ROHINEYA THE THIEF


Once upon a time there lived a father and a son, both of whom were famous thieves.  The father, getting old, was on his deathbed and was still attempting to teach his young son the tricks of the trade.  This pair was so daring and witty that no police could ever catch them or get enough evidence to pursue them vigorously.


One day, as the father realized he was going to die, called his son to him and said, “Son, I will die now.  I want you to carry out one wish for me.  If a man named Lord Mahavir comes to our town, do not listen to him because he will destroy you and your money.”  With this, the old man died.


One day, as Rohineya (the son) was being pursued by the village police, he happened to pass through a jungle.  As he ran feverishly, he saw the man described by his father as “Lord Mahavir” preaching.


Upon recalling his father’s advice, Rohineya ran even faster, but one sentence of the Lord stayed in his ears.  Mahavir said, “...In heaven, people never blink and rose petals never crumble..” No matter how hard he tried, Rohineya could not get that out of his head.


A week later, Rohineya was caught by the police and because he would not confess, he was drugged so that he would confess his guilt.  As he woke from his deep slumber, the thief was confronted with dancing girls in a palace.  When Rohineya asked where he was, the people present told he had died and was in the heaven, and that he could freely confess his sins to the angels present.


Rohineya started to wonder.  He looked around to make sure that he was in heaven, and he saw that the all dancers blinked and the flowers the dancers had around their necks were fairly crumpled.  He realized that these people were lying, and this was a trap. He refused to utter a single word.  Then, Rohineya realized actually those words saved him from certain severe punishment.


That man named Lord Mahavir’s single sentence saved his life, he thought, and that if one sentence from him could save him, what could a whole lecture do !!!  From that day on, Rohineya committed no bad sins, and instead, became a holy Muni, lost in the world of religion, not theft.


