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Preface
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Bedtime is a special moment—a time to wind down, reflect on the day, and dive into worlds filled with adventure, wisdom, and imagination. With 33 Moral Stories for Kids, I wanted to create a collection that brings both joy and valuable lessons to young readers, offering stories that inspire them to be kind, brave, and thoughtful.

Each story in this book has been carefully crafted to entertain while teaching important morals. Through the adventures of animals, humans, and magical creatures, children will encounter situations that encourage empathy, honesty, teamwork, and perseverance. Whether it’s a clever deer, outwitting man, or a kind-hearted king, these tales are meant to leave lasting impressions.

Accompanying each story are colorful illustrations designed to spark your child’s imagination and immerse them in the world of the characters. These stories, with their gentle lessons, are perfect for winding down at the end of the day, offering moments of comfort, laughter, and reflection.

I hope this collection becomes a treasured part of your bedtime routine, creating special memories and sparking meaningful conversations with your child.

Thank you.

— Ankit Kirar
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Story-1

Nandivisal

[image: image]


A Brahmin lovingly raised a calf he received as a gift and named it Nandivisal. In a few days, the calf grew into a strong bull.

Nandivisal was not only strong but also intelligent and loyal. One day, expressing his gratitude to the Brahmin, he said,

"O Brahmin! You have cared for me for years. You have helped me with your body, mind, and wealth. I am indebted to you. So, I want to help you gain a lot of wealth and suggest a plan. Since there is no bull as strong as me in this world, go to the market and bet a thousand gold coins that your bull can pull a hundred heavy carts together.”

[image: image]

The Brahmin liked the idea and made a bet with the big merchants. With full preparation, as soon as Nandivisal got ready to pull the hundred loaded carts, the Brahmin scolded him, saying,

"Wretch! Pull these carts quickly.”

Nandivisal did not like the Brahmin’s language. He sat down in anger. The Brahmin tried many tricks to make him get up, but he didn’t move. The merchants made fun of the Brahmin and took his thousand gold coins. Humiliated and upset, the Brahmin lay on a cot at home and started crying.

Feeling pity for the Brahmin, Nandivisal went to him and asked,

"O Brahmin! Have I ever damaged anything at your home or behaved badly?”

When the Brahmin shook his head in "No," he asked,

“Then why did you call me a wretch in front of everyone in the market?” The Brahmin realised his mistake and apologised to the bull. Nandivisal then asked the Brahmin to bet two thousand gold coins.

The next day, the Brahmin gathered a crowd again and, with a bet of two thousand gold coins, asked Nandivisal to pull the hundred loaded carts. The strong Nandivisal easily pulled all the carts in the blink of an eye.

The Brahmin easily won the two thousand gold coins.
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Story-2

Monkey Brothers
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Once, in the Himalayan forest, there lived two monkey brothers. The elder was named Nandaka and the younger Chullaka. They were the leaders of eighty thousand monkeys living there.

One day, the two monkey brothers, along with their companions, ventured into a distant forest, enjoying the fruits. They had an old mother who couldn't jump due to her age and stayed in the Himalayan forest. The brothers took good care of her and sent fruits to her through their followers from the new forest.

After some days, when the monkey brothers returned to their Himalayan home, they found their mother very weak. She hadn’t eaten for days. The fruits they sent had not reached her, as their companions had eaten them on the way.

Seeing their mother's pitiable condition, the brothers decided to stay away from the other monkeys and moved to a new place with their mother.

One day, a hunter came to that forest. The two brothers hid behind thick leaves, but their old mother, who could barely see, didn't notice the hunter.

[image: image]

The hunter was a Brahmin who once studied under the famous teacher Parasariya at Takshashila but was expelled for his bad behaviour. When the hunter saw the old monkey, he aimed his arrow at her. To save his mother, Nandaka jumped in front of the hunter and said,

“O hunter! Take my life, but do not kill my mother.”

The hunter agreed and killed Nandaka with one arrow. Breaking his promise, the hunter then aimed at the old monkey again. This time, Chullaka jumped in front of him and said,

“O hunter! Take my life, but do not kill my mother.”

The hunter agreed again and killed Chullaka too. He then took out another arrow and killed the old monkey.

The hunter was very happy with his catch of three monkeys in one day and rushed home to show his bravery to his family. As he neared home, he learned that his house had been destroyed by a lightning strike and his family had died. Overwhelmed with grief, he ran into his burnt house, leaving behind his bow, arrows, and the monkeys. As he entered, a burnt beam fell on him, and part of the roof collapsed on his head, killing him instantly.

Later, people who witnessed the events said that as soon as the hunter entered his house, the ground split, and flames engulfed him. At his death, he remembered his teacher's lesson:

Be virtuous,

And never do anything

That will lead to regret.
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Story-3

Shradh-Sambhojan
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Once, for a ritual feast, a Brahmin prepared to sacrifice a goat. His students took the goat to the river for a bath. While bathing, the goat suddenly laughed loudly and then cried. Surprised by her strange behaviour, the students asked why, and the goat said,

“I would explain in front of your teacher.”

In front of the Brahmin, the goat explained

“I was once a Brahmin priest and had sacrificed a goat, for which I had been punished. In four hundred ninety-nine previous lives, I had been beheaded, and this was the last time.”

[image: image]

Goat laughed because this was her final punishment, but cried knowing the Brahmin would face the same fate, being beheaded five hundred times.

The Brahmin took its words seriously and cancelled the sacrifice, ordering his students to protect the goat. However, the goat said this was impossible as no one could escape the consequences of their actions.

As the students were taking the goat to a safe place, the goat raised its head to eat tender leaves from a tree. At that moment, a lightning strike caused pieces of a large rock on a hill to break off. A large piece hit the goat's head, instantly beheading it.
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Story-4 

Rurdiya Deer
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In a forest, there lived a deer who was very skilled in deer tricks and acrobatics. One day, his sister came to him with her little child, Rurdiya, and said,

“Brother! Your nephew is lazy and doesn't know any deer tricks. It would be good if you could teach him all your tricks.”

The deer asked his nephew to come at a specific time and then warmly sent them off.

The next day, the deer waited for his nephew at the set time, but he didn't come. This went on for seven days, but the nephew never came.

[image: image]

On the eighth day, his sister came, crying and blaming her brother for not teaching her son any tricks, which led him to be trapped by hunters. She wanted her son freed at any cost.

The deer told his sister,

“Your son was naughty and had no eagerness to learn. He never came to learn and fooled you. Now, he was getting what he deserved for his actions because it was impossible to free him from the trap.”

The next day, the hunters caught Rurdiya and killed him with a sharp knife, then sold his skin and meat in the city.
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Story-5

Romak Pigeon
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In a cave in the Himalayas, there once lived a pigeon named Romak. Noble, virtuous, and very wise, he was the king of hundreds of pigeons. Near the mountain was a hermit's hut. Romak often visited the hermit and enjoyed his sermons.

One day, the hermit left for another place, and a fake hermit, a fraud, came to live in the hut. This fake hermit often went to the nearby village, tricked people, and enjoyed good food, living comfortably. Once, while he was eating tasty pigeon meat at a wealthy house, he decided to catch pigeons near his hut to make similar dishes.

[image: image]

The next day, early in the morning, he prepared spices, a stove, and hid a strong stick in his clothes, waiting for the pigeons at his hut's entrance. Soon, he saw many pigeons, led by Romak, flying over the hut. He called them down sweetly, tempting them. But clever Romak smelled the spices from the hut and warned his friends to fly away immediately. Angrily, the man threw his stick at Romak, but missed. He shouted,

“You escaped today!”

Romak shouted back, “Wicked man! I escaped, but you won't escape the results of your actions. Leave this holy hut at once, or I'll expose you to the villagers.”

Hearing Romak's powerful words, the fraud left the hut immediately, taking his belongings with him.
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Story-6

The Pigeon and the Crow
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In ancient India, people often hung baskets filled with grains around their houses for birds. The cooks of the king’s treasurer also did this. In one basket, a pigeon had made its home, staying there all night and returning every evening.

One day, a crow, attracted by the smell of cooking meat from the kitchen, sat in the pigeon’s basket and started talking sweetly. The pigeon, charmed by the crow's words, offered him hospitality but warned not to steal from the kitchen.

When the cooks saw the two birds together, they immediately hung a basket for the crow near the pigeon's basket, thinking it would give them more opportunities to talk.

[image: image]

The next day, the pigeon flew away early, but the crow stayed hidden in his basket. The cooks started cooking fish that day. The smell made the crow desperate. From time to time, he peeked out, looking for a chance to steal. When he saw the cooks step out for a smoke, he flew down and pecked at a big piece of meat, causing the ladle to fall. Hearing the noise, a cook rushed in, caught the crow stealing, and shut the kitchen door. He cruelly plucked the crow’s feathers, wrapped him in spices, and threw him outside. The crow soon died.

In the evening, when the pigeon returned home, he found the crow's feathers and dead body outside. He immediately understood that the crow had fallen prey to his greed. Being wise and farsighted, the pigeon left the place, knowing anyone could suffer for their companions' foolishness.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Story-7

Foolish Wise
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Once there was a gardener who lived in the royal garden of the king of Varanasi. He was kind and had given shelter to the monkeys in the garden. The monkeys were grateful to him.

One time, a religious festival was being celebrated in Varanasi. The gardener wanted to join the seven-day event. So, he called the king of the monkeys and requested him to water the plants in his absence. The monkey king gladly agreed. When the gardener left, the monkey king gathered all his monkey friends and told them to water the plants. He also explained that they should use water sparingly because the gardener had worked hard to collect it.

[image: image]

He advised them to measure the depth of the plant roots before watering. The monkeys did as instructed. As a result, they uprooted the whole garden in no time.

A wise traveller passing by saw them and advised them not to destroy the plants. He muttered,

“When a fool tries to do good, he ends up doing harm.”
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Story-8

Ungrateful Monkey
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Near Varanasi, there once lived a noble householder. In front of his house was a path leading to Varanasi. By the side of this path was a deep well where people had tied a trough for watering animals. Many travellers, while drawing water for themselves, would also fill the trough for the animals.

One day, the householder passed by. Feeling thirsty, he went to the well and quenched his thirst. Then he noticed a monkey suffering from thirst, going from the well to the trough.

[image: image]

The householder felt pity for the monkey and filled the empty trough with water from the well. The monkey happily drank from the trough. But then, the monkey started making faces at the householder, trying to scare him. The householder, resting under a nearby tree, muttered,

“When you are dying of thirst, I quench your thirst. Now you are being rude to me. Can’t you do something good instead?”

The monkey said, “Yes, I can do something better.”

Then monkey jumped up the tree under which the traveller was resting and dropped droppings on his head, then quickly ran away. The frustrated traveller drew water again, cleaned his face and clothes, and went on his way.
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Story-9

The Turtle’s Story
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There was a pond next to the Ganges River, where the creatures could visit the river and return to it. Many aquatic animals have a natural sense of impending drought. When the pond's inhabitants sensed the coming drought, they migrated to the river.

[image: image]

Only one turtle remained because he thought,

“I was born here, I grew up here, My parents lived here, Where else would I go?”

In a few days, the pond dried up and turned into a muddy pit. One day, a potter and his friend came looking for clay and started digging. The potter's spade hit the turtle's head, which was covered in mud. The turtle realised the downside of his attachment and, while dying, said,

“Go to a place, Where you find peace.”
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Story-10

The Great Hermit
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Born in a noble family, a wise man once renounced the world to live as a hermit. His spiritual growth and teachings soon attracted many followers.

One day, while walking in the forest with his favourite disciple, Ajit, he saw a tigress in a ravine. She was starving and about to eat her cubs. Compassion welled up in the hermit’s heart for the tigress and her cubs. He sent Ajit to the nearby village to get food for the tigress and her cubs. As soon as Ajit was out of sight, the hermit offered himself to the tigress.

[image: image]

The starving tigress pounced on him and tore him apart within moments.

When Ajit returned, he didn’t find his master. Looking around, he saw the tigress and her cubs happily playing, with blood-stained pieces of his master’s clothes nearby. The master had sacrificed his life to save the tigress and her cubs. Ajit’s head bowed in reverence at his master’s compassion and sacrifice.
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Story-11

Anger-Conquering Chullabodhi
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Once, an educated and noble person named Chullabodhi gave up worldly life and became a hermit. His wife also became a hermit and followed him. They both lived happily, practising asceticism in a secluded place.

One spring, they were wandering in a dense forest. Chullabodhi was mending his torn clothes, and his wife was meditating under a tree. Suddenly, a king hunting in the forest came. Seeing a beautiful woman in rags meditating, evil thoughts arose in his mind. However, seeing the hermit, he hesitated and approached him, asking to test his strength,

“What would happen if a wild animal attacked you?” Chullabodhi calmly replied, “I will not let it go free.”

[image: image]

The king thought the hermit was not a powerful person. So, he signalled his men to take Chullabodhi's wife into the chariot. The king’s men immediately obeyed. Chullabodhi’s calm demeanour did not change.

As the king’s chariot was about to leave with her wife, the king asked Chullabodhi about his statement's meaning. He wanted to know what Chullabodhi meant by

“I will not let it go free.” Chullabodhi then explained that he was referring to anger because anger is a person’s greatest enemy, saying:

“Whoever controls anger

Defeats the enemy

Whoever releases anger

Burns himself.”

The king was deeply impressed by Chullabodhi’s asceticism. He respectfully released his wife and left on his way.
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Story-12

The Jackal Judge
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In a forest near a river, a jackal lived with his wife. One day, his wife expressed her desire to eat a rohu fish. The jackal loved her very much. Promising to bring her a rohu fish that day, the jackal began wandering along the riverbank looking for an opportunity.

Soon, he saw two otters named Anutirchari and Gambhirchari sitting by the river, ready to catch fish. Suddenly, a huge rohu fish appeared near the riverbank, wagging its tail. Without wasting time, Gambhirchari jumped into the river and grabbed the fish's tail. But the fish was too heavy for him. It began to drag him into the river. Then, Gambhirchari called Anutirchari for help.

[image: image]

Together, they managed to pull the fish onto the shore and kill it. After killing the fish, they started arguing about which part of the fish each would get.

The jackal, who had been watching from afar, immediately approached and offered to be their judge. The otters agreed and accepted him as their judge. The jackal then separated the fish’s head and tail and said

“Give the tail to Anutirchari. Gambhirchari gets the head. The rest goes to the judge as his fee.”

The jackal then took the fish’s body and happily went to his wife.

With sadness and regret, the two otters lowered their eyes and said,

“If we hadn't fought, we would have gotten the whole fish. But we fought, so the jackal took our fish. Leaving us only this small head; and dry tail.”
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Story-13

The Snake Charmer and the Monkey
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Thousands of years ago, a snake charmer lived in Varanasi. He had a snake and a monkey. He would show their tricks to people and earn money to live. At that time, a seven-day festival was being celebrated in Varanasi, making the whole city lively. The snake charmer also wanted to join the festival. So, he left his monkey with a friend who had a large maize field. The farmer took good care of the monkey and fed it well.

[image: image]

After seven days, the snake charmer returned. Still under the influence of the festival and alcohol, he took his monkey back from the farmer and headed home. For no reason, he hit the monkey three times with a thick bamboo stick as if it were a drum. After reaching home, he tied the monkey to a tree near his house and fell into a drunken sleep on a nearby cot.

The monkey’s binding was loose. With little effort, he freed himself from the rope and climbed a nearby tree.

When the snake charmer woke up and saw the monkey free, he coaxed it, saying,

“Come here, good monkey! Come, my great monkey!!”

The monkey replied, “Oh charmer! Your praise is in vain because monkeys are never great.”

Then the monkey immediately jumped away and went far, and the snake charmer was left helpless.
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Story-14

Mahilamukh Elephant
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An elephant named Mahilamukh lived in a king's stable. He was very gentle and very loyal and obedient to his mahout.

One time, thieves set up a hideout near the stable. They would come there at night and talk about their plans and deeds. Their deeds were full of cruelty and wickedness. After hearing their stories for a few days, Mahilamukh's nature began to change. He started to think that cruel deeds were acts of bravery. One day, influenced by the thieves' cruelty, he picked up his mahout, threw him down, and crushed him to death.

Everyone was shocked and worried by the sudden change in the gentle elephant. When the king appointed a new mahout for Mahilamukh, he killed him too.

[image: image]

He crushed and killed four more mahouts in the same way. The king was very concerned about the good elephant turning bad. He called a wise doctor to help. The doctor inspected the elephant and his surroundings and found that the thieves' hideout was the cause of Mahilamukh's change of heart.

The wise doctor immediately suggested to the king to keep the stable under strict watch and to invite saints to hold spiritual gatherings near the thieves' hideout. The king agreed and did as the doctor suggested. Listening to the saints' words, Mahilamukh started behaving like them. The king was very pleased when Mahilamukh's mental state improved and rewarded the doctor generously before bidding him farewell.
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Story-15

Vessantar's Sacrifice
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Vessantar, the son of King Sanjay and Queen Phusati of Jetuntar.  It is said that when Vessantar, at the age of just eight, vowed to make great donations, the earth trembled. At the age of sixteen, he married Maddi. They had a son named Jali and a daughter named Kanha Jina.

At that time, Kalinga suffered a severe drought. People were desperate for food and water. When they heard that there was a white elephant in Jetuntar whose presence could bring rain, eight Brahmins from Kalinga came to Jetuntar. Learning about Vessantar's generosity, they asked him for the elephant. Vessantar gladly agreed and gave them the elephant.

The people of Jetuntar were very upset and angry when they heard about the donation of the auspicious elephant. They rushed to the king and demanded Vessantar be punished. King Sanjay ordered Vessantar to go into exile.

Despite Vessantar's attempts to dissuade her, his wife Maddi insisted on accompanying him into exile. Finally, Vessantar left for the forest with his wife and children in a chariot pulled by four horses.

[image: image]

On the way, they met four greedy Brahmins who asked for the horses. Vessantar gladly gave them the horses. As he prepared to pull the chariot himself, four yakshas (nature spirits) in the form of red deer appeared and pulled the chariot to the forest. Along the way, a Brahmin monk appeared and asked Vessantar for his chariot. Vessantar gave him the chariot too. Vessantar and Maddi, carrying their children, continued on foot to the forest.

It is said that clouds formed a canopy over them to shield them from the sun, trees bent down to offer their fruits when they were hungry, and lotus ponds appeared to quench their thirst. Their journey ended in the Vankagiri forest, where Vishwakarma had built a hut for them.

Vessantar's greatness was such that no wild or ferocious animals came near their hut. They lived happily in the forest for four months.

One day, when Maddi had gone far into the forest to gather food and the children were playing outside the hut, an old and poor Brahmin named Jujaka came to their hut.

Jujaka needed servants to help his young wife with household chores. Knowing about Vessantar's reputation for giving, he asked Vessantar for his children. Vessantar gave him the children, and Jujaka tied them up with creepers and cruelly dragged them away.

When Maddi returned in the evening and didn't find the children, she cried and asked Vessantar where they were. Vessantar remained silent. The next day, Vessantar told Maddi about Jujaka taking the children, by which time she had become able to bear their separation. Maddi praised her husband's generosity.

Vessantar's great sacrifice made the earth tremble, and Mount Sineru shook, alerting Sakka (Indra). Disguised as a monk, Sakka came to test Vessantar's generosity and asked for his wife. Vessantar gave Maddi to him without hesitation. Maddi, too, showed no anger or sorrow.

Sakka was deeply moved by Vessantar's sacrifice. He revealed his true form, blessed them with happiness, and departed.

Jujaka, meanwhile, lost his way and ended up in Jetuntar with the bloodied children. The soldiers, suspicious of Jujaka, took him to the king. King Sanjay immediately recognized his grandchildren and bought them back from Jujaka. The next day, Jujaka died from overeating.

That same day, the white elephant returned to Jetuntar. The king, with his soldiers, went to Vankagiri and brought Vessantar and Maddi back to their kingdom.
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Story-16

Vidur
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The king of Kuru country, Dhananjay, whose capital was Indraprastha, was considered the most powerful king on earth. In his kingdom, there was an extremely wise minister named Vidur, whose tales of wisdom were known everywhere.

At that time, there were three other powerful kings contemporaneous with King Dhananjay. Their names were Sakka, Varuna and Punnak who were the kings of the gods, the serpents, and the garuda-yakshas (golden eagles) respectively.

Once, on a special occasion, the four kings gathered in a garden where they started arguing about who among them was the most virtuous. As the dispute grew, they all decided to call Vidur to get his opinion. Vidur told them that all four were equally virtuous, just like the spokes of a chariot wheel. All four kings were very pleased with Vidur’s judgement and gave him many rewards.

[image: image]

That night, when serpent king Varuna was resting in his bedroom, his queen noticed that his necklace was missing. When she found out that the king had given his beloved necklace to Vidur as a reward for his wisdom, she demanded Vidur’s heart as a gift and pretended to faint when her demand was not met.

One day, the leader of the garuda-yakshas, Punnak was flying over the serpent kingdom. He saw the beautiful serpent princess Irandati swinging and singing on a lovely swing. The Punnak was immediately captivated by Irandati’s beauty and descended to propose to her. Irandati was equally impressed by Punnak and accepted his love.

Punnak then went to serpent king Varuna and asked for Irandati’s hand in marriage. The enmity between the serpents and the garudas was ancient, but garudas were stronger than serpents. Moreover, the king did not want to break his daughter’s heart or anger his subjects by giving his daughter’s hand to a garuda. So, he asked Punnak for some time and consulted his minister in private. The serpent minister was an enemy of Vidur, jealous of his prestige. So, he advised the king to give Irandati to Punnak only if he brought Vidur’s heart for the ailing queen. This way, the queen would recover, and the people would be happy to see the queen healthy.

When Punnak heard the serpent king’s condition, he immediately flew to Indraprastha. He knew the weakness of King Dhananjay, who was a great gambler. He challenged the king to a game of dice and put his flying horse and a gem that could show all the world’s objects at stake. King Dhananjay, too, was ready to gamble and wanted to stake his many gems. But Punnak insisted that the king put his most precious gem, Vidur, at stake. The game began. King Dhananjay lost, and Punnak won.

Punnak then flew away with Vidur to Mount Kal. There, he attacked Vidur with a sword. But the sword broke as soon as it touched Vidur. Astonished, Punnak wanted to release Vidur.

Vidur refused Punnak’s offer of release because he wanted to help him in the serpent kingdom. He also avoided answering Punnak’s questions.

When Punnak and Vidhur reached the serpent kingdom, they received a grand welcome. Vidur pleased King Varuna and Queen Vimala with his teachings and wisdom. Then, Punnak and Irandati’s wedding was celebrated with great pomp.

After the wedding, Punnak respectfully brought Vidhur back to Indraprastha and gave him the gem that could show any object in the world as a gift.
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Story-17

Vineelak
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Once, a golden swan stopped in Mithila, where he mated with a crow. From this union, a crow was born, as black as a dark cloud, and was named Vineelak. Soon after, the swan and the crow parted ways, and the swan returned to a lake near the Himalayas. There, he married a beautiful swan and started a new family. The swan-wife gave birth to two beautiful white swans.

When the swan-children grew up and learned about Vineelak, they sought their father’s permission to visit him in Mithila. Living on a filthy heap of garbage, Vineelak was invited by the swan-children to join them in the Himalayas. Vineelak gladly accepted their invitation. The swan-children held the ends of a stick and asked Vineelak to sit on it. When Vineelak did so, they began to fly toward the Himalayas.

[image: image]

On the way, they saw King Videha’s chariot pulled by four white horses. Seeing the chariot, Vineelak shouted,

"Look! The king’s chariot is pulled by white horses on the ground, but my ride is pulled by white companions in the sky!" 

The swans were very angry at Vineelak’s insulting words, but respecting their father’s feelings, they didn’t drop him and brought him to the Himalayas to their father. Then they told their father about Vineelak’s offensive words. Hearing about Vineelak’s behaviour, the father asked his children to take Vineelak back to Mithila because he was not fit to live in the Himalayas. The swans then took Vineelak back to Mithila, where he lived on a heap of filth, cawing away.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Story-18

Maatang
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This story is from a time when untouchability was at its peak. Once, a rich merchant's daughter was going to a garden to play with her friends. On the way, she saw a man named Maatang, who belonged to the Chandala caste. Following the tradition of untouchability, the girl turned back immediately upon seeing Maatang. Her friends and maids were very angry at Maatang for making the girl turn back, and they beat him up severely. Maatang fell on the road, bleeding, but no one came to help him.

When Maatang regained consciousness, he decided to protest against untouchability. He went in front of the girl's house and started a hunger strike. For seven days, he neither ate nor drank anything, insisting that he would only break his fast if he was married to the girl, or he would die of hunger.
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After seven days, when Maatang was near death, the girl's father became afraid that if Maatang died there, no one would touch his dead body to remove it. So, out of fear, the father pushed his daughter towards Maatang and shut the door. Maatang then broke his fast and married the girl.

Maatang, through his virtues and deeds, first convinced his wife that he was no less worthy than anyone from any caste. After convincing his wife, he made the townspeople believe that he was a great and virtuous person.

Once, a Brahmin from the town insulted Maatang. The people caught the Brahmin and forced him to fall at Maatang's feet and apologise. After apologising, the Brahmin left for another state.

By chance, Maatang also went to that state where the Brahmin had taken refuge. Seeing Maatang there, the Brahmin poisoned the king's mind. He told the king that Maatang was a dangerous magician who would destroy the kingdom. The king, unaware of the Brahmin's conspiracy, immediately ordered his soldiers to kill Maatang. While Maatang was having his meal, the soldiers suddenly attacked him and killed him.

Nature was very angry at Maatang's killing. It is said that at that moment, a rain of fireballs fell from the sky, burning and destroying the entire kingdom. Thus, nature took revenge for the killing of Maatang.
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Story-19

The story of Kushinagar
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There is an interesting story about why Kushinagar got its name.

The queen of the king of Maladesh, Shilavati, had two sons. The first son, Kush was very ugly but was a master of all knowledge. The second son was very handsome but completely foolish.

Kush was a man of sharp intellect. He knew that no girl would want to marry him because of his ugliness. Still, on Shilavati's insistence, he agreed to marry, and his mother got him married to a very beautiful girl named Prabhavati, who was a princess of Sagal country.

To hide Kush's true appearance, Shilavati lied to Prabhavati, saying that according to their family tradition, Prabhavati and Kush would not see each other in light until their child was conceived.

[image: image]

After some days, Kush wanted to see Prabhavati. He told his mother about his desire. His mother planned to show Prabhavati to Kush in the horse stable. Disguised as a charioteer, Kush saw Prabhavati and had a mischievous idea. He threw horse dung at Prabhavati from behind. Though Prabhavati was angry, she moved on at Shilavati's urging.

In this way, with his mother's help, Kush saw Prabhavati two or three times, and the more he saw her, the more he wanted to see her again. So, one time, his mother sent Prabhavati to a lotus pond where Kush was hiding. When Prabhavati started bathing in the pond, Kush lost his patience. He swam to her, held her hands, and revealed that he was her husband. Seeing the ugly, ghost-like Kush, Prabhavati fainted. When she regained consciousness, she immediately returned to her parental home.

Kush followed her and did various jobs in Sagal to win her back. When he worked as a basket maker, he sent love messages through his artistic baskets. When he worked as a potter, he sent messages through his pottery. Still, Prabhavati continued to despise him. Finally, he worked as a cook in Prabhavati's house and won everyone's heart. Still, Prabhavati hated him.

One day, eight kings attacked Sagal. Kush then appeared before his father-in-law and offered to save Sagal. Seeing his son-in-law present, the king of Sagal was very pleased and surprised. He was deeply impressed by Kush's struggle for his daughter's love. He scolded Prabhavati and praised Kush. Prabhavati also recognized and appreciated Kush's virtues during that crisis.

Kush then fought the eight kings and defeated them, arranging marriages for Prabhavati's eight younger sisters with those kings. Then, happily, he returned to Maladesh with Prabhavati. Since then, Maladesh has been named Kushinagar after the brave king Kush.
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Story-20

Shakra’s Flight
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Once, there was a fierce battle between the gods and demons. In that battle, the gods were defeated and fled. The king of the gods, Shakra (Indra), was still fighting the demons bravely. When his charioteer saw the army of gods running away, he drove Shakra's chariot into the sky. The demons chased after the chariot rapidly.
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Shakra then noticed the nests of eagles on tall trees. If the chariot continued in that direction at the same speed, the eggs and baby eagles would be destroyed. So, he told his charioteer to turn the chariot back towards the demons.

Seeing the chariot returning and the sword in Shakra's hands, the demons thought Shakra was using some battle strategy. So, all the demons chasing him got scared and ran away.

After the demons fled, the god's army gathered again and attacked the demons, defeating them.
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Story-21

The Vow of Patience

[image: image]


A monk named Kundak Kumar once arrived in Varanasi from the Himalayas during winter. There, his childhood friend, a commander, allowed him to freely roam in the royal garden.

One day, Kundak Kumar was meditating in the garden when the immoral king of Varanasi entered with his lovers. The king fell asleep while enjoying himself with the beautiful women. The women wandered in the garden, leaving the king asleep. They noticed Kundak Kumar deep in meditation and asked him to preach to them. Kundak Kumar began to teach them about the importance of patience.
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After a while, the king woke up and, not finding the women near him, searched for them and found them near Kundak Kumar. The king could not tolerate the monk attracting his women. Angrily, he asked the monk what lesson he was teaching the women. Kundak Kumar explained the significance of patience, which he himself practised as a vow. Hearing this, the king ordered him to be whipped. Bleeding, the monk was asked again about his vow. Despite his injuries, the monk praised the vow of patience without anger. The furious king then had his hands and then his legs cut off, repeatedly asking the same question, and each time, the monk calmly praised patience. Finally, in extreme rage, the king kicked the monk's chest and left.

It is said that as the king was returning, the earth opened up, and flames consumed him. At that moment, the monk's wounds healed instantly, and he returned to the Himalayas.
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Story-22

Mahajanak's Renunciation
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After the death of a king in Mithila, a fierce battle broke out between his two sons. In the end, the elder brother was killed, and the younger brother became king. The elder brother’s wife went to a forest with her son and took refuge with a hermit. There, she inspired her growing son to reclaim his grandfather’s and father’s kingdom.

At the age of sixteen, the son decided to gather wealth and an army to reclaim his ancestral kingdom. So, he set out for Suvarnabhumi.
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However, his ship sank on the way. He saved himself by swimming in the sea. Wandering in the forest, he took shelter in a mango grove. On the same day, the king of Mithila died, who was none other than the young man's uncle.

When the people, along with the royal advisors, were searching for a new king with drums, they saw the young man sleeping in the mango grove. The royal advisors noticed several kingly signs on the young man's body. So, they woke him up and invited him to the palace. There, Princess Sivali asked him some riddles, which the young man answered wisely. Then, they got married, and the young man was made the new king of Mithila. Thus, the young man reclaimed his grandfather's and father's kingdom. He also had a son with Sivali.

In time, he turned towards renunciation and became a monk despite Sivali's every effort to keep him in a household life.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Story-23

Lotus Stem
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In a wise family, there were seven brothers and one sister. The eldest brother was very virtuous and knowledgeable in many skills of his time.

After their parents died, he decided to become a monk. His younger siblings, who followed his ideals, also wanted to do the same. Along with them, their servant and a maid also joined them. They built separate huts by a lake in the forest. They took a vow to eat only once a day and gather every fifth day to listen to the eldest brother’s teachings.
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Every day, the maid would fetch a lotus stem from the lake, divide it into eight equal parts, and call them by beating two sticks. They would come one by one, in order of age, take their share, and return to their huts. 

One day, a cunning rogue saw their hard practice and decided to test them. That day, when the maid called them for food, the rogue invisibly stole the eldest brother’s share of the lotus stem. The eldest brother, who was always the first to arrive, quietly returned to his hut without food. This went on for five days, and the eldest brother fasted, weakening him.

On the fifth day, when everyone gathered to listen to the eldest brother, he looked very sick and could barely speak. After knowing the reason, everyone felt sad but did not blame the thief. Instead, they wished him well. Hearing this, the rogue felt ashamed, apologised, and praised the eldest brother’s virtue.
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Story-24

Kandari and Kinnara
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There was a prince named Kandari, who was very handsome and bathed daily with a thousand pitchers of perfume. He ate from fragrant wooden plates. His looks and lifestyle were so attractive that any girl would fall for him.

In his youth, he became king and married a princess named Kinnara. He loved his queen very much so he did not marry anyone else to keep her happy.
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Near the king’s palace, there was a jamun tree. One day, a crippled beggar in rags sat under the tree. The queen saw him and fell in love with him at first sight. Every night, she would go to him and return to the king before morning. One day, King Kandari and his priest were walking near the tree. The king saw the dirty beggar and said,

“Can any girl love such a filthy man?”

The beggar heard the king and replied,

“What are you saying? Even the king’s queen loves me.”

The king then secretly watched the queen and found the beggar’s words to be true. The next day, he summoned the queen to the court and sentenced her to death. But the priest opposed this punishment. So, the king exiled the queen with the beggar and had the jamun tree cut down.
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Story-25

The Skilled Gambler
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A rich young gambler once stopped at an inn for the night. Some people there were gambling. The young man joined them.

While playing, he noticed that one gambler was cheating by putting the game piece in his mouth and replacing it with another, ensuring his win. The young man decided to teach this dishonest gambler a lesson.
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That night, he went to his room and soaked the dice in poison, letting them dry.

The next day, the young man challenged the dishonest gambler to a game. The game began. The cheater, seeing his chance, put the dice in his mouth and replaced them as usual. But the dice he put in his mouth were poisoned. Soon, he started writhing on the ground.

The young man was kind-hearted and didn't want to kill him. So, he took an antidote from his bag and poured it into the cheater's mouth. The cheater's life was saved, but his deceit was exposed to everyone. He admitted his dishonesty and returned all the money he had won unfairly to the young man.
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Story-26

The Wine Jar
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Once, while observing the earthly realm, Shakra noticed a king named Samba Mitra, who possessed all kinds of talents but had become an alcoholic due to bad company.

Shakra decided to rid him of this bad habit. He came to earth with a very beautiful wine jar and approached Sabbamitra, claiming that the wine in his jar was unmatched in the world.
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When the king asked about its special qualities, Shakra said that his wine was so excellent that anyone who drank it would forget time, place, and decency, committing every harmful act possible to ethics, society, body, and mind.

Hearing about the drawbacks of alcohol from a wine seller himself, the king realised his mistake. He never touched alcohol again after that day.
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Story-27

The Honest Householder
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Near the city of Kashi, a village was hit by a severe flood, washing away the villagers' crops. The villagers went to the village head for help. The head lent them oxen and asked them to repay the loan with some of their crops once they harvested.

In that village lived a simple householder whose wife was not faithful. She was involved with the village head. When the householder heard rumours of his wife’s affair, he decided to find out the truth. One day, he told his wife that he would be going out of the village for some work. The next day, he left with his travel belongings but returned after a few hours.
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At that time, his wife and the village head were enjoying themselves at his house. Seeing him return, his wife, to hide the truth, advised the head to hide in the grain storehouse.

When the householder entered the house, he heard the head saying,

"Give me my ox or repay the loan.” And the woman replied,

"There is no grain in the storehouse. I can't repay the loan."

The householder understood everything. He gave the head a good beating. Then, he warned his wife and gave her a chance to change. His wife, scared of his anger, mended her ways.
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Story-28

The Snake-like man with the Gem
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By the Ganges River, there were two huts where two monks, who were brothers, lived. Near the river also lived a wicked man who had a gem and often changed his appearance.

One day, while strolling by the river, the wicked man noticed the younger monk sitting in his hut. The snake-like wicked man approached and greeted him, starting a conversation. From the first day, they became good friends. They met every couple of days and even hugged each other.
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One day, the wicked man revealed his true form and showed the monk his gem. Seeing his real form, the monk was terrified. He lost his appetite and sleep.

Seeing his younger brother's miserable state, the elder monk asked him the reason. Knowing his brother’s fear, he advised him to get rid of the wicked man. The best way to keep someone away is to ask for their most prized possession. So, to get rid of the wicked man, the younger monk should ask for his gem.

The next day, when the wicked man came to the monk’s hut, the monk asked for his gem. Hearing this, the wicked man made an excuse and left immediately. The monk met him twice more and asked for the gem each time. After that, the wicked man bowed from a distance and left, never coming near him again.
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Story-29

Sutsom
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In a kingdom, a generous prince named Sutsom was born. When he grew up, he was once sitting in a garden with his wives and followers, enjoying music. At that time, a monk named Nanda came to him. Sutsom respectfully seated the monk and began to listen to his teachings. Just then, a wild man named Kalmaspadas arrived. He was the son of a war-loving king and loved killing people. He captured Sutsom and took him away.
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When Kalmaspadas saw Sutsom crying in the prison, he mocked him, saying,

"Everyone is afraid of death!" Sutsom then told him that he was not afraid of death but was sad because he was missing the wise words of the great monk Nanda. Sutsom asked Kalmaspadas for two days so he could complete his learning from the monk. The wild man granted him two days.

After listening to the monk's teachings, Sutsom returned to Kalmaspadas, who was amazed and pleased. He offered Sutsom a boon. Sutsom then said that a person who is a slave to his own desires and cravings cannot give others freedom or blessings.

Hearing Sutsom's words, Kalmaspadas' eyes opened, and his dormant humanity awakened. He freed Sutsom and, together, they regained his father Sudas' kingdom. Kalmaspadas never killed another person again.
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Story-30

Sudas
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Once, a king named Sudas was hunting in a dense forest and got separated from his companions. Tired, he got off his horse and sat under a tree, falling into a deep sleep.
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A huntress (a warrior girl living in the forest) was attracted by his handsome appearance and lovingly massaged his feet. When Sudas woke up, he fell in love with her too. From their relationship, the huntress gave birth to a son named Kalmaspadas. The three lived together for some time. Eventually, the king found his way back to his kingdom.

When the kingdom celebrated Sudas' return, he secretly brought the huntress and their child into the palace. They all lived happily together in the palace.)
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Story-31

The Footprint Reader
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In a forest, there lived a female spirit with some mischievous tricks limited to the forest's boundary. She would rob and harm travellers passing through the forest.

One day, a handsome young man was wandering through the forest. The mischievous spirit caught him but didn't harm him; instead, she married him. She kept him bound in chains because she feared he would escape. After some time, the spirit gave birth to a son. As the boy grew older, she taught him the skill of reading footprints, which could be read up to twelve years old.
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When the boy grew older, he saw his father in captivity. One day, in his mother's absence, he freed his father and took him out of the forest. Since the spirit's powers were weak outside the forest, she could never catch them again. Father and son sought refuge in Varanasi. One day, the royal treasury of Varanasi was robbed. The king announced that anyone who could help recover the stolen property would be rewarded.

The spirit's son read the thieves' footprints and led the king and the people to the hidden treasure. Everyone was amazed and praised the boy.

The king then asked the boy for the names and addresses of the thieves. The boy said it wouldn't be right to reveal their names. But when the king insisted, he revealed that the thieves were the king and his priest. The people were very angry at the king and the priest. They beat them to death and made the boy their new king.
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Story-32

The One Who Understood Animal Language

[image: image]


Once, some children were beating a snake. A king saved the snake. Grateful, the snake granted the king the ability to understand and speak animal languages. However, it warned the king that if he ever discussed this gift with anyone, he would die.

One day, after his royal duties, the king was sitting in a garden with his beloved queen, eating and drinking. A small piece of sweet fell to the ground. Soon, an ant arrived and, seeing the piece, exclaimed happily,

"Wow! Such a big sweet that it can’t even fit in a whole cart!" The ant tried to carry the piece away. Hearing the ant’s words, the king laughed and smiled.

Seeing the king’s mysterious smile, the queen thought there was something wrong with her appearance. She asked the king why he smiled.

The king avoided her question. That night, when the king went to the bedroom, the queen used different tricks to know the reason behind his mysterious smile. Finally, the king had to give in and told her that if he revealed the reason, he would die. Even after hearing this, the queen insisted.
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The king then said he would tell her everything in the garden the next day.

The next day, on the way to the garden with his followers, the king saw a donkey and a goat talking. When the king approached, he heard the goat saying to the donkey,

"Donkey, you are a fool! But today I realised this king is a bigger fool than you."

The king was surprised and asked the goat,

“Why do you think I am a bigger fool?”

The goat said, "O king, today you are happily sacrificing your life to please your queen. But when you die and she enjoys your wealth with another man, will you still be happy?"

Hearing the goat’s words, the king realised the value of his life.

When the king reached the garden, he told the queen,

"I am ready to tell you the reason for my smile, but on one condition. You must endure a hundred lashes because if I reveal the secret, I will die instantly."

The queen thought the king loved her very much and would not seriously lash her. So, she agreed to the lashes. The king then ordered a soldier to lash the queen with full strength. The soldier lashed the queen with all his might.

As soon as the queen received the first lash, she screamed,

"Ah! It hurts a lot. Don’t lash me! I don’t want to know the reason for the king’s smile."

The king then ordered the soldier to lash the queen harder because she was willing to accept her husband's death but couldn’t bear a single lash.

When the soldier was about to lash the queen again, the king’s minister requested the king to forgive the queen. The king forgave the queen but never gave her the same respect and love again.
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Story-33

The Chief Disciple
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In the caves of the Himalayas, there once lived a renowned sage with thousands of followers. During the rainy season, he came down to Varanasi, where the king of Varanasi honoured him with royal hospitality. When the rainy season ended, and he was preparing to return to the Himalayas, the king requested the sage to stay. So, the sage sent his disciples back under the care of his chief disciple.

A few months later, the chief disciple returned to meet the guru and give news of the group. He sat beside the guru and was served a variety of delicious foods and fruits.
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After a while, the king also came to see the guru. At that time, the chief disciple, sitting among the dishes and fruits, was saying to his guru,

“Wow! What happiness! What happiness!!”

The king then thought the disciple was greedy. He believed the disciple had come back, despite being sent to the Himalayas, out of a desire for worldly pleasures.

Seeing the king's displeasure, the guru read his thoughts. He said to the king,

“O King! The disciple you think is greedy was once a great emperor. He gave up his kingdom and family to embrace asceticism. The happiness he is talking about is not about worldly pleasures but the joys of renunciation!”

The king then realised his mistake and bowed his head in shame.
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