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Break the Last Barrier H The White Elephant
9l aAU @il Aim aienl g1l

What kind of courage is mine that I always try to avoid the fight?
What kind of energy is mine, that I am mstinctively frightened of the new effort
to be made and try, without being aware of'it, to go to sleep passively, relying
upon the results of previous efforts? In order to act, I have to be compelled
and my mute contemplation is partly made of laziness. ... All this is becoming
more and more clearly apparent to me. All that I have done till now seems
to me to be nothing. ... ...

When shall I become a truly strong being, made entirely of courage,
energy, valour and calm perseverance; when shall I have forgotten my own
person completely enough to be nothing but an nstrument moulded solely by
the forces it has to manifest? When will my consciousness of unity be no
longer tinged with any inertia; when will my feeling of divine love be no longer
mixed with any weakness?

O Lord, all thought seems dead within me, now that I have asked these
questions. I search for my conscious mind and I do not find it; I search for
my individuality and I cannot discover it anywhere; I search for my personal
will and it is not there. I search for Thee, and Thou art silent. ... Silence,
silence. ...

Now I seem to hear Thy voice: “... ... Surrender completely, learn how
to disappear, break the last barrier that separates thee from me; accomplish
unreservedly thy act of surrender.” ... ...

— The Mother
April 7, 1914
from ‘Prayers and Meditations’



The White Elephant
(A Fable)

A herd of 80,000 elephants roamed the jungles of the Himalayas, led by
a mighty white beast whom they were proud to acknowledge as their king.

The king’s mother was blind.

If ever he wandered with the herd into remote parts of the forest, he
still had loving thoughts for his mother and sent her messengers with fruit.

Alas, the messengers ate the fruit themselves and the loving gifts never
reached the blind mother. When he discovered this deceit the king resolved
to leave the herd and to feed and protect his mother himself. So he led her to
a cave in Mount Chandorana, near a lake, and they lived together in peace.

One day a man from the city of Benares lost his way in the jungle and
wandered in despair for seven days.

The elephant-king knelt down and invited the lost man to climb onto his
back; then he took him to the path which led to Benares and showed him the way.

Alas, the man’s heart was wicked. He told the King of Benares what
a fine white elephant was to be found in the cave of Chandorana, and the King
sent him with many helpers to catch the royal elephant. The hunters saw the
white king standing in a lake. They seized him and he did not resist; they took
him to Benares.

The blind mother was sad when her son did not return.

“Ah,” she sighed, “the frankincense tree still grows and the Kutaja,
grass and ferns, lilies and bluebells; but my son, where 1s he?”

The white elephant was in a stable all bright with flowers, and the King
himself came to feed him. But the elephant would eat nothing.

“My mother 1s not here,” he said.

“Come, come,” said the King of Benares, “eat and let us be friends.”

“Ah, the poor blind one mourns in the cave of Chandorana.”

“Whom do you mean?” asked the King.

“My mother mourns for me.”

So the King commanded his people to set the elephant free, and the great
creature ran swiftly away from the city into the jungle; he drew water from
a pool, hurried to the cave and showered his blind mother with the cool water.

She cried, “It is raining! Alas, my son is not here to take care of me.”

“Mother,” he said, “it is I, your son. The King has sent me home.”

Then they were happy together. ... ...
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