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THE CONVERSATION BETWEEN THE VETAALA AND THE KING

(Intellect-purity and brain-efficiency are a must for Aatman-realization; no doubt about it!

Realization is not a heaven to be reached by reciting ‘Aham Brahmaasmi’; but is the knowledge that needs
to be mastered through Vichaara.

Jagat, the changing pattern of the sense-inputs is a just mirage-like city, or some sort of ghost-world where
countless dust heaps float about as the ego-entities in the nothingness-expanse of the Reality-state.

But somewhere, even dfter reaching this level of Vichaara as up-to this section of Nirvaana Prakaranam, the
ego may identify itself with the intellect and still continue to exist as a ghost.

Of course, the dispassion would be there, disinterest in the objects and people would be there, purity of mind
would be there; and yet, the ghost of the intellect will be still lurking in the shadows.

This is intellectual conceit.

You may be so adept in Vaasishtam-study, that you may know all its stories and explanations verbatim, and
may also know the entire essence of all the Upanishads intellectually; and so, it will feel proud of that
knowledge also. If that is the case, you are the Vetaala (vampire lurking in the shadows of the Scriptures);
and the self, the emperor supreme is still out of reach for you and outside of you only, as a ‘still to be
reached’ state. What if this intelligent and proud intellect had a talk with Brahman?

What if the purified Buddhi that was arrogant had a discussion with the true self? Read on!)

EIRIICIS]
Vasishta spoke

Tgfaracafdd=dl AdrelaedfAATCTATATRUR JHTEIEIMEH AT |

Listen to these ‘wonderful questions presented by the Vetaala (a spirit) about the dream of this
Samsaara’,which came to my memory in this context.

(Vetaala is a spirit that hangs upside down from the branch of a tall Taala tree, and the intellect also hangs
on to the Scriptural knowledge which is scripted on the Taala leaves.)

TgfaraAfadT=dl AarelaedAATCHHATATRUY YHTETTSINERAATIAT |

Listen to these ‘wonderful questions presented by the Vetaala (a spirit) about the dream of this
Samsaara’,which came to my memory in this context.

(Vetaala is a spirit that hangs high on a Taala tree, upside down; and the intellect also hangs on to the
Scriptural knowledge only which are written on the Taala leaves.)

#fEq faewaseeed Adrel fagerepfid: @ fhfReAvse areeems S|

In the great forest of Vindhya Mountain lives a Vetaala of a gigantic form.

He had comprehended all the knowledge of all the Scriptures, and was proud of his knowledge too.

He asked questions of profound and subtle nature, dug out from the deep inside the Scriptures to the learned
ones; and when they failed to answer, he would eat them off, and satiate his hunger.

Once he arrogantly wandered in some populated regions desirous of eating some ignorant people.

(Vetaala is a ghost, the intellect through which we understand the ghost-world called Jagat.

It so happens that we understand the knowledge given by the Scriptures like Vaasishtam thoroughly, and can
repeat verbatim any thought of Vasishta, without actually experiencing it in the self-level.

This Vetaala, namely the intellect was proud of itself, having attained so much knowledge; and represents a
student who has managed to grasp the truths presented by Vasishta intellectually, and is sunk in his own
glorified state of knowledge, though he 1s not in the self-state as suggested by Vasishta.

The bliss of knowing intellectually should not be confused with the bliss of the self.

In the self -state there is no conceit, there is no glorified state of the intellect.

To just be what you are is the selt-state; you cannot ‘know’ the self, as outside of yourself; self is not known
as ‘I know it’; it has to be just ‘kmow’ and no ‘I’ at all.

This intellect-vampire defeated all others with its supremacy of knowledge and was proud of itself.

It had no one to oppose it, for it was adept in explaining any truth of any Scripture in a flawless manner, and
had the language ability to put forth puzzling questions.
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And in its journey of victory over fools, it meets a realized person who is Brahman itself in essence.

This 1s a conversation that took place between the intellect that had mastered the Scriptures, and the
Brahman (self) which was beyond the reach of the Scriptures also.

The same topic is introduced in Tripura Rahasyam also, where the proud Sage Ashtaavakra who is a master
of all learning is taught the path to self-awareness state.

Self-knowledge is not intellectual self-knowledge; intellect just helps in Vichaara, but it has to die itself as a
ghost before the self-state gets attained. Analyze whether you are the Vetaala or the king!)

H AATAsTHGd BIREARICHTSIARUS dgaeguenyl dcaqgaaar e
(Intellect can exist if and only the self, the ‘knowing state’ supports it. Chitta alone 1s known as the intellect
when it is sharp enough understand anything, and has the capacity to ascertain the truths and take decisions.

The mind itself can guise as the intellect, and delude you.)

The Vetaala had previously lived in the shelter of a noble king (like Karkati demoness was sheltered by the
Kiraata kin. He was given ample food in the form of thieves and cheats.

(All fake saints and idiot philosophers who looted the people in the name of Aatman-realization were
removed by him; or rather, the purified intellect never came under the sway of other philosophies which
were world-based theories. This Buddhi was very pure, and was able to keep away all the Gurus and gods
that blocked the path to Vichaara.)

i s qUsianT J | &farsit & gfed dedr & =aresier:|
He never without any reason killed a faultless man standing in front, even if tormented by hunger.
Pious men are always beacons of perfect actions.

(The intellect which had mastered self-knowledge through Vichaara was extremely pious in character. The
desires were absent; dispassion was on the rise, and no one was harmed as such. It had just the mistaken
notion that it had attained the realized state, and confused the intellect-bound joy as the bliss of the self-
state.)

H Pleldredlitel SA FINe) “Aagacdr Sid Hip &1 FATFAe: |

He after some time reached a dense forest at the outskirts of a city, to search for food in the form of ignorant
people to satiate his hunger (for self-glory), in a proper manner (of intellectual debate), by posing profound
and subtle questions on the self.

(The intellect found pleasure in showing of its excellence in Scriptures, to the less learned.)

a9 | UMY uTel A= fafeelid daHre UeTEon edeiaiARmeR: |

(The king here was in the true state of Realization; he was a Knower who was established not just in the
intellectual proficiency, but was really in the state of the Self.)

He met a king there who was out on his night patrol. The terrifying wanderer of the night (the intellect which
was not afraid of ignorance) spoke to him making horrifying noises (like the learned philosophers who have
not attained self-realization make great noises of words and arguments.)

IATe 3dTd, ToleaedlsT MiAT AdTelad AAYAT o el RAaesfl sa Aie=aa A
Tattard, & U A A Jgfcr gonfds aa deaur [ul Tpiesafa a ||
ddTel 3419, J calAsded=dd Aralsy & #Aead, Tt Heher Rolrecaanfiard adqr

AT TFaHaTdt TRT I AAHARbEcd FFIMEATgAs 4 |

Vetaala spoke: Hey Raajan! You are caught today by me in the form of this terrifying Vetaala! Where do
you go? You are dead today! You are my food today!

The king spoke: Hey RaatriChara (you who move at nights only)! (You are still groping in ignorance only!)
If you forcefully eat me here without any justice, then your head will split into thousand pieces for sure!
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Vetaala spoke: I will not eat you without any justice. I am acting just only.

You are a king! You are duty-bound to fulfill all the wishes of the needy! I too place this request before you.
Hey Raajan! Fulfill this wish of mine too, which has risen now!

Answer correctly all these questions presented by me.

HEY FAET WA FENUSIUNE: PRAT: HIREHEDIIA Tl HTIIAOT: |

Tiny dust motes float in the shining rays of the sun; this you must have seen as an ordinary occurrence; but
there is another sun with lustrous shine, in whose rays float the tiny atoms of the cosmic eggs; which is that
sun? In which wind do the dust heaps fill the entire expanse of the sky?

FICATEICATe] IeSsSaRMsYT HEH: choleed Tl FITS &: FaRY THEILH |

Moving from dream to dream numbering hundreds; nay even thousands, who discards (all the identities of
the succeeding dreams one by one); yet does not discard one’s pure nature which reveals them all?

FHETFAT JAT TFAFAT Gel: Ge: Iedledeadled™ JAT HIsT: ¥ Tg {2

He is like the plantain trunk which is made of leaves alone that overlap each over the other, and are seen
inside and inside of each again and again; which is the atom that supports all these leaves, staying within
each of these leaves?

STRITUSTRTAIHA T HIAUS TR : HURCISTIAISU[cd HEATON: TIHATUTT: |

Countless cosmic eggs, hosts of beings and their planets, countless solar spheres, and Meru Mountains are
the huge atoms that support all; but which single atom acts as their support, without which they become
worthless?

FEAATIENT WAVHRIIN: Reedf IS hledsusmioa S|

What is that something which is without parts, inside which the three worlds stay as the essence of the deep
dense inside of the ‘huge hill of that subtle atom’?

3 YA Ao A cATAee M HaeaATcHaTide Belfdid T AVSH THT JEHHIE
STITIAT Fedled: |

Hey wicked creature! Hey self-killer! If you do not answer (these six questions), then I will kill you and
immediately go to your country and swallow it off like a fruit, like Yama consuming the world!

gcghald ddlel ap UATcaesd §: ard aud Il GAlUadrea: |
After the Vetaala spoke like this, the king laughed aloud making the space around him whitened by the shine
of his teeth, and started to answer the questions.

TS 3 Farfaeds & Semusae Hel 3aial GeruTHdcadaRaSda |

King spoke: Hey Vetaala! You utter profound high sounding words indeed; but I do not believe that you
have any knowledge of Brahman actually. Listen to this, and see if you can capture the expanse of the
Brahman (since you believe that you are the intellect supreme)!

I and you know of this perceived field as the earth-pedestal (Bhoomi) that supports our bodies.

This earth itself is of an enormous size for us the tiny beings who walk on it.

Countless such Bhoomis exist inside the Cosmic egg (Brahmaanda) like the thick flesh of the egg.

Imagine this particular cosmic egg as a tiny fruit that is hanging from a branch, as a part of a huge cluster of
such fruits.

This fruit is small; but cannot be easily broken. It has a hard skin made of ten layers.

Its skin is so thick that is made of ten thick layers laid each over the other, and is ten times thicker unlike the
ordinary fruits covered by just a single layer.
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(The mysterious essence of the fruit is not so easily attained. It is too thick and hard to pierce through.
This unbroken skin is made up of the ten layers of the five-fold sheaths (Anna, Praana, Manas, Vijnaana,
Aananda) of the individual entity as the Jeeva-state of delusion, and the five-fold world of elements
(Aakaasha etc with their subtle essences of Shabda etc) that exist as part of it (as the seer and seen states),
each overlapping the other to form a thick skin, which cannot be cut through except by the sharp Vichaara
knife.)

ATERTAT HEHTOT Bellid IT Hied & AHcgeaedre Am@r faqel Teuceldr|

(The numbers used as thousand and more should be taken to mean ‘beyond counting’.)

Our tiny fruit of Brahmaanda with our tiny Bhoomi is one among the clusters of fruits that fill a huge branch
of a tree. Such fruits of Cosmic eggs numbering thousand and more are found on the topmost part of the
branch, which is covered all over by abundant leaves of the minds which keep on moving (agitating).

TERATAT HEHIOT AT IF FecdY AreMT Hergelt gelad fRAgermepfar:|

And there is not just one branch with fruits like that; but countless branches fill the huge tree which fills all
of the space that you can imagine. Thousands and more of such branches are there in that huge tree, which is
so big that it cannot come within the range of the sight at all.

(Who can even imagine such a number of limitless mind-worlds? A Man imagines the tiny earth alone to be
the huge world, and imagines his existence as special and sacred; he is like a frog stuck inside the tiny hole
of a rock which knows nothing of the outside expanse. And the earth he knows is his own conception of the
earth made of ideas that are based on his incomplete sense-data.)

TERMTAT FEHTOT I Fied AGTE e A eReAeddedeHDH |

(Is there only one tree like that? No!)

Thousands and more of such trees growing out of the ground (as ignorant based existences) fill a huge forest,
which reaches far above the sky, and such trees fill it like clusters of bushes.

(Where is our Brahmaanda and our Bhoomi? Can you find it anywhere?

And what does our tiny existence amount to in this huge expanse of the perceived? What are you proud of?)

ATERATAT FEHOT TATAT I FeedY AR FoeggadacgeadRdiepia |

Thousands and more of such forests fill the mountain without a gap, where the peak of that mountain reaches
far above the sky, beyond the sight.

(There is not just a single forest, but countless such forests with trees that have branches filled with clusters
of fruits like our Brahmaanda, cover a huge Mountain like bushes covering the rock.

And the mountain is not small one, but is very huge and rises high up to fill the sky above.

Can you see anywhere our tiny Bhoomi?)

dTERMel FEAOT YSIMON IT Focdd dreMsEITATAEA0N Gl fagerentex: |
dTERMel FEAOT ST IT FoedY dTeIled et AReAGgda |
AT HEHTOT EIaTell IF Hecdd dredied Ads [AfRadada |

Thousands and more of such mountains fill the huge expanse of a country which has enough empty hollows
to fill countless mountains of this type. Thousands and more of such countries fill a huge island which
contains huge lakes and rivers (filled with varied waters of experiences).

Thousands and more of such islands fill a pedestal of earth which is filled with a variety of objects and
beings made of various names and shapes.

(There is not one mountain, but countless mountains like that exist, where forests thick with huge trees cover
it all over, with branches filled with clusters of fruits, which contain countess Bhoomis like ours inside them
as flesh. Can you imagine the amount of minds, and their worlds that rise from Brahman?

Such Mountains cover this country without a gap, and such countries fill the 1sland without a gap; and such
islands exist inside the earth pedestal which is like our tiny earth which is just a small fruit inside a cluster of
fruits hanging from a huge branch. Confusing? What is inside what; keep thinking; more is to come!)



dATERTAT HESHTOT QAT TT Fec Y dATeINed HEEPR HEIHAASFRH |
dTERAEAT HEAOT ST I HecdY ATEINET AGedIUS AUSHFRUISA |

Thousands and more of such earth-pedestals exist inside a huge expanse of a huge Brahmaanda, the creation
of a Brahmaa. Thousands and more of such Jagat-formations exist in a huge egg that is so huge and gigantic
that it looks a pedestal of space itself.

(Where are we actually inside this dust-heap of worlds?

Such creations contain earth pedestals that contain islands filled with countries that are covered by
Mountains that are covered by forests, that are filled with trees that are full of branches that are full of
cosmic egg fruits and mind-Ileaves, that contain our tiny Bhoomi inside one of the fruits, and we are inside
some fruit like worms crawling in a corner, feeling proud of our own intelligence...!)

dTERATAT HEHTTOT TATUSIIT hIUSEhT: dATEMTEA ITETeal [aYeliedrsT HoR: |
dARFHANRARTIIOT q¥SN I Oeld: dreel: Tiaamrarcar Adesied agrmofa:|

(These eggs that are filled with Jagat-formations are inside a basket; and such baskets fill an ocean so
thickly, that even quivering is not possible for that ocean.)

Thousands and more of baskets filled with such eggs fill the huge expanse of the water-filled Ocean, and the
ocean cannot even quiver because of those abundant baskets.

(Such oceans with baskets filled with eggs containing Jagat formations, containing all that were previously
mentioned in the beginning, starting from our tiny Bhoomi, are tiny wavelets in another huge Ocean that has
no boundaries.)

There is a huge taintless ocean of limitless waters, where such basket-filled oceans are like millions and
millions of small wavelets splashing beautifully.

Aol TEAEISTeaY dreMsffd JAhRIGGTIARATPIA: | drele Jo Ja e
AR AT U HEGAT dresffd W QAT | e FEH101 GRUIOT HelcHed TP e
AVS IEY TAResITeTac] e FHelieed: ATHANG TTY AT Tl: dofell: Fared
AR &1ad: | 3ETiecaed b SEusrEarod: #a1 RIcqgd scgh: ddqaucadl|

(Where are these Oceans by the way? Oh! They are just inside the belly of a person, the Aakaashaja, the one
born of emptiness, as his belly waters.)

Such Oceans numbering thousands and more are the belly-waters of an entity who stands tall, filling the
huge expanse of space.

(Where is this entity who has such waters in his belly?

He is just one tiny pearl of the huge garland worn by another huge entity.)

There is another Supreme being, a huge gigantic one, (witness state) who is the foremost of all beings, and
wears the garland made of the previously mentioned entities numbering millions and more.

(And where this entity wearing such a garland of witness states?)

There is another Supreme sun in whose sphere rise out the previously mentioned entities numbering
thousands and more like thick hair on the body, and rise as hundreds of perceiving states of manifold nature,
and are the rays of that sun.

(And in the light of this sun float the Brahmaandas as the dust motes.

Chit-sun alone reveals all these Brahmaandas, like the sunlight revealing the dust motes.)

The cosmic eggs are dust-particles floating in the shine of this Sun. This alone was mentioned by me as Chit-
Sun. It burns everything that is here. It alone exists as the fire of Jeeva and consumes the fuel of experiences
and burns fiercely without stop.

(And these Cosmic eggs are again the tiny fruits that hang like clusters in a tree...., and are the dust motes
seen in this Chit-sunlight. What is where?

Can you ever measure the Brahman-expanse with your tiny intellect?

Can your tiny brain grasp all this, which is beyond logic also?

How can you boast of ‘knowing’ Brahman (self)?) What are you in this huge expanse of Brahman?)
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feiTarcdta el HIER AIfadaerr: 3 3 HaaTaaTEaedd FER0TE: | faeATauaThed
ied Hafed T 3T SuleEderd: Fafdedesd WRa| RaaAThRacAR segsna
FANFIATSTAURARHANS ol HaAqHATTET: Fedle Y o & FAAWIY Medared|

Chit-sun is of the essence of Knowing only. It is the Supreme source of light which reveals all this.

All these manifold structures of countless worlds are the dust particles floating in its shine.

All these splendors of the ‘Jagat- day shine’ exist because of the shine of Supreme Sun of knowledge, like
the splendor of the Sun makes possible the day-shine for the world.

Hey you (Vetaala)! (Hey you intellect well versed in all the Scriptures of Knowledge!!)

Do not make wasteful noises, as if you have grasped the essence of that Supreme Sun!

If you try to ‘understand’ it, you will shatter to pieces without being able to find the beginning or the end of
Brahman state.

Brahman cannot be ‘understood’; it can only be where the intellect also is not there to make wasteful noises.
That Supreme gem (shining as the Sun) over the bower of tri-world, shines only in those who have realized
the Self through the knowledge bestowed by the scriptures; is not understood by those creatures who have
not sought the knowledge of the Self, but just keep making noises by talking about the Supreme through
profound words without understanding the least what they talk about. It is easy to talk about Brahman; but
all those who ‘talk’ about Brahman are not in the awareness of the Supreme.

(Actually all these cosmic eggs do not exist at all, except as the conception-state of Jeevas.
Either they are there as tiny Vaasanaa-made worlds of groped minds, or as the Knower-made private worlds.
Ignorant are trapped inside their worlds, Knowers are amused by their worlds.)

Those countless allusions of doer, enjoyer etc which are there for every individual self in the mansion of the
world perceived by the Jeeva rising out of Chit (like spark from the fire), are not there in the least (in the
state of Chit). So keep quiet. Enough of your prattle!

It is time you stay quiet in the presence of the indescribable!

And as for your questions coined out of beautiful words; you can have those answers now. [ will answer all
your questions, in a random order; connect the questions yourself, if you are so knowledgeable.

HIeREdT AH-HAT Feeddl T FReardl Ygadaaar ¥ FIRANE Urae WHTcHard! Tol: TGt

T PYATSI SaATHIGEAGAGUD Fad: |

You questioned me about some wind! The wind is the Reality-state that exists giving realness to all the dust-
motes also that are carried by it. The dust motes here refer to the time factor, the space-factor, the constant
fluctuation-state which rises as any world-scene, the pure state of awareness that knows the world, and all
the other factors of causality, result bound actions etc.

These dust motes are not impure like the dust motes of the earth; but they stay sacred by the constant touch
of the wind, Wind alone exists as the dust motes also. These dust motes exist because of the wind, and stay
as if different from the wind, like the fragrance-state of a flower which is the very nature of the flower yet
appears as if different.

SHTGTEY ATRAt FAUIEItAleaR doid §U Ioifd dl ed SRRITedcdgauTa |

This Jagat, just the changing patterns conceived on sense-information, is like a huge prolonged dream that is
dreamt by a Jeeva; and the Jeeva keeps moving from dream to dream pushed by its Vaasanaas.

Jeeva is in essence the reality state only, which stays as the knowing principle in all, and gives realness to
these unreal dreams. Even when seeing the dreams through the Jeeva-channel, it never loses its quiescent
nature. The world is the expanded state of this quiescent state of Brahman only.

Quietness alone is there all over; and the imagined noise is imagined as the world.

THREAFH TAT THAERTCRIeR IecReaedde & 4 o Racif

Just like the plantain trunk is made of overlapping leaves alone, one over the other, and looks solid, the
mind-worlds overlap each over the other giving the illusion of a world, by encircling each other; with only
the Brahman as the inner essence of all.
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(Jeevas are like mirrors that have their own conceptions as their reflections or taints.

World is just a state where mirrors keep reflecting the taints of the other mirrors. Like a world made of
mirrors all over, each mind acts as a mirror for the other, and proves the existence of the other; and a huge
world -dream of reflections comes into existence by each dream-character dreaming of the other.)

TCSRITCHIG (3 AeCICAGANATIINI YEAACAUG o o dfcehiaed fhad
a1 @1 RwreTa T @ AgHafAfFaE FHRaERacaa g A F A JaH|
FEACAGAARICATCIRATHT WIsU[F: HdedcdIgardd Uil Haifaafedra |
HUIRTIAeAET JFAISTT SOETITY WHATIAGIHTTT Telidcdresaed |

WISTRWIseTcdlcqihcdleael [ Faagwarsil favedraga: gam|
3T & ARPAEET AsATANE A TAaAEALT & @ [Afg o)

The indescribable Reality state is celebrated by the words of ‘Sat’, Brahman, Aatman etc. These terms do not
represent that Reality in any manner, since it is without any quality or limitation that can be observed as its
description. It does not have any name that describes it, since it is not any thing of any sort.

Whatever mind-agitation is there, that rises as many experiences, in various ways, each overlapping the other
like the plantain leaves forming the trunk of the Jeeva-state, which is spread over by the taintless state of the
awareness which supports these experiences, as the unknown emptiness holding the leaves as one.

It is very subtle and cannot be comprehended by the mind or intellect, and is the supreme essence within of
all by staying as the single atom of Reality supporting all; it is limitless, and forms the root for the worlds
supported by the Meru Mountain.

It is not exactly the atom; but is more subtler and more indestructible, and does not get destroyed by shining
as the world-appearance, and stays formless as the support of all.

It is the supreme essence of all; and is so subtle that it cannot be grasped by the mind or the intellect; it is
revealed only when they remain silent. It is also like a huge mountain which fills the world that shines so
limitless. It is inside all, and everything is inside it.

It is all that moves as so many divided Jeeva-states with their divided senses; but it is not divided as parts,
and shines as the common essence of knowing through all the senses.

The three worlds are inside it as its essence, as the flesh of the fruit.

Fruit is its flesh; flesh is the fruit; each forming the essence of the other.

It is just the ‘know’ state that exists as the essence of all Jeevaatmans.

The tri-world exists as the essence of all Knowing.

What ‘knows’ is that; what is ‘known’ is this.

There is no difference between both the knowing and the known; each forms the essence of the other.

The state of the intellect as ‘I know the self’ is an idiotic statement only.

You can never ‘know the self’; but stay as the self alone, where ‘you’ and the ‘I know’ are not there
anymore. Vichaara reveals the self, no doubt; but one must be careful of the intellectual conceit also.
Conceit is formed when you see another; self state does not see another.

In this huge expanse of Brahman, when the intellect falls dead unable to visualize it enormousness, what ‘I’
can exist as anything? What can the intellect boast of?

What are you in front of that Supreme expanse which alone forms the essence of everything?

f_TTeTATI el fold ST AMedEaHTaGHARAAARY ddTerdlelh UG dGasIiaad &l

HAJHATTT MMedATET |

The worlds exist because ‘the Knowing’ exists.

Worlds are just the rays of that huge Sun called Chit, which is of the nature of quiescence, which is blissful
and eternal. That state is so smooth and subtle, it cannot be reached by making noise like you.

Hey you Vetaala-infant! You can never dream ever of going over to that state by chattering like this.

What if you have mastered all the Scriptures and know it also verbatim, you cannot comprehend it with your
noisy arrogance. Who are you to judge who is ignorant and who is learned?

What are you in that Supreme expanse? Experience that state as the Self and remain quiet!
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afaeara

Vasishta spoke

sfd Tei@Eregedl ddTel: MiedArIl AfadrcAaar aF farifdar AT suiledHT el
AcddledAfdiead gearadeceare e favar agurs|

The Vetaala calmed down after hearing these answers from the king who was in the direct experience of the
Self and who had attained knowledge through proper reasoning. With the mind free of all agitations,

contemplating on the blameless single state of the Self, it became still; and was absorbed in the Self,
forgetting the tormenting hunger.

UdGIH AARh o ddTeg4faieles TashAuT ol aac dfeyd Sord| Rgom: wirer [y Rramor
el Y Adreer s Rsgd Icue g dd| Hecd Faaiad Raffdeaed’icded FaHTaidd

FAfeAR=s fAg Mmead:|

Ramal! I have told you now about the questions presented by that Vetaala.

In this manner, the world is established in the Chit-atom as answered by the king.

The world stored in the chest of the Chit-atom dissolves through reasoning, like the body of the Vetaala; and
whatever remains is the state of the Supreme! Withdraw the Chitta from all over, make the mind still within,
do the actions that fall to your lot without desires, and remain with the intellect free of all arrogance and
pride.




