


























12 KAMBAN'S KOSALA

*5ile
nor the crops would ever fail: the kiag’s
victoriofis arms never know defeat.” P

A prominent mention of the spotless chastity
of women comes in as the mnecessary basis
for the rains and, therefore, forms a very natu-
ral introduction to the ihception of the river.
A question may yet arise why after stating that
the five senses of the people of Kosala do not-
deviate from their proper path, the eyes alone-
of women should be made a special mention
of, as not deviating also. It cannot cert®inly
be taken to indicate that the errors of the
other senses in them stand condoned. How-
ever, when we know that ogling eyes are the
fastest snares to the stoutest hearts, and
remember also that sages like Viswamithra, a
dauntless master of himself, had succumbed to:
the onslaught of Menaka, the question ig-
answered. Kamban takes, thus, all possible
precautions and makes it known once for all
that in Kosala men were in themselves virtuous
and the irresistable source of temptation was-
also essentially innocent,—the effect being the
appearance of winter clouds at the appointed:
seasons ; which is described in the next sfanza.

-The ash-besmeared-Siva-coloured clouds
went adorning the way, grazed the ocean,
and returned of the colour of Him
(Vishnu) whose form is radiant with the
splendor of Lakshmi of sandal-pasted breast
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<66 « KAMBAN'S KOSALA
is not \o be an ant-hill. Amidst all its mate-
rial gratifications the soul is equipped to a higher
and nobler destiny. Eternity is not.sacriﬁced
for the comforts of a day, nor has now been left,
unlike Browning’s grammarian, for dogs and apes
in expectation of forever. Taking the conclusions.
alone of thoughtful political philosophers, without
pausing to investigate the psychology of them, man
in the present democracies becomes self-centred
and gets to entertain exaggerated mnotions oOof
himself. The voice of the Everlasting is then
drowned in the hurry-scurry of the workaday
world. The great seer-poet percives this and
builds his nation not on the equality of wealth
but on the equality of Truth. :

That then is the kernal of Kosala’s blessedness..
Without the light of Truth the ‘world gropes in
darkness. To a man in the dark chamber, how-
ever beautifully it may be furnished, nothing,
else is palpable except himself. He is thrown
upon himself. One foot trips the other. Doubts.
and fears denizen the darkness. His sense of
direction is confused. Equilibrium is lost. The
way out may be open all the time but he does
not perceive it. It is, therefore, that the mental
darkness breeds egbtism, and suspicion and fear
and doubt and passions and prejudices crowd in its
train. To an egotist, amusements are not objects of
enjoyment but only vapid contrivances for escap-
ing from himself. When the light of learning dawns.
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