o f such a fear to that which
harassed himself. While he

,
i n common with hi s

countrymen
,
was oppres sed by the stupendous

d ifficulty of escaping from existences
,
thes e Western

ers looked upon such relea s e a s a cal amity , and Cebes
even w i th a naive d is rega rd o f preparednes s for
hazards .
Much akin t o the Yonakamun i a s he felt himself i n

many pa rticulars , Rev ato , with hi s Buddhis t pre
occupation s , was consc iou s of an impas s ible gulf b e
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tween their views o f the sou l ’ s natu re . I t was upon
the d i s so lutio n o f the soul

,
or mind

,
into elements

at death
,
a theory ea rnestly combatted by Socrates

,

that Buddho based hi s rel igio n . Yet he remained
not in the abyss o f negatio n from which Socrates
ra i sed the skeptic Simm ias, but by the affi rmation
o f Kamma he establ i shed the l aw of futu rity and
retributio n a s firm as adamant .

“The sou l
,

” s a id So crates
,

“ go es to Hades posses s
ing nothing but its d i scipl ine and education . This

,

at leas t
,
was the essence o f Buddho

’

s doctri ne
,
i t

being expla ined that the sou l which goes to Hades
cons is ts o f naught el s e but that d i sc ipl ine and edu
cation . There i t i s sown as a s eed to ra is e unto itsel f
a new body and mind . That mind

,
by the Buddhis t

theory (when cons i s tently mainta ined) wil l pos s es s
no historica l memory

,
but i t may be s ai d to have as

a mora l memory
,
the memo ry o f consc ience

,
for i t

wil l read its pa st wr itten in its present cond ition .

Indeed
,
we may presume that the identity of char

acter wil l restore the sou l in dupl icate o f the old one
,

virtually the s ame
,
and l inked with former l ives

a lmost a s closely as ou r to-days a re l inked with our

hazy yesterdays . Thus
,
from the voice of deni a l

echoes a great affirmation .

THE TEACHER OF ALA SANDO

The hou r was now so l ate that Rev ato again
moved to depa rt, but Diomedes deta ined him sti l l ,
saymg

“ I fear that my promis e has i l l been kept and that
I have been read ing to you those things which I
knew would appea l to you r interest, rather than
those which best i l luminate our Helleni c l i fe and
which you most need . But you s ha l l no t depart
w ithout ca rrying away a few thoughts from our

most sens ible of teachers
,
the preceptor of Alex

ander .”

“We are in search of something that is concrete and practical ,
read Diomedes, “ rather than of abstract Ideas . The phys ician

’s
investi gation concerns no t health in general

,
b ut of this or that

particularman.

“
The man who is truly noble and sens ible does what is noblest

under the c ircumstances, as a good cobbler makes the best shoe
he can out Of the leather that has been given him .

“
The e lements o f our conduct are spo i led e ither by excess or

de fect. In anger, for example , we are wrong if the anger b e
e ither too vio lent or too slack, b ut right if it b e a hap y medium.

Thus it is w ith fear, confidence
,
lust

,
compassion, p easure and

“A smal l deflection from the right is no t blameworthy
,
but

only a cons iderable one , for it is hard to judge precise ly where
the mean l ies .

“A man may b e praiseworthy for rejecting the results of logic
when he finds them objectionable .

“
The man of Perfected Se lf Mastery de l ights no t in VIc1o uS

things ; b ut those which conduce to health and good condition,
be ing also pleasant, he wi l l moderate ly grasp, and also such
other pleasant things as are no t injurious .

“All men rightful ly grasp at pleasure , s ince al l aim at l ife , and
l ife is wo rking and each works w ith the things he l ikes best—the
mus ic ian with me lod ies, the student at speculations, e tc. And

pleasure perfects the act of working, and so l ife , after which men
rasg
“
For noble things, even the des ires themse lves are praise

worthy, and for i gnoble things blamewort hy.
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“H igher than pleasure , though invo lving it , is Happiness .
This

,
at its best, is a continuous , enduring, le isure ly, detached ,

contemplative , god - l ike state . To possess it requires suffic ient
world ly goods for personal we l l-be ing, b ut no excess. It is no t
for animals nor s laves , but for sages . ”

Among thes e prudentia l
,
cu ltu ral

,
l i fe- exalting

counsel s o f Alasando ’

s tutor
,
were sentences which

cau sed R ev ato ’

s spi ri ts to ri s e l ike a capt ive b i rd ,
forgetting the cage that l imited its flight ; w ith a wi ll
a lmost that would have annihi l ated that cage by
ignoring its exi stence .
How gloriou s i s freedom from the petty rest ra ints

of unyield ing law ! from the pu rposeles s wasting o f

a l i fetime within i ts p ri so n ! How grand to be at
l iberty fo r exped ien t action , Shaping one

’ s conduct
for greates t u sefulness

,
most perfect resu lts—What

cou ld be a better rule of l i fe ? The good in such
achievements i s definite

, pos it ive ; they are the most
tangible cri terion of vi rtu e . Should not those
cou rs es o f action which lead to them be followed
and those cou rs es o f action

, o r halting pl aces o f

inaction
,
which a re a loof from them be shunned ?

I f theory cla sh with practice
,
so much the wors e for

theory . I f logi c work harm
,
l et logi c go .

So R ev ato told himself . He also reasoned
These Yav anas

,
whether they be right o r wrong ,

are not ignorant of any S i de of any question . I s no t
every idea known to the wise men o f J ambudipa
found somewhere in the teach ings o f thei r phi
lo sophers ? Ascetic moral ity ha s been repud iated in
Yonaloka because i t ha s been tri ed and found
wanting .

”

I t i s true that a misgiving lu rked in R ev ato ’

s

mind due to the affirmation o f Ari stoteles that
,

after al l
,
j u stice i s not one o f those question s which

admit o f compromise . Inj u stice being the gravamen
o f the Layman’ s d ifficu lti es

,
he could no t rid h imself

of the lu rking cons ciou snes s that h i s attempt to
destroy them was merely covering them up . Sti l l

,

he reflected
,
the Yonaka moral i s t wou ld probably

have refus ed to cl a s s h i s o bl iqu it ies w i th things
rea l ly unj ust o r d ishonorable and would have swept
them a s ide a s t rifles which ought no t to be al lowed
to hinder a symmetrica l development o f cha racter,
a succes sfu l pers i stency in career .
I n the few moments rema ining before h is p ro

tracted departu re , R ev ato d iscu s sed w i th Diomedes
the Opin io n s o f thi s l ast great teach er . He noticed
in them the same recogn i tion o f the inter- rel ation o f

des i re
,
pleasu re and l i fe which l ies a t the bottom o f

Buddho
’

s system and which he had id ent ified in
other o f the Yonaka sages expounded by Diomedes
and Prote—usual ly

,
however

,
with an exaltatio n on

thei r pa rt o f that which the S i kiya cal l ed an unqual
ified evil . The question o f happines s and i ts goa l
i nterested him as tend ing toward a conceptio n o f

Nib b éina, a lthough he thought the d istinction b e
tween happiness and pl ea su re t o be sophi stica l ,
unles s mean ing merely a d ifference of lower and
higher pl ea su res . He rese rved

,
however

,
the ques

t ion whether there might be a cond ition o f sat isfac
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tion which was no t pleasu re o r happiness , but
something higher than either

,
however i nconceivable

by reason . Another subj ect of remark was Aris
t o t e les

’ Happy Medium .

“The Lord o f the Dhamma
,
a l so

,
s a id Rev ato

,

procla imed the Middle Way . But hi s was another
path from the Mean o f you r s age . Yours i s adapted
to the genial l i fe of rich ci ti es

,
his to the qu iet of the

many- t reed fo rests on the hil l s abou t my home at
G irib b aja.

“What kinds of trees grow at G irib b aja ?
” asked

Diomedes with rea l interest .
R evato named the s i l a

,
the teak

,
the banyan

,
the

pipphala, the lodda and what others he could recall .
“ I have need o f the choices t woods

,

” Diomedes
expla ined

,

“ for framing and trimming the s ang
hé réma bu i ld ings—for beams and rafters and j ambs

,

for doors and window frames and shutters and bal
con i es . No trouble has been spared to obta in the
best lumber adapted to each purpose . I n cros s ing
the mounta in s on our way to Jambudipa I noticed
how l a rge and stra ight grew the Dev ad éiru—sharp
Spined ‘Tree of God ’—and would you bel ieve i t ?
I have s ince d i spatched fo res ters to that fa r north
western region to fel l for me those trees and float
them down upon the rivers . Thei r wood has i t s
speci a l u s es ; to other ends I requ i re the p ick o f you r
southern hard timber .”

“We have some t induka ebony
,

gested .

“
Saccang nu kho ! True

,
now

,
indeed ! ” ex

cl a imed Diomedes with unfeigned del ight .
“ I f you w i s h to l ea rn more about our trees at

Rajagaha than I can tel l you ,
R ev ato an swered

,
“ you might con su lt the Sékiyaput t iya s amana Kon
daiirio

,
who was a woo d sel le r before h i s pab b ajj é

and who spends every vas s a among u s . He is now
in Patal iput ta, staying at the Kukkut éréma.

”

“ I would l ike to ta lk with him
,

” s a id Diomedes
eagerly .

“When can you meet me there and intro
duce me to him ? ”

“ Shall we say to-morrow at two muhut tas—an

an hou r and a half—before sunset ? He w i l l probably
then have retu rned from the day ’ s wanderings .”

“Very good
,

” repl ied Diomedes
,

“ I s hal l doubt
les s take o ccas ion by the end o f hemanta—the winter
s eason— to prospect you r Rajagaha mounta ins fo r
t imber .

“To that time
,
s a id Rev ato

,
I s hal l look fo rward

expectantly . I f
,
when you a rrive

, you wil l ca l l on
me at the cu stom house

,
I wil l b id you welcome to

my home .”

Diomedes promised that he wo uld do so
,
being

in his best humor s ince he had heard about the trees .
R ev ato d id no t know whether i t would con form with
Yonaka etiquette were he to sugges t that the a rchi
teet bring hi s daughter to o ; but he hoped that so the
event might tu rn out . With plea s ant anticipation
o f thi s

,
and al so o f to -morrow ’ s meeting with Di

om ed es
,
at lea st

,
i n the Kukkut érima

,
R ev ato took

a l ate l eave of hi s fri endly host and hostes s .

R evato sug
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Where earth nor water, flame norwind , at taineth
A footing ground , there gleams no t any l ight ;
No t there the sun appears normoon remaineth
Nor is it yet the dwe l l ing-place of night.
He knows it we l l whose ho ly m ind constraineth
To brood ings of the Truth- fraught erem ite .

No world of shape nor unformed world shal l bound him,

De l ight and angu ish nevermore confound him .

AT THE COCK GARDEN MONASTERY
I t was far into the pacchéb hat ta of the day

that long period which intervenes between the l ate
morn ing meal and fa l l of night—that the med itating

,

studying and convers ing b hikkhus i n the Cock
Garden Monastery were s tartled by the news that
two foreign women and a man sought admittance at
the gate . The women proved to be Prote and her
maid I as i s

,
the man her boatman Nereu s .

R ev ato
,
who was waiting

,
met her with wonder

and embarras sment
,
to cata logue hi s emotions only

in part . She expl a ined to him that her father had
found in a wal l of one o f the cel l s at the Pariyana
abbey a crack caused by undermin ing in the recent
freshet

,
and had sent word to her that he mus t

remain on the is l and unti l he Should get the s tructu re
s afely Shored up . I n default of instru ctions to the
contra ry

,
she had thought proper to come here herself

and present the excuse to R ev at o . She had made
the trip in the Négi boat by a ci rcu itou s route,
down the G angé and up the Hirafifiab éhu , enter ing a
l agoon and thread ing through the canal s south of the
city ti l l sol id ground blocked the way . There a cha i r
had met her by arrangement and had ca rri ed her over
the

,
not very long

,
l and j ou rney to the Kukkut éréma.

Prote was qu ite wi ll ing to look about the prio ry
quadrangle with its row s of cel ls . I t was bu i l t on a
l arger scale than the Pérfiyana, for i t had been
erected by Asoko to Shelter a thousand monks and to
constitute the capito l , so to speak, o f the Dhamma
rel igion . The bu ild ings were brick and sudhékamma

,

stucco work
,
embell i shed with fiv e- ribbon sc roll s

,

dragon ’ s tooth tracery and figu res which made o f

them wonderful cit tfigfiras
—“ pictu re gal l eries .”

Prote , however, cal led them crude and t awdry .

With curios ity she inspected the variou s offices
of the gwat in st itu tion and watched the brethren at
thei r d ivers avocations . Some were sti tching robes

,

others dyeing the fabri c
,
a few repeating sacred

texts
,
more go s s ipping .

Prote d id not meet the Venerable Kondafifio
,

who for some reason fai led to retu rn to the monastery
when expected , so that Diomedes

’ absence s aved
Rev ato from

‘

a broken engagement on hi s part .
Kondafiiio was to sta rt northwa rd the next mo rn
ing, and consequently the pl an for an interview
with him was abando ned .

With some trepid ation Rev ato l ed Prote to the
cel l o f the Venerabl e Bharadv éjo ; he d id i t upon her
own request .
S ince Bh

'

aradvajo
’
s arriva l at Pataliput ta, the

infirmit ies o f age and hardship had swift ly de
cend ed upon him . He had found it necess ary to

rema in at the Cock Garden convent, abandoning
his pl an for a winter

’ s travel north of the great r iver
,

and was even quest io n ing whether
,
when Kondafifio

shou ld rejoin him
,
he wou ld be strong enough to

retu rn and spend the next vas s a a t G irib b aja.

“ I too
,
he might have s a id in the words of the

Bles sed One on his l a st pi lgrimage ,
“ I t oo am

grown o ld
,
and ful l o f years

,
my jou rney is d raw ing

to it s clos e, I have reached my sum of days ; and j ust
as a ~worn-o u t cart can only with much addit ional
care be made to move a long, so

,
methinks , the

body of the Tathégato can on ly be kept going with
much add itiona l pain s . I t is only, when the Tathé
gato

,
ceas ing to attend to any outward th ing, o r to

experience any sen s at ion , becomes plunged in that
devout meditation o f heart which is concerned with
no materi a l obj ect— it i s only then that the body of
the Tathégato i s a t ea se .

”

Bhé radv éjo fel t not qu ite at home with the
b hikkhus of the Kukku t érama. Much true pi ety
and humil ity a s there might be among them , there
was a l so

,
a s inevitabl e in the midst o f that cap ita l

c ity
,
a great deal of d isgu ised worldl ines s and am

b it ion
,
a vast amount of clerical pol it ics , b ickering

and intrigu e . They a l l treated him with kind
deference

,
but hi s s impl ic ity was a l ien from the sp i rit

o f the inst itu tion and he longed to bu i ld once more
his gra s s hut on the Vultu re ’ s Peak, for the Lenten
seaso n

,
i n the presence , as i t were, o f hi s b les sed

Master . Yet
,
l ike Pingiyo of o ld , he had the con

solation :
Though my flesh b e worn and wasted ,
ThOugh my carnal eye b e d im,

Though my body cannot fo l low,

For I totter, weak of l imb ,
Forth in m ind and thought I trave l
And my heart is jo ined to Him .

”

When Rev at o and Prote found Bhi radv éjo , he
was s itting in front of hi s red-washed cel l , by the
cangkama

,
that cloi stered walk where the mo nks a re

wont to move to and fro in meditation . Not now
cou ld he move to and fro, but he was seated in the
l ion postu re o f revery . The Layman had felt mis
givings a s to the monk ’s demeanor toward thi s
Yonaki woman and toward himself a s her com

panion . He had also entertained a hope that h is
venerable friend would recogn ize the evas ive truth
that l ay in her l i fe ph ilosophy and make it eas ier
for him

,
R ev ato , to grasp . In both of these expec
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tat ions he was d isappointed , for the o ld man
’ s mind

had entered a s tate a lmost of impass ivity to scenes
around him .

“ Santang, s antang ! Hush , hu sh !
” cautioned

Rev ato to Prote upon perceiving Bhi radv éj o
’

s con
d ition o f revery . He looked up, aware of their
app roach and spoke a few words

,
but connected

conversation was impos s ible to h im and hi s tal k
took the form only o f mutterings remin i s cent u nto
ea rl i er t imes or a l lu s ive t o pres ent emotions . Prote ’ s
proud spi r i t became abashed by the perceptible
atmosphere of vita l

,
noble facts beyond her under

stand ing .

“
Kacci nu b ho to ku sa lang

,
I t ru s t there i s

health for you r Reverence ?” she ventu red .

“Vimut to , v imut to , releas ed , releas ed , he mur
mu red .

“Are you perfectly contented and happy ?
”

Adukkho , asukho
,
adukkho

,
asukho—Pain l es s

,

j oyles s
,
painles s , j oyles s ,

” and he continued t o

as severate,
“
adukkho , asukho , asukho

,
adukkho .

”

The vis itors remained fo r some time in a hush
,

but a fterward began to convers e
,
whispering between

themselves
,
and withd rew to continue thei r ta lk as

they st rayed about the grea t pool in the cou rt .
“He seems to be perfectly happy and yet he

cla ims to be free from joy as wel l a s from pa in
,

”

s a id Prote ;
“what does he mean by i t ? Why shou ld

one str ive to be free from joy ? What valu e can
there be in anything except fel i city ?”

“That is what we were d iscussiong yesterday,
don ’ t you remember ?

” s a id Rev ato . Pleasu re i s
freedom from pain

,
and i s negative

,
though it s eems

to us pos itive . And yet it may be that the absence
of pain and j oy al ike which holy men exper i ence in
ecstasy i s rea lly a deep form o f pl easure . Or

,
perhaps

in Nib b éna there i s a sort of bl i s s super io r to any
kind o f j oy . ForNib b éina i s wel l cal led Sududdasa

,
‘Very Hard to Behold .

’ I t i s the I neffabl e
,
the

Inconce ivab le ; i t i s the At akka
'

v acara
,
Outs ide-o f

Thought- Sphere, which our unders tand ing fa i l s to
grasp .

‘Reach that Eternal Stage , that Utmost He ight,
So Clearly Pure , so Subtle, Hard of S ight. ’

You have heard , continued Rev ato , the fab le
of the bl ind men who examined a‘h elephant each
by feel ing o f a d i fferent part and then vainly d is
put ed among themselves what an elephant was l i ke .
Just

'

so , we who have s ensed only a l ittle portio n o f

a l l that exi sts cannot be made t o perceive ma ters
i n which we have had no deal ings . We know a out
Nib b éna only two facts : First

,
that i t i s the perfect

’

condition
,
or rather

,
uncondit ioned ; and second ,

that it i s unl ike anything with which we have had t o
do . T herefo re , I make bo l d to argue that s ince
we have experienced j oy

,
j oy cannot make there its

home
,
and s ince we have fe lt sorrow

,
that state must

be sorrowless . But we need no t
,
on the other hand

,

presume Nib b fina to be a s tupid letha rgy
,
su ch as

R E V A T O

an abs ence o f p leasu re and pa in s eems to u s ; for
s ince torpo r i s a fact of o ur knowledge

,
torpo r

cannot there ab ide .
“Did Buddho teach a l l thi s ? ” a sked Prote .
No t exactly, but impl ic i t ly . When the a s ceti c

Vaccho enqu i red o f him where a n arahat goes after
death

,
he showed that thi s was l ike a sking whether

a fire that ha s gone out ha s gone eas t
,
west

,
north or

south . The fire , which depended on fuel o f gras s
and wood , when that fu el has a l l gone, i s s a id to be
extinct. Jus t so i t i s when al l properties by which
we can describe the existence o f the s a int have been
des troyed . He that thu s has been relea sed from
form and formles snes s i s

,
however

,
deep

,
imm easur

able
,
unfathomable l ike the ocean . To s ay that he

i s reborn would not fit the cas e ; to say that he i s
not reborn

,
would not fit the ca se .”

“The Tathégato ,
”
R ev ato went on

,
thus de

clared himself free from al l theories ; he refu sed to
tel l whether Nib b éna i s a s tate of exi stence or non
exi stence

,
s ince thi s question was to no practica l

pu rpose . Sti l l
,
I do no t th ink he meant to forb id

our wondering about it, a s a sin , but only to s how
that i t i s fool i s h to specul ate where there a re no
grounds of knowledge . I have pondered much upon
that Ananto—that Sassat iko—that Eternal—State

,

bu t my notions are in harmony with Buddho ’

s

meaning for they are d eductions from its very
mystery .

“ I t i s the l i fe o f the aeons
,
as we would say,

remarked Prote
,
half sympathetical ly, then she

added with a feebly cyn ica l reaction ,
“Have you

never vis ited Nib b éna ?
“ I ? Nonsense ! There a re myri ad s of births yet

before me . But its attainment would no t enable
me to make it cl ea r to you , for those who have
entered it

,
even in thi s l ife

,
find no words by which

they can describ e i t to others .”
“ So far a s I have lea rned you r rel igion , s a id she ,
Nib b éna i s to me blank nothingnes s , for i n entering
it
,
the con sc iou snes s and other attributes o f l i fe are

destroyed
,
or rather they are so steri l ized that they

have no power o f re-creat ion after the natu ra l death
o f the s a int . I S thi s v i ew of mine co rrect ? ”

“ I t i s
,
so fa r as a nyone can understand the cas e,

Rev ato answered . You have a wonderfu l mind
for a woman to seize on truth . By strict world ly
logic there i s nothing in the idea of Nib b éina on

which a state o f exis tence can be based , and , i n any
sense to be terrestr i a l ly grasped , Nib b fina is s imply
a region of nib b uta, being blown out .

—But there
a re regions where logic is stult ified by facts : One o f
them i s the Origin o f the prima ry Cau se o f things ;
anothe r may be Nib b éna. I n thi s very obscu ri ty
l ies the pos s ib i l ity that Nibba

'

na
,
even after death

,

may be something real
,
something copiou s and mag

nificent . The Tathagfito decla red
“ ‘All the rivers o f the world and a l l the torrents

o f ra in that fal l from the sky enter the great ocean
,

and no defic iency or su rplu s o f water i s perceptible
i n the great ocean . Thus when innumerable s a ints
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Prote commanded Nereu s to Ship hi s oa rs and l et
the craft d rift with the cu rrent

,
which was s lower

than du ring the flood of the preced ing fortn ight , yet
rapid enough for thei r des i res . So smoothly flowed
the stream that the boat ’ s progres s was perceptib le
only by the fixed l ights . They kindled a l antern with
s ides o f horn so thin a s to let through the Shine o f
the inner lamp

,
and fastened i t on the skiff’ s prow .

The gi rl was in a mood for frank
,
ea rnest speech ,

and in the Pa l i to ngu e
,
which She had lea rned to u se

so dexterously
,
her word s were s afe from the profane

understanding o f Nereu s and I as i s . I n the r iver
those who would might read the les son of every sea
ward flowing stream

,
which i s wr i tten in a l l l an

guages and in a l l l ives

Nuestras vidas son los rios
Que van a dar en e l mar

,

Que es el morir.

The scene in the Kukkut é réma might have
prompted such an expres s ion

,
but no t by the wil l o f

Prote . Her convers ation played about the beautifu l
c iti es o f her own count ry and the heroic deeds of
i ts son s .
Revato l i s tened

,
attentive no t to the mart i a l

exploits
,
but to her recital of high thoughts and great

works in peace . Presently he sa id
“
You admit

,
Prote

,
do you not

,
that

,
a s we were

remarking at the v ihi ra
,
there are subj ects

,
l i ke

Nib b fina a nd Fi rs t Causes
,
where logi c i s con futed ? ”

“ I do no t think so
,

”repl ied she ;
“ logi c would never

fa i l u s i f we u sed it properly . Anything can be
rational ly expla ined i f i t i s u nderstood .

“Then perhaps , s a id Rev at o ,
“

you , who see

many things so much more clearly than I
,
can

an swer for me a r iddle
,
which i s a more perplexing

one than Nibb
'

ana and to me more vita l . Here a re
two roads o f l i fe . One i s the path o f s trict righteous
nes s , wherein i f a man walk he must subj ect himself
to renunciatio n and fa i lu re

,
must rej ect all earthly

happines s for himself and even hi s efficiency to help
mankind . The other i s the way of you and you r
countrymen , which consci ence does not in fest and yet
which i s fu l l o f beauty

, joy and b eneficent result .
These a re hosti l e Oppos ites . I know that the firs t i s
true, you know that the second i s t ru e . I S one o f u s
crazy or a re we both ? I s there no reconci l i at ion in
logic o r beyond logic ? Upon you r an swer depend
l ife now and countles s l ives to come . Prote

,
Prote

,

answer my r idd le .

“What ground , she retorted
,
have you for

charging u s Hellenes with being unscrupulou s m ale
factors ? Do good and ev i l grow on the s ame tree ? ”

“
Yes

,
on the tree o f the human heart

,

” an swered
Rev ato .

“ Custom may lead the bes t o f men to per
pet t ate any enormity a s a matter o f cou rse . Witnes s
tortu re—What crime can be wors e than to inflict
it ? - yet the mildest of kings u s e i t without paus ing
t o cons ider . Sti l l i t i s not o f heinou s wrongs that I
would now accu s e you r peopl e , but o f such a s ou r
inmost hea rts must j udge . Things which you may

L A Y M A ‘ N R E V A T O

rega rd as vi rtu es become morta l s ins under ou r
b les sed Dhamma . Have you never hea rd o f the
monk who was accu sed Of stea l ing scent from a lotu s
flower, because a smal l offence shows in a pure
perso n ? ”

“ I f offences be trivial
,
Prote excl a imed

,

are t rivi a l ; then why worry ?
”

“Nothing, however small , in s i s ted R ev ato
,
i s

tr i v i a l i f i t i s an i sav a
,
a ta int o f character . Not the

magnitude o f a S in but its recogn it ion by our minds
,

our con s cience cl inging to it
,
makes i t a vita l tra i t

i n u s . ”
“ Suppose , a rgued Prote, you owed a rich man a

few gra in s o f r i ce, to pay which would sta rve you ,
and you knew that he was perfectly wi ll ing to
remit the debt , would you not be a fool to give it a
fu rther thought ? I f there i s wrong in anything we
do, the reason must be that i t tends to work harm
aga in s t the world ; when , therefore, the world
scorns to cons id er an inj u ry, why shou ld we dwell
upo n it ?”

“Have we not
,
contended Revato

, responsib ili
ties which the world i s powerles s to rel i eve ?

”

“Respons ibi l i t i es to whom ? To the gods ? They
are lenient . To the Fates ? They also have common
sense f

’

“To the l aw of Pat iccasamuppéda, of cau se and
consequence ,

”
Revato answered

,

“ the l aw that our
immeasu rable futu re i s bound to be j u s t what we
make it by the intents o f our heart . There i s no
weaknes s

,
no forgetfu lnes s :

they

No t in the lo fty air nor ocean’s ho l low
,

Nor dark in some deep cave ’s perpetual night,
Nor any other where , Shal l cease to

.

fo l low
The present power of a past unright.

”

The worst that can be charged to one ’ s ac

count
,

” s a id Prote
,

“
is imp iety aga inst the gods .

With that they a re more angry than with anything
else ; sti l l they may be mo l lified

,
even for thi s

,
by

our contrit io n and expiatory rites .

Lo fty and large the Immortals, sti l l do they de ign condescens ion ;
Moved are the ir hearts by fragrant incense and smoke of the altar

,

Sprinkled libai
ions or vows which the penitent pay to incl ine

t em ;
For, ever there be a de liction, it leads to a prayer of appeasement.
Prayers of the contrite are daughters of Zeus

, the o ffspring of
Kronos

,

Halting and haggard and shame-faced watchers afar on trans
gression,

Long outstripped by the fleet- foo t Sin,
whom fo l low ing after,

Over the world t hey wander to heal the harm that awaits them .

Whoso ho ldeth in hono r the daughters of Zeus, they w i l l favor,
Winning to pardon the ir father who re igns on the he ights of

O lympus . ”

Prote
,
excl a imed Rev ato

,

a s an Ahe tuki—a d i sbel i ever in Causation—an

infidel . How can anyone w i th you r otherwi s e clea r
mind he sunken in such ignorance ?”

“ By caus ation
,

” she repl ied
, you refer to

Yathédhamma
, j u stice . But the s everity over

which you gloat i s most unj u st .
”

I must set you down
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“ I ’m not qu ite su re I do mean j u st ice, s a id
R ev ato .

“Just ice i s such a famil ia r idea that we
take it for granted , but i f we real ly try to grasp
i t
,
i t vani shes . Between doing wro ng and suffering

pa in i n con s equence, there is a rel ation according to
the

'

way the wo rl d is made, but not, so fa r a s I can
see , i n pure reason . Two wrongs do no t make a
right . Pun i shment i s on ly

'

a rough and ready ex

ped ient of Natu re and man , produc ing results . That
i s partly why I pity the felo n more than the martyr .
The fo rmer i s puni shed doubly—bo th outwa rdly and
inwardly —and no evi l i s righted

,
but a new wrong i s

committed . Some can as suage thei r pity at misery
on the theory of d emer i t i n past l ives , but I cannot
t o my s atis fact ion .

”

“Then it i s you yourself who a re the unbel iever i n
Caus atio n ,

” exc l a imed Prote . “
You deny Buddho ’

s

bas ic doctrine .”
“I f I do

,

” he answered
,
I d is tingu ish between

fact and reason . The l atter should govern the spi ri t
u a l realm of l ife and teach u s mercy rather than
retal i ation in ou r deal ings one with ano ther . Yet it
shou ld no t l ead u s t o forget that we are caught in an
endles s cha in o f consequences

,
be they logical o r

i l logical .”
“The worst that can happen to us i s t o l eave the

world s a id Pro te
,

“ and our trans it ion wil l not l as t
lo ng .

“How can you bl ink the truth, Prote , that thi s
world i s for u s on ly a l ittl e l ink in a chain ?”

“What proof have you o f that ?”

None that you would accept . When I try to
res t it on firm grounds I am at a los s

,
and I begin to

quest ion my own bel ief in i t . But then I reflect :
‘I f I d id not bel i ev e it

,
how un speakably different

would be my pu rposes in l i fe from what they a re
now ?

’ So I prove to myself
,
not the fact i ndeed

,

but my fa ith in the fact . I f the probabil i ty that we
shal l be reborn after death i s no greater than one

ses amum seed , sti l l that l ittle s eed conta ins a germ
o f poss ib i l i t i es greater than al l H im é cala. There
fore

,
in propo rtio n as I real ize thi s , I decla re that,

i n spite of many doubtings
,
I have tremendou s

fai th in the Dhamma . An o ld s a int s a id o f Bhagav é
‘
He wi l l end the doubters’ questions
If they wi l l but let him in.

’

Unti l you, Prote, become imbued with h i s teach
ings you can never see things through eyes l ike mine .
Not that I have attained to a supernal knowledge
I who la ve never compl i ed with the conditions
announced by the Bles sed One

‘ If a brother should des ire to touch and fee l with his hand
even the sun and moon, m ighty and powerful though they b e ,
and to reach in the body even to the heaven of Brahma

,
let him

fulfil l al l righteousness , let him b e devoted to that qu ietude of
heart which springs from within

, let him no t drive back the
ecstasy of contemplation, let him loo k through things, let him
b e much alone .

’

I do not think to touch the Sky with my two
a rms !” cried Prote

,

“ and I would no t dwel l a lone

L A Y M A
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‘Oh
, the works of the gods—in manifo ld forms they reveal them ;

Manifo ld th ings unhoped for the gods to accompl ishment bring
,

And the th ings that we loo ked for, the gods de ign no t to fulfill
em

,

And the paths und iscerned of our eyes, the god s unseal them
’

to attain i t . Come
,
make an end of th is soul-wasting

grief. You a re as bad as the monk I heard of
,
who so

broo ded on the thought o f death that the sough o f

the wind
,
the rustle of a fan

,
o r the c ry of a bi rd

would make him shri ek in abj ect terror and da sh
away . Such men we cal l ‘ coward ly after a brutish
sort . ’ And you a re l ike Pentheu s

,
the sombre

vi s aged king who fettered the l imbs of Dio nysus
,

but soon after
,
fall ing himself under the spel l of the

revell ers
,
was to rn to pi eces by hi s own drunken

mother
,
whom the god s incited to avenge hi s c ruel

repres s ion . You r grievous spi rit wi l l make you
final ly rebound to riot and destructio n .

-
‘

I might have known
,
Lady

,

” s a id R ev ato s adly
,

that you cou ld never an swer my riddle . Ou r sou l s
a re d ivided by an impas s able wal l . You have
treated me w ith that most ignobl e mockery, absolute
mis apprehen s ion . You would c lothe a foul skeleton
i n rich

, perfumed garments , you wou ld gather l i l l i es
i n a l ake of bloo d .

“
You may be wiser than I in many ways , R ev ato ,

but do not suppose that you can compas s the mind
o f the Immo rta l Ones , who contr ived al l that we
know and are . You s ay you rs el f that bounds a re set
to reason . Why not s eek con sol atio n in you r
ignorance ?

During the d ialogue Prote had evinced a growing
di squ iet at the preferably never overstepped l imits
o f ! her l iving interests . Repeatedly she shuddered
and bit her l ips a s i f to emphas ize her defect of

adj us tment . This l as t reply was her fina l effort at
debate . Finding that Rev ato d id not immedi ately
respond to it

, she took o ccas ion for an attempt to
extingu i sh the mortu ary d iscu s s ion with a fresh
breeze o f l i fe .

“
Fo r me,

”
she s a id

,
the hereafter wil l be a

memo ry o f my to-days , a memory which wil l l inger
when you and I are gone . AS the colors of the field s
and wood renew

,
s ea son by season

,
I trust that they

may forever bloom a l ittle brighter because of my

presence now .

They were sti l l floating on
,
with unr ippl ing motion ,

down the Golden—Armed river, toward its confluenc e
with the greater one . Above the earthly Ganga ,
with it s reflected l ights

,
flowed the skyey Ganga

The Milky Way—with a so ft rad iance al l its own—an

undeviating stream whos e banks were fixed eternal ly,
l ike the Samb uddhasandakasa, the Fi rmament of

Buddho
’

s t ruth .

No t such a fa r, unatta inabl e region now c l a imed
R ev ato

,
but his del ic iou s terres tri a l envi ronment,

fo r Prote, strik ing once more her lute st rings , s ang to
the happier notes o f the sky

,
which she

,
as ever, was

alert to read
,
a song which brought i t near to en

cou rage her own good humors :
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I , a terrestrial reve ler,
Gaze on the gl ittering star-dance

,

Westerly, down in the sky.

Be it no t said that when others
Made merry

,
I ever stood moum ful

Or pressed a s low, pondering hee l-print.
But crested with wi ld-flung garlands,
I have sm itten the sonorous tambour,
Leading the l ife of the orb -world
Lyre-bearing

,
crowned , l ike me .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

At las t the thoughtful despai r i n Rev ato
’

s

hea rt fel l as l eep from weari ness
,
while unreason

ing joy exerted its l atent res i l i ency . Peace po s
s es s ed him

,
a s gentle a s the gl id ing o f the unpro

pel led bo at . That voyage was destined to remain
a transfixed event among the fleeting memor i es of
t Ime .

CHAPTER ! I

THE GREAT RENUNC IATION

As, early on the morning after hi s vi s it to the
Kukkut é rfima and retu rn by boat w i th Prote

,

R ev ato walked forth from his lodging through the
city streets

,
he came up behind an o ld mend icant

fri ar with bow l hal f fu l l o f r i ce and herbs col l ected
at the charitabl e doo rs o f the c it izens . The absence
o f flesh food from the bowl ind icated that its bea rer
was one of those most cons istent and tender-hearted
devotees who no t only avoid kil l ing o r cau s ing to
ki l l any animal

,
but refus e to pa rtake o f i ts sub

stance though it ha s a l ready been sl aughtered . Thi s
b hikkhu was bent and feeble ; hi s face was pro
foundly sad

,
yet a lmost child i sh in its expres s ion

,

a lthough i t was a count enenace that suggested a
hi sto ry o f strength . Not at firs t d id Rev ato rea l ize
that he was bru sh ing agains t the poor yellow robe of
Asoko Piyadassi, King o f Kings . When recognitio n
came to him Rev ato fel l back abashed . Loiter ing
afar, he fol lowed the royal monk in the spi rit of a
worshipper.
As the mendicant walked with eyes downcas t to

a plough ’ s l ength ahead o f him
,
going from hou se to

house and omitt ing none
,
he would stop befo re the

doo rs and , s i lently hold ing hi s bowl , awa it a pinda
pé ta , then totter fo rward w i th d imini shed strength .

Cares not alone of pol it i cs , but responsibi l i ty for the
temporal and eternal happiness o f l iving mil l ions

,

human and animal
,
had brought him as low a s o ld

Bhi radv éjo , o f whose tranqu i l years he had by a
score the advantage in fewnes s . When he pas sed the
hermitage h i l l , he stopped and fixed his gaze on the
grottoed summ i t o nce tenanted by his yo ung brother

,

the mis s iona ry Mahindo . All Magadhé knew the
bu rdens o f family sorrow that he was bearing—the
s acri fice o f hi s bes t- loved ones for the s alvation o f

d istant Lanké , while among thos e of hi s household
who remained had ari s en oppos ition to hi s good
efforts , treason against hi s throne , and , in the near
est rel ation o f a l l

,
a nameles s infamy .

From one hous e before which Asoko stopped came
a gruff voice :

“
Bhikkhumhi yéhi! Begga r begone !

”

This was no t the ord ina ry smoo th refu sal ,
chatha , Seek alms el s ewhere .

”

“ Begga r

Atic
Into the word

the speaker
’ s tone imported none o f the

exalted sens e due to a holy man . I t must have
been a Brahmin o r Jaina who , retu rning evi l fo r
good

,
was d i sposed to feed no mend icant of another

rel igion .

R ev ato darted up fu riou sly, angry at th i s unusu a l
in su lt offered to the yel low robe a s much a s to it s
royal wearer . But seeing how meekly and weari ly
the king pas sed on i n s i lence

,
he felt that composu re

was the roya l pleasu re .

Now came to R ev ato a remembrance that thi s was
his long- awaited opportunity to addres s himself to
the king rega rding the cu stoms receivership . Fo r

the l as t few days he had almost forgotten about i t
,

a lthough i t osten s ibly was the only obj ect that was
keeping h im so long in Pataliput ta.

Before he had qu ite summo ned resolution to speak ,
hi s attention was d iverted by the K ing ’ s it inerary

,

fo r Asoko now tu rned into the st reet where dwelt
Diomedes the a rchitect . When a rr ived at the Yona ’ s
door

,
the mendi cant ha lted and stood in hi s u su a l

receptive a tt itude
,
ready for a morsel to complete

hi s breakfas t .
For a long time the occupants o f the hou se gave no

evidence o f no t icing hi s presence ; then the doo r
opened and a Yo naka s erving man set upon him a
ferociou s- looking dog . The creatu re, however, was
better than its master and

,
after a perfuncto ry bark ,

came up to Piyadassi wagging its ta i l .
However cu rt had been the Brahmin ’ s rebuff, no

Ariya would ever have committed such an outrage
a s thi s . R ev ato was now ready i n earnest to l ay
violent hands upon the Yonaka. But suddenly in
the doo rway stood Prote .

Unthinking as yet who wa ited in front o f her, she
was anxiou s to repud iate the inho spitable conduct
of her s ervant and she came to bid the o ld monk
enter her dwell ing . Asoko staggered through the
door and corrido r into the centra l cou rt . As he stood
ho ld ing to a pi ll a r, she recognized him and with a
cry o f horror, pros trated hers el f at h i s feet and ki s sed
his a lms bow l .

“Mahé réja, namo ty atthu , she cri ed Great
King

,
hai l to thee ! Sv égatang te Piyadassi

Welcome to thee
,
Maj esty .

” Stern ly he bade her
a ri s e

,
and then her adoration of royalty ran riot with
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proffers of every hospitable oflice for h is honor and
comfort .
He ignored them

,
but commanded in a quIe t tone

o f authority
Fetch for me the rug that i s hangi ng yonder, and

spread it beneath the potted tree, for a couch with its
head to the north . I am weary and would l ie down .

”

She brought the rug and sp read i t b eneath the

potted tree for a couch, with its head to the north .

Piyadassi l a id himself down in the d ign ified way that
a l ion does

,
on hi s r ight s ide with one leg resting upon

the other . Then he spake no word and made no
motion .

Prote knelt in front o f him and fanned him ; Rev ato
stood clos e by . While thu s they waited , the sun

crept high in the heavens .

By and by there occu rred to them both thi s
thought : How calm are a l l the l imbs of the great
King Asoko

,
the mend icant ! Oh may it not be that

he i s dead ? ”

Then King Asoko
,
the mendicant , opened hi s

eyes and moved hi s l ip s and spoke to them thu s
“ Fr i ends

,
I put away ease

,
I put away pain, and

by the dying out both of gladness and sorrow I
entered into and remained in a s tate o f pu rified
s el f-possess ion . I pervaded one quarter o f the
world w i th Met t é

,
Friendship

,
and with Mud it é

,

Congratu l ation
,
and w i th Karuné , Compass ion , and

with Upekhi , Equanimity ; so d id I the s econd
quarter

,
and so the thi rd and so the fou rth . Thu s

the whole wide world
,
above

,
below, a round and

everywhere
,
did I continue to pervade w ith hea rt of

kindnes s and sympathy and pity and peace, fa r
reaching

,
grown great and beyo nd measu re, free

from the leas t trace o f anger o r i l l-will . ”

He paused
,
and Prote

,
anxiou s to stimulate h im,

addressed him thu s :
Thine

,
O King

,
are fou r- and- forty thou sand

cities
,
the chief o f which i s the royal ci ty o f the

Trumpet Flower . Ari s e
,
O K ing

,
reawaken thy

des ire for these ; qu icken thy longing after l i fe .

“Thine
,
O King

,
a re mans ion s having stai rcas es

o f gold and s i lver, of crysta l and beryl , having
chambers filled with ivory and s andal-wood and al l
manner o f gems ; with chai rs and d ivan s whereon are
flower-embroidered cloths and long-ha i red rugs
and magn ificent antelope skins and cu shions of
pu rple s i lk . Thine

,
O King

,
a re s tate elephants and

hors es with trappings of gold , and gilded banners
and cova ings o f net-work . Thine a re chariots with
skins of l ion s and of tigers and o f panthers

,
whereof

the chariot ca l led the Flag o f Victory is the chief.
Ar i s e, O King, reawaken thy des i re fo r a ll o f these,
quicken thy longing after l i fe .

“Thine
, 0 King

But he interrupted her
“At other times , O l ady, tho u has t add ressed me in

pl eas ant words , and sweet . Yet now in thi s l ast
t ime , tho u speakest in unpl eas ant, d is agreeable
words .”

M A N R E V A . T O

How then
,
O King

,
shou ld I addres s thee ?”

Thus , ayyé , shouldst thou addres s me :
‘The

natu re o f a ll things nea r and dear to u s
,
O King

,
i s

such that we must leave them
,
s ever ou rs elves from

them
,
s eparate ou rs elves from them . Pass not away

with longing in thy heart . Sad i s the death o f him
who longs . Unworthy is the death o f him who longs .
Thine

,
O King

,
a re these fou r- and- forty thous and

citi es
,
thine a re these palaces , these elephants and

thes e hors es . Cast away des i re for them ; long not
after l i fe . ’

When the des ire is dead
,
events matter no t . Fo r

him on whom l i fe had no more hold
,
i t was s ti l l i n

s tore . Asoko aros e from his res t with the vigor o f
a man and the maj esty o f a king . With a ll h i s
monasti c d i s cipl ine, he was yet the great monarch ;
though the royal el ephant had been tamed

,
i t was

s ti l l powerful in i ts movements .
Prote beheld him with the eye which gl i s tens

toward a hero .

“
0 Maj esty, Dev énam-Piya

, of the
Moriya l ine

,
whose emblem is the b ird o f our Immor

tal s ’ queen
,
as She remaineth ever young

, so thou ,
King o f human men , art s ti l l in thy prime—sti l l for
l i fe and love . Hark , i t i s I , a fa ir woman, who te l l
thee so .

A storm of beauty swept across her face
,
t empestu

ous beauty such as Rev ato had never s een upon it
and which filled him with wonder

,
a lmost angry .

Her eyes were fa stened upon Asoko ’

s face with a
bo ldness that might h ave cau sed offence to the
King

,
confu s ion to the fri a r . In neither capacity

d id he Show any pertu rb ation , but calmly returned
the gaze and answered her

“
Dhit ike

,
daughter

,
thou a rt fa ir and ful l of

youthfu l ardor
,
as was mine own chi ld when she l eft

me
,
to carry over the waters that bles sed branch

which wil l bea r s aving fru it for a nation . May ’ s t
thou

,
l ike her, embrace the bles sed Truth .

Prote dropped her eyes , confus ed . Then
,
i n a n

altered tone and manner
,
with a new form of ea rnes t

nes s
,
she s a id

“Wilt thou pa rdon my forwardness , O King,
and
y
vilt thou con sent to l i s ten i f yet aga in I addres s

thee .

”

“Mine car
,
he repl ied

,
has long been open to the

meanest among the border tribes o f my people to
audit their compl a ints . I have encou raged their
confidence . Why then

,
l ady

,
should I repel thine ?

On ly, pray tempt me no t with evi l enticements .
”

“Great King
,

” s a id Prote
,

“ I wil l speak o n ly that
which tends to thine honor . Thou hast inheri ted a
domin ion which Alexander coveted in vain

,
a realm

which thou ha st made vast among the empi res o f
the ea rth . Well may it be ca ll ed Sammudapariyanta—Ocean Bound ! Thou has t es tabl i shed it in
tranqu i l i ty and j u stice and the a rt o f war hath long
been di su sed . Think no t that age hath o f necess ity
sapped they power, fo r d id no t my countryman
Nestor

,
having al ready su rvived two generation s

o f men
,
acqu it himsel f w ith valor i n the great war ?

But o f one thing be admonished
,
I pray thee, by me,
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though I am but a ch ild . For I have traveled ac ros s
the countries o f the world in j ou rneying from mine to
thine ; and a s I pas s ed through I saw them filled with
vast a rmies constantly habitu ated by warl ike kings
to ha rd campaigns . E spec i a l ly on the borders of the
fa i r-hai red Saka barbari ans

,
which a re not far from

thine own
,
were many al arms and rumors o f i nvas ion

by those innumerable cruel t ribesmen . The long
peace of thi s l and cannot endu re forever . The
natu ra l l aw of nations i s to conquer o r to be con
quered . Thou a rt prepa red neither to attack nor to
defend . Before thee are two fu tu res : to pres erve an
empi re a s magnificent a s Alexander’ s o r to see it
swept away .

”

Then Piyadassi answered her
“ I t was J ino , l ady, Jino the greatest o f Conquerors ,

who decla red that whil e one rema ineth in a dwel l ing
he may subdue the ea rth w i thout ro d o r sword

,

he may rul e in j u s tice . But shou ld th i s yet fa i l
,
d id

not the s ame Bles s ed One also say :

‘Alas for l ife , by nature evanescent,
Concrete of properties which wax and wane ;
They al l arise , they al l return qu iescent
But the ir al layment is our utter

O Great King
,
bea r with me st i l l

,
cr i ed Prote .

I f the glory o f thine empi re be no thing in thine
eyes

,
yet i s no t the progres s o f thy Rel igion ? I s

not the consol ation that i t bringeth to its devotees
,

i s no t the mercy which it hath in store for al l
beings ?”

“ I f a downfal l be indeed at hand
,
b hagini, s i s ter,

yet w i l l th i s be better than that it s ho uld be averted
by unr ighteousnes s . Did not the Bles sed One foretel l
that defection from the Perfect Way must come and
that i t would be brought about by the agency o f

women ? The Saddhamma erad icated by force may
aga in take roo t

,
but i f decayed from w i th in i t mus t

perish . How can I seek to perpetu ate the rel igion
o f m i ld nes s by deeds or threats o f vio l ence which a re
contra ry to its natu re

,
and in the very doing of which

that rel igion would cea se to exi st ? Thou and I a re
no t accountabl e for the resu lts of the Holy Law ,

but
for obed ience to it . Had we perfect wi sdom l ike the
Clarified One

,
then perchance we might s tu dy remote

ends
,
but sho rt- s ighted mortal s

,
a s we a re

,
we must

adhere to the precepts which he taught us, espec i a l ly
to the princ ipl e o f kindnes s . Thus wil l the mos t good
kamma be sown

,
the most b eneficent energy w i l l be

generated .

”

“ By thy mercy
,
O Piyadassi, endu re my spee ch

yet a l ittl e lo nger . I am about to tell thee what no
one el s e hath dared to whi sper to thee . Thou w i l t be
amazed at my bo ldness

,
but I entrust mysel f to thy

clemency . Hast thou suspected that thy thro ne and
Rel igion a re both in danger

, no t only from foreign
foes

,
but from tra ito rs among thine own kindred ?

Here i s no question o f great mil ita ry prepa ration ,
but o f qu ick

,
deci s ive

,
and therefore merci fu l ,

action .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Then Asoko an swering her
,
rec ited thi s gfithé

Wonder-sweet our dwe l l ings b e ,
Girt by anger, anger-free ;
Angry fo l k around us press ;
Live we always angerless . ’

He repeated al so the stanza

‘Vanqu ish wrath by harmless l iving
,

And w ith goodness conquer s in ;
Men of greed by open giving,False of word by candour w1n.

’

When therefore he had u ttered thes e vers es he
continued in speech as fo l lows

“ In the n inth yea r of my reign I conquered the
Ka l ingas with great S l aughter for which I have ever
s ince felt deep regret, sorrow and remors e . All men
a re my chi ld ren

,
and j u st as I des i re for my child ren

that they may enj oy every kind of prosperity and
happines s , both in thi s wo rld and the next , so a l so
I des i re for al l men . Even upon the unsubdu ed
borderers and forest folk in my domin ions I have
compas s ion and w i l l tha t they be no t afra id o f me

,

but that they shou ld tru s t me and shou ld receive
from me happiness , not sorrow . Thi s

,
in my

opinion
,
i s the chiefes t conquest—the conquest by

the Law o f Righteousnes s . By that l aw I con
quered both in my dominions and in fa r d istant
Western realms

,
even to that of Antiyako

* Yo no
,

and beyond to where reigned the fou r k ings Tu ra
mayo

,
Antikini

,
Mago and Alasando . I will that

my hei rs on the thro ne and a s many a s come after
me may no t suppo s e it to be their duty to effect a
new conquest by a rms

,
and that

,
even i f they b e

come engaged in a new conquest, they may find
pleasu re in pati ence and gentl enes s , and may rega rd
as the on ly tru e conquest that effected through the
Law o f Piety wh ich a v a i l s both fo r this world and
the next . But i f they fa i l to walk in the way of fore
bea rance

,
i t w i l l be the fru i t of my own bad example ,

when I subj ugated the Ka l ingas . And i f s t i l l the
effect o f that bad exampl e can be overcome, i t wil l
only be by setting an example of meeknes s in su ch
time as yet rema in s to me . And I h ave come to rea l ize
that

,
however great be the impo rtance o f creating

happines s in thi s wor ld , nothing i s o f supreme
importance s ave the concerns of the World to Come .
For me a ll things a re now pa st , a re ended , have van
ished away . Impermanent a re composed th ings ;
untru stworthy are composed things . I t is meet to
be weary o f

,
i t i s meet to be estranged from , i t i s

meet to be se t qu ite free from the bondage of a l l
compo sed th ings .

”

Having compl eted thi s decl a ration , he s a id : I
am fa int

,
bhadde

,
dea r lady

,
from want of food . For

my sake it matters naught, but I must su sta in my
strength yet a l ittle whi le longer for the good of my

peopl e , who a re my chi ld ren . I must now hasten
home to eat o f the a lms in my bowl .”

! ‘Antiochus of Syria, Pto lemy of Egypt, Ant igono s (Gonatas)
ofMacedonia, Magas of Cyrene and Alexander of Epirus .
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Deign
,
O thou Holy one , to d ine here, entreated

Prote
,

“ a s they say t he Bles sed One feasted on

sweet d ishes o f boiled rice
'

and cakes , here in this
town

,
with Sunidho and Vassakéro and in Vesali

with—with Amb apé li.
”

“ I cannot ta rry
,
dear girl , but place i f thou

will ’st a mors el of ri ce i n the bowl , for space re

maineth .

”

I nto the courtyard the noonday sun was shining
and the p il l ars on the eas tern s id e were j ust beginning
to cast a shadow . Piyadassi saw the shadow and
s aid ca lmly :

“ I t i s now past mid-day and too l ate fo r the
bhatta—the meal . I must no t break my fast with
sol id food unti l to-morrow . Keep

,
I pray thee

,

dhit e
,
the food in this bowl for them who s uffer by

its l ack . I wil l take on ly a d raught of r i ce milk
,

highly pra is ed b y the Bles sed One .—Handa ca dé ni
mayang gacchéma—Now then , I must be going .

Thus s aying
,
and decl ining every proffer of

ass i s tance that Rev ato dared to make
,
the roya l

b hikkhu departed a s he had come

Said R ev ato : Farewell
,
Prote .

Why farewel l in this has ty fashion
, Rev ato ?

You have no t yet d isc los ed what brought you here .

”

“That which brought you here now ca rries me
away,

” he answered , and without more words
retu rned to hi s lodging .

Hasti ly he packed into a bundle the requ is ites of
his j ourney and

,
after summoning a porter from the

neighboring street, took hi s way to the chief ca ra
v ansary of the city . Here

,
upon inqui ry

,
he learned

that a ha lted pa rty of t raders was preparing to pres s
on toward Rajagaha that afternoon , among them
being Sub haddo ofAlavi

,
the wo o l en merchant

,
who

was amicably known to h im . His own equ ipage ,
with Pilindav accho and the steers

,
was s ti l l quartered

on the outskirts of the town
,
having been held du r ing

the fortn ights through which he had da ily been
representing to himself that he was about to retu rn .

He could no t have told why he attached it to the
s low caravan—hardly for reason s o f s afety from
robbers ; perhaps to ensu re moral ly the continuance,
i f no t the speed , o f hi s homeward journey .

A brief interval before departu re afforded time
for a pa rting cal l on the Venerable Bhéiradv éjo at
the Cock Garden Monaste ry .

“Where i s the Yonaki woman ? ” asked the o ld

s amana .

“Why did you not bring her with you thi s

“Reproach me no t , b hant e , s a id Rev ato . All
that i s ended .

”

“ I do not reproach you , my son, repl ied Bhi rad
v éijo ,

“ I cou ld not help being glad to see you happy
even when I knew that you r pl easu re was b itternes s
in d isgu is e .

You cannot be more deeply aware of that fact
than I am

,

” answered R ev at o .

“
Very good . This i s gratefu l news to me

, and 1t

will be welcome tidings to King Aso ko a lso .

”

. L A ‘ Y M A N '

R E V A T O

KingAsoko ! Does he concern himself with my
persona l affa irs ?

”

“He knows you better than you know you rs elf ;
we have spoken about you much of l ate .”

“Why, b hant e , as well as I have been acqua inted
with you a l l my l i fe, I have never su spected that
you were privi l eged to such int imacy with royalty .

”

Asoko
’

s condescending goodness was thus brought
home to R ev ato i n a new l ight . I t filled him with
wonder and contrition to lea rn that he

,
i nd ividual ly

,

was embraced by the comprehens ive
,
yet spec ific

sol ic itude put forth by that ea rthly lord of s alvation .

After Rev ato had left the Kukkut éréma
, as hi s

attention reverted to the merchant ca ravan with
which he was to t ravel

,
an association o f idea s

recal l ed to his mind
,
with a twinge

,
that pu rpose fo r

which he had come to Rajagaha—the res ignation o f
h is ta riff col lectorship . Any present painfulnes s of
thi s subj ect was from habit rather than from dist inct
perception of the reasons for its dolor . I ts intricate
deta i l s had so long remained dormant that he cou ld
no t read ily reawaken them in memory . He won
dered whether now before qu itting the ci ty he
shou ld not s eek the King aga in and lay down hi s
office, but a s nea rly a s he co uld remember, the l a s t
osc i l l ation o f hi s mind when the matter had been
under carefu l cons ideration had .Oppo sed th i s act ion .

Upon now reopen ing the question , he might gradu
al ly have reca l led hi s former a rguments and brought
them to a d ifferent conclu s ion

,
at the s ame time

renewing his d ist inct comprehen s ion o f hi s unes
capable d iflicu lt ies, but he was no t fated to restore
thei r place in his attention at thi s period . The gen
era l remors e and ab asement into which he was
plunged afforded no foothold for any specific grief
o r apprehens ion .

R ev ato took his way from the city past the
Rat iv addhana garden

,
as upon the night o f hi s

arriva l . Once more b e tos sed into the pond his gem
graven with the Greek girl

,
s ati s fying himself that

thi s time it lodged upo n no lotu s flower
,
but sa nk

among thei r tangled roots in the greedy mud . Con

s iderations of fil i a l du ty
,
which before had reproved

him for hi s act
,
made now no protest, s ince the mora l

necess ity of repudiating al l that the image stood
for was ind i sputably paramount .
He joined the caravan and

,
at nightfal l

,
was ad

v anced on the way toward Rajagaha. When they
reached a certa in point on the road , he al ighted and
walked into an open field near at hand . There were
the remains of a fire now almost overgrown with
fresh weeds

,
among which he descri ed some charred

bones from a corps e which had been consumed upon
it—after what form o f death he knew .

Upo n overtaking hi s companio n s , and rid ing on

a l ittl e whi le
,
he heard bes ide him a famil i ar whine .

I t was Dukkho
,
hi s dog, in a s ta rving condition .

“Kahang bhane tumb e ime d ivase na d issatha ?
he called down l angu idly,

“Where in the world hast
thou been not to Show thyself al l these days ? Art
thou fol lowing me once more ? Why didst thou de
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sert me ? B ecaus e I des erted thee
,
eh ? Very wel l

,

we wil l forgive each other and forget the pa st with a
mutua l p rom i s e never aga in to part .

”

So the dog, keeping clos e to Rev ato , fol lowed him
home and into the hous e wit h perfect a s su rance of
domici le .
Sundari, hi s mother, did no t take kindly to the

creatu re
,
which was cau sed les s by avers ion to dogs

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

i n genera l than by an intu itive antipathy fo r th i s
ind ividu al .

“
You must no t let him stay here

,
R ev ato

,

”
she

s a id .

“
He i ntends to remain

,
repl ied R evato solemnly

,

and i t i s neither i n you r power no r i n mine to thwa rt
his pu rpos e . ”

Dukkho remained .

CHAPTER ! I I

A VI S ION OF DEATH

THE PLUCKED OUT EYE

In the olden d ays of s imple doctr i ne and conse

crated l i fe
,
there dwelt at Rajagaha a S i s ter i n the

Bhikkhunisangha, named Sub hé , who was young
and lovely to behold . As this nun was enter i ng one
d ay a lone into the shady sol itude of Jivako

’
s Mango

Grove
,
a gal lant intercepted her, as is related in the

ancient b al l ad

Hithermore the wood land wh il ing
(Votive park of Jivako ) ,

One to Subhi came be gu il ing,
In her pathway to and fro .

This diffident ma iden answered him
“
How provoked I thee to l inger,
Makmgmy transgress ion much ?

Buddho
’

s daughter’s eve ry finger
Must b e consecrate from touch .

All my heart is in attending
H is

,
the perfect Master’s will .

Pure am I and unoffend ing ;
Why obstruct my pathway sti l l ? ”

But the lover pers i s ted , cajol ing her

Young and innocent, why sadly
Cl ing to herm its’ garb and food ?

Come with me , and we go gladly
Wandering in the flowery wood .

Odo rous buds are Scattering madly,
Yea, the Springt ime hours are good
Come with me , and we go gladly
Wandering in the flowery wood .

“R ipple so ft the po inted grasses,
H igh above the boughs are blown ;

Do leful yet is she who passes
Through the woodland a isles alone .

Then he strove to b reak her pu rpose by a rtfu l
change of appeal :

Tigers lurk, unapprehended ,
Furious e lephants, my child ,

Where thou goest unde fended ,
Through that vast and fearful wild .

But s ince danger had no terrors for Sub hfi, o r

el s e becau s e She was reasonably skeptica l o f those

wi ld beast s i n the u rban Mango Grove
,
th is vi l

l ia n reverted to hi s vein o f enticement and
flat t ery

°

Li ke a go lden ange l maiden,
Denizen of Paradise

,

Shou ld thy beauty b e arrayed in
Kési robes of costly price .

’M id these leaves of languorous motion,
May thine utmost wish unfurl ;
Thou art worthy my devotion
More than any goddess girl .

If thou wi lt attend my saying,
Lo fty mans ions I ’ l l prepare ,

Damse l servitors arraying
Towers and chambers high in air.

Gems and jewe ls I wi l l find thee
,

Lustrous, dazzl ing to beho ld ;
Filmy Ki s i webs Shal l wind thee ,
Pearl—encrusted , barred with go ld .

Subhé aga in ind ignantly interrupted him

Where is any charm exalting
In this co rpse of vile decay,

Unenduring, dead , revo lting,
As it slowly rots away ? ”

Her beau
,
however

,
was at no los s to point out

such cha rms

Eyes, the so ft gaze lle beseeming,
Yea, l ike oreads’ of the hi ll ;

As with m ine I watch them gleam ing,
Love and longing wax and thri l l .

In thy face , those eyes , unfo ld ing
Like an aureate lotus flower,
Stil l w ith m ine I stand beho ld ing ;
Love and longing wax in power.

The gi rl wa s now a roused to vehement protes t

Groping in a trackless thicket,
Me ru ’s top o

’

erleapingwi ld ,
Snatching at the moon to pick it
So thou temptest Buddho

’

s child !

Nay, my soul is free from craving
Eart h and Heaven attest its vo id
Long it grew,

b ut s ince my saving,
Roo t and al l have been destroyed .
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who wi l l right our wrongs for u s and humor our

vagaries . When we grow older and a re ca st into the
sea of l i fe to swim for ours elves o r s ink

,
th i s feel ing

becomes grotesquely fool i s h . Sti l l it may pers i s t, as
pers is ts to the day o f our death the convict ion that
there i s a human patern ity somewhere to look after
us i f we fa i l to look after ou rs elves ; as pers i sts a l so a
craving for tolerant spi ri tu a l d i rectorship which wil l
rel i eve us from fidel ity to ou r own co ns ci ences .
Such fau lts were woven into Rev ato ’

s natu re l ike a
tape worm in the s tomach of a sheep

,
and bes id e

many others o f greater comp lexity, they were
blended with better i nstincts to right l iving . He
cand id ly acknowledged to himself that his outward
rectitude was supported upon a s tructu re o f d iverse
unprecedented reasons which was rotten in s evera l
o f it s members .
The self-pitying in st inct in R ev ato was brought

to its mos t violent exert ion when he met Prote face to
face and a voided addres s ing her . I t was a sudden

,

unexpected encounter i n Jiv ako
’

s mango grove
,

where She was walking attended on ly by her maid
I as i s . He turned into a by-path befo re she had time
to accost him

,
but for an i nstant thei r eyes had met

and she could no t have doubted hi s recogn i t ion .

The affront was so evident that she refra ined from
ca ll ing to him

,
as no doubt she would have do n e

had she bel ieved hi s s l ight un i ntentional .
By thi s act R ev ato felt that he had i rretri evably

cut himsel f o ff from the recen t pas t and from any
future that might have been l inked to it . The
consciou s d iscou rtesy

,
the unkindness

,
the ingrati

tude of hi s behavior overwhelmed him w ith shame .

I t was that shame which his id ea l s o f renunciat ion
requ i red him to bear

,
yet in which renunciation he

was deprived o f spi r i tu a l rewa rd , becaus e he yielded
the whil e to an unwholesome so rrow for himself and
had inci ted h imsel f to h i s deed pa rtly by a des i re to
cau s e that sorrow .

THE GREATER CON S IDERATIONS
However

,
i f Rev ato ’

s mora l motives conta ined
unworthy elements

,
there were a lso good ones

,

acco rding to the pecul ia r s tanda rds o f hi s rel igio n ,
and otherwis e . He brought to bea r the s a luta ry
a rguments of death and decay . From a chi ld he had
wil l ingly l ived in a wakefulnes s to tho s e facts which
most peopl e endeavor no t to rea l ize unti l they a re
brought clos e to the end of l i fe .

Dis solution was ever go ing on i n hi s mind . Not
fa r from his home l ay an o ld cemetery , o r cha rn a l
ground

,
where the remn ants o f burned corps es Were

thrown and o thers placed whole to ro t . I t had been
the child R ev ato

’

s playgroun d and its s cattered
bones h i s toys . No need to remind h im o f the
mo nkish dhutanga vi rtu e o f so sénikanga, the exerc i s e
o f dwel l ing in mortu ary pro ximity and co ntempl a
t ion . He fai led not o f padheina, exertion . When
Prote ’ s image now a ros e in hi s fancy

,
he tran smuted

it into a dead body ; he pondered on pu t rifact ion a s
the natu ral s tate o f tho s e concretions who s e sound
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nes s and beauty were impermanen t
,
evanes cent

,

trans itory .

But it would d i scred it the d ign ity of R ev ato
’

s

menta l cond ition to as sume that Prote was the
c i rcumference, as wel l a s the centre

,
of his c i rcl e .

His pond erings dealt with solemn matters compared
with which woman was a trifle . Though she might
be the mo st tantal izing of any s ingle a l lu rement

,

there were facts before h im that overrode the power
o f femin ine attraction .

Mo re d iflicult to cope with even than Prote ’ s
memory , was a yearn ing toward the world she
typified , a world who s e magnificent qu a l ities he
could not ignore and which he had vainly striven to
fit into an appropri ate pl a ce i n his own univers e . Her
ea rth indubitably fostered the highest type o f man
kind from a cultu ra l point o f view . Rough—shod
ambition was indispen s able to i ts atta inment .
But i f there was any truth in Buddho ’

s teach ing
,

su ch ambition was pernic iou s . Where then l ay the
fa l l acy ? Were the obj ects of Yonaka striving good
or bad ?
They l ed , he reflected , to extremes both o f happi

nes s and o f suffering . Diomedes had contended that
the former more than compen s ated for the latter .
Was he right ?
No—and here the l ight broke into Rev ato ’

s mind
—inten s ity o f j oy was not a requ ita l for inten s ity o f
angu i sh . Both were evil s

,
the sorrow as a present

ca lamity, the wo rld ly joy because o f it s s eductive
effect upo n the character .
Over R ev ato the Dhamma would have had l ittl e

power had it treated the qu estions of su ffering and
death by ignoring them

,
by d iverting attention to

more cheerful subj ects . To tho s e who have l earned
the secret of sorrow

,
there is no rea l encouragement

other than through a ful l recognition of its truth .

In s adnes s i s their o nly comfort and the via dolorosa
i s thei r o n ly path to peace .

R ev ato
’

s endeavo r t o qu iet h i s hunger for things
th ings typified by those of the Ionian wo rld—was
not w ithout ind ications o f succes s . He had caught
gl impses o f a vis io n which for i ts cl ea r beholder ha s
the power o f a bles s ed l iving death .

There were some in Ariya Land who taught that
the un ivers e is sub stant iat ed o n ly by i l lu s ion and
who ended thei r philosophy in a s en s e o f u tter
nothingnes s . This was the go a l o f one o f the highest
Atta inments in the med itat ion s of the Buddhis t s age .

Others
,
but not o f tha t fa ith

,
fixing thei r gaze upon

the Eterna l Spi ri t , became stone bl ind to the tem
po ra l . In either cas e , they and the wo rld had rec ip
ro cally ceas ed to exis t

,
they had entered that state

o f Nib b éna which i s pos s ible even before the ele
ments of terrestria l l i fe a re d is solved .

Fortunate
,
R ev ato admitted

,
i t was for the

world ’ s system (fo rtunate either fo r better or for
wo rs e) that the enl ightened were few in number .
To keep the ea rth ’s wheels tu rn ing qu ietly

,
i l lu s io n

was an ind ispen s able lubricant . L i fe was bas ed
upo n self-decei t and sho rts ightednes s , upon miscon

[ 77]
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cept ion o f the near and imperception of the far .
Were it no t so

,
there would have been no effort, no

progress . Calculation o f resu lts d is armed cou rage ;
estimation of probab il i t ies crippl ed hope ; vis ion o f

inj u st ice pa ralyzed action ; ins ight o f real ities
revers ed des i re . L i fe understood became l ife
imposs ible—but ra rely it was understood . Men
co ntinued to be caj oled by ca ress ing pl easu res o f the
hou r

,
or they were stimulated by expectations of the

next hour
,
and if

,
when the next hou r came, the

anticipated enj oyment was deferred
,
they merely

postponed it to the next , and the next, and so on til l
the end o f their days . Those a l ittl e nobler minded
fastened thei r eyes upon some coming perfect ion o f

soc i ety
,
which equa lly proved a mirage . Thus the

lowest by il lu s ions o f s ens e
,
the higher by delu s ion s

of hope, were nou ri shed on emptines s . The few
who had apprehended the High must s tarve .

The conviction o f terres tri a l nothingness was for
Rev ato neither a metaphys ica l hypothes i s no r a
Theistic emotion . He had no con trol l ing bel ief in
the idea l i s ti c philosophy clea rly enunc i ated in the
Vedanta and frequently upspringing, i f not deeply
roo ted

,
i n h i s own rel igion . Neither could he follow

the Vedantis t devotees into any vivid
,
emotiona l

experience o f a Divine
,
Pervas ive Person . But h i s

mind was abl e to make j udici a l comparison o f t ime
and Etern ity in their impo rtance

,
a d ispas s ionate

j udgment which resu lted in pas s ionate conviction .

When
,
unexpectedly, in the dead o f night , perhaps in

sta rting up from a dream ,
he caught a gl imps e o f the

futu re and al l that it involves
,
the present shrank

to such d imen s ions as i f not exist ing at a l l ; a s if no
pa in or s acrifice here and now was o f any con s equence
whatever . Bes ide these bri l l i ant flashes of a l a rm

,

there were others
,
l es s coruscant

,
o f wonder . L ike

the sunl ight
,
defus ed and deadened by impend ing

haze, so that the d isk of the orb i s invi s ib le yet i ts
effects pervad ing, he beheld the emanations from
that Substance in which i s compri s ed the An swer .
Fleeting a s were hi s vi s ions o f l iving death

, im

poss ible a s it was to su sta in the intens ity o f emotion
that they produced , their effects l as ted over the
intervals between them . I f the awe o f the Infin i te
d id not extingu ish the finite

,
at l eas t a dread o f the

endless ann ihil ated the trans itory . Earth had
dwindled to non-entity .

In his memory l ingered a fragment whi ch D i
om ed es had read him from the l ast words o f a Yonaka
mun i condemned to death : “ I s the deep mediation
o f the Etflight ened One anything els e than s eparatio n
o f the soul from the body ? And i s not th is to d i e

,

for the body to be apart by itsel f, s eparated from the
soul , and fo r the sou l to subs i s t apart by itsel f
separated from the body ? I s death anything els e
than thi s ? ” Feel ings worthy o f an Arahat ! How
different this s erene detachment from R ev ato ’

s own !

And yet, he pondered , were thes e no real values
even in l i fe ? Was there nothing intrin s ical ly worthy
of endeavo r ?—Refreshment in Natu re ? Truth d i s
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cov ery ? B eauty perception ? B eauty creat ion ?
Approbation o f j u s t men ? Approval of conscience ?
Yes , these were good when rel ated to the l i fe that
ends in Eternal Rest

,
which impl i ed that they were

bad as properti es of the l i fe that was hostil e to i t .
Was i t then inherently wrong to receive joy from
such del ights even in thei r earthly rel at ions ? Per
haps no t wrong if they came as j oys un sought

, as

b y
- products of s el f-d is cipl ine, but in any cas e

extremely dangerou s .
The quest fo r knowledge, for truth—was that al so

perverse ? Did no t Buddho open his mind wide to
al l wi sdom “ that leadeth not to sin

”
? Yes

,
but it

was sa id al so of the S a int that “ he is no fol lower of
philosophica l views

,
nor a fr iend o f knowledge ; he is

ind ifferent to learn ing whil e others acqu ire i t .”

Therefore
,
R ev ato inferred

,
even truth was an

unworthy obj ect of search if one were prompted by
the cravings of a s elfish cu rios ity .

Self- conquest was best a ided , no t by tapa, fiery
tri al

,
a s the Brahmin asceti cs contended

,
but

,
as the

Master had sanely pointed out
,
by freedom from

the thralldom of s ensation s
,
whether of del ight or of

agony . I f even the voluntary sufferings o f the
devotee were futi l e

,
how much more deplorabl e was

the great mass of human and animal m i s ery that
came unb idden ! Contentment in pl a in, wholesome
things—that was the tru e philosophy of l i fe

,
the

“Middle Way ” of Buddho .

There remained then one obj ect o f str iving which
,

even phys i ca lly
,
was right and good—the les sen ing

o f angu i sh . In the d iscernment o f philOSOphic al tru

i sm was scope for the boldest specu lat ions , mos t
logical deductions . In the as suagement o f world
wide angu i sh , i n a ll artfu l works that might tend to
such al l eviat ion

,
lay ample opportun ity for every

man ’ s strongest powers . Thus
,
whil e j ea lou sly

avoid ing al l promotion of high aesthet ics , the fu r
therance of humble ea s e opened un l imited fields for
enterpri s e in pol it i cs , law,

s c ience
,
industry

,
and

what not . Trifles as these th ings might be by com

parison with Eternity, i n themselv es they were
absolu te .
To R evato was now ever p res ent a corporea l
reminder of those great departments o f the senti ent
world which l ie outs id e of humanity

,
though closely

aflil iat ed and
,
as his doctrine taught

,
reciprocal ly

transmutable with it . Dukkho was now hi s con
stant attendant

,
a mel ancholy compan ion who,

throughout the dog ’ s own waking and even sl eeping
moments

,
evidenced himself by frequent low whines

which seemed uncall ed fo r by ci rcumstances . A
c los e sympathy was establ i shed between dog and
master

,
a mutual i ty often evidenced by tokens o f

psych ica l int imacy at which R ev ato marveled . I t
was an in struct iv e s tudy for Rev ato to observe how
every sl ight motion on hi s pa rt was fol lowed with
understanding on the dog’ s pa rt ; how perfectly each
could pred ict the other

’ s movements
,
influence him

by sl ight suggestio n s
,
tac itly indicate changes o f

mood and ca rry on sport which was cl ea rly under
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stood to be such and was gua rded by a code o f honor
again s t undu e roughness

,
under which both pa rties

felt perfectly s ecu re .
A mora l consciou snes s a lso was clearly shown in

Dukkho . I f Rev ato was weak eno ugh to l et an
inward groan become vocal ized

,
the dog wo uld

approach and paw upon h im in altru i st i c p ity . A
foible to which the animal o ccasionly gave rein ,
i n rel axation from h is hab itu a l sobri ety

,
wa s the pur

su it of kukkuktis—hens . Once
,
while thus engaged

,

he was stung by a bee
,
whereupon he hid in shame

for the remainder o f the day
,
fu l ly aware o f the in

vis ibl e kamma which had wrought hi s retribution .

Such tra its o f l ikenes s between man and dog were
indeed offs et by a mounta in o f d ifferences

,
of l imits

over which the l atter could not pa ss . R ev ato hardly
knew whether to ca l l the s imi la riti es or ant ithes es
more characteri s t i c . But o f th i s he was convinced

,

that i f the contrasts were s ign ificant of great facts
,
the

res emblances were al so
,
and that they were enough

to establ i sh a very clos e rel ation between himself
and the more helpl es s creatu res that swarmed around
him , a rel at ionship demanding deep interes t and pity
both fo r thi s world and world s to come . He was
l ed by thi s thought a s by many other of hi s ind epend
ent reflections to the feet of hi s s ap ient Master .

SUNNATA—EMPT INE S S
While d i s i nterestednes s thu s had power to l ay
strong hold upon Rev ato

,
neither its cla ims nor

those of rel igiou s s elf- s eeking control l ed him to the
perfect ion o f Sa intship . His hea rt

,
after al l

,
was a

ravenou s t iger . The o ld broken fetters of s el f- delu
s ion and l i fe- lov e were ever t e-uniting about hi s
l imbs . Repeated fa i lu res taught h im how better to
d irect hi s efforts for effectual relea s e . He must be
loos ed from al l s ens e of ea rthly poss es s ion other than
as a mere l i censee Or a tenant at a wil l no t hi s own.

I f the b reezes bl ew they produced a gratefu l refresh
ment, but i f they withheld thei r motion he would
not compla in . He wou ld no t say i n the even i ng
“ I hope that tomorrow wil l be coo l

,

” for he had no
cl a im on tomorrow nor on to-day . Peace comes only
“When unremembered i s the thought ‘my own .

’

Troubl e cannot lodge where there i s nothing upon
which trouble can take hold . There might be a
logical defect, yet was there no t alsb a great truth in
the O ld verse

On covered roo fs it fal ls
,

But no t on Open roo fs, the rain ;
If b ut you w i l l take off the roo f,

’Twi l l ne ’er be wet again” ?
By such paradoxica l pol i cy, such abd ication o f

ord ina ry prudence , revers a l o f the cano n s o f reason ,
might be a tta i ned that Ultimate Cond it ion which i s
descr ibed in a va ri an t o f the metapho r, that state o f
qu ies cence o f tu rmoil and troubl e when :

The Whee l is broken, craving now is dead ,
Nor flows the river on its dried-up b ed ;
Ne ’er shal l the shattered whee l ro l l on a ain,
And so is reached the Perfect End of Pam.

”
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That des i re i n its el f i s an evil thing
, Rev ato

’

s

common sen s e never co uld admit in the sweeping
manner o f hi s teachers . But h i s experience had
otherwise led him to a nearly the same conclu s ion .

He had found that a lmos t i nva ri ably the wish fo r a
thing ra i s es a neces s ity to viol ate our s ense o f right
j u st a l ittl e in o rder to obta in i t . This presupposes a
del i cate consci ence hab ituated to be on the alert for
traces o f evi l . I f the w i s h be not primari ly wrong, i t
teazes a con s ci ence thu s practiced into detecting the
wrong . The outcome is therefore an identification of
wi shing with depravity

,
which confirms practica l ly,

i f not qu ite in theory
,
the doctrine o f Buddho that a

ta int inheres i n des ire .
I f, at lea st , the question a ris es whether, i n a

particu la r ca se
,
duty l ies with or aga ins t incl ination

,

there i s a strong presumption that they are opposed ,
becau se where they agree

,
action fol lows Spo n

t aneously and a consciou s mora l i s su e i s not ra is ed .

Two genera l ru les might have summed up R ev ato ’

s

phi losophy o fmoral d is cipl ine : Abstention , fi rst from
that which i nvolves wrong and compromis e ; s econd ,
from that which has for i t s pu rpo s e luxu ry, a s
d istingu i shed from comfort . But no pu rification o f

the body with a su rgeon ’ s kni fe was ever more
s evere than the one which the hea rt must undergo i f
s ubj ected to thes e principles . To ta l s everance of
consciou s worl dly attachment must inevitab ly
fol low .

*

Happines s which comes unb idden
,
therefore

,
i s the

only earthly form that is no t a lloyed . Even to
suppres s des i re with a view to obta ining such happ i
nes s wou ld be merely a s el f-deceiving ind i rection .

No t the ou tward cloister but the inward , R evato
felt

,
was the res idence o f duty . To bea r hi s pa rt

on ea rth obl ivio u s to its s eductions , thi s was his task .

Casu a l experi ence with the world shou ld
,
he per

ceiv ed , be made by a r ight spi ri t to subserve inwa rd
freedom . Thus

,
as had been s a id

No form-fancy kindl ing,
But haply beho ld ing
Each Obj ect unyearning

,

The vis ion is clear;
Sensation is dwind l ing,
Detachment unfo ld ing ;
The sorrow d iscerning,
Nib b éna is near. ”

We must learn t o loo k upon l ife as an apprenticeship to a

pro gress ive renunciation, a perpetual d im inution in our preten
tions

,
our hopes, our powers and our l iberty . The c ircle grows

narrower and narrower; we begin with be ing eager to learn
everything, to see everything, to tame and conquer everything ,
and in all d irections we reach our l im it—n on plus ultra. Fo rtune ,
glo ry

,
love

, power, health , happiness, long l ife , al l these bless ings
which have been possessed by other men seem at first prom ised
and access ible to us, and then we have to put the dream away
from us, to withdraw one personal c laim after another, to make
ourse lves smal l and humble , to subm it to fee l ourse lves l im
ited , feeble , dependent, i gnorant and poo r, and to throw our

se lves upon God for a l l
,
recognizing our own worthlessness

,

and that we have no ri ght to anyt hing . It is in this nothingness
that we recover something of l ife—the d ivine spark is there at t he
bottom of it . Res ignation comes to us and , in be l ieving love , we
reconquer the true greatness . ”—H . F. Amiel .



T H E

Renunci ation to R ev ato was no mere acknowledg
ment o f external ba rri ers , but a s elf immolation at
hea rt . He was fu rther awa re—and thi s was the
hardes t of a l l—that i t would go for naught if he
sol aced himself w i th s ecret b itternes s . He should
“ l ive and d ie in the shade ” but he must do so with
unfeigned good cheer .

“How bl issfu l ly we l ive who nothing ho ld !
L i ke sparkl ing ange ls , we wi l l feast on joy.

I t was the duty of su ch unnatu ra l b l i s s that most
made him feel the despa ir o f his co ndition .

His mind anon reverted to that day after the
Pav éran

'

afestival when , on the Mountain o f the Vul
tu re’ s Peak

,
he had instructed hi s reverend friends

as to the mean ing o f Renunc i ation . How much
more hi s pond erings of the few interven ing mo nths
had taught him concern ing the subtl e impl ication s
o f that word ! The Venerables Bharadv éjo and
Kondafifio had by thi s t ime retu rned from the Cock
Garden ; Bhéradv éjo had marvelously reco v ered
strength and had been abl e to accompany his fel low,

with a stu rdy stride
,
back to the o ld Hill City . To

them one day R ev ato unbu rdened the thoughts that
pres s ed fo r utterance

I f
,
after a man has thrust a s id e that which i s

mo s t dea r unto him
,
he reflects

,

‘Perhaps thi s was
unneces sa ry

,
unw i s e ; maybe the time wil l come

when I shal l find it right to revoke my abdication ;
why should I exert my ingenu ity to render such
reca l l imposs ib le ?

’ —yet i f
,

finding thi s ensealm ent

o f qu it- cl a im more d i fficult than the main act
,
he

nevertheles s puts hi s purpose beyo nd pos s ib i l ity o f

reco n s ideration— he knows what i t mean s to re

nounce .
“Have you no t heard o f the monk who loved hi s

ga rden so well that after l ea v ing the world he six

times backs l id by thoughts of hi s spade which he
had concealed

,
yet fina lly

,
ca rrying it to the river

s ide , shutting tight hi s eyes and whi rl ing it thrice
around his head , he flung it with el ephantine fo rce
stra ight into mid- stream

,
determined that it shou ld

no t fa l l where he could fish it out aga in
,
and who

then , as a l ion roars , shouted :
‘ I have conquered .

’

“ Or i f, a s it may befa l l , a man has a lready ca st
away what s eemed to him the es sence o f hi s l i fe

,
so

that he becomes l ike dead ; yet if, anon , in the sun
shine , hi s an imation renews and fresh joys begin to
bud ; i f, in pl a in terms , hi s heart d is covers res idua l
or freshé nt erest s, nurs ing them til l they become
ful l grown and take the pl ace o f the o ld ones , and if
he must l ikewis e sever them o ff

,
one by one—he

knows what i t mean s to renounce .

“Ah, but our grasping i s l ike that of a monkey
which lets go o f one branch on ly to catch ho ld of
ano ther ! Yes

, when the heart o f the mendicant, who
has broken a l l o ther attachment

,
fixes on ly upon a

d og, a tree , a mouse o r a co ckro ach in hi s cel l
,
i t

go es to show that the spi ri t is yet unsubdued . Think
o f the b hikkhu in the sto ry who harbored a viper a s
a pe t and who, when warned by Bodhisat to , answered
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that it was dear to him and that he cou ld not bear
t

q
part with it ; for which obst inacy he los t his

l i e .

“Ruthles sly, then , yve must lOp o ff every green
sprout o f des i re although the very prun ing stimulate
a ranker growth . We are t o s tifle al l s en se of acqu i
sit ion o r property by treating everything we pos ses s
a s a j ewe l picked up in the road , whose sparkle we
may enjoy only unti l we find the owner . Yes

,
we

must even combat that in s id iou s gu i l e with which
we think to ho ld a vested interes t o f s elfish del ight
in necess a ry acts

,
su ch as eat ing

,
and must cult ivate

rather the pahénaparififié— a cl ea r consciou snes s o f
rej ecting pl ea su res of appetite whil e we eat to su sta in
l i fe . In hi s ‘Enunci atio n s ’ the Tathégato decl ared :

When power of anc ient wrong is overthrown,
When o ld , corruptive dust no longer cl ings,
When unremembered is the thought “my own,
Then age- long sorrows perish from the ir springs . ’

Perhaps
,
after one has broken the power o f the

five crude sen ses
,
there waxes acu te that subtl e s ens e

which cl amors
,

‘
An- afifiat éng fiass

'

ami—I wil l know
the unknown .

’ He seeks happines s in the pu rsu i t of
wisdom and he thinks : ‘Though I have given up al l
my goods

,
my thoughts a re my inal i enable property ;

though I have subj ugated my bo dy
,
my mind canno t

be suppres sed ; I seek on ly Truth and Truth i s a
right obj ect . ’ Then comes a misgiving and he begin s
to reflect : ‘Why do I pursue the Truth ? I s i t no t
for va in cu rios ity ? I s i t not for pride ? I s it no t
for the bold enj oyment of confuting my elders ? I s

i t not in hope that I may prove the bles sed Dhamma
to be fa l s e and with impuni ty may defy the l aw o f
Cause and Effect ? ’ Wisely d id Bhagavareprove our
specu lations on d a rk subj ects—on the first origin o f
things

,
the etern i ty o f the world , the natu re of Nib

b éna and s imil a r problems which we cannot solve
and which d ivert us from themes on which we need
to ponder . And even to uproot weeds of error may
be untimely i f they a re growing close to s acred flow
ers that ri sk destru ctio n with them . For Truth i s a
fearfu l peri l , and though it must fina l ly preva i l , that
wi ll not s ave him who inj u res others o r himself by
hasty medd l ing in word or thought . I say no t that
hi s duty l i es i n fal s ehood

,
but in s i lence . Hereby

may it be known when to fol low Truth i s l awful
when she i s sought after not with del i ght, but in
travai l of sou l . For to the sage as to the s ensu al i st,
death l ies i n longing . He that for thi s cause s lays
his intel lect—he knows what i t means to renounce .

“Thus i t was that Té laputo struggl ed

‘Des ire and fo l ly I forsook, the bitter and the sweet
Fair images and fee l ings clear that flesh orm ind wou ld greet,
These al l al ike I left behind—and shal l I now retreat ?

Wilt thou begu i le me , O my heart, by cunning tricks concealed ,
Again

,
aga in

,
once more , my strong reso lve to yie ld ?

To madness thou hast often lured, and led me far afie ld .

Now this
,
my heart , at rest, at large , I

’ l l set before thy s ight
That where a wish is t here is love , and where is love , de l ight;
So , l ike a raging e lephant, I

’ l l handle thee aright. ’
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Having put away all the pl ea su res of mind , a s
well a s o f s ens e, is there no t a rewa rd in the appro
b at ion o f good men ? But some a re ca l l ed upon to
forego even th is , to let themselves be misunders tood ,
be charged with ungeneros ity

,
ingratitude

,
coward ice

,

d ishonor, when a word would refute the accu sation
a word which must no t be spoken . I t ha s often
seemed to me that no other part o f the Great Renun
ciat ion could have been to the Bles sed One so fu l l of
angu i sh a s bea ring the reproach of unkindnes s when
he left those nea r to him in order to s eek sa lvation
for a l l mankind . Whoever consents unj u stly to be
revi led o f men and women— he knows what i t means
to renounce .

“ Being harass ed
, as we have seen , by the mistaken

scorn of mankind , the hea rt would take refuge i n
it s own imperviou s cavern . But sel f- approbation

,

which there dwel ls
,
i s a most venomous snake and wil l

st ing to death every housemate . When even a
faultles s l i fe has become an obj ect of c l inging

,
i t tu rns

to poi son l ike other des ires
,
and occas ion may a ri s e

fo r i ts pa infu l s acrifice . How few there be
,
b hant e

,

who can interpret thi s saying, that
‘ the craving

for b rahmacariya
’*—for pu re l i fe—i s among thos e

which ought to be destroyed . This meaning I have
found therein : S i nce a l l conduct mus t be a choic e
between wro ngs

,
the l es s er preferred to the greater,

i t wil l often occu r that those works shou ld be elected
which most humil i a te spi ri tu a l p rid e by destruction
o f fond idea l s

,
and thi s wi l l especi a l ly be true where

the heart most yearn s for it s own peace . Whoso
thus mort ifies even his consci ence—he knows what
i t means to renounce .”

“
You are preaching heresy, Layman !

” excl a imed
the Venerable Kondafifio .

“
For the arahat there i s

no choice o f evi l s
,
but he i s perfect i n al l hi s deeds .

Remember how the B l es s ed One dec l a red : ‘There
a re those who take fo r tru th the teach ing of the
troubl e maker that, whatever one atta in s to , i t i s
sprinkled over with evil . There i s a second opinion

,

that no ha rm res ides in lu sts . Both of thes e views o f
l i fe—despa i r o f good and s ensual ity—enla rge the
realm of death . And that

,
i n tu rn

,
tends to the

increase o f specul at ion ?”
“Does the arahat ,

” asked R ev ato
,

ab road after dark ?”
“ Certainly

,

”
Kondaiiflo answered

,

work .

”

“And when he starts out
,
i s he not aware that he

wil l mos t l ikely trampl e to death some earth worm ?
This as su red ly i s a choice of evi l .” 0

“With you r subtl eties you a re impugning wi sdom
of the Buddho

,

” retorted Kondafifio ;
“ bu t you do

on ly confirm the truth o f hi s word
,
that the ascrip~

t ion o f evi l to the ho ly redounds to pern ic iou s spec
ulat ion . You who but now were a s s erting that men
ought to renoun ce thei r right to speculate !

”

never walk

i f for a good

1‘ I t i-Vut taka, sec. 54, which I fo l low Moo re in taking at its
face va lue , de sp1te the suspic ion that an error has somewhere
entered .
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I d id no t cla im that we should never specul ate,
an swered Rev ato ,

“ but that we s hould do so with
d is crimination . We must fit our d iscou rse to the
hearer

,
avo id ing what would stimulate his d ispos i

t ion and rather applying a wholesome corrective .

To you , soaring in you r windy s anctimony, I may
speak words that would be s erpents ’ fangs to some
ignoran t worshipper i n yonder l icentious deva temple .

‘When others fal l
,
I rise ,

When others rise
,
I fal l

,

’

as you are fond o f quoting from s a int Piyafijaho o f
o ld .

”

[ 8 1 ]

A moment ago
,
argued Kondanno taking a

new tack
,

“

you were contend ing for uncompromis
ing perfect ion o f l i fe

,
a s i f the s l ightes t wrong would

ta int i t whol ly . But now you affi rm that a l l conduct
i s a bal ancing of evi l s . I cannot reconc i l e the two
theories .”

“A sl ight wrong
,
answered R ev ato

,
becomes a

great wrong i f it be a neces s a ry stepping stone to a
great obj ect . When done for a pu rpose i t must be
measu red thereby . To such wrongs I especi al ly
referred . Some evi l s

,
moreover

,
a re tota l ly con

d emned by thei r very natu re . Amo ng them a re a l l
words and acts that a re not transpa rent in candou r .
Honesty differs from many vi rtues i n thi s

,
that i t

admits no compromis e . Again
,
where inaction i s

poss ibl e, we are l es s j us tified in do ing a wrong than
where no pas s ive a ltern at ive i s offered . Fo r which
cause , I am every day more s luggis h to act . I do
no t cl a im that thes e a rguments a re perfect . We are
deal ing with elu s ive matters . I own that I feel
promptings to bolder reason ings

,
such a s I d a re not

suggest even to you . But enough of this
,
for I

mu st fini sh tel l ing you what i t mean s to renounce .
“ In i ts despa i r, the mind wil l c lutch at sel f-p i ty,

a s a man swept away by a freshet on G angfi river
snatches a d ri fting log . Such inward grasp i s more
d iffi cu lt to break than the hold o f him who drown s .
I f Anando , gentles t of a l l the d i scipl es , was excluded
from the Great Counci l and held back from saint
hood unti l he had ceased to harbou r a grudge in
h is heart

,
how can we break the fetters whi le we

cheri sh an inj u red spi ri t ? When we have flayed our
s elves for duty ’s s ake

,
a re we fo rb idden to cry out

with pain ? He who
,
having thus flayed himself

,

does no t cry out even in spi ri t—he knows what i t
means to renounce .”

Sti l l a t times was Revato brought back to a

sou rce of sol ace . The strongest a id in hi s d iflicult ies,
one to which in hi s most harra s s ing tria l s he cou ld
tu rn w i th a s su rance o f soothing and s timulus

,
was

the power o f a compell ing , yet w inn ing personal i ty .

An atmosphere a lmost o f ho ly clearnes s some
times enveloped him when he dwelt upon the ca lm ,

spotles s l i fe o f his en l ightened lord . As hi s thoughts
tu rned from Pro te and those th ings which she and
hers represented , to him who

,
upon thes e s ame

forested hi l l s
,
had gone out from every household
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gain and comfort and had l ived unmoved by the
enticements o f the world , Rev ato real ized the
weaknes s and shame of any yield ing in himself, and
he perceived how ful l with the tru e elements o f

s ati sfactio n were the compensato ry pr ivi l eges of

those who immolated thei r ea rthly hearts .

RAIN
Such

,
du ring the months that d ragged a long after

R ev ato
’

s retu rn to Rajagaha, was hi s inward l i fe,
that i s to s ay his true l ife . His outward l i fe, i f that
mattered

,
was marked by few incid ents . He con

tinned to perform the duties of his oflice in a mechan
ica l way

,
for in—so- far as

'

he had mastered the hopes
and fears connected with it

,
and had as sumed

ind ifference to personal resu lts , however dolorous ,
the moral s tres s to immed iate change pres s ed les s
heavily upon him ,

and whether wisely o rmistakenly,
hi s consc i ence for the time being tolerated a cautiou s
pol icy of laissez faire .

The two months o f Hemanta
,
ea rly Winter

,

which season had chiefly compri s ed hi s vi s i t at
Pataliput ta, were soon over and were fol lowed by
the chil l s o f Sisira

,
the cool

,
dewy time . A new

year came in almost abreast with Vasanta, that fa r
too-brief period of verna l trans ition when , remem
bering our shivers

,
we welcome their rel i ef

,
heedles s

of the worse fate that is in store . Quickly it merged
into G imha, Summer, a t ime of parching heat,
when verdu re bu rned from the field s

,
fores t brooks

and springs d ri ed up
,
bi rds cowered with spread ing

beaks
,
fou r- footed beasts l ay dead of thirs t and the

valleys were thick with mounta in s erpents which had
qu itted their rocky dens in quest of water .
When the month Asé lha drew near, the hangsas,

w i ld swans
,
might have been descr i ed high aloft

,
i n

flocks , flying toward Himav anta
,
to spend thei r

breeding season about the Ano t tata tarn on Mount
Kelé sa. At the s ame time

,
the mend icants of the

Order i n compan i es or i n pa irs or s ingly, were
retu rning from their s cattered alms and preaching
tours to pas s the coming l enten s eason at Rajagaha.

Day by day they continued to wander i n
,
unti l

hundreds , even thou sands , had arrived and t aken
up their res idences i n the sanghé rémas of the
Bambu and Mango groves . Some

,
more zealou s

and some more trad itional than the rest
,
sought

out meditative grottoes on the mounta in s ides or
framed and thatched for themselves gras s huts

,
l i ke

the d i sciples of yore .

Eager to inward compe l l ings,
Houselife and home they forsake

,

Dal lying not in the ir dwe l l ings
,

Flit t ing l ike swans from the ir lake .

Among those who pas sed on from the comfortable
monasteries to speci a l retreats in more austere
qu arters , were the Venerabl e Bhi radv fijo and the
Venerable Kondaiifio

,
who

, a s u sual , resorted to the
huts on the Vultu re’ s Peak .

Sudden ly, one night, the sky became rad i ant
with forked l ightning playing agains t the tops o f
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Vipula and Veb héra, the a i r grew resonant with
thunder and the world was swept by a southeast
gal e l ike the a ll- destroying wind at the end of an
“a eon—the Yugantav é to .

Water poured as i f Sakko were b r inging down the
G angé of the heaven s . I t was the beginning of the
monsoon , which had broken up the summer .
After i ts violence abated , i t s cloud s l ingered over

the country
,
d ischarging a constant downpou r

,

which la id the du st a nd tu rned vegetation green
,

though the fo rest trees were bared by the gales .
Vasséna, the Ra iny S ea son , had begun .

Their l enten reti rement was
,
of a l l yea rly events ,

dearest to the fervent soul s of thos e brethren who
minded no t the depress ing influences o f the constant
ra ins . I t was a t ime for hard spi r i tual exerci s es , for
exalted rhapsod ies . Thos e most ardently s eeking
seclu s ion had penetrated into the deep woods and
pas sed weeks at the foot o f some tree in the d r ipping
j ungle encompassed by boars

,
antelope

,
deer and

snakes . Thus long ago the Thera Tfilaputo :

When wi l l the time of the rain outpour
New-born waters adown on me,

In my herm it
’s dress on the greenwood floo r

In the wa of the Master who comes no month
When s al l it b e ?

When shal l I s it in the caverned hil l
Where the peacock

’s cal l comes in to me
And I hear the Skyward songbird ’s tri l l
And I soar to a sky that is h igher sti l l
When sha l l it b e ?

When, as the mau l of the he l l-world flings
Gangi

’
s terrible floods at me

,

Shal l I sap the ir power in the ir utmost springs
There is naught to harm but in him who clings
When shal l it b e ?

When shal l I war, with an e lephant
’s ire ,

On the sensuous foes that encompass me ,
Ti l l I fee l decay in its cause expire
And my sou l is rapt with a mystic fire
When shal l it b e ?

Rev ato sought company with hi s two fri ends at
the Vultu re’ s Peak les s often than formerly, and

,

when he came
,
there was i n him a l i s tl es snes s no t

unnoticed .

“ I t must be due to the weather, he sa id when
questioned . Hardly could an explanation have been
more pl au s ible . Never throughout a fou r months ’

vass a had the ra in pou red down more continu al ly .

I t flowed in perpetual torrents through the mounta in
gull ies

,
swel l ing the Sarassati b rook to a m ighty

river and flooding the field s about the wal l s o f the
new town . The unseen sun d iffu sed it s heat over
the earth

,
day and night

,
l i ft ing the fa ll en water i n

vapor l ike the m i s ts of the hot springs , to remai n
low- su spended over a l l the earth and d ischarge in a

s luggish d rizzle upon the now defol iate forest .
I n the ra in came myr i ad creeping and flying and
craw l ing and gl id ing c reatu res to torment and

terri fy the s l eepl es s hou rs of darkness .
On ly twice du ring thi s long Lenten period , d id the

receding c louds d i s close the moon . On thes e two
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nights
,
so del ightful fo r thei r ra rity

,
open a i r preach

ing services were held in the Mango Grove . Peopl e
o f the city and from neighboring vi l l ages came to
sit on the gras s i n a gl ade o f the park and l i s ten
to the monks as they instructed and admon i shed
or told tal es from the Jé takas to d raw the atten
tion o f the more ignorant hea rers . Aside from

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

these occa s ions
,
l i fe was an oppres s ion . Caravan

trade was ha lted by the swollen r ivers and the
doo rs of the cu stom house closed fo r lack o f bus i
nes s . Rev ato was left with nothing to do but to
tu rn hi s thoughts deeper into hi s heart

,
woefu l

retreat a s that m ight be from the d isma l p rospect
outs ide .

CHAPTER ! III

A VI S ION OF LIFE

Ju st a s when
,
0 Brethren

,
at the end of the la st

month of Summer
,
the dust and d i rt are destroyed

by a great unseasonabl e storm which perforce al l ays
and suppres s es them ,

even thu s
,
O Brethren

,
when

I ntent Contemplation in B reathing is pract iced , ln
crea sed and perfected , yea when it i s sweet, pl ea s ant ,
del ightful and endu ring in the effect produced , i t
perfo rce a l l ays and suppresses b ad , evi l things .
With the monthAsé lha

,
when the days a re longest

,

had come that monsoon which broke up the Summer,
b ut i t s benefit had been il lu sory

,
for not even the

sco rching d rought cou ld so dep res s the heart o f man

and Natu re as d id the s teaming ra ins which ensued .

Some al levi ation was fel t a fter the firs t two vas s a
months , when Autumn coolnes s crept into the a i r .
A more b eneficent change overspread the world
towa rd the end of the fou rth month when

,
a s Assayu

ga was giving pl ace to Kat t ika
,
a north wind came

from Himav é
,
driving together the clouds and

shepherding them down the sky l ike flocks of sheep .

“ I n the l a st month o f the ra in
,

”
as an o ld rec ita

tion runs ,
“ i n Autumn time

,
when the sky i s clear

and the clouds have ri fted
,
the sun

,
a scending the

sky and pervading al l that i s s itu ate either i n l ight
o r i n da rkness

,
doth shine and glow and rad i ate .”

Thencefo rward by day the heaven became a deep
blu e wherein at evening the sta rs expanded l ike
loti on a l ake . I n the val l eys p lentifu l ké sa gras s
arose, rapidly approach ing its wonted height of

ten or twelve cub its and whiteningthe l and with its
s i lvery wool . Leaves and blos soms of every sort
put out on trees and ground

,
for the s eason o f ea rly

Hemanta , Winter, was the true time of Spring .

The a i r had become res i l ient and ha rd a s gl a s s ; i t
qu ickly d ri ed up the dampnes s of the field s and
forests

,
s ave where floods remained in great pools .

L ikewis e i t d ri ed the sweat and the tears o fmankind .

I n the alternations of ea rth
,
which , l ike man, i s

fated to endles s sangséra, thi s among the t imes of
year i s B rahmaloka . While Farmers went forth
t o plough and ditchers to d ig , the brethren, who til l
themselves , se t out upon thei r annua l travels , not
without confidence o f support by the way and

read iness o f spi ri tu al min i s t ry to o thers .
Under the influ ence o f thi s s ea son

,
Revato the

Layman resorted one day to the forest at the foot of

the Vu ltu re’ s Peak mounta in for the pu rpose of
b reathing . I t was not to be the inha lation o f the
l ight-hearted hol id ay maker

,
nor yet of the o suffo

cat ed lungs which might phys ica l ly crave thes e
cri sp northern a i rs

,
but the mea su red

,
prolonged

,

thoughtful , pu rpos ive , expiration and i nsp irat ion of

the str iver after peace .
“ Fores ts a re del ightful , says one ; where the

worl d finde th no del ight
,
there the pas s ionles s wil l

find del ight
,
for they seek not after pl ea su res .

”

This eremitic exultation was heard i n many of the
psalms famil i ar to Rev ato ; i n none more raptu rously
than that of Ekav ih

’

ariyo , the Dwel ler Alone . He

was identica l with King Asoko ’

s younger brother,
Pr ince Tisso

,
who after thes e bl i s sfu l experi ences a t

Rajagaha, had gone to end hi s d ays in a monastery
o f that d istant southern land , Ka l inga.

THE SONG or ExAVIHAIYo , THE ANCHOR ITE

If before me , if behind me , treads no fo l lower to intrude ,
Sweet the season that shall find me deep in sylvan so l itude .

Let me see k those wi ldernesses wh1ch the Enl ightened Lord
exto l led .

Glad the monk who se purpo se presses far to the deserted wo ld .

Trained in rapture-kindl ing trances, soon sensation fal ls away ;
Though the e lephant advances, bo ld I to the woodland stray.

Fair the flowers in Sita’s ramble , where, what time my l imbs I lave ,
Up the mounta in s ide I

’ l l amble to the coo lness of a cave.

So l itary
, unprotected , in the beauti ful great wood ,

I wi l l dwe l l- how soon perfected , purged the wrong, pe rfo rmed
the good ?

Prosper now my strong intention, let my strenuous wi l l succeed ,
Do ing

,
vo id of intervention, m ine , and no t another’s deed .

By myse lf the conquestwinning, I wi l l tread the jungle track,
All decay and root o f s inning purging e

’

er I turn me back .

Where
,
on perfumed , fresh perflations, tree-flung scents come

fluttering down,
I w i ll rend my crude i l lations seated on the green b il l’s crown.

Coo l the mounta
.

in
.

cav e around me , ripe the flower-clad grove
mu 5 ,

Dear the land where I ’v e unbound Inc—Fo rtress of the Circ ling

Waxing wil l pervades me stronger as the discal moon inflates
Sin shal l compass me no longer, nor a new becommgwaits .
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vato d id l ikewi se . ) Inhal ing a long breath
,
he

reflects ,
‘I am i nhal ing a long one .

’

(Thus d id
R ev ato .)

“ Exhal ing a long one
,
he reflects

,

‘I am
exhal ing a long one .

’ Inhal ing a short one , he re

flect s
‘ I am inhal ing a short one .

’
Exhal ing a short

one , he reflects
‘I am exhal ing a short one .

’

Rev ato obeyed the regu l ation s consci entiou sly
,

changing between the meditat ive and the reverenti a l
att itude each moment

,
but so fa r he fel t no effect .

However
,
thi s was only the beginning

,
So pat i ently

he continued to fol low the stages o f the d i sc ipl ine .
“He exerci s es

,

‘ I wi l l inhale consciou s o f al l my
body .

’

He exercis es ,
‘I wi l l exhale consciou s o f a l l

my body .

’ He exerci ses
,

‘I wil l inhale with respira
t ion tranqu i l ized .

’ He exerci s es ‘I wi l l exhale
,

’ etc .
‘I wil l inhale feel ing j oy

,

’ etc . I wi l l inhal e feel ing
del ight

,

’ etc .

”

R ev ato felt neither joy no r del ight . The words
only mocked him . He might make efforts a t
tranqu il ization frantic enough to tear himself to
pieces

,
but he cou ld not convert h i s d i scontented

hea rt into a contented one . Sti l l he pers i s ted :
‘I wi l l i nhale and exhale experi enc i ng attention

and cons ideration . I wi l l inhale and exhale with
attention and cons i deration tranqu i l ized . I wi l l
inhal e and exha le

,
consciou s of my mind . I wi l l

inhale and exhal e with mind rejoicing—with mind
composed—with mind pas s ion l es s—contemp lating
Impermanence—contemplating Des i rel es snes s—con

t emplat ing Cessation—contemp lating S a lvation .

’

Thu s one inhales
,
thu s he exhales .”

Revato compl eted thi s programme as wel l as he
was able . In attention to the overt acts of resp iration

,

he had fol lowed instruct ions
,
but hi s endeavors to

meditate coOrdinat ely on mora l truths had no t

succeeded . The psychic hors e in the team requ i red
constant goad ing . His thoughts were forced and
mechanica l , and fugitive at that . He was awa re
that he had fa i l ed to concentrate properly and that
his rea l viewpoint throughout had been t hat o f a
cr i tica l, a lmost cynica l looker at himsel f.
Sti l l , thi s was only a firs t att empt ; long self-tra in

ing might be neces s ary . Rev ato determined that he
would coerce hi s unru ly mind and repeat the ex

I

e

)t
cises unti l he succeeded or proved succes s impossi
e .
Again and aga in he appl ied the ’ formula

,
some

t imes wi th s ign s of p rogres s , sometimes withou t
them . By the time the sun showed noon

,
he had

gone over i t more than twenty t imes . This
,
he

thought
,
was a lmost enough proof that he had never

been born for “ tranqu il ization ofmind in b reathing .

”

He reflected , however, that what other men had
accompl i shed , he shou ld be ab le to achieve i f he
pers i sted , and therefore prepa red himsel f to devote
the whole afternoo n and night

,
i f need be

,
to exer

tions . Though hungry and thi rstier
,
he denied him

self food , taking only a few swa l lows of water from a
bas in formed between two t rees that had sprouted
from an o ld stump .
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The afternoon proved a dupl icate o f the morning
except for i ts greater wea ri nes s . By dusk Rev ato
was in a s tate o f exhau stion which bore some fa int
resemblance to the Jhéna trances . The hope that
th is l ikenes s m ight mean a genu i ne identity put him
into a nervou s tremor, yet a subdued one—for he
was so tired and d rowsy . He had ceased to apply
the b reathing exercis e and was respi ring at random .

His thoughts were no longer confined to orthodox
subj ects o f meditation but strayed o ff unchecked .

The j ungl e about him shut o ff al l d i s tant prospects .
While the sun glow remained

,
hi s gaze reached no

fa rther than the rocks in front of him . One huge
bou lder had been cl eft i n two

,
perhaps that very one

taken by the bles sed Master to symbol ize the state
o f him who i s c loven from the company o f the fa ith
ful . A s epa ration a s compl ete, i t s eemed to Rev ato ,
had been hi s first

,
l a s t and ever.

As darknes s th ickened
,
hi s attention wandered to

the Sharp out l ines o f the tree tops fringing a na rrow
field of sta r- strewn Sky . At the end of the val ley was
a glow ind icat ive of the ri s ing moon

,
but el s ewhere

the depths of the fores t were unl ighted s ave by fire
flies and glow-worms nea r or farther o ff

,
which

marked the varying translucency of the fol i ate
regions . Among those multiform trees and creepers ,
now ind istingui shable

,
hi s mind ’ s eye roved with the

appreci at ion o f a native wood lov er. Sweet smel l s
,

d r i fting to him from the campakas and candanas ,
soothed him and floated hi s fancy along . He told
himself that he cou ld hea r the minu te ru stl e o f the
sumané

,
the great flowered j es samine, in the s ti l l

a i r ; cou ld feel the fa l l o f ce lect ial mand érav a blooms ,
as upon the new-born and dying Buddho, and with
them many other flowers

,
from kanaka and v aku la

,

from pata li and punnaga.

Greates t of al l the forest, the Nigrodha, b a nyan,
spread wid e

,
sheltering hi s numerou s proj eny, hi s

support in o ld age yet doomed to be cru shed by h i s
fa l l . Bes ide him fluttered the fa iry- leaved Assat tha
—the Bodhirukkha—the Wisdom Tree, under which
G o tamo the Si kiyan had pers i sted through fort
n ights of vigi l and exert ion, l ike Rev ato

’

s own, to a

complete victory . I t was no t ins ign ificant that
Buddho

’

s tree shou ld be the l ady of the wood land ,
for She rep res ented a rel igion whose strength lay
where woman ’ s virtues do

,
i n hum i l ity and for

bearance .
By and by, the hunger o f Revato

’

s fa sting led his
imagination to trees min i st rant o f foo d : the amba,
the j ambu

,
the t induka, the lab uja or bread- fru it,

and the banana . After them he came to the b itter
nimba

,
at which h i s thoughts l ingered longer then

under the other fru ct iferous t rees .
G rowing round about

,
darkened but clear to the

mind ’ s eye
,
were the robu st t runks o f teak and i ron

wood
,
while on yonder mounta in s id e thickened a

forest o f si la . At the pictu re o f these t imber trees ,
so u sefu l to bu i lders and a rch itects , Rev ato

’

s heart
l eapt , smitten with an intrus ive emotion , but by
fo rcefu l hab it he stifled it . He tu rned hi s thoughts
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to another a ssoci ation of the for between it s
twin-grown trunks had been la id the couch of the
dying Tathégato .

Now Rev ato
’

s heart wandered o ff
“

among par1j §1t i
kas, cora l trees , and simb alis, the soft s i lk- cotton
trees

,
o f Nandana ga rden in the Heaven o f Sen s e .

Again
,
i t retu rned to the ea rthly j ungle and was

contri tely fixed upon the l ata s
,
creep ing vines

,
o f

many sorts
,
which grew as tree paras ites

,
twining

and tangl ing upon large
,
strong trunks su ch a s the

sé la, spread ing them over with gorgeou s flowers
but strangl i ng out their robu st l ives and fating them
to an ear ly decay . So tanhé

,
craving

,
cl imbs and

c l i ngs about mankind .

He felt the members o f thi s woodland growth
to be hi s com rades

,
cit izens with himself in the

mysteriou s republ ic of l i fe and l inked with him in
fu rther rel ation s of destiny perhaps deep and fa r
reaching . He envied the trees . They too mu st
decay

,
but they would never know it

,
and some of

them might su rvive him by a thou sand years .
Theirs was the beauty of l i fe without i ts misery and
dark futu re

,
for had no t Buddho taught that they

are free from ourWheel ? Yet might they not be in
a wheel o f thei r own ? Did thei r prol ific vanity,
l ike that of the sent ient world

,
store up a bad kamma

,

reserved to work out retribution ? Cou ld des i re
permeate even t heir i ns ens ib i l ity ? These were hard
questions .
But s ince Rev ato had become too drowsy to hold

h imself up in continued sel f- reproach
,
hi s mind fell

o ff upon humble low-growing shrubs such as the
a soka plant—the b itterles s .
Anon he began to remember o ld tales about the
sp i rits that are sometimes dom i ci l ed in trees

,
and how

those near neighbors of ou r houses offer us many
opportuniti es fo r reciprocal k indness and helpfu lnes s .
From these and other s tori es

,
dear to his chil dhood

,

taught by the monks and bel i eved by the peopl e
,

i s su ed a sylvan popu lation of gentl e fa i ri es and fierce
o r benevolent monsters

,
s erpentine Nagas and

devouring Yakkhas, winged G arulas and mus ica l
G andhab b as. With them came an impu l s e to
acknowledge thei r real ity—an impu l s e the sou rce
and associ ation of which he d id not reca ll

,
but

which u rged him to a naive acceptance of this
friendly or mischievou s company

,
invis ibl e at the

moment but ever lurking and l i able to spr ing out .

I t was with a b itter s ens e of emptines s that hi s
Incredu l ity d i smis s ed them .

All a! once , Rev ato
’

s attention was d rawn by his
s ens e of hea ring , and the forest became to him al ive
with noi s es before unnoticed . Insects and bi rds

,

hai ry fou r- footed creatu res
,
were a rous ing each other

by their noctu rna l voices . Buzzing around were
l ittl e gnats , gad flies

,
and mosqu itoes . Jhallikfi,

crickets , chirped . Confus edly were mingled the
“ keka ” of the peacock ; the

“ uhu ” o f the uhunkara,
hoot-maker—owl ; the d rum-beat of the wood

pecker ; the goss ip o f the parrot ; the taun t of the
ko kila , cuckoo ; the mutual warnings of monkeys at

R E V A T O

approach of a snake ; the crackl ing da sh of deer ; the
clumsy tramp of an ele phant . From afa r came the
gu rgl ing note of the hangsa, wild goose, o r the ruddy
goose

,
the v akkanga. There might be hea rd al so the

howls o f more ferocious beasts—boa rs
,
wild dogs

,

j ackal s
,
hyenas o r tigers .

Some deep-voiced anima l would cal l to it s mate
in tones of loving pas s ion . A l ittle sa ri bi rd shrieked
in the cl aws o f a sakunagghi, hawk, which was
carrying it off to be devou red by her offspring

,
for

their nou ri shment and growth
,
that soon they might

go forth from the nest
,
mate and rais e futu re broods

of hawks to be fed on other l ittl e b i rds .
Thei r tunes were many but thei r song wa s one

,
the

song o f l i fe
,
l i fe abounding

,
l ife exuberant

,
l i fe

j ub il ant in the fresh
,
expans ive winter s ea son

,
eager

to perpetuate and multiply its el f, eager to increas e
by destroying others .
Within the compass of Re v ato

’

s ea r cl amou red
the “population of a world , type and parcel of s t i l l
larger worlds

,
al l ful l o f the s ame fatuous cr aving

,

s tr iving and atta inment—maméyit é kémfi—the
lu s t of s elf . This hou r an ecsta sy of s el f- rea l ization

,

the next spoliation
,
angu ish

,
decay and death ; but

in death
,
l i fe continu ed to repeat the s ame round of

production
,
suffer ing and d i s solution, ever increas ing

as i t roll s on.

All playfu l imaginations
,
al l s elf-magnificat ions,

i n Rev ato were chased away by p ity—p ity unl im ited
in i ts b readth and height and depth

,
by which he wa s

h ims el f included
,
but only as one among the myriads

,

brother to the meanes t glow-worm on the grass .
His mind reverted to the beginningless past from

which he bel ieved he had come up through every
one o f thes e forms of s entient l i fe around him,

feel ing in su cces s ion a l l their j oys and woes . Thus ,
by imagination

,
i f no t by superna l vis ion

,
he atta ined

to the Sa int’ s miraculou s retrospect , and thi s became
genera l i zed as the Divine Eye

,
which rested not on

merely personal experiences , but through them
watched the flow and permutation of al l the univers e .
Ineffably sad a s were thes e d reamy fanci es , they

shaded o ff into peace , and thence h is emotion began
to r i s e del i ciou s ly . Bl i s s pervaded h im

,
as of the

Deva worlds long ago pas s ed through
,
or perhaps

the j oy o f forgotten infancy . All sorrow melted
into happi nes s , and thi s moved with an a s su red
rhythm .

Final ly the m elody as sumed a defini te, vocal
character . I t came from far i n the d istance, a sound
which was not of the forest den izens . I t arose from
the l imit of audition and swel l ed out a s it d rew nearer .
The sound was a song in men ’ s voices accompanied
by reedy pipes . Closer it appro ached , unti l the
words became d is tingui shable

,
words in a foreign

tongue
,
yet no t unheard before :

“Flowing with m il k is the ground, and with wine it is flowing, and
flowing

Nectar o f bees ; and a smo ke , as of incense ofAraby soars ;
And the Bacchanal , l ifting t he flame of the pine , ruddy-glowing,
Wav eth it wide , and with shouts, from the po int of the wand as It

pOUI
’

S
,
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Chal lenges reve l lers strayin
rg

,, on
-racing

,
o h -danc ing

, and throwing
Loose to the breezes his cu 8

,
while clear through the chorus that

roars,
Cleaveth his shout.

Now shone the glare o f torches . Onward came
the bearers a lo ng a pathles s way

,
dashing through

the thickets and cl ambering over rocks . They were
pas s ing Rev ato , within the d is tance to which an
average man can throw a clod o f earth—a group
o f bearded males in the d res s o f women , mantl ed
with deer sk ins . Thei r heads were crowned with
ivy and they bore

,
bes ide the torches o f res i nou s

wood
,
wands with blunt

,
conica l ends

,
which they

brand ished to thei r shouts o f “
Ev oé ! Ev o é !

”
R e

sponsiv e to th i s Euan c ry, came the appl au s e o f
“ S i dhu ! Sédhu !

” from low- ca ste natives who
fol lowed them .

At the front of their band they led a hei fer cl ad
in d rapery l ike thei r own, wh ich beast those behind
i t were goad ing and prodding with their wands
to u rge i ts c lumsy ga it through the impeding bu shes .
But the mos t appal l ing s ight was an emblem borne

aloft by the fo remost of the party —a vi l e symbo l
recogn i zable in the torchl ight a s having been
pil fered from the gateway of a neighbor ing deva
temple .
Among the rioters Rev ato s aw s evera l whose faces
he knew

,
includ ing Nereu s

,
the boatman

,
and

Ar i s tocra tes
,
the ski l fu l s culptor .

“Re, Re ! Tit tha re ! Hello, hel lo ! Stop , hel lo !
”

cal l ed R ev ato .

Ari stocrates s l ackened hi s pace .

Kuto agato ’

Si tv ang?
—Whence comest thou ?”

cal l ed the Layman .

”

“ '

w Ktflatpibv
’
e
'

xhuru
'
w
,
l
'
v
’
0 57 0 76

hevxijs d yeiaav xtbvos éfav
'

yeis flohal ,

chanted Ari s tocrates . Then he repeated in the
vernacu la r

,
a s a condes cens ion to Revato ’

s ignorance
o f the nobler tongue :

I from KithairOn come , where never fai l
The gl istening Silver arrows of the snow.

”

By tha t time he and the humbler oa rsman
,
now

obl iv iou s o f differences In degree
,
had s eized Rev ato

by the a rms with violent j ovi a l i ty and they bore
h im along In the front o f the processio n . S ingula rly

,

he offered no res i s tance . They pres s ed to hi s
l ips a flask o f wine and he d rank a lo ng swa l low
o f the unaccustomed flu id , which wen t to his

head and ra i s ed him from the depths to the sum
mit o f the world . He was no lo nger ti red

,
he

was no longer so rrowfu l , he wa s no longer d igni
fied ; he was filled w i th energy to vent in a franti c
dash th rough the thickets with his hil a riou s com
any .

Behind them straggled a pa rty o f d is reputable
pari ahs bea ring ves sel s l ike those o f the mysteriou s
soma cult

,
in which do ubtl es s they had feigned a

membership to a l ly themselves wi th the Yo na s
i n bibulou s rites . R ev ato cou ld now behold
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them with contemptuou s yet kind ly amusement
,

which d id not detract from hi s adventu rous en

joyment .

A forced
,
but unrel uctant

,
convert to th is b o ist er

ous fores t worship
,
R ev ato

’

s hea rt now ov erflowed

from unsu specting springs o f enthus i asm . He had
become a pa rticipant with al l h is sou l in thi s festiva l
to the amiab le woodland deiti es ; in a c eleb ration , a s
they would have mortal s cel eb rate

,
o f the fresh

young seaso n in its tota l i ty o f verdure and in i ts
del i ciou s pa rticu l a r man i festations .

Glad on the mountains is the worshipper
When from sw ift reve l-bands
Upon the earth he fal ls,
Wearing the sacred fawn-skin robe , and thirsting
Fo r blood of goats, eating w ith j oy raw flesh

,

Climbing the Phrygian and Lyd ian mountains
,

But Brom ios the leader is
,

Acros s the gul l i es they ru shed
,
a long thei r s ight

les s path, and up the s lopes of G ijjhakfita, whose
s teepening acc l ivity they now were fa in to cl amber
more l aboriou sly ; sometimes d ropping to hands and
knees , yet ever forging onwa rd . A luckles s Yona was
b itten by a snake and fel l to the ground in shri eking
terror . His compan ion s pas sed on w i thout stopping
for him ,

but an enthus i as t s eized the s erpent by its
neck and carried i t a long

,
fondl ing it .

They reached the lofty open space on the moun
ta in and flung down thei r to rches to sputter among
the rocks . Then

,
without del ay or ri tu al

,
thei r

l eader d rove a knife into the throa t o f the panting
heifer and the impetuou s ones ru shed to d r ink
her blood a s i t spou ted , hurl ing themselves pell
mel l and fighting with each other no les s than
with the struggl ing an imal for the thick , warm
beverage .
Rev ato recoiled and stood for a moment watching

the fea st . How famil i a r were the outl ines o f the
surrounding ro cks in the torchglare and moon l ight !
He did not a t firs t real ize the reason ; then there
da rted through him a memory that thi s was the
hal lowed scene o f Buddho

’

s med itations . The
recol l ection thereof st ruck into him l ike the firs t
ago n i zing thru s t of the executioner ’ s s take .
As a w retch d ragging himsel f away though trans

fixed by the impa l ing timber, he fumbled hi s way
towa rd the path that led down the ravine to

the o ld city and looked not back a fter hi s raving
as soci ates .
Yet thei r voices fol lowed him . The more moder

ate amo ng them sti l l ca rried by the grand enthusi

a sm o f the orgy, rather than by its beastl ines s and
abominations

,
continued with thei r d i scipl i ned

voices to chaunt the chorus
C“
I xo luav f or ! t ov

,

fl o or 76:
'

A¢p06lras,

61! (I Oehflppoves reno v

ra t Ovarow'w Epwres

‘This 18 in Kerr’s v ersificat io n, t he fo re go ing two quotations
are Way ’s and t he fina l one t he author’s .
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Hence , Oh I ’d hie me to Cyprus,
Isle of the Foam-born Goddess,
Range of des irous Erotes,
Skilfu l in mortal enchantments !
Fru itfu l it s rainless meadows,
Mo ist in the mazily flow ing
Streams of an al ien river.
What sti l l is the crown- land of beauty ?
Pieria

,
ho lden ofMuses,

S lope ofMajestic O lympus .
There shalt thou bring me , O Brom io s,

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Brom ios
,

first of the Bacchanals,
Lord where the Euan cry soundeth .

There
,
with the Graces

,
des ire also dwe l leth ,

There Bacchanals reve l in rites unfo rbidden.

The words were strange but the melody was a suf
ficient interp reter to him of thei r yea rning a spirat ion
and freedom . Thi s parting so ng rema ined with him
as a real i ty whil e al l other experi ences o f the past
d ay and evening s lunk away l ike a n ightmare .

CHAPTER ! IV

YUGANTAVATO—THE AEON-END ING TEMPEST

Before the hors e dea ler Assamusév é diko
,
o f New

Rajagaha, had given hi s merchand i se its morn ing
nutriment

,
he beheld at hi s gate Rev ato

,
the Cus

toms Collector
,
who addres s ed him in hasty words

“ Re ! sappuriso , my good fel low,
how many

yoj ana s can you r best hors e travel in a day ? ”
“My ho rs e Véyu , S i r, can travel twelve yoj ana s

in a day
,
S i r

,
w ithout sweating beyond the s addle . ”

“What i s hi s pri ce ? ”

Two thous and five hund red kahé
’

panas, S i r .
Bring him here at once

,
ready to mount . You

may ca ll a t my office fo r the money ! ”
“ Si dhu , Sfidhu !

” excla imed the trader
,
amazed at

such s impl ic ity in d riving a barga in and fearfu l l est
i t would be recons idered before payment .
The hors eVéyu was acco rd ingly fetched , w i th sad
dle and bridl e . S ilently R ev ato sprang upon him
and galloped away .

A fami l i a r bark sounded at hi s heel s .
vo ice of Dukkho .

“
Apagaccha, Apagaccha

—
go away, go away !

”

commanded R ev ato . I have permitted thee to
follow me everywhere el s e this whole yea r . Here thou
canst no t come . Yéhi, yéhi

—
go , go !

”

On through the streets he coursed whi l e the
startl ed bu rghers rushed to thei r doors to stare
after h im

,
ti l l he reached the northern gate . Through

that gate he had pas sed in the same d i
‘rection

,
a lmost

exactly a year befo re
,
i n how different a frame o f

mind toward how different a world !
AS a result of chance coinc idence contr ibuted to
by the perenn i a l regul arity o f monastic hab its , the
Venerable Kondafifio and the Venerabl e Bharad
v éjo .

w e sta rting out that s ame day fo r thei r
annual Fal l countrys id e wanderings . Rev ato over
took them les s than half a yoj ana beyond the new
town . Coming up to them on a rough gal lop , he
d ismounted and placed Véyu

’

s bridle in Bhi rad
v éjo

’

s hand .

“Ride him for me
,
b hant e .

thi s way any longer .
I w i l l run on foot . ”

“You know
,
év uso , that i t is unl aw fu l fo r me to

ride
,

” answered Bhi radvajo .

I t was the

I cannot proceed in
I am in too great a hu rry,

Then lead the beast . For I have no time to
wait the procra stinations o f hors es .

”

“Where are you going ?
”

To Pataliput ta.

”

Turn back
,
my son

,
tu rn back .

I canno t .
Take thi s warn ing

,
groaned Bharadv aj o : Last

night the Evi l One
, Namuci M

'

aro and hi s frightfu l
host bes et me in my but on the Vultu re’ s Peak , a s
they d id the Blessed One in his exertion s by the
r iver Nerafljaré . And what form do you think they
assumed ? They appeared a s Yonakas. Turn back ,
my son

,
oh tu rn back ,

” and the Venerabl e Bhérad
v éjo began to weep .

Nothing
,
however

,
might now rest ra in R ev ato .

In su ch frantic restl es sn es s that he co uld no t con

tent himsel f with the pass i v i ty o f an equestri an , he
compel led upon Venerabl e Bhi radv éjo the cu stody
of Véyu and forged ahead by s trides which soo n
d istanced him from the clerica l party .

Estimate the poss ib i l i ties of such a nervou s
energy

,
i ts first intens ity

,
i t s power of endu rance

under ea rly w inter skies
,
and cred ib i l i ty w i l l admit

that he covered the twelve yoj an as o f road to
Pataliput ta by the afternoon of the second d ay .

The Hirafifiab éhu river, where he met i t, was in
greater flood than the year before and he had
d ifficulty in getting past the ov erflowed regio n .

Arrived at the grounds o f the . palace , he pas sed
the oflice of hi s fri end Dabbo Kum épu t t o , the
Dhammayut ta, who hailed him from within with a
voci ferous greetings

,
then added in a lower tone :

“A prudent measu re on you r part, Rev ato , to come
and pay you r respects to the Regent thu s ea rly !

”

The Regent ?”

Yes
,
haven ’t you heard . Dasaratho has been in

control these five d ays .”
“ But what o f the Great King Asoko .

He i s Great K i ng sti l l , but in name only . They
will co nceal the true s itu ation from him if poss ible .

For the present
,
Dasaratho cal l s h imself merely

Yuv are
'

tj é , Junio r King .

”

“And what w i l l th i s l ead to ?”
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A gradual change o f pol icy, no doubt , a retu rn
to former cond itions . Dasaratho has anno unced
that he does not pretend to be wi ser than a l l other
rulers o f the ea rth in methods of governing a peopl e .
The chief innovation at pres ent i s in the royal
a lmonry oflice . The Treasu ry wil l not hereafter be
impoveri shed to fatten unworthy incompetents
whether animal s or human beings . Donatio n s to
rel igiou s orders wi l l b e somewhat d ifferently d is
tr ibuted . I n fact

,
some attempt may be made to

compens ate for parti a l i ty shown to ou rs in the pa st .
”

“
Ye s

,
for i n stance ?” -prompted Rev ato .

The new Yonaka bu i ld ing on the I s l and , s a id
Dabbo

,

“which was intended a s a sanghéré
’

ma for
our Sékiyaput tiya samanas w i l l b e tu rned over to
the Niganthas, who wil l convert the 5 515 into a
templ e of gods .

“ But that wou ld destroy the s ign ificance o f i ts

pl an and deco rations to which so much ski l l and
pa ins have been devoted .

”

“Ti t a—my dea r fr i end - s a id Dabbo
, you

and I as publ ic office holders by favor o f the Cou rt ,
bel i eve that i t w i l l not destroy the s ign ificance o f

plan and decorat ion , but rather that i t wi l l adapt
the bu i ld ing to the appropri ate u se for which it was
unwittingly conceived and which ha s remained fo r
the Yuv are

'

ija
'

i Dasaratho by hi s luminou s w i sdom to
d i scover .”

R ev ato was so angered at thi s temporizing speech
a s to s a crifice a l l fu rther grat ificat ions of hi s cu rios ity
by Dabbo . He proceeded at once to the hou se o f
Diomedes .
At the a rchitect’ s door R ev ato knocked repeated ly

w ith the r ing in the l ion ’ s mouth
,
but could obta in

no an swer . Finally a neighbor woman cal led from a

window acros s the way and to ld him that she thought
no one was at home . During the past few days she
had s een many ca rts lo aded there with strongly
bound bundles presumably fill ed w i th hou seho ld
chattel s . That day she had observed nothing but the
closed port .
Forthw i th R ev ato went down to the river bank at

G o tamo
’

s Ferry where the Ionians had been wont
to embark fo r the i s l and . Then

,
for the firs t t ime

,

he rea l i zed the magn i tude o f the freshet . The
tributa ry rivers reaching to l ands which on ly his
fancy knew

,
had co l l ected

,
from the l ate unprec

ed ent ed ra in s , huge vo lumes o f water which , a fter
long tran s it

,
were now being crowded into the throat

o f G angé t o be spi l l ed o v er the lowlands . Al ready
a higher s tage had been reached than for many yea rs

,

s everal o f the ci ty streets were inundated and the
flood was rapidly ris ing .

The wharf at which the Yonaka boats had been
moo red was vis i ble on ly i n i ts highest reach of bank .

Thei r l a rger boat l ay there now
,
but the l ittl e Water

Nfigi craft was mis s ing . R ev ato found the o ld

ferryman Naditariko but could obta in from him no

important in formation co nce rn ing the foreigners .
“Make ready yo u r bo at and row me to the

i sl and
,

”
commanded R ev ato .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

Impo s s ible
,
S i r . Look at those waves ; see how

those t rees go down the stre am . We should be
swept to destruction .

”

“Rent me you r boat then at any figu re and I wi l l
go a lone .

”

Rev ato thru st into the poor man ’ s hand a go ld
suv anna which was a lmost enough to buy the vess el
outright ; then agai ns t tea rs and prayers o f th e
terrified owner

,
he l aunched into the rapids .

To reach the i s l and o r fa i l
,
was a matter qu ick o f

deci s ion . The cu rrent would bear him down upon
it i n a lmost no time if by a few vigorous paddl e
s trokes he cou ld supply the cros s component of
motion .

Fortune and a lertnes s favored him . Before he
real ized it

,
hi s keel

,
impel l ed by the momentum of

the pas s age, was s craping fa r over the submerged
reed s of the i s l and shore . The water had ri s en
about the v ihé ra wal l s and flooded the cou rts so

that R ev ato pu shed hi s bo at through the gate into
the first qu adrangl e . He noti ced the thfipa i n the
middle

,
which did not s eem much higher bu i l t than a

year before
,
yet which a s econd glance showed to

be substanti a l ly progres s ing . The gateway l ead
ing into the s econd cou rt was suffi c i ently unob

stru cted to l et the boat pas s .
Thi s ya rd was s ti l l unenclos ed at the fu rther end

,

so that one looked down the r iver over a broad su r
face o f continuou s water . Even th rough the cou rt,
the ou tward flow was strong . I n the centre the
$2115 ros e o ut of the flood . To a column o f i ts porch
was mo o red the l i ttl e Négi boat so famil i a r to
R ev ato . He brought hi s own alongs id e and d ragged
i t part way up the flagging, where i t s tu ck so fa s t
that he d id no t s top to t i e i t .
Through water ankle deep on the porch , Rev ato
made hi s way to the open door o f the chapter hou se
and entered .

S ince hi s firs t and on ly previou s V1s1t to the bu i ld
ing

,
j u st one yea r ago , it s aspect had no t greatly

changed ; the scaffold ing and debri s rema ined ; but
close observat ion

,
even in that d im l ight

,
s howed an

advancement in detai l and trimming . Apparently
the ed ifice was now in a cond it ion where l ittl e bu t
removal of the rubbi sh was needed to reveal i ts

perfection .

The subl ime
,
fal s e Buddho in the centre o f the

room was s eated with ful l maj es ty upo n hi s thro ne .
Around were fittings and mass ive fu rn itu re o f pre

cious and fragrant woods , some o f which , a s R ev ato
gu es sed

,
had been grow ing las t yea r upon the

R
'

ajagaha hil l s .
All at once the house became resonant w i th a
mournfu l sound

,
a man ’s deep voice ful l of unwonted

emotion . I t wa s the voice o f Diomedes , the a rchi
t ect , who l ay prostrate before his fa ir statue . I n
hi s own tongue, uncomprehended by Rev ato , rang
out hi s suppl i ant wo rds . His to nes were a lmost theat
rical ly mo dulated , yet glowed w i th a fervor which
attested his a rdo r. He wept a s R ev ato had thought i t
Shame in a man to weep, yet not i n a s tage beyond

[ 89 ]
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s el f-control
,
but as one inwhom the seasonable expres

s ion of strong feel ing i s pa rt o f a l i fe system . Prayer
o f angu i sh and adoration R ev ato fel t him to be utter
ing

, prayer to the stone figu re that hi s own bra i n
had imagined and in fashio n ing which hi s own hand
had wrought . Why had he deserted hi s country ’ s
go ds to worship the fal s e likeness

‘

o f a man who
contemned al l god s ?
And yet there was i n the demeanor of Diomedes
something which no t only spoke o f dignity but
whi spered of truth . Was it fool i shly that in such
d i stress be . sought a companionship other than of

flesh and blood ? For an obj ect to which he might
appeal

,
what would suffice but the highest that he

knew ? And had no t the h ighest that he knew been
put into that image ? Even Rev ato could detect
something of i ts lo'ftiness , and what was he to meas
u re the sou l of Diomedes ?
To i nterrupt the devotions would have been a
crud ity unworthy o f a pa ri ah . R ev ato therefore
waited in s i lence, afra id to make any fu rther
motion . He had no t

,
however

,
reckoned upon the

protractednes s of Diomedes ’ orisons
,
which continued

unti l the bu ild ing darkened by twil ight and by a
thunderstorm audible within .

Befo re the end
,
R ev ato fel t a warm

,
moist obj ect

on his hand and di s
'

covered it to be the tongue o f
Dukkho .

“ His dog must have tracked him al l the
way to Pataliput t a and swum the raging river, as

it s bed raggl ed hide evidenced . Rev ato quieted him
with ohe of those expres s ive touches which suffice
between sympathetic natu res , and they waited
together .
At last the architect ros e to hi s feet . From a
reces s below the statu e he d rew a l ighted l amp
which he elev ated and waved before the Buddho
with r itu a l solemnity such as R ev ato had often
observ ed through the doors o f Brahmin templ es .
Then bend ing to the floor

,
he appl i ed the l amp

flame to a heap o f s havings . A sacrifici al a ltar
perhaps . I f so , an innocent one , for upon i t l ay no
fle shly being .

Fire burst out and spread . R ev ato noticed that it
had been bu il t among inflammab les l ead ing to the
woodwo rk of the bu ild ing . Bes ide the scaffold ing

,

there were other combustibles— frame and trim
,
such

as raft ers
,

_

b eams
, door j ambs , window frames

enough
,
i f bu rned

,
to ruin the structu re . Could i t

be Diomedes ’ intention to immol ate this daughter
a s dear to him as hi s first born ? The fire’ s p rogress
soon lef? no doubt o f i t .
With hi s ethical philo sophy o f the moment, R ev ato

pondered hi s p roper cou rs e of act ion . The d estruc
tion o f so much property was inherently wrong, for
i t meant so much waste of a valu e that might have
been used to rel i eve d i stres s . True

,
the Buddho

image was mis lead ing and evi l and capable o f no

good use
,
but it was a mino r featu re o f the ed ifice

and po s s ible o f el imination . True
,
al so

,
the Nigan

tha ascetics to whom the bu i ld ing was about to be
trans ferred were ta inted w i th gros s erro rs

,
but there

‘

R E V A T O

was much good in them nevertheles s
,
and were they

a s depraved a s Namuci Mi ro
,
i t would be no sin

to give them a sheltering roo f . Pla inly therefore i t
was a duty to save the bu ild ing .

Salvage of property, R ev ato felt
,
ought no t to be

made i f i t necess i tated a dangero us attack upon
human l ife or l imb . But thi s d id no t preclude
forc ib l e rest ra int i f i t could be executed harmles sly .

Rushing to the end o f the hal l
,
R ev ato thrust the

bonfire away from the ign i t ing woo dwork
,
then

'

grasped Diomedes by the wri sts with al l the strength
at h i s command . He might a s wel l have tri ed to
fetter torrenti a l Gang

'

a . With a s ingle cont emptu
ous motion

,
l ike his proto type Herakles , the

'

reput ed

bu ilder o f Patalipu t ta, Diomedes shoo k o ff R ev ato
,

who fel l into a heap o f rubb i sh . The a rchitect’ s
next act was to repa i r the damage do ne to his incen
dia ry enterpri s e , after which , i n the l ight o f the
reviving flames

,
he scrutin i zed the countenance of

R ev ato
,
who by that t ime was ri s en to his feet .

“Ah ! R ev ato
,
the Layman . This - i s a pl ea s ant

surprI Se . Be as sured that I appreci ate you r con

scient ious motives . I t was a d i s appointment not
to find you in Rajagaha.

”

The last remark was uttered in a tone which made
R ev ato c ringe . What could be sa id after that ?
R ev ato s lunk to the door

,
intend ing to find hi s

boat . He had not counted on the change o f condi
tions s ince his entry . Utter darkness preva i l ed and
his face was smitten by dashes o f ra in tangled up i n
wind . Stepping o ut , he found himsel f knee- deep in
rushing water . Only by clu tching at ra i l ings cou ld
he move about with any safety . I t was impo s s ibl e
to reach the place where he had left hi s boat . A
flash of l ightn ing showed him the empty spot from
which it had gone adri ft and he perceived that
Diomedes ’ craft had a lso bro ken loos e . Apparently
there was no escape from the bu ild ing .

He ru shed back into the hal l where the fire had
al ready gained indefeas ible mastery . One s ide o f the
room was shrouded with flames . I t was no t ime to
dwel l on bitternes s .

“Do you intend to peri sh with you r handiwork ?
”

he a sked the architect .
“Not I . My boat awai ts me .

You a re mistaken . I t has been carried away by
the flood and so has mine .

I t was then that the infini te worldly wi sdom Of

the a rchitect s uffered abas ement . He real ized that
he had made a fool i sh blunder and that the conse

quences might be seriou s .
Fo rmyse lf I have no w i sh to l ive , but I would not

leave my daughter a lone in thi s ba rb a rous l and .

”

“ Let u s try to extingu ish the fire
,

” s a id R ev ato .

I t ha s taken too firm hold to tempt my weaknes s
thu s

,

” an swered Diomedes . “ Better let me die
than that thi s

,
my younger child

,
be perverted from

the d ivine purpose for which she i s by natu re fitted .

—Yet why need We peri sh ? I f we remain here we
can ev ade the fire and run no greater ri sk than o f a
l ittle d ampnes s .

”
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The three wa ited s ide by s ide and watched the
progres s o f the conflagrat ion. As the flames il lum
ined the face of the fa l s e Buddho image , they seemed
to evoke a hell i s h character which had been occu lted
in the twil i t s tone .

Hotter grew the interior o f the 5 515 . The men and
dog retreated toward s i ts vestibu le . The water
outs id e had reached the floor l evel and was trickl ing
in

,
to r i s e at the further end in his s ing clouds which

mingled w i th the smoke . There came also the
sharper hi s s ing of snakes , at firs t refugees from the
flood and now fugit ives from the fire .
Then a thunderbolt cra shed through the roof and
spl it midwis e the Buddho statue

,
which d ropped

apart on ei ther s ide o f i ts throne .*
“
Zeu s has wreaked the vengeance of the j ea lous

Immortals
,

” s a id Diomedes .
A fragment of s caffold ing fel l on Dukkho and

cru shed his l eg . He howled mis erably . R ev ato

could l ighten hi s pa in only by compas s ion .

“Hark ! Ari stocrates ! Ar i s toc rates !”

a rchi tect
,
and darted to the doo r .

There entered s everal Ion i an bu i lders
,
the s ame

whom Rev ato had left i n the orgy on the Vultu re ’ s
Peak . They had come in the l arge boat s eek ing their
master .
Outs ide

,
the rest o f the crew wa ited on board

,

having thrown a l ine around a porch column .

I n the b ow,
revealed by the glow through the

doo rway, crouched Prote, s hield ing her shou lders
from the ra in with a workman ’ s mantl e

,
while her

ha i r s treamed in the wind .

“
R ev ato

,

” he thought he heard her say, befo re
he had any idea of her recognition .

He plunged th rough the water and stood holding
the s ide of the ves s el .

“
Rev ato

,
i f you a re coming a shore

,
get into the

boat ,
” commanded Diomedes with l ittl e pat ience .

“ I have left my dog i n the $ 515 . Wait ti l l I
fetch him .

”

“ Pshaw ! Be qu ick about it .
Aristocrates then excited ly spo ke a few words in
Ion ian to hi s master . They evidently conveyed
some reason for great haste, s ince Diomedes c ried :

“We canno t wa ste an in stant more . Wil l you
l eave the dog o r shal l we l eave you

cr i ed the

‘ S ince writing this paragraph , I have noticed a s im i lar idea
In a poem by Rab indranath Tagore .

L A Y M A N R E V A T O

O lamp-bearing Day, and thou po rtant
Gleam of God , before me afresh and afar

,L ies a new land , a new destiny .

Farewe l l to thee , dear L ight.”

CHAPTER ! V

SALVAG E

Now it wa s so
,
that the Venerable Bhi radv éjo

and the Venerable Kondafifio , after being pass ed by
R ev ato on the road from Rajagaha, had continued
thei r j ou rney toward Pataliput ta. Bhi radv éjo was
l ead ing the hors e Véyu by the bridl e which Rev ato
had placed in h i s hand .

“Why do you not r id e , b hante ?
” i nqu ired

Kondafifio .

“Why shou ld I Shift my labor upon another ?
The horse has its own weight to carry as I ha v e
mine . Moreover

,
would it no t be contra ry to the

commandment ?”

I wi l l take my chances with the dog
,
answered

R ev ato .

The oarsmen had held thei r bl ades pois ed to take
the water . Await ing no fu rther order

,
they now

swung a concerted stroke which shot the craft out
into the swi ft cu rrent .
In a flash o f l ightn ing R ev ato caught the l a s t

gl impse o f Prote . Her words to him
,
i f any she

spake
,
were los t . But e’ er the tempes t d rowned al l

hea ring, her voice a ros e shri l ly audible with a snatch
from one o f thos e suttas which she had taught him
to unders tand :

And now
,
left along with hi s dog

,
R evato had made

the choice of the p ilgr im king in the epic of his race .
Perhaps for him it was les s a cou rage toward the
hazards of the Undiscovered Country than a con

fid ence i n pres ent remaining resou rce .

I n qu ick execution o f hi s plans
,
he lugged to the

door of the bu i ld ing some boards and rope sufficient
for a raft that would support him and the dog .

This he bu i l t as Odyss eu s had constructed hi s float
to ventu re upon the many-waved sea from the
is l and o f Calypso . Having fin i s hed his raft

,
R ev ato

fastened it to the porch , thinking that perhaps he
cou ld rema in ti l l morning .

The fire , however, crept to the vestibule, out of
which pou red flames that rendered lodgment un

ten able . The roof c rashed in . Volumes o f flame
belched upwa rd and spa rks flew above them . I ndo
was battl ing “agains t Aggi

,
but to—n ight the trans

cend ent Sky God had become powerles s aga ins t the
Fi re Deity .

Outs ide, the current was rushing viol ently, for i t
had broken down la rge portions of the v ihei ra wall s
and was sweeping di rectly acro s s the sanghéréma

,

which thus had become virtu al ly a part of the open
r iver . The foundations of the $5 15 i ts el f were
cracking .

R ev at o concluded to delay no longer
,
but l a shed

himself fa s t upon the float with the whining Dukkho .

Thus he committed himself a s i t were
,
to the Vala

b himukha—to the trough of the ocean about Mount
Sineru when smitten by the storm of an epoch .
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Prote
,
to Rev ato the Layman : You remember

when l a st we met—no not the l a s t time but the time
which let u s regard a s the las t—there s tood before u s
a great d i s a ster

,
a ca lamity to the world

,
which we

strove to avert . That evi l fortune ha s now come to
pas s , yet there i s st i l l a pos s ibi l i ty o f defeating it

,

which I cannot expl a in to you but in which I need
you r a id . You must transmit the letter that aecom
panics this to certa in persons i n the pa lace

,
which

you can do through you r fri ends the mend icants
without arou s ing susp ic ion . Let i t be del ivered i f
pos s ible to the High Mini ster

‘

o f Religion
, per

sonal ly ; i f no t , then to the Thi rd Mun i c ipa l Com
mis s ioner o f Alien Res idents , but to no one el s e .
I shou ld say

,
hand it to the King himself

,
but what

hope i s there that he would heed it ?
”

Thus abruptly closed the ha sti ly-written letter .
R ev ato di smis sed the bea rer

,
feeing him l iberal ly to

s ea l hi s s i l ence
,
and then cons idered his proper cou rs e

of act io n .

I t was no t su rpri s ing that Prote , with her acqu aint
ance in high ci rcl es

,
especi al ly a s one of the Ionian

race so i nfluenti a l upon Aryan affa i rs , shou ld have
deemed hers el f equ ipped fo r pol iti ca l i ntrigue and
shou ld have employed i t in an attempt to defeat
the Dasaratho conspi racy . R ev ato remembered her
famil i a ri ty with the Dhamma Mahémat to at the i r
meeting by the bridge . The counterplot , however,
would doubtles s lead to bloodshed

,
which pr i ce

Asoko had expres s ly refu s ed to pay for hi s throne .
Would it be right fo r R ev ato to fu rther such a pur
pose by transmi s s ion of the mes s age ? He thought no t .

I n thi s quandary he adopted the cou rs e o f s hi ft
ing respons ib i l i ty . He la id the matter before
Bhéradv éjo , who , i f anyone , must smuggle Prote

’ s
document into the pa l ace

,
and left i t for him to do

a s he should see fit . After l i s tening to a l l Rev ato ’

s

mora l obj ection s with hi s u su a l d is ta ste for fine

d rawn argument outs id e o f the trad itions
,
the o ld

man decla red for the letter’ s d el ivery . To comply
with the request was

,
he thought

,
the fulfilment o f a

sacred trust and
,
more than that

,
an act of kindnes s

to the sender . I f
,
a s Rev ato bel ieved

,
i t wa s in

tended t o perpetuate the régime o f the holy Dhamma
what could be a more worthy obj ect ? And that evi l
would hav e to be done to promo tp th is good resu lt,
was mere conj ectu re . Bes ides

,
he was not su re that

force in such a case would be unj u s tified . On thi s
po i nt Buddho

’

s teachings were open to d ifferences o f
interpretation .

Thus the man of peace , who to s ave himself would
not have ha rmed a s ingle l eg o f a centipede, became
the w i l l ing promoter of a bloodthi rsty plot . By his
priv i leged and un su spiciou s acces s to the palace
privacy , he was enabled to del ive r the letter accord
ing to i ts intention . Never

,
however

,
came any news

o f a resu lt . The incident was clo s ed except i n
Rev ato

’

s con science .
There were destined to be times when would

flash upon Rev ato the enormity o f his act, i f ap
pra is ed by the consequences that might have

R E V A T O

fol lowed it
,
and he was con s c iou s that the fai lu re

of those out com ings a ffected hi s gu i l t not a particle .
Yet he felt that this escape would color the j udgment
of men upon him ,

even o f those who s anctioned no
violence ; fo r no one con s i s tently weighs intentions
apa rt from resu lts . Aware

,
then

,
that hi s conduct

,

even i f ful ly known to everyo ne
,
would incu r l ittl e

censu re, he was u nable adequately to rebuke him
self . So weak i s the s trongest human wil l that the
most independent and fastid ious moral i s t i rres i s tibly
defers to publ ic estimation .

The bu rn ing 3 515. had been watched al l n ight by
those among the peopl e o f Pataliput ta who were not
engaged i n s aving their own pos s es s ion s from the
flood or i n s eeking to appropriate the flots am of
others . Mo rning showed the sanghi réma as a heap
of ru in s ha rd ly vi s ibl e above the water which had
coOperat ed with the fire i n its destruction . There
went up at firs t a cry o f sympathy for Diomedes ,
the a rchitect ; then o f question i ng why he and hi s
fel lows were not amo ng the crowd by the waters ide .
Soon it became known that they were nowhere in
the c ity . By the thi rd day word came that thei r
l a rge boat had been found on the other s ide of the
river . Then gradually arrived from the Licchav i
country rumors of a Yonaka ca ravan which had
pas s ed northwa rd along the road l ead ing through
Ko t igéma

,
Néd ika and Vesali

,
to the foothil l s o f

H imav anta and thence to al l the countries of the
West .
Suspicion had by thi s t ime identified the Ionians

w i th the a rson o f the $515 . I t was Seized by the
enemies o f the old regime, by which the Yonakas had
been patron i zed

,
to inflame the time- s erving populace

aga in s t that race . The many who long had muttered
aga ins t Asoko for giving them so few festival s and
enterta inments now had thei r publ ic

,
i f vicariou s

,

revenge . The hous e o f Diomedes was broken Open ;
such of his fu rn i tu re and art works a s he had left
behind were cast out into the s treet . Personal
a s s au lts were made upon certa in o f hi s compatr iot s
who rema ined in the city . On the whole

,
however

,

the habitual mi ldnes s and sel f- restra int o f the
Aryan peopl e kept them from such extremities o f
viol ence a s wou ld have been reached by a western
peopl e equal ly impas s ioned .

A rewa rd o f a hundred gold suv annas was offered
by the regent Dasaratho , i n the name o f Asoko

,

Piyadassi, fo r apprehen s io n o f the incend iary . Had
R ev ato

’

s adventu re become no i s ed ab ro ad in deta i l ,
i t could not but have pl aced him in peri l . None o f
the monks a t the Kukkut érama

, except Bhé radv éjo ,
was aware of hi s voyage to the i s l and , though they
knew enough to ask some embarra s s ing questions ,
but the ferryman Naditariko had beheld his pas s age .
Others

,
no doubt

,
had seen him in the boat and might

now reca l l the fact s ign i ficantly . There was nothing
for him to do but expect the wors t and hope for the
best .
Time passed by without fulfil lment o f his fears

,

and
,
s ince each day les s ened the danger

,
he came to
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feel reasonably safe . He was constantly haras sed ,
however

,
w i th doubt s whether he ought not to

betray himself by correcting some deceitfully evas ive
s tatements which inadvertently he had made in
rega rd to hi s casting up by the river . The r ight
to profit by thes e deception s he never s ati s factori ly
settled .

R ev ato dwelt fo r months a t the Kukkut é r
'

ama i n
care of the brethren

,
who con s idered h im unable a s

yet to retu rn home . His rough voyage had l eft in
him an effect not clea rly t o be expl a ined , yet which
became doloro usly man i fes t in hi s head when he
attempted any exert io n . Word was s ent by a
caravan to his mother at Raj agaha that she might
look for hi s arrival any day

,
and thi s was fo l lowed by

o thers of the same
'

tenor
,
but without real izat ion .

The Venerable Bhi radv i jo a l so remained at the
abbey

,
but the Venerabl e Kondafifio had cros s ed the

river a s soon as the flood suffi ciently subs ided and

proceeded on hi s wanderings northwest . “ I am
o ff for a lo ng jou rney thi s winter,

” he s a id ,
to Si v at thi, to Hat thinipura

—perhaps farther yet .”

One Sabbath day
,
when al l the brethren at the

Kukkut érima were as s embled for rec i tation of the
Pat imokkha

,
the great Co nfes s io n

,
a s ervant o f the

lower clas s came from the pal ace bea ring a message
from the royal priso ner .

“ I t was once my great joy
,
the mess age ran

,
to

bestow upon sa ints of the sanghéréma gifts worthy of
a univers al monarch . Of l ate I have sought to do
the s ame ; I have commanded my treasurer to s end
you l arge sums o f mo ney . Did you receive them ?

I feared not . Then I s ent you the gold and s i lver
vessel s from my table . Did they reach you ? I
despatched after them the earthen d ishes that were
a l l I had left wherefrom to eat . Did they l ikew i s e
miscarry ? I a sked my min i sters

,

‘Who is king o f thi s
country ? ’ They an swered me

,

‘You r Maj esty i s
king .

’ Why did they say from thei r kindness that
which i s untrue ? I am fal len from my high estate .

There is nothing left whereof I may d ispose a s
sovereign s ave thi s amalaka fru it . I send it

,
there

fore, Brethren , to you . Beho ld
,
i t i s my l as t gift

,

to thi s have come the riches o f the Empero r of

Jambudipa . My royalty and my power have de
parted ; deprived of health

,
o f phys ic and of phys i

cians, no comfo rt i s left me s ave from the Assembly o f
the Sa ints . Eat thi s fru it which i s offered with the
intent that the who l e S angha may partake of i t

,

my last gi ft .”

The servant, one at leas t fa ithful to hi s abas ed
master, del ivered the amal aka fru it t o the monks .
I n reverent compl i ance with the request of i ts giver

,

they divided it in portion s minute enough for d i s
t rib ut ion among the who l e great as sembly . The
ritu al s ervice in which they had been engaged was
su spended in order to partake of thi s pi nda , t ru ly
s acramenta l in it s character and intent

,
with a

solemnity which perhaps no company o f holy men
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had felt s ince those on whom fel l the words o f the
dying Buddho .

To R ev ato
,
a mere auditor o f the Chapter’ s

devotions
,
intrus ive as he fel t h imself

,
was vouch

s afed a share in thi s fea s t .

THE CALL OF YONALOKA

In the l ate summer time
,
when the rains were

soo n to commence, the Venerabl e Kondafifio , after
hi s eight months o f wandering, retu rned to the Cock
Garden abbey . He had travel l ed fa rther than ever
before

,
to the head waters o f the great rivers among

the northwestern mo unta ins , even as far a s the
subj ect province o f G andhéré . Thos e regions
swa rmed w ith Yonas inhabi ting town s

,
such a s

Ségalé and the great Takkasilé , which was s a id to be
l aid out l ike thei r own ci ti es i n the original Yonaloka.

He had much to rel ate o f the wonderfu l vaniti es there
looked upon and of the progres s that the .Dhamma

was making among the unsaved . He had himself
entered unbidden and preached in the Yonas

’ Templ e
o f the Sun at Takkasilé and had made a few con
verts before being chased and stoned by the mob .

Outs ide of the city was a s ti l l l a rger idol house bu i l t
o f beautifu l porphyry and su rrounded with columns .
I t had in the center a pool kept fu l l by streams ; and
ins ide

,
a round the shrine, were wonderfu l p i ctu res

representing the battl es o fAlasando and the Porava
king . In thi s temple a Yona had accosted him by
hi s name s aying

,
Bho Kondafiiio

,

” but becau s e
addres s ed in such famil ia r Bhoaddi terms

,
without the

reverence due him
,
Kondafifio had vouchsafed no

reply .

At Sfigalé he had received an alms of a Yonaki

whose excrementa l ca rcas s was glos sed over with a
tran s itory Show of beauty seductive to behold . She
had asked him whence he came .

“Nass a vasali
,

Peri sh
,
vil e woman !” he had first answered ; but

after importun i ty had co ndescended to give her the
des i red informatio n . She had then enqu ired whether
he knew anything about R ev ato

,
cal l ed Yuv éno

,

and upon l ea rn ing o f that l ayman ’ s rescue after h i s
adventu re

,
as Kondafifio unders tood it , she had

seemed d i sbu rdened . Her father was tarrying at
Ségal é to fini sh a sh rine of some ephemeral heaven ly
d ev at é with whose name Kondafiiio had not troubled
to cha rge hi s memo ry . After that

,
she hoped , they

would retu rn to her own Yonaloka. She had com
miss ioned Kondafifio thu s : “ Say to the Layman
Rev ato :

‘The Yonaki Prote greets you by me,
’ and

tell him that there i s this S id e o f Transmigration a
su/eha-sulelea l and , a country where both happines s
and purity together dwell .
More than thi s

, perhaps , Kondaiifio could have
told him about Prote

,
but R ev ato forbore to enquire .

I t was hardest for him to witho ld the vital question
how long must she remain in Ségalé before Diomedes
wo rk would be accompl i shed and she pas s forth to be
los t forever in that d istant western l and obl iterative
to him of identity , l i ke the Arfipaloka, the Formles s
World ?
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As Kondafiflo l eft him
,
he was lying in a l i ttle

black-washed pariv ena, cel l , upo n a low bed resting
on cords pas sed through holes i n the s id e frames

,
a

small wool—stuffed pi l low suppo rting hi s head . The
l atticed window had been fu rn i s hed with mosqu ito
cu rta ins to add to hi s comfort . He strove to bring
himself face to face with hi s tho ughts . He had
staked hi s destiny upo n the expan s i ve l i fe, hoping
aga in st reason that i t would reward him with l ight
and freedom

,
and now i t had abandoned him to hi s

fate in the Ol d contract ive l ife t o which he had

proved recreant—No
,
rather

,
the new l i fe had no t so

much abandoned him as left h im in a po s itio n where
he Should volunta ri ly renounce i t forever . Thi s
was what made him d izzy and fa int—not Prote ’s
flight

,
but her ta rrying .

Through the su ltry a fternoon he l ay in the l ittl e
v ihé ra whil e his mind spl i t into s epa rate streams l ike
Gangs

—
1 nadi a t its mouth . The strongest o f these

thought cu rrents d iverged from him as Gang
'

a
sometimes l eaves its channel . His own s el f b ecame
his spectator and crit ic ized hi s emotional experi ences .
Again

,
i t centred its attentio n upon a speck of dust ,

which swung from a bambu c lo thes pol e above him
by a filament o f cobweb

,
unti l thi s became to him

the most abso rb ing obj ect in the world .

Towa rd even ing
,
when the a i r grew coo ler

,
some

one brought Rev at o a bowl of r i ce milk and thi s
s l ight d ivers ion was the s ignal for a react ion o f
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feel ing and pu rpose, a s had been a s imila r min i s try
by Suj é t é , the herdsman

’ s d aughter
,
to the fainting

Bo dhisat to bes ide the r iver Nerafijaré .

“ I w i l l
cas t in my all with the great ventu re !” excla imed
Rev ato inwardly ; I am ga in ing strength and can
t ravel . I wi l l has ten to Yonaloka and wil l d i scover
the s aving Truth .

”

This frame of mind was
,
however

,
of short du ra

t ion . Obj ectio n s
,
one by one

, presented themselves
and he despa i red o f fu lfill ing the pl an . I ts restles s
nes s remained in him and he felt a compel l ing stress
to be up and moving, i f not to Ségalé then some
where el s e . Longer pa ss ivity would throw him into
co nvuls ions .

“When
,
b hant e

,
wil l you retu rn to Rajagaha ?

”

he a sked o f the Venerable Bhi radv éjo that evening .

“
No t unti l you a re st ro ng enough to go with me

,

my son
,

”
was the respons e .

I s ha l l be able and ready to s ta rt to—morrow
morn ing

,

” wa s R ev ato
’

s firm decla ration .

So the next day
,
after procu ring a ca rt in which to

convey R ev ato
,
the Venerabl e Bhi radv é jo and the

Venerable Kondafiiio s et out with him and retu rned
to Rajagéha. They took him to hi s home and left
h im with h is mother

,
the l ady Sundari

,
who her

s el f was in fa i l ing health . His house was no t far
from the sanghfiréma i n Jiv ako

’

s Mango Grove
,

where there wa s a monk celeb rated fo r medica l
sk i l l .

CHAPTER ! VI

THE ESTUARY

The clo i s ter in the Jiv akamb av ana had always
worn for R ev ato an a i r of homely famil i a rity

,
next to

hi s own house . Trad i tions o f the donor o f the
g rove

,
that zealou s young l ay d i scipl e

,
the phys ici an

Jiv ako Kom érab hacco—hi s very name Jiv ako sug

gest iv e o f the life which he su sta ined— had imbued
thi s umbrageous prec inct with suggest ions o f the
heal ing craft . I t had never fo rmal ly become a
so t thisé lé

, ho spi ta l , such as Piyadassi and a s the
heads o f weal thy bu rgher fami lies establ ished here
and there in order that the d is eas ed

,
maimed and

crippl ed , orphan s and destitute might get the med i
c ines and food which they needed and might rema in
t il l they became better . Fo rms o f external b enev o
l ence such as this were a way in wh ich the devot io n
o f the l a ity expres sed its el f under gu id ance o f the
mo nks rather than a funct ion of the Order i ts el f.
At thi s t ime

,
however

,
there happened to be

res iden t at Jiv ako v ihé ra a brother who before h i s
ordinat io n had been d i stingu i shed as a phys ic i an ,
and when affl i cted mortal s came to the convent

,

drawn both by hi s reputat ion and by Jivako
’

s

histo ric name
,
they were no t tu rned away

,
but the

pl ace became qu ite a cent re of cu rat ive charity .

During the long
,
S lowly moving epoch o f hi s l i fe

that he now entered , Rev ato was des tined to
become l ike a hab itu a l inmate o f the Mango Grove .
Whil e he continued to res id e at home

,
i t became the

goa l o f a lmost d a ily pi lgrimages , fo r i t s d i stance j us t
l imited the ampl i tude o f his una ided locomotion and
fu rn ished the one d ivers ion in an otherwis e mono to
no us exi stence . During long periods , increas ingly
frequent

,
the monks kept him at the sanghéréma

under thei r co nstant ca re .

The mo nastery was a busy cl ea ring hou se of news
,

and R ev ato
,
l i ttl e a s now as he wa s h imsel f con

cerned
,
overhea rd reports of the great publ i c affa irs

througho ut Jambudipa . The regent Dasaratho had
made no sha rp changes in i t s government . At the
ou ts et he d i sappointed the Niganthas who got on ly
the ru ins o f the Pari yana sanghéréma

, destroyed by
flood and fire . Diplomatical ly, he continued to

patron ize the other s ects , such a s the Brahmin i s ts ,
the Ajiv akas and the Buddhists a l so , to whom ,

i n
compen s at ion fo r the Pé réyana, he ded icated certa in
co stly hewn cavern s

,
to ho ld a s long a s sun and moon

shou ld endu re . Certa i n much- hera lded redu ction s
were made in taxation

,
su ch a s an abol it ion o f the



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


T H E

ments
,
to compul s ion s towa rd sacrificing others

far harder than s a crificing h imself ?
When his mind became too t i red to fol low thes e

abstru se conj ectu res he fel l back to a s impl e con
t emplat ion o f the bedrock

,
kindnes s . From the old

Aryan root mitra, a fri end , had come the en riched ,
softened Pa l i word mettd

,
a cl ea r

,
a l l-compass ing

friendl ines s o f heart . I t was to be the d is tinctive
characteri s t i c o f that next Buddha—Met t eyyo

—who
should come to restore the world after the culmin a
t ion o f the present degenerating age . R ev ato re

membered the enumerat ion o f merits which entitl ed
men to behold him . Among such favored o nes were
they who in thei r longing should make gift of on ly a
handfu l o f flowers

,
a mouthfu l of food ; those al so to

whom wel l doing was a del ight . Could
,
by any

means
,
he

,
Rev ato

,
be accounted worthy

,
in some

futu re b i rth , to greet th i s Mess i ah ?

Among the monks and thei r adherents R ev ato
’

s

sober manners earned him no mean reputation for
s anct ity . He conformed puncti l iou s ly to the formal
rules for hou seholders

,
even taking upon himsel f

many of thos e intended for novices and members o f
the Order . They generous ly admitted him to pecul
i a r pr ivi leges o f fel lowship, notwithstanding he had
no formal statu s among them .

But i n hi s heart he felt few correspond ing con so
lat ions. He was consciou s o f an apathy

,
a criti ca l

spectatorship
,
towa rd al l that was s acred . Whereas

his earl i er struggles with rel igion had been deficient
i n some elements o f s incer ity

,
they had neverthel es s

been cha racter i zed by a certa in earnes tnes s very
intens e i n its way and actu ated by a pers i s tent
vita l i ty of effort . Now

,
however

,
he s eemed to be

spir i tu al ly dead . I t was a natu ra l resu lt
,
he told

h imsel f
,
with more or l es s t ruth

,
of hi s da l l i ance

with des i re
,
hi s headstrong pursu it o f fol ly . He

knew that it had been contributed to al so by hi s
perennia l l ack o f intel lectu al humil ity

,
by his con

tempt for o ld bel iefs , hi s rashnes s i n Specu l at ions .
I n a belated gha stly attempt to atone for the

past
,
he now strov e to thrus t h i s mind beneath the

yoke o f a ccred ited doctrines ; he tried to apply
fo r himself those defin i te methods prescribed for
s a lvatio n by disc ipl in e—pers i s tence in the eight
fold path , ruptu re o f the ten fetters . But he was
awa re through i t al l o f a d ilettanti sm ,

a mock
heroism in the part that was pl ayed by hi s wou ld-b e
s el f

,
and observed by his natu ral

,
contempl ative s el f.

There a re many who wil l say that R ev ato
’

s

gathering da rknes s might have been i l lumined i f
on ly he could have felt the effect o f certa in spiri tu al
l ights needful to ord ina ry men— a defin i te G o d

,
a

clear outlook beyond the grave , act ive work for
humanity . But the exis tence o fmenta l c louds which
a re opaqu e t o thes e i l luminants i s wel l reco gn i zed
when s een i n obviou s lun acy

,
and no man can

su rely j udge what cond it ion o f mind is
,
or i s no t ,

spi ri tu a l ly tran slu cent .
Yet in hi s dej ect ion

,
hi s d is i l lu s ionment

,
detach

ment
,
there was a victory o f s el f-mastery which under
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other cond ition s might have become a power fo r
good . Could he have mixed o nce more with the
world

,
well and strong , hi s l i fe might have become

one o f exqu i s ite tendernes s
,
a min i s try of pi ty i f

not o f hope, and the more vita l i f, instead o f jo cu
larity, which is common enough

,
hi s mood had been

an unutterable compas s ion . But such a po s s ib i l i ty
was now gone to waste and lay in the mounta inou s
dust heap o f the what-might—have-been .

Among the host o f h is ancient doubts and ap

prehens ions , not dead but s leep ing, o ften one or
another would awake ; forgotten wounds would re

open .

On a certa in Upo satha day, the fou rteenth of the
hal f month

,
the chapter res ident at the Mango

Grove had met in thei r as s embly hal l to un i te in the
genera l con fes s ion o f 1nno cency . R ev ato was s eated
propped against a p i l l ar, behind the samaneras

,

nov ices , ma inta in ing the d i stance of two and one
ha l f cub its requ i red o f a l ayman

,
accord ing t o the

rul e o f exclu s ion as tolerantly constru ed . A thin
faced E lder repeated the warning charge : He who
has committed an offence may confes s it ; i f there
be no offence

,
you Shal l remain s ilent ; from you r

being s i l ent I s hal l understand that the reverend
brethren a re free from offences .
Then began the rec itat io n o f the Pé t imokkha

,

commencing with the fou r Péréj ikas, o r mortal s in s ,
the s econd o f which i s any “ taking of an ungiven
th ing

,

” which were fol lowed by the three- fo ld adj u ra
tion to reveal gu i lt . The leader made the usua l
pau s e

,
expecting on ly the s i l ence in wh ich the

enumerat ion of each degree of wrong was commonly
received

,
s ince the mo nks were supposed a l ready

to be c l ear by private confes s ion . But the co ngrega
tion was s tartled by a nervous

,
hoa rse voice from the

back of the room :

“
Apat t i

’hang—G u i l ty
,
I .

The Brethren understood R ev ato wel l enough to
overlook this interruption o f their solemn servic e .
Few placed any credence in the s el f- accu sat ion .

Though they d id not understand its o ccas io n
,
they

as sumed that it was some sel f- tormenting vagary on
hi s part .
Rev ato was actu ally in the throes of a sharp
retu rn of h i s o ld di fficulty rel ating to the custom
hou se . I t was a matter of many months s ince he had
d ropped ou t o f hi s oflice , and the uns ettl ed mora l
obl igatio n s o n ly once in a whil e a rose from the buried

pas t to confront him . When , by po ndering, he re

s tored thei r d istinctnes s , thei r perpl exiti es rema ined
a s in soluble as ever . To be su re , he had l ittle of l i fe
now at stake , whatever might have been the outcome .

But he could no t take advantage o f this fa ct to
shi rk the humil i atio ns which he had fo reseen a s
inc ident to hi s a ttempts at rest itut ion . Mo reover,
his d ependent eas e and indo l ence s eemed a sin. He
had no c l a im to be suppo rted in luxu ry by the world ,
but rather owed a duty t o a l l mankind o f s acrificing
hi s pl ea su re, h i s comfo rt , to l ighten thei r bu rdens .
This had never befo re been so c l ea r to him as now
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when weakness compel led h im to be a recipient o f
s ervices

,
rather than a bestower .

When
,
formerly

,
R ev ato had in imagination

followed to a logica l conc lu s io n the su rrender o f hi s
l ivel ihood

,
he had felt himself bea ring through the

streets which knew him the b hikkhu ’

s bowl without
the b hikkhu ’

s honor . Now
,
i n an un lu cky moment

,

thi s banefu l pictu re rearo s e . His mood of consc i ence
suggested that

,
although hi s l ack o f as su rance

deterred him from yet attempting the pecun i a ry
renunc i ation , he Should not thus evade its shamefu l
cons equences to himself.
For a time he cou ld summo n neither phys ica l nor

moral strength to act upo n his impulse, but as each
morning he watched the monks s tart forth with thei r
bowls s lung in net pu rses and saw them retu rn w i th
provis io ns for the bhatta

,
he was sharply reminded

o f hi s unfulfilled duty and was thus al lowed no
opportunity to forget it . Finally

,
with an energy o f

nervou s excitement
,
he aros e one mo rning from a

s leeples s bed
,
borrowed from a mo nk a cracked bowl

,

presuming no t however t o put on the yel low robe
which wa s it s mate

,
and sto l e forth from the v ihé ra

unobserved . He was next hea rd o f i n the thick o f

the o ld city, to ttering from house to house to suppl i
cate mutely the dole o f l i fe . At his heel s was h i s
three- l egged dog. The peopl e that knew him by s ight
thought him mad

,
whil e others

,
compass ionate o f

his emat iat ion
,
heaped hi s bowl with pindas. I n

thi s condition he was found by the Reverend
Bhéradv fijo , who led him back to the convent .
Inc idents such as this marked only ra re victori es

of his accus ing co nsci ence . Fo r the mo st pa rt
,
he

drifted from day to day taking no measu res toward
making those vast restitutions which he sti l l a s sumed
to be the goal o f his l i fe . One reason was the languor
o f his phys ical and menta l d i s ea se into which the
temperamental inerti a o f hi s mo re healthy years had
merged . On the whole

,
he now suffered les s con

stant ly from these o ld wounds than from hi s d is
abi l ity of heart to engage in s incere devout med ita
t ion—although the l atter

,
he fea red

,
was bound up

i n the former .
He could no t

,
o rwould no t bend to that compl ete

res ignatio n o f mind in which the fond pas t might be
remembered with no shadow o f expectancy .

Throughout the firs t three months after hi s retu rn
to G irib b aja, while ra in- clouds constantly pastu red
upon the country, he was ever mindful o f the s easo n
when winds o f Himav anta would huddle them in a
flo ck upon the fold of o cean . By that t ime he might
be strong to travel—and the road to Ségalé was well
marked . The self- struggl e that this must involve

,

he postponed toward the vague day o f departu re .

When the moon entered the man s ion where that
day might have awa ited

,
R ev ato

’

s bod ily in

fi
b ility was kind to him by settl ing the question fo r
1m .

The journeying of t ime thereafter was so q tiie t
that, before he real ized it, the d readed endles s
period had come when Ségala was no longer a goal
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and when al l that had made it a goal must be lost
in the farther West—whether

Cyprus ho lds thee , Panormos ye t , orPaphos .
But so dreamy had his moods by this time become

that they harbored fancies o f sti l l more adventu rous
p ilgrimages o f d iscovery and reun io n . The personal
cravings were melting away

,
were fu s ing into yearn

ings for the idea l . There a rose before h im those
is l ands

,
washed by ho ary waves

,
on whose green

banks goodness and beauty
, pity and joy, j u st ice

and succes s dwelt i n harmony .

Once and again
,
while he grew more feeb le

,
he

would l eap from his couch in the exhil a ration o f

some upl i ft ing emotion and exc l a im :
“ I t is t ime to

start .” Then gradu al ly, as he rea l ized the futi l i ty,
he wou ld s ink back with fancy cru shed but st i l l
germinal . From his i nval id ’ s mat he would stra in
hi s eyes toward unbeheld Mand éra, that western
mounta in which i s the home o f the s etting sun.

The news of Asoko ’

s depos i tion and dec l i ne had
crept to the shores o f the eastern s ea and across the
expan s e to Tamb apannidipa where the Thera
Mahindo was perfecting his work of convers ion .

Here a lso the Theri Sanghamit t é had come, not l ike
Sit é of o ld into amorous capt ivity, but glad ly bring
ing a s l ip from the Mahéb odhi tree o f Uruv e lato be
pl anted and to stand forever in the Mahémega

ga rden at Anurédhapura. She was dwell ing there
sti l l a s abbes s o f the Hat thalaka vih

'

ara .

Now
,
by precept and example of Buddho , attend

ance on a s ick parent may override the duties of the
rel igiou s l i fe . So the Theri s a id

,

“ I return to
Pataliput ta.

” Followed to the shore by the monarch
of Lanké and his peopl e, who permitted her to go
only upon promis es o f retu rn , she took ship for the
coasts of Jambudipa . After long peri l s she l anded
at the port o f Tamalipi. Thence the Theri made
her way to the Capita l in time to console her father ’ s
l a st hou rs and to s tand bes ide the funera l pyre .
She then dec ided not to retu rn at once to the i s l and
but to pass a season in retreat at G irib b aja, where
she took up her res idence at a convent o f the b hik
khunisangha in the Ve luv ana.

R ev ato saw her a s She came with a party o f s i sters
esco rted by o ld Bharadv zi jo on a vi s it to the Mango
Grove

,
there to derive st imulus from its hal lowed

memori es and especia lly to study the skilfu l methods
o f treating aflfict ed pat ients . Bhi radv

'

ajo pointed
out to her R ev at o

,
as he l ay on hi s mat under hi s

cu stoma ry tree . She stopped and spoke to him in
a manner which evidenced previou s information and
interest concerning him . That was the beginn ing
o f an acquaintance which la sted throughout her
res idence at the nunnery in the Veluv ana, whence
She o ften came to the Jiv akamb av ana, sometimes
l inger ing there in earnest conversation w ith R ev ato .

The lady Sanghamit t é—Friend of the Society
a name no t hers from infancy but acqu i red with her
bless ed othee—appea red t o Rev ato in beautiful d is
s imila rity from all o ther women he had known .
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Tho s e w i s e ru les l a id down by the Bles sed One to
gua rd the modest res erve and femin ine dependence
o f the S i sterhood seemed in her cas e a lmost an im
pert inence . Her b eneficent experience, taken with
her nat ive pu ri ty, was al l the l aw she needed

,
con

t ro lled by which she could l ive in the open and make
her sweet influence pervas ive . In her presence the
d isc ipl ine b ecame i rrelevant

,
obsolete . She d id not

in fact vio l ate any formal rule o f conduct—her
reverence for the Dhamma and its lo rd was too
humble for that—but had she done so no one wo uld
have thought it evil and nothing that she could have
done wou ld have been evi l .
Thus came into R ev ato ’

s experience a new,
though

bel ated
,
friendship which

,
more than anything else

in the world
,
soothed and ennobled it . In her a lo o f

,

but tender companion ship , her deep, c l ear i ns ight
,

penetrating fu rther than anyone el s e had ever done
into the caverns of hi s sou l

,
he real ized how rich may

be the compen s ation s wh ich the impoveri shing Law
of R ighteousnes s has to offer . Whil e o f old he had
been able somewhat to calm his tempestuou s hea rt
i n a negat ive way by thinking of hi s s elf- denying
Master

,
here now was a pos i tive appeas emen t of hi s

restl es sness in a gu is e mo re conces s ive to his human
ity . A pang might find him when he compared this
sober bened iction o f the cha stened present with a
certa in sh ining vis ion o f the sometime past

,
but for

the most part
,
he was wi l l ing to be content with

this new appar i tion whi l e it remained , awa re that i t
a l so must vanish . At the end o f Lent the royal nun
made her l as t greetings and retu rned forever to
Tamb apannidipa. In that progres s ive emptying
which is the natu re o f human l i fe

,
she pas sed forth

as another had go ne before
,
l eaving a new void to be

filled by the ri s ing tid e o f an exi stence which was
pu re memory and meditatio n .

All thi s time Dukkho
,
the l ame dog

,
had remained

with R ev ato . The creatu re was show ing more s ign s
o f age—he had always been o ld

,
i t appeared—and

spent most o f his time in sleeping . He no longer
fol lowed his master’ s step but sought qu iet corners
where he dozed for days at a t ime . His unaccount
able fits o f whin ing were now infrequent . There
s eemed to be even an indifference to hi s benefactor

,

an ind ifference o f decay
,
when the enfeebled body

becomes selfish for i t s own st enance
,
and the

nobles t o f emotio ns fa i l in the Sil
’

uggish mind .

As months and years went by R ev at o himself
grew phys ica lly weaker, yet w ithout pa in o r percept
ible organ ic d is eas e

,
hi s ca se baffl ing the best med ica l

Skil l at Rai jagaha. Perhaps his malady was nothing
les s than an appropri ate succes s o f hi s long struggle
for exti rpat ion o f des i re

,
o f cl inging, o f ambition

,

which emotio n s
,
whether appra i s ed by the Ariyan o r

1

Ic

f

mian estimate, a re admitted to be the springs of
1 e .

The submis s io n
,
such as i t was

,
became more

pos s ibl e from Rev ato
’
s fina l convictio n that the out

come o f h is ca reer cou ld by no mean s have been
materi a l ly changed . His effo rts t o s upport h i s

R E V A T O

a spi ration s upo n his old preo ccupation s had been
l ike trying to make a musta rd s eed stand on the

po int of an awl . His relations to the world had been
affected by t ra its o f mind which

,
whether right o r

w rong
,
were as fixed as those o f the incu rably insane .

The probl ems he had sought to solve
,
whether or not

in thei r natu re capable o f elucidation fo r others
,

had been neces s a ri ly opaque to him . This he
should not have admitted from the beginn ing .

Man must never accept defeat unti l the end
,
o r i f i t

i s so pl a i nly written in him that he cannot ignore it ,
then hi s endeavor must be to wea r that defeat with
al l pos s ibl e compensation s and sweetness .—But
looking back impartia l ly from the c lose

,
a s R ev ato

was entitled t o do
,
he perceived how inevitable had

been the fa i lu re o f his adj u stment to ea rth . AS thi s
conc lu s ion al l ayed the i rri tation o f regret for mis
takes and wasted opportun i ti es , i t permitted some
degree of res ignation and even tranqu il ity .

Already his sou l s eemed to its el f a peta , a ghost o f
the dead

,
l ingering among scenes o f his l i fe and

dwell ing in h i s body as petas sometimes lodge in
corps es , an independent haunting vis itant . His
ea rl i est l ea rn ing had been from the o ld co l lection of

ghos t s tories
,
fa sc inatingly awful to him then

,
but

l ater deemed fool ish . Now
,
a s they came back to

him
,
they were easy and pl ea s ant to let ro l l through

hi s mind . The unphilosophica l , i rrespons ible gl id ing
about o f the sad peta s thin as s ere leaves and thei r
s i l ent acceptance o f the bali o r niv épa, the a lms
se t out for them ,

now pacified Rev ato , and he was
continu al ly s l ipping into s elf- id ent ificat ion with
them . To observers he s eemed tranqu i l , sati sfied ;
actually

,
hi s s el f- tormenting faculties were j aded .

Thei r la s s itude permitted his mind to s ink deeper and
deeper into those channels where thought flows on
without being broken into idea s o f things .
Plea su re no longer tempted him nor sorrow di s

t urb ed . Observation had faded
,
reflection was

dying out . He ha rdly stil l perceived , and hi s
con s ciousnes s had become l ittl e more than a menta l
s ens ation . This perhaps wa s not fa r from the
Arupalo/ea, the Formless World , o r even the region
o f the Ineffable .

As in the s evered
,
remo te past, he had dri fted

down the Golden-Armed River, he and Prote, in the
Négi boat borne a long with unperceived motio n , l ike
the s ta rs which flo ated in celestia l G angZi— so now
he was d ri fting down the River o f L i fe, on which no
s ta rs looked

,
with that s ame languo r o f movement

which marked no t the pas sage , whether fast o r s low .

Thus he floated on and on ti l l the unwatched shores
receded on ei ther s ide and a swel l came in from the
sea, meeting the downwa rd cu rrent and rocking
him d rows ily with it s interminate undulations .
The approach o f s leep a l l men know ; the entrance
thereupon no man ever perceived . One may
crit ical ly study hi s own prepa ration s to fal l a s l eep ,
but he cannot carry his inqu i ry to the door o f s lumber .
Thus it i s w ith death . That phenomenon in the
experi ence of each i s observed o n ly from the hither
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On the eastern outski rts o f the c ity was a shady
park conta ining a high dome o f masonry and a l a rge
block o f bu i ld ings . Spare- bod ied

,
shaven- headed

men in tawny gowns d raped over one shou lder
,
were

coming and going through the l arge gateway that
adm i tted to an inner cou rt .

“ Shal l we no t a sk for supper and lodging here ? ”

suggested Jehonadab .

“When I was o f you r age , he continued mu s ingly,
I dwelt i n the deserts ea st of Jordan river . There

,

sol itary or in compan ies , were many holy men l ivi ng
after the manner of these whom we see here

,
striv

i ng to sub due the lusts of the flesh and lu sts o f the
eye and pr ide o f l i fe . Ou r fel lowship was not with
the pri ests in the temple

,
who despi s e the s tranger,

b ut with the ca l led o f God out o f every nation .

Among us came John and outd id u s a l l in sel f
macerations . There sojou rned with u s at times the
Mess i ah hims el f. He knew l ike u s the severance of
fami ly ties , the emaci ating fa re o f the des ert

,
the

vigi l i n sol itu des among wild beasts . From ou r
hands He received the bapti sm with which to go forth
among men , His body to be soi l ed with the c ity, His
sou l to rema in pu re a s the desert a i r .

“These brethren , here,
” continu ed Jehonadab

,

i f they are l ike others of thei r Order whom I have
observed , are no t given unto au sterity only, but to
r ighteousnes s and compas s ion . Now it s eems to me

,

i f the Master were with u s that He would lodge with
them glad ly ; that He would find among them men
after His hea rt and that He would receive from them
refreshment both o f body and of spi rit . ”

The strangers ’ appl ication for enterta inment wa s
received by the monks with man i fest s u rpri s e , i nd i
cat ing that i t was somewhat unusual in that city
with it s publ ic inn s and Offi cia ls appointed for the
overs ight o f soj ou rners . They met the request

,
how

ever, with all kindnes s , brought water and towels for
the swoll en feet

,
o il for a soo thing chrism and fresh

garments to replace the trave l- sta ined d res s . Then
fol lowed a s imple supper, i t being as sumed that the
vis itors were unhampered by the Order’ s own mea l
t ime restrictions .
Later they were invited to the v ihéra o f the Chief

Thera , o rAbbot . He summoned to a id in convers a
t ion a certa in monk

,
who

,
before he left the world

,

had been ambas s ador to one o f the
_
Hel lenized coun

tries and was fluent In Yonaka speech . The abbot
h imsel f came and

,
speaking through thi s interpreter,

s a id :
“
You are welcome

,
friends

,
to sha re such things

a s we posses s—rice from a begging bowl ; . ha rd
couches in a ba re cel l . Tel l us

,
however

,
the obj ect

that ha s brought you so fa r from home as Jam
b udipa.

”

“We have come
,
an swered Jehonadab

,
to pro

cl a im our rel igion among them who know it not .
Such a j ou rney for such a pu rpose no doubt s eems to
you a strange thing

”

“Why should i t s eem a strange thing
,
S i rs ? ”

repl ied the abbot . “Did not our commiss io ners
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carry the Bles sed Dhamma into you r countries ?
You wil l here find many Brahmins and others who
may profit by what you bring . As for u s

,
we al ready

pos ses s the truth , but we wi ll gl ad ly attend to what
you have to tel l . You are therefore welcome to thi s
anci ent dwell ing of homeles s mendicants and to the
great Amalaka Fru it monument . ”

“ For what reason do you cal l i t t he Ama laka
Fru it mo nument ? ” i nqu ired B iophiles.

“ Because on th i s spot Dev énam-Piyo Piyadassi,
the s ame who had s ent h i s envoys of the Dhamma
to you r l and

,
when he was stricken i n years and had

been deprived o f hi s domin ion
,
bestowed upon the

b rethren o f that d ay the s ingle imalaka which was
a l l he had left . “Now pray tel l me , S i r,

”
asked the

abbot c ivi l ly add ress ing Jehonadab
,

“
how many

ra in s have fa l l en upon you s ince you abandoned the
hou sehold l i fe to walk in the Paths o f you r Law .

“ I t i s twenty yea rs ago now, that the Lord cal led
me to fol low Him

,

” an swered Jehonadab s imply .

“And you
,
fr i end ? ” tu rn ing to Biophiles .

I am not under l aw
,

” repl i ed the young man ;
under Grace I have been for only two years . But
do no t say that I have abandoned the hou sehold l i fe .
I have at home a wife and chi ld ren to whom I hope

,

p lea s e G od
,
some day to retu rn .

”

“Ah ! ” excl a imed the abbot , abl e otherwise to
cloak hi s d is approbation . And s ince I began a s a
lea rner i s twice the t ime that you both together
have spent . But i t i s not only time which s ign ifies .
Now

,

” he concluded
,

“
is the hou r for evening med i

t at ions and I must l eave you a whi l e . Doubt les s
you have s imi la r duties to perform i n a ccordance
with you r own d iscipl ine .

”

Later in the even ing the abbot rejoined Jehonadab
and announced his read ines s to hea r whatever the
travelers had to rel ate . B iophiles had al ready fa l l en
as leep

,
for hi s energeti c

,
restl es s d ays left much need

of recuperat ion . Jehonadab , however, sat up and
convers ed with the thera long into the n ight . They
spoke freely o f thos e vita l concerns to which both
thei r l ives were devoted and which they fol lowed
with so s imilar a sp i ri t that the d ifference o f expres
s ions wa s no barri er to sympathy . Jehonadab d is
cou rs ed most of the n ewly a ri s en Enl ightened One ,
for proc lamation o fWhose truth he had undertaken
thi s mi ss ion . The abbot ma rveled at h i s recita l and
excl a imed : I had hoped to l ive unti l the day o f

Me t t eyyo Buddho , the Buddho of Kindnes s , and this
can be no les s than he .
From the human phases o f hi s rel igion , i n which

the thera was a l ready l ike-minded , Jehonadab

pa ss ed on to expla i n those tenets to which the
Dhamma aflo rd ed no pa ra l l el : union of Un ivers a l
Power with Personal sol ic itude and approachab i l i ty ;
transmutation o f pa in to bles s ing ; abnegation
which i s rest in Another ; remed iabi l i ty o f imperfect
performance ; hope for the weak-hearted a s wel l a s
fo r the strong ; widening aspi ration . To thes e
avowa l s the abbot l i s tened appreciatively, yet w i th
a res erve which vei led any d ispos ition to appropri ate
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them
,
any question ing of tho s e co ntra ry preo ccupa

tio ns long held w i th so pure a co n sci ence .

Jehon adab d id no t pres s these con s ideration s
fa rther at that time but was content to dwel l upo n
the masterfu l Perso nal ity Who had been expres s ed
ant ic ipatori ly in the Sakiya prophet . He talked
from memo ry about That One Who had banqueted
in sybariti c ha lls

,
yet had known and approved the

way o f poverty and fasting ; Who had ho no red the
marriage feas t

,
yet had made and commended the

ce leb at e
’

s renunciation ; Who had worn Himsel f wi th
humane act ivi ti es

,
yet had spo ken no t a word t o

encou rage worldly cultu re and pro gress ; Who had
submitted and taught submiss ion to authoriti es

,
yet

Who had defied them to the death ; Who was th e
Prince of Peace

, ye t the Lo rd o fHosts—hosts o f them
that pat iently suffer violen ce ; Who had proc l a imed
l iberty from the Law

,
yet demanded a righteou snes s

above that of the scrupulous Pha ri see ; Who had
taught a new wo rldly wid som

,
yet regarded the

wo rld as a pas s ing Show ; Who had founded a King
dom which was within i t but no t of i t ; Who had come
t o bring more abundant l i fe

,
yet cond itioned d isc ipl e

ship on the repudiation and hatred of l ife . Yea
,
and

so compl exly fecund had been hi s germinal u tter
anecs that they were springing everywhere into
luxu riant growth

,
d i ffering in fol i age and fru it

according to the soi l into which they had fal l en .

Men of d is s imil a r races
,
feel ings and hab its were

d raw ing from His teachings the principl es with
which to animate and develop those el ements of
most o rigina l i ty in thei r own natu res .

“ I have often thought
,

” remarked the abbot
,

that there a re a t work in the mora l world two

Oppos ite forces . With one force man repres ses h is
incl ination s

,
by the o ther he as s i s ts them . The firs t

i s seen by the ris ing sun
,
the other a ttends i ts going

down . In some hea rts they dwel l together
,
but a re

perpetual ly at war . I t seems that in yo u r En l ight
ened One they both must have dwelt

,
and for once

l ived at peace . I s no t thi s t rue ? ”
“ I t is tru e

,

”
answered Jeho nadab .

I f you are no t t oo weary
,

” s a id the abbo t
,
I

wil l tel l you a s tory I had
,
when a young sémanera

,

from my superior, to whom it came down in the
Order, through the l ips o f s a ints lo ng s ince in pa ri
n ibbana . I t i s a s to ry such as on ly we qu iet

, pon

dering o nes would ca re to tel l o r hea r .”
“ Pray

, proceed ,
” an swered Jeho nadab .

o
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Then , so wel l a s i t had been understo o d and lo ng
handed down ; so c l ea rly as final ly i t could be tran s
m it t ed through an interpreter, the abbo t rel ated to
Jeho nadab the story o f the Layman R ev ato .

Befo re he finished
,
the fa l s e dawn had glowed and

faded ; the l ight o f morn ing was ready to break .

“ I t occu rs t o me
,

” s a id the thera wistfu l ly
,
after

he had ended the tale
,

“ that i f Rev ato could have
l earned the do ctrines o f your Enl ightened One

,
the

d is cord ant motives which sounded w i th in him
might have been brought into harmony and the
problems which crushed him down might have been
so lved . I s not thi s tru e ? ”

“An impuls e,
” repl ied Jehonadab , urges me to

tel l you that i t i s tru e ; but a s ti l l voice remind s me
that my rel igion i s no t to be recommended by any
presumptuou s cl a im . The perfected ha rmony o f

my Master could exi st on ly in His compl etenes s . I t
was b roken when he pa ss ed from ea rth and to restore
i t w i l l be an age- long tas k . He came to in spi re men
for the work of overcoming the wo rld

,
not to give

them a magic formula for a world al ready con

quered . And what i s the world ? I s i t on ly earth .

and water and stones and trees ? I s it merely the
Oppos ition o f wicked men ? No

,
i t includes realms

o f mind and Spi ri t, of wisdom and duty with thei r
own pecu l ia r d ifficulties . He told u s many things
for our gu idance

,
but how many more there a re that

He had no time to tel l ! Many quest ion s He an

swered
, but how many questions wi ll hereafter ar i s e

that could not have been imagined in His day and .

ou rs ! How numerous wil l be the perpl exit i es that
are bedded from bi rth in the soul o f thei r unfo rtunate
bearer l ike a crooked bone in h is body ! Ou r Lord
has begun for u s the age- long ta sk of refashion ing
human l ife . However much He wil l a id us

,
i t was’

not His promis e that the work would be done befo re
l abor to the d eath . Often an el aborate pl an wil l
prove defectiv e ; many a structu re rea red w ith t ravai l
wil l tumble in ru ins before i t i s done ; l i fe- long we may
have to to i l a s vaguely as a bl ind hors e in a mi ll ;
those wo rkmen who were born and l ive in “despa i r
may die therein . I firmly bel i eve that the Master
Mind will

,
by thi s very disorgan i zatio n and waste

,

somewhere achieve a perfect resu lt . I tru st that
there i s a go a l for the race of man even here on earth

,

although that i s a matter of hope rather than o f

as su rance . But at any rate
,
He wil l no t w i thho l d

thei r wages from tho s e bewildered s ervants who have
made o f thei r wo rk an a rduous fai lu re .

”
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Fo l low ing is a se lected l ist of Pal i words wh ich wi l l a id the

reader. It has been the practice throughout this boo k to employ
the Pi l i , rather than the Standard Sanskrit form . Furthermore ,
in agreement w ith the judgment of Neumann and of Edmunds ,
though contrary to common usage , the actual nom inative ending
“
0
”
fo r mascul ine nouns is fo llowed , so far at least as personal

names are concerned . I trust that scho lars wi l l no t b e undu ly
severe upon me fo r having assumed Pal i as the Spo ken language
ofMagadhi .

Ajivaka—Member of a sect of ascetics in Buddho ’
s time . They

have been regarded as a Brahm inical o rder, but this is now
d isputed .

Arabat (Arah5 )—A Saint.
Ariya—An Aryan, here l im ited to an Aryan H indu .

Assat
l

tha—The Pipphala, Bodhi , Ficus Religiosa, Wisdom
ree .

At t é—Se lf; the soul , o r spirit, in a sense denied by Buddho as
against the Brahm ins .

Avuso—Friend ! A fam i l iar fo rm of address .
Bal i—A re l igious offering, as of food to tree de ities .
Bhagava

—The Blessed One , Buddho .

Bhant e , Bhadant e
—Your Reverence ! Plural , Bhadantai .

Bhatta—
l

A meal . Spec ifical ly breakfast, the monk’s one da i ly
mea

Bhikkhu—Beggar ; Buddhist mend icant (title of honor) .
Bod hisat to—A be ing destined to attain Buddahood ; appl ied to

Buddho in former births .
Buddho—The Enl ightened One .

Brhhmana—A Brahm in . The name is appl ied no t only to

Brahm ins proper, b ut by the Buddhists, in a spiritual sense ,
to the ir own saints . Mo reover

,
s ince many Buddhists were

Brahm ins by caste , judgment must b e used in interpreting
the name where it occurs .

Candai la—A man of mean caste , or outcaste .

Deva—A god ; in Buddhism , virtual ly a mere ange l .
Dhamma—Nature ; thing ; law ; technical ly , the Buddhist re l igion.

Gandhéri—A country in the region o f the modern Candahar
,

Afghanistan
,
and probably inc lud ing some of no rt hwest

Ind ia . It was a meeting ground o f the Buddhist and Greek
c ivil i zations .

G i thi—A verse o r stanza.
G ijjhakfi ta—The Vulture

’s Peak Mounta in, at Rajagaha.

G irib b aja—The H i l l Strongho ld , o ld Rajagaha.

Go tamo (Skt . Gautama)—Buddho ’
s fam i ly name .

Himav anta, Himav ei , Himécala
—H imalaya .

Jambudipa—The Rose Apple Tree Island , of Buddhist cos

mography, b ut practical ly the Buddhist name for Ind ia .
Jambusando—The Rose Apple Grove , a term for Jambud ipa .

Jé taka—A birth sto ry, of wh ich there is a co l lection containing
nearly 550 , narrating Buddho

’

s explo its in former incarna
t 1ons .

J ino—The Conquero r, appl ied to Buddho and also to Mahév iro
founder o f the Niganthas, or Jains .

Kamma (Skt . Karma)—Deed , wo rk ; technical ly, the continuing
power of past deeds over our destiny . 0

Kimo—Wish ; lust ; Cupid .

Kappa—An aeon.

Khat t iya (Skt . Kshatriya) —A man of the warrio r caste or secular
nobil ity, to which Buddho be longed .

Lanki—Ceylon .

Magadhi—The country o f which Rajagaha had been capital ,
and wh ich formed the nucleus o f the empire .

Mo riya (Skt . Maurya)—The Peacock dynasty, to which Asoko
be longed .

Muni—A sage .

N ibbana (Skt . N 1rvana) -Ext 1nct ion of evil and of the properties
o f be ing . It may b e entered 1n this l ife . Whether at death
it means total annihilation has no t been settled . It must, of
course , b e distingu ished from the Vedantist N irvana, which
is abso rption in God .

Nad i—A river.
Nigantha—The Unfettered , a Jain.

ab b aj j a
—G 1v 1ng up the world to become a monk.

Pal i—That particu lar d ialect of Sanskrit In which the Southern
Buddhist canon has been preserved . Trad itional ly

,
it was

the Magadhi vernacular, which is now d isproved , and no

one knows just where it was spoken. It may, however, have
been used as the common l iterary language of Buddhism at
about t he period of Asoko . Strictly speaking, Pi l l denotes
the Buddhist canon, rather than the language .

Paréj ika—Invo lving de feat ; appl ied to the four great ru les who se
vio lat ion was punished by excommunication from the

Order. They are subjects of spec ial treatises in the Vinaya,
or canon law boo k .

Paraloka—The Next World .

Parinib b i na—Perfection of N ibbana, death of a Saint.
Pataliput ta

—City of the Trumpet Flower Sons, capital of
Asoko

’

s empire . The modern Patna .

Pinda—Food given in the alms bowl .
Piyadassi (Piyadasi)—Title by which Asoko was known in his

ed icts ; be l ieved to s ignify virtual ly “H is Majesty .

”

Pukkusa—A Pukkasa outcaste o r Pariah .

Rajagaha—The King 8 House , fo rmer capital o f Magadhé . It
comprised two ne i ghbo ring towns, the name more properly
applying to the newer one . This boo k has more to do w ith
the o lde r one and its environs .

Saddhamma—Goo d Doctrine , Ho ly Law,
True Re l igion, Buddh

Ism .

Si dhu—Good ; apparently sometimes used in applause .

Saka- A Scythian, t his vague term s ignifying tribes supposedly
of Turanian blood , yet whose poss ible identity, In one case

,

w ith the Saxons 1n As ia 1s a curious Speculation .

Sékiya, Sakya—C otamo Buddho ’s clan. (Were we to accept its
derivation from Saka, we m ight argue that he was of Saxon
bloo d . )

Sékyaput tiya Samana—Sakya-Son Ascetic, a common term for
monks o f the Buddhist Order.

Si la—The timber tree Shorea Robusta.

SEE- House
,
room ; hal l in monastery .

Samana—An ascetic ; a Buddhist monk .

Simanera—A novice .

Sangsi ra
—Re incarnation .

Sangha - Assembly, Soc iety , Brotherhood , Buddhist Order of

Monks .
Sangharama- Soc iety Garden, that Is to say, the enclosure and

bui ld ings compr1sing a monastery .

Sattha—Teacher, Master, epithet for Buddho .

Sudda—A Sudra, member of the fourth
,
or labo ring, caste , o f

non-Aryan blood .

Sutta—A “ thread ” of d iscourse ; a boo k.

Takkasilfi—A c ity in northwestern India famous as a Brahm in
univers ity town and o ften identified w ith the Taxi la of the
Greek writers .

Tamb apannid ipa
—Ceylon.

Tata—My clear
,
my good s ir.

Tathigato
—A name appl ied to Buddho and commonly used by

him fo r himse l f in the third person, as Christ spo ke o f
“
The

Son o f Man.

”
The resemblance is sti l l closer if we accept

that interpretation by which it would mean the
“Likew ise

Go er,” “Passer Away
,

” “
He Who Go es the Way o f Al l

F lesh . Acco rding to later opinion, it s ignifies
“
The At

rained One .

”
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