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‘ F@REW@RD

It has been said that 1 women are the poatry_ Jih
of the world’ in the same sense as the stars aref Ui
the poetry of heaven. Clear, light-giving, har-
monious, they are the terrestrial planets that
rule the destinies of mankind. Poet Burns haﬁ_'
‘also truly said “Women are the blood-royal of..
lifo: let there be slight degrees of precedency
~ among them, but let them be all sacred.” In
 India the woman has been treated asa goddess

 In the shrine of the family, although people who
do not know our inner life have charged us with
being unchivalrous to her. In Indxa. she is like
the plant in the woods, and derives softness and
tenderness from the shade. She has not beenin

the open aiv, but homage has been rendered

to her by poets, philosophers and priests, and she

has always been loved and honoured.

~ The writer of this work has historically treated |

the subjeot, and he has taken instances from the

~ mythic and the historie cycles and also from the |

Bﬁmﬁyana and the Mahabharata. He has dealt

with the ancient period, the medieval period and

also the prosent period whxch he calls the pemod




tranéitxdn. He has dealt with Arundhasd A

ati, and Shaxbya as instances of purity, self-‘ _
~ consecration and constancy, and has given us the
story of Seeta, Savitri and Gandhari as instances
ot self-a.bneﬂ'atlon, fidelity and nghteousness ;
 He has taken from the medieval period Durgﬁ
vati, Mirabai and Ahalys Bai and others. The
_modern instances have also been very well
chosen, He has produced a remarkable work
. which deserves to be widely read. It will serve
_ to teach our women how great Indian women
L ha.ve been, and the place they can take in ad-
Vancmg a nation. The author deserves our
~ thanks for having undertaken the task and
‘accomphshed it so well. ‘

BA.LLYGUNJ, }

.&’?Zd May’ 1931 A, ‘ GHAUDHURI. ;




THE WR[’.DZER S NOTE.

In presentmg tha rea,dmg pubhc with tzhe\
hfa-storlea of the followmg Indian ladies Toan-

not help touching briefly on the very ‘painful
mrcumst;ances that led to their compllatmn

ind une, 1918, my only daughter Ambilika, a

V‘ sweet little child of great beauty and pFOTﬂHG,J. .
was cut off untimely by the cruel hand of Dea,tb

0 after a shart illness of ten days, and the Wretched‘ !

parents were loft to mourn the loss. When theﬂ e

first shock of the great grief was over, and I came

y slowly to realize that the best way of expressing o
love was rather to weep than to be wept for, Lo
turned to the great epics of my country for .

whatsoever conso]atxon these could bring. 'Phey
did their work ; and though consolation was
never meant to be compensation, the stories of
: Shﬁiby:‘i,ﬁ_Seetﬁ, Damayanti and Savitri revealed
to me the chastening aspect of grief : I learnt
the valuable lesson that grief is holy and has ;a
. mmaL to teach. ‘

The 1dea then entered wy mind that I %hould e

pay my humble tribute to the memory of the
saintly wmnen whose lives had exerted such 8



.ying«ihﬂuenée on my heart when it h L _

simost reached the breaking point. Thus the
 stories of the earlier cycles came to be written ;
the narration of the later cyeles was only a
. natural unfoldmg of the theme originally con-
.. ceived. It should be observed in this connexion
~ that I have ended with the eycle of the Transi-
‘ "t‘idh.‘ My explanation is that the cycle of the
 New Light has yet to be judged. |
' In a compilation like this I can possnbly lay
no cla,lm to any originality of conception. The
~ vernacular literature extant in the country, and
 the traditions transmitted through generations
afford sufficient materials to bmld with. But
_ the presentation is my own.
~ Yor the materials of some of these stories
I gratefully aeknowledge my indebtedness to
many writers of distinction, chief among whom
are the following names of my countrymen :
Dr. Rabindra Nath Tagore ; Pandit T. K. Kavi-
ratna ; Rai Shaheb Dinesh Chandra Sen ; Babus
.8. N. Roy; R. K. Gupta; K. P. Das Gupta ;
A: L. Gupta; J. N. Bose ; J. L. Khastagir; and
the Rev. P. C. Mazumdar ; and a number of
Européan writers such as Elphinstone, Maleolm,
 Grant-Duff, Todd, Payne 4nd Walsh, v
Last, though not least, it is my pleasing duty




e offer my grateful thanks to that erudite E ‘
pean scholar, Dr,——who occupies the hlghestf
Chair of English Literature in one of the Indian )
Universities, but who prefers to remain nameless i
in this connexion, for the trouble he took im0
having kindly read the greater part of the book in

_ manuscript with a view to improvement ;. and to
Babus 'Bemmadhava Das, M.A., B.ES., and Raj
Kumar Das, M.A., B.E.S., without whose en-
couragement and helpful suggestions I greatly
‘doubt 1f the hook could have been written at all.

) ‘KRISH\NAGAR,‘ BENGAL,}
' June, 1921,

PANCHANAN BHATTACHARYVA,



PU BLISIIER%’ NOTE.

8o much has been said or wmbten, of recem;

years, concerning Indian women that the appem— i

_ ance of a fresh volume at this late hour of the:
day needs a word of apology. Butso rich is !

Indian womanhood in its traditions of sewrlﬁce,
go ennobling the theme, and so varied the ideals
that the tale can easily bear the frequency of ‘

repetition. ;
Alcestis and Laodamia have given otornal

life to the mythic lore of ancient Europe; ‘the

pea%nt maid of Domremy has immortalised the
 medieval hlsbory of France; Florence nghtm-
gale stands out as the redeeming grace of the
geandalous blunders of a civilized nineteenths
eentury war-cabinet; and the Western world has
heard of their life-stories from day fo day with
sustained delight. Indian mythology and Indian
 history have, in a similar way, sent forth, from
age to.age, female martyrs or lady workers Who
have inspired the succeeding generations with

bhen‘ messages of Hopn and Faith and Ohamty& e

They have shed a soft ‘radiance on the pages of
contemorary hlstory [That the world. does not j:



5 J?of‘;m‘em what it should is not the fault o ‘

the glorious traditions they have created : it is
. the meagreness of narration, or the defective
,‘xipresentatidn that accounts for much of the
_ lamentable ignorance professed by foreigners
' ‘about Indian womanhood. |
Bome years ago there appeared a small pub-»‘
fhcatmn from the pen of a Furopean lady
ol oontammg the sketches of five ‘distinguished’
Indian women. The volume saw the light of
- day under august patronage. Though not
much, it was something in its way. Bul the real
" distinetion of Indian women has never consisted
. in simply being captivated by the glare of a
. materialistic civilization ; it has never consisted
_ in merely achieving academie laurels at home or
. abroad ; not certamly in undertaking continental
. travels, or figuring conspicuously in a court of
 litigation. Indian womanhood has ideals far
~ nobler than these to show ; and with all that
foreign writers have done to decry the thousand
‘and one evils, real and imaginary, from which '
_ Indian women have been represented to suffer—
. the ‘fiery death,’ the ‘rigid seclusion,’ the ‘perpe-
 twal widowhood,’ the iiliteracy and early marriage,
' and many more nameless hcrrors in the midst of
a glormus exvxhzatwn,m India has giver to the .



oy

talent ““combined with so much gentleness and
with so many truly feminine qualities.”

‘ Nay, the contribution has been yeob great’er B
and with due deference to the Noble Lady who
was pleased to write this short panegyric, it s

world her conhubutlon of wom:mly punty and

elaimed for Indian womanhood that ib stan&s o

a still higher platform. It is the difference in

the view-point that has caused this difference in
the angle of vision. There is a basic difference
between the culture of modern BEurope and the
ancient civilization of India. Matter predomi-

 nates the West, while the spirit has ever per- |

meated the Indian mind. This explains why the
true life of Indian womanhood has ever been

a talo of patient suffering under the heavy load
of manifold evils which have drawn compas- »

sionate tears from then' materialistic a@dmlmra
in the West. ‘ ‘

An attempt has been made by the writer in
the following pages to show the real womanhood
of India as it appears to an Indian, imbued in

the traditions of his native land. Believing, as

hedoes, in the lessons of the mythology of his
‘country, he has begun with the ancient mythic

lore of India, and has gradually advanced through .
the eplc to the historic cyele. In ea.ch story 8

=



tj‘e'mobion of the human heart has been L
sotight to be delineated. The types have been '
‘selected very carefully, and the same theme has
. mot been repeated unless,prejudice was appre—
| (”hended to the eycle of narration. _
. One word more. The Indian youth has
read stories from Greek, Latin and Scandinavian 4
jmybhologxes, from the legends of King Arthur
~ and the Great Charlemagne, from the tragedies
. and comedles of Burope. But has he felt the same
. 1n§arest in these stories as his European compeer
. does ? Are these stories expected to strike the
. ‘ymmost chord of his heart ? Unconnected with
] "T,}the life of the nation they do not and cannob
_ appeal to the Indian student so forcibly as the
_ heroes and heroines of the land. Why should the
< Ramayana and the Mahabbarata, the Rajasthan
~ and the Rajatarangini be Greek to the young
~ man of Hindusthan? Yet the sad truth must be
_ told that Portia and Desdemona lend them-
. selves more easily to analysis by the young under-
_graduate of the Indian University than Seets or
. Gandhari of the land of his birth. A sad com-.
_ mentary on the state of things prevailing !
In dilating upon a similar theme the Hon’ble
- Bir Asutosh Mookerjee, Vies-Chancellor of the

~ Caloutta University, in his Convocation Address



o ok 1900 enid, “I h#v‘e‘ no faith in the efficacy of

_ abstract religious maxims. * * * * But I
believe it will be far more profitable to illustrate
the fundamental principles of every system of

morals and religion by examples of truth, plmf;y,

3

cha.mty, humility, aelt‘-sa.cnﬁce, gratitude, rever- .

ence for the teachers, devotlon to duty, womanly o
chastity, filial piety, loyalty to the King and of

other virtues appropriately selected from the great

national books of Hindus and Muhammadans,
These cameos of character, these ideals of our

past portrayed with surpassing loveliness in the
immortal writings of our poets and sages would

nocessarily captivate the imagination and
~ strengthen the moral fibre of our young men, ;
‘who would thus acquire genuine respect for those

_ prineiples of life and conduct which have guided

in the past countless generations of noble men

and women in this historic continent.”

It is hoped that the few sketches presented

in thi‘s small volume, and some more to follow in

the near future, will interest our young boys and,

~ girls and will also be an incentive for the genesal
reader to further acquaintance with the ever-

memorable traditions of the womanhood of India.

.

(‘Ammm, : }
June, 1921.

GOLDQ,UIN. & Co.










: 'fmm the home of the “Aurora Borea,hs”

~ of seven stars ﬂoabmg in the blue transparen

,- (?ﬁnm“if.‘).
1

Up above the northem elouds, far removad"
. tayes will meet on a bright starlit mghh a b*ro«

- ether of the upper remons, This group is call
Gih Hindu Mythology, “The Saptarshi Mandal ’
~ or ‘the Constellation of the Seven.,Sages . There
o hves Mundham in the nevar-fallmg compa
_of her dear lord "Vasshmtha.. As the reward of her
0 axtraordmary d@votmn to her husband the g,od% \
» -hawe a,.smgnad bo her thls pmce of honour a,monrr
% Hindu' legends | pomt out that Sandhyﬁ’,‘ the unsuspectm% o
virgin daughter of Brahma the Creator, was made party to a simul
' thought'in a world far higher than ours. But & sin in thoughtis no
lighter than a sin in. deeﬁf So the maiden resolved to purge her !
self clean by pendnces and. mortifications, and was rebpm thh

punﬁed soul as Arupdhau to rmlvse the ideal of her life. e
Mda Ka}sk& Puran@m‘

e



Am cm ,:mnmu WGMA .@m). e

‘Immormls The Hindu youth in acceptl 93

from the Vedas, and pointing out to her this sbar ‘jgf .

woman, The social fabric of the Hindus ‘ha,sf,‘w‘v

spired through ages by ideals such as these.wl i

the series of the lives of the saintly Indian
~ women sought to be delineated in the followmg W
| rpages . ‘
o | 11 i o
. Sandhva was the xmmaculdte, ' mmd born o
‘ ’daughber of Brahma the Creator, Grand-father
_ of the Immortals. When this world we inhabit
. was but in its mfancy, this maiden was engaged
. in her religious austerities on the Chandrabhoga
| Mmountmn rising by the sxde of Lokitaserovara, a

ls“ newly-wedded bride utters a holy toxt®

Arundhati lays upon her the holy in Junobxon,;; o
,Be chaste in heart and pure in mind even as
f([Arundhati was unto her lord”, She is an ob;ect‘ G
of adoration in the Hindu household. Sheis &

000N light and an inspiration to every Hindu

 withstood the ravages of time and hopes to live
_ through eternity, hecause their women have heen

. 'The story of Arundhati, therefore, ﬁttmgly opens i

U “Om Prajapatir- rlshu'\nusmv chhando hanyﬁ dwat& ﬁmm»
«dhati darshane biniogah."—This hymn composed by the
celestxal sage Prajapati in praise of the Angel of a bride
1§ recited at the time of the showing of the. stw Arun-
* dizati to the bride by the bndegtoom ‘ o

(e
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A waters

e was the home of the blossoming lotus and |

wthe secluded spot, far beyond the gaze of mw,

lily, made vocal with the song of the swan and )

i t‘oly lake mentnoned in the Hindu Purﬁn&s._ -’
 from which rose. bhe “Chandr abhaga*” of 8""‘”’"‘1

The eyes revelled int ha bemtchmg oharm# of‘j |

- many other members of the feathery tmbe. It was
~ gay with the gambols of the sportive fawn and the
trisking gazelle that meekly watched the grace- G

ful dance of the many- -goloured peacock, all en- i

joying thennelve% on an endless sheet of emer-

ald grass. It was here that the Immortal@
Ven]()yed their occasional outings. e

The maiden Sandhy& wore out her deiwatel? ‘V
frame in a very long fast and sleepless v;gﬂ L
Phe hardships of her penances drew compassion- 9‘

_ate tears from the eyes of the gods. But

Vishnu, the lord of her worship, had yet to be

‘ propltla.ted and Sandhys redoubled her afform

~ 8he watched and prayed and fasted for manya

- long decade. The grass was her bed when she

~ required one; the bark of the hill-side tree covered
, ,;her down to the knees, for she would use nona” :

gef her celestial ralments, the dew drops gavaf
her a drmk when she must ‘have cme Shef

o trxbutary of the 1mmorta.l $xndhu (The “[ndus)




q mLs mv mmm wommmbm.

:W&S keepmg the terrible Pow of Silence. But in

‘the object of her worship, came down from His
 heavenly abode to bless His votaress with His
divine grace. The maiden fell prostrate hefore

‘hﬂr offerings, the Lord of the Immortals progosed

;worﬁhip of this unworthy servant of thine, then
. grant we, O Lord, that your creatures may
* hecome proof against the blandishments of
Dasire before the»y attain their youth. Grant me,

from his. Finally, that I may never laok "with

: “tha oye of lust upon any but the 1ord of me‘

ARSI

* Without Imtmuon no one, however great, is entltled to have
his or her prayers heard before God. Lord Jesus, ‘the Son Incar-

water in the river Jordon by Jobn the B saptist in (amel s hair, and

i God Instances cmﬂd be multiplied.

R

‘ ,l_hhxs a link was missing, S@ndhyﬁ had ot
got her itiation ; her soul was groping in the
dark.* The divine sage Vashistha came to her
at the blddmg of the Creator Himself, and
Sandhya was grateful for all that he did, Vishnn,

‘lemu and worshipped Him, Propitiated by

to grant her boons,  “ If thou art pleased at the

O Lord, that T may lose myself in my future
‘husband and do not know of an existence aparh v

nate and thy Immaculate, himself went through the baptism of

lwmg on locuste and honey, The Vaishnava Saint Ishwar Puri
initiated Lord Gouranga who is fecogmsed as an Ine%rnatwn Qf‘ ’

tfspmk fo any one mn&ys not ubter a@ T
hxsper into her own hearing,~—for she



i the sun, when her mission on earth would come
to an end. Then giving her His choicest bles

g art” MI her prayers were grauted 5

{ Vishnu ordained thab the maiden should reapp&w”v
v _111 the sacrificial ﬁre of the sage Medhfitithi, and 0
" would be placed in the ever-bright regions ‘0

sings, the Lord of the high heavens dlsappe@m
in a cloud of celestial glory, el

111

‘ By the holy waters of the Ohandralah&ga W, L
Brahmamhl Desha, stood the hermitage of the
great sage ) Medhatithi in an extensive forest |
tract stretching over hundreds of ‘miles.  The
. hermitage was a veritable picture of uninterrup-
ted peace and happiness. It was a “hetter lgnd"
far better than the one conceived by the Lnglishi
- poet who has denied access into it to any living
mortal.  Death and Sorrow ”* could not indeed
enter there, but that was no reason why it could
not be lit up by the harmless joys and innocent
smiles of the hermit gixls whose tender little
~ hands ‘'were engaged io feeding the fawn or
 patting the ferocious panther or savage hony
which, forgetting their natural jealousies, ymld ;
ed to the influence of the soul-enthralling strains
of hvmns sung by hhe ‘a:“‘()b of old, ’,l‘lw Bulslm: L
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Toroot themselves, but did not forwet the good
“the world, when they poured forth their devotion
at the feet of God Almighty. The hermitage of
Medhatlthl was a veritable picture of ev er]&stmg
‘peace and happiness, |
. The sage was celebrating the Jyolmdoma
aac:rmoe for the good of the world. 1t was a
great offering, and the smoke arising from the
libations enveloped the sky. All the gods came
thera to grace the assembly in the hermitage of
the sage. All the gods, of whatever rank, had
‘their share of the sacrificial offerings, and highly
'pleawd at the devoted hospitality of the sage,
returned to their respective abodes in their
 diyine chariots. Medhatithi acquirved religious
_ merlt that never foll to the lot of ordinaxy sages,
. The sacrifice ended BPut when, at the instance
 of their pxeceptor, the dlqclpleq of Medhatithi
. wero collecting the remains of the sacrificial fire,
O miracle of miracles, what did they find there !
A beautiful baby, radiant as the rising sun,
\ fraxgmnt as the full-blown lotus, soft and tender
as the pearl drop that falls on the green bBlade at
early dawn,—a beautiful girl slowly opened her
eyes and smiled into the wondering gaze of the
‘ bewﬂdered sage. “Adopt this baby .and cherish
‘ *her as your own flesh and blood It is Swndhya,'

e N T g e a2




. AwusomeTL

“th6 immaculate, mind-born daughter of Brahma,
reborn to fulfil her sacred mission on earth’’—

thus proclaimed a voice from the sky, and the

~ sage, with the hairs of his br)dy standing on then" S
ends, listened to it and bowed to it. He took o
the baby in his arms and pressed its qweet fa,cea; S
to his lips with all the pride of a blessed fa.ther o
Ha called the b(sby Arundhdtl b

v

The baby grew up a divine beauty. ' She was

a delight to all that looked upon her. I"lawers”, |

~ sprang at every step of her light feet, and the
{hermltag& of (J}mndmbha.wa, echood with the music
“of her heaven”iy voice. The touch of her holy
ieet sanotified the countrymde Her education

was wntxmted to veteran matbronly hands, thei L

presiding angsls of the regions of thesun. There
those ideal women instructed her i in the Vlrtues of
WGmanIy honour and purity. For seven Iong
_ years dld this girl listen to the instruction of her
beavenly tutoresses, and the growth of her body

i yrooaedad with a steady expansion of her heaxt

 and mmd. .She _became  the repomtory of

“N a mn&ddb. yato dharmam shi kempt cha kﬁmnm it ance :
she has not interfered in the least with the due discharge of
sacrificial mes, she has been called Arundhaty,



W WOMANHOOD.

i ,;ge, hruhh love amd honom . The fam& W
i \rundhatx ﬁlled tha Warld ! D

fV

“‘She orossed  the buundary between wnoranae ‘
an’,, kaowledae She became self-conscions. Bag
did she remember Sandhya? Did she remember

Yashmtha, her benefactor, and her prayen bo the
‘ ‘Lard of her worship? et us see,

‘ Vi

A%‘radmnt ﬁgure of celestial beauty was the
‘young ascetio, the sage Vashistha, a special
; proiége of the Creator, He was all that was fine

‘and noble ; he was good as good can be. He

- was sent by the Crea.tor to Sandhya to show her :
! how she could he wstored to the original purity
of her soul ; and he had shown her the way.
o Sandlzya/ had heen reclmmed It was, therefore, |
ey the fitness of things that Brahied had set his
reyes upon the union of the two souls, one that
had raised, ennobled and reclaimed the other.

 'Bat Arundhati could not now recollect the
_ benefactor of Sandhya. There was a veil spread

'if“'Arundham e e

/ _Arundhatl now grew mto jperfect W‘)md»nho o d. o

. ‘aver her pa.st keeping * %a,ndhy‘i away from .



L “Whab folly was 1t to hawe Iooked upon bhat i
‘sbra,nger with the eye of love #’——Arundhati put .

this question to herself in a searching sel
examination, when one evening she mef th
young sage Vashisthe engaged in his devotmnm

exercises in Manasachal, in the vicinity of her new
home. ‘Is this the outcome of the aducation I It
have had ? Is this my self-possession? O
Lord | I feel my ideal vanishes before me. My

heart will break”-—and Arundhati ran dis.

consolate to her preceptress, and there made a
clean breast of herself, Her heart, however, was
greatly lightened when she made tho confession
and asked how she could atone for this eme
moment of sinful folly and weakness. How great
‘was her relief, when her friend the lady lifted '

~ from her eyes the mysterious veil of forgetfulness,
and showed her the maiden Sandbyd who had

been reborn as Arundhati, showed her that

that stranger was none but the preceptor who had
boen the means of her purification, and told her
that the time was coming when the consummation

of her hfe would be a,ttamed by the union of :

' herwlf with that young sage ! It was so OYdmned .
by the Qreator, and &h& was nothm,«;, it she wag
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O /

e wedded wzfe of that favounte son

| 'The curtain of oblivion dropped again, and
i Arundhatl was sent back to the hermitage of

“xnighty‘ river that has left behind it its volumes
of fury and rushing dirt, and is approaching
“_'fullness Her goal was well within ‘snght No
'longer the light-hearted girl that she was,
. Arundhati waited for the day when she would‘
ffmerge herself into another self, never to reappem
1”_‘as a dlquct uldwldua,hty :

VIII

) The sage Medhatithi is holdmg a great Wed-
*.: :“ dmm feast. All the gods have been invited to
thg banquet. Brahma, Vishnu, Shiva, Indra
- and all the important members of the Hindu
 pantheon are present to bless the bride. The
 sage gives away his daughter to Vashistha ; and
‘at that supreme moment of her life, Arundhati
promises to be a true wife to her husband for
whom she had given up her life before she was
reborn in the sacrificial five of her adoptive
father.” She promises in her heart to follow her |
husband “even as the shadow follows the hody.”
They are now united.  They are ome and an

" her foster-father. She was now calm like a



: ] hf.e a.nd death
T Why trace any furbher bhe earthly care
Sl tha,t ideal Hindu wife, Arundhati ? She has ﬁ‘,
_ longer a separate individuality. She has
herseif in her Lord, as a river lmes itself 1'
~ vast, unbounded ocean zmd «cannot be separ‘
| ‘jY«._‘i‘rom 1t ' L i L




SATL
. (Srrr-Consperatron).
‘ Nﬁrada, the 1ightl‘:00tad me@senger of the‘
gﬂds, visited the thres worlds and invited one and

‘all to the great Fajupeyo sacrifice that the

H;delesbxa.l poer Daksha was celebmtmg in his
Marble Palace on the Himalayas. 1t was little
‘short of a general invitation extended to the

_ ,gods of all degrees, high and low, to saints, sagesl |

f and devotees of all denominations, but there was
 avery noteworthy omission. The list of guests
“,‘r"’dld not include the name of Shiva, or Mahadeo as

heis called, the highest of the gods. Tt was
‘not in/ the nature of a sad oversight. The
‘omlsswn was W11fu1 and significant.

- i ‘

To explain this extraordinary conduct  of
. Daksha, we have to make a little ‘retrospect.
' Daksha, the elc‘tesb son of the Creator Brahma,
~ was the father of a numetrous progeny of dangh-
. ters, In marrymg them he took omat ca,re bha.t ‘




. service. Poverty in Shiva meant the reathmtmn”; o
 of his soul, freed from all appanages for itq_,}v L
~ noblest flight into the Supreme, fo be lost in

luere filthy. Being far above desire, he was in»\

‘rcoul&'hoast of. N .

. qmte Worthy of the t’mditxons of hla fdmﬂy and;‘} e

- his position among the Immortals. Tewasvety
 proud of the high connexions he had formed :
~ only in the case of his youngest daughter Sati
 who chose to marry Shiva, the match was not .
after His heart. Shiva was poor, and povett‘gr‘, L

itselt became the richest treasure in him,—
poverty that invested him with a peculiar dig- L
nity, being consecrated by the spirit of loving

communion. To Shiva matter was gross and

finitely above the gods. From his seclusion i

" the farthermost top of the Himalayas, he would
ook down upon the vanities of his compatriots .

. who rolled in wealth and fattened like sheep g
their stalls.  The renunciation of Shiva was .

worthy of that prince of ascetics. Sati ha.d‘
eleoted him for her lord, and her divine spouse.
cherished her as the most precious treaaure e

111 : L
This ill fated mateh, though it resulted in an B
bundance of supreme. c»:m;mgal bliss between
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*t«mg par tles was a,nythmg but sa.tw« i

from her royal father’s home : she wore the

‘of a husband whose parlour was the leafy shade
of a Bcwl tree, and who revelled in the compa,ny
of | ghosts, goblins, snakes and sundry other
v;l‘abomma.tlons to lift them up into divine dignity.

‘tha hanghty Daksha who was by Bmkmw 8
: "‘chmo{; the suzeram lord over the created world

Such Was the state ot Da.ksha,s mind When‘

‘tween him and his divine son-in-law. At a great
~ banquet in the house of the sage Bhrigu to
_which all the gods were invited, Mahadeo did
~ rot show the respect due to Daksha by virtue of
 his being the father of Shiva’s wife, from a

in the opinion of Daksha. Broaght up
_inthe la.p of luxury, Sati was wedded to povert,y_ a
he voluntarily gave up using the rich robes and
Jewels that went to her as hm ‘marriage pﬂrtmu e

fspotted skin of a leopard and had the bark of a L
ree for a change. She had to obey the WlShES Dl

The thought itselt was gall and wormwood to

| ‘fan incident ha.ppened that widened the gulf bee |

sense of moral and spiritual dignity which ought

| to reign supreme over physwal strength and
‘fprowess Thzs offended the vanity oJ: ])a,kfsha,\



|

SATI

clpatlon in it. Sabi had to suffer for her devotion

o her hasband and forfeited her claim to VlSlf}‘ b

her paternal home.

¥

8o Narada, the messenger of the gods, ihvit« ~
~ed the high and the low to the great feast L
Daksha’s palace, excluding, of course, the houses

hold of Shiva, but he could not help paying a fly-

ing visit to Kailash on the Himalayas; not 50 k
~much to make enquiries about Daksha’s daughter

as to let her have an incidental hint how the

wind was blowing in her father’s court. For
Narada had a motive in doing so; he was greatly

interested in bringing about the fall of the

tyrant, Daksha who had ridden roughshod over

the worid for many a year, and the world was

longing to be rid of his‘vagaries. He informed y
Shiva of what had happpn’ed and to the ea,gar

"

—and was enough b0 set a,blaae the wrath that he’* L
cherished for his son-in-law. He returned the
Jinsult in the choicest abuse he could command

. and further decreed that the lord of gobling was .

- henceforth to be excluded from all functions. W

the society of the Immortals. To lead the others,”f W

he himself celebrated the great Fajupeya sacrifice .

and Mahadeo was uﬂ'ldly excluded from all pa.rm-‘ e




Sa»tx &bou& h«efr i&bhms h«:m , .

‘ 1‘111%&911@%' mplmd that ‘themgh he

mueh, ke was forbidden by her lovd totell
anything. This was all that the unforbunate
Bati could elmm from Narada ; it was enough to
ite the mrmi‘by ai & W@ma/m,w‘fm an affecs
ionate daughter. mm?amg more was medwd w.\\,t’
ok J»M»lwe ham-t hlﬁedv e i

N

with its silver foam from cave to rock and rock
to ledge in the snow-capped Himalayas, stood the
sahhapy abode of Shiva, the greatest of the Hindu

, was situated in the loveliest spot that the

 was fringed by a ring of lofty pine trees gmwmg .

on the mountain side, and the picture: enclosed
_ defies the writer’s pen or the painter’s brush.

. Frait-trees and flower plants grew there in such
_ abundance, and were so nicely laid out that the
 inimitable hand of nature was visible at every
 turn. 1t was a regulm feast of colours reflected
from Ghe eternal snows, when the sun amd the
‘mioon rose and set in alternate succession to do |
‘; ; tha bxddmga of the gvmat Lmd mt ‘nhm Hmal&fjf 5. o

f‘j‘By the cr3 stal stream of Al&kah&ndﬁ le&pmg iy

_”;Kml(wh for such was the name of the

¢  ;sublmw Himalayas could mﬁsﬁle in their bosom. It ny



i <.

dbon.

é4d ab mghtf&ll the subdued gray, when Light'

A and darkness met, conjured up a sense of other-
. worldliness, setting all doubts at vest and
 sending the heart ont on a goyage beyond. The
 holy calm of the place spread a sacred influer
 tomoderate the fierceness of the heart and
L best smmd to tha meditations of Shrm ’

Vi1

Lost: in nmdmmon the rrrealt gml W&S g %'W | W :
on a raised altar under & spreading Bael tvee.

_ His favourite attendant Nandi stood at a respeet-

ful distance, watching the friendly gambols of
his master’s hull cordially fraternising with the
tawny lion that crouched at Sati’s feet and carvied
her on his back when she wanted a rvide. There

. was a holy calm all avound. Nota leaf foll from

the trees, not a flutter rufled the breeze. The

earth seomed to be under a spell. The eyes of

the great god were closed in a beatific trange.

Suddenly his heart heat in sympathetio mbmtﬁmg

M’dﬂ ‘another heart elsewhere, and ohstr uﬂm ihe
oth flow of his meditations. He opened his

‘ ‘WW amd found his. divine eonsexrt tst-andmg Yefore "

him, pa;lms foiﬁﬂd», in an m;mda ml?w%rj‘*‘ b

o
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VIII

,: of Warada ‘had done the mischief ; he must now |

it be consistent with the honour of our house”,

fi“}were the words he spoke, “for my love to be;
whore she will be no welcome visitor P” No‘f
QV“WOFdS ‘escaped the lips of Sati. o
. But her pleading gaze fixed on the e.;wth
‘seemed to make the meek reply, “Should a
i ,_daughtel stand on formalities with her parents »?

At once the great truth flashed unpon the mind

_’j’f[n that submxsswe gaze of Sa,tl was ooneen-— ' jS‘ "
trated the mute elggquence of an a,ﬂ*omzed hearty
'Lhat 4poke more than her lord would like fo
<now. [He read on her countenance that the visit =

© accede to the request of his wife hitherto kept in O
_ “hlissful ignorance” of Daksha’s doings. - “Wﬂln‘ i

; ‘of Shwa that the child always finds a warm cor-

_mer in the mother’s bosom. As it is unnatural |
 for the bird to shut out her younglings from her
" mest, so it is monstrous to suppose that the mother
. can shut out her daughter from her bosom. Shiva
_ thought for a while and the sweet yoice of Sati
- tinkled through the air, “Does my lord permit

" me to'visit my poor mother who must be unhappy
 to miss her Sati from the festivals ?”’ bhwa. could v
]1 not hold out any longer the permzsswn Was a(*-e N




0

<gorded, But coming évents cast ‘t‘heir‘ shaddws’
~ before; and he was not without his misgivings. -
| IX i i

‘Sati was going to visit M mother after long'
 years of separation. She rode per lion; Nandi,
 the faithful retainer of the family, followed her

on foot. Dressed in a simple yellow frock with-

out any orhaments or jewels, without the least

show of pomp or ceremony as befitted the wife of :

' the god, with life consecrated to meditation and

service of love, she was going home to her mother

" in the royal mansions of the lordly Daksha, now
~ festive on a gala occasion. She imagined her rich
sisters, bedecked with jewels, coming to add to
 the gaiety of the banquet, and looking down upon
her self-imposed poverty to which she was wed-~

ded,m-povert}f, the real key to all the treasures
of earth and heaven; but she would not mind

their slight so long as she was sure of a hearty
welcome from her parents, her mother espeoially; ;
at the unexpected visit. Her hopes were high
and her heart was full.  Alas, if she could only. ‘
lift the veil that dimmed her vision! But that
was Hot to be. L
She passes through the old familiar scenes,
; favourite haunnts of her childhood, and the drees .



fs hlossom on withered branches and strew
he pathway to welcome their celestial visitant,

holiday, and birds, plants, trees and flowers vie
rith one another in the warmth of their reception.
Sati sees at 4 distance the white turrets of her
father’s marble palace, and her heart leaps with
joy as she nears the porch. On she comes, and
k,fdmames the yard. A minute, and she flings herself -
into the extended arms of her mother in a long

. ‘md ¢lose embrace. Let not the pen of morial
. man disturh the supreme fehmty of thxs meetmg
i Gf heawts

A
Whn can de%rlbe the measure of ham)m&sa |
. the affectionate mother experienced at this un-
| ,mﬁ@ctﬂd meeting ? What words can gauge the
 depth of joy the beloved daughter felt at the
‘hearty reception from her mother after years of
| ab&xenoe from the paternal roof ? i ,
. But the stern father, though half inclined to
t,hmw all formalities to the winds and run to
.“greet m@ daughmr tumed his faee fwm tlw scmme, -

f‘_,.f-bhexr boughs to du lmr homage.‘;s‘_*

The woodland is made vocal with the weleome
obes of a thousand little songsters of the vaam.f
 Their tham friend is coming home on a shett,



 adamant rock. A sharp conflict was raging im
_ his heart between parental emotion and pride,
“and pride won the day. . e would not ;rmgnim o
the danghter that shared the fortunes of Shiva

ik sab mmmab}& hy b}w s&nmﬁem} altar hke,

whom he hated with the hatred of hell. Sabi

~ came and fell prostrate at the feet of her Ead;b.em,
~ liktle expecting the cold negleot that would dall
4o hor lot, But the peer turned away from that
~ shabbily dressed woman who came there as the
 wife of a mendioant. The contrast she formed L
. to her rich  sisters in dress, in speech a,ndvix;x;j;ﬂ
~ general culture, seemed o exclude her from ‘aill‘

participation in the functions marked by barbaric |

 display and vain glory. Her sisters talked bafore

her in subdued whispors, and pitied heron hor

 ill-fated selection of a husband who had aeibhar*
 the sense of decency nor the means to give her ‘8{‘ A

dress worthy of a social gathering.
| LRI e
The words of unsolicited pity ber sistors kept

‘incmanﬁy dinning into her ears were galling t0 |
' adegree. It was to Bati a really painful discovery
. to miss in her richly-wedded sisters the com-

panions of er childhood, the ingenuous Arviends
of her eanly days. They wepe changad. The
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in \m h&d run out they Were naw wed‘f““
- to luxury, Weanlth and the hollowne@s of

the pmpucks of her sisters ; the home-thrust of |
of ‘dignity rebelled against the injusiice of the
. her sense of self-reqpecb It was an insult

i “"”‘vher hmband Shiva who embodied in himself a}l
| the forces of good in the universe. Realising her

| ‘*“fashmna.ble society.  Sati would not ha,ve minded
her stern father cut her to the quick. Her sense o

_cold neglect shown to her. 1Tt was an insult to o

.“‘1‘:“‘,pdq1(;10n, Sati turned to her mother for consola-

i txon
T XIIT i
: At that psyehologwal moment when the heart
‘of Sati had almost reached its breaking point,
e incident ocourred that acted as the proverbial
i straw on the camel’s back. Nandi was waiting
 at the gate and feeling miserable at what was
_ happening inside. He wished to rescue his mise
. tress from the difficult position she was forced ‘
~ inbo by inducing her to come back to Kallash il
. Further delay meant further humlh&tmn and
Nandi made up his mind to seek her out and com-
 municate his plan. Daksha kept a keen: eye
upon his movementa and, like a tiger baulked of

his prey, vented his spleen upon the ,sm:vant in 4

‘the absenae of the master. “Ghuﬂw mounta.mgv i




. Béen at thls tlme at the heels of thy tlpsy master, o
j ,mstea,d of bemg in cultured society from which
the gobhn—chlef of Kallamh has been excluded at

- my decree”. Thus talked on the blinded Dakshs,
\ forgettmg that he was speaking in the hearmg’i‘

of his daughter. It was the last drop that filled
the cup of her misery to over-flowing. A dutifal
' daughter as she was, she was, above all, a faith-
ful wife. She could no longer tolerate the in-
solence of her father. S8he did not utter a single
syllable of protest. But her ears refused to hear
when insult poured in torrents upon the husband
 —the lord of her heart. Her sight failed her
when her gaze met the dark scowls of her father’s

eyes. Her nostrils refused to breathe the air that

was charged with calumny and vituperation
against her dear lord. FHer legs trembled, her
body shook and she fell down dead where she
%to‘od.‘ The spirit left her hody, soared higher
_ than the sacrificial smoke of Daksha’s palace and ‘
_ passed out of sight to mingle with the great spirit.
. of her hushand in distant Kailash. Somethmgf
. disturbed the great god in his peaceful medita-

tions. He felt its shock and opened his eyes.

‘mgod.

Seeing nothmg 12 6&@ 41 fell mto his penswe:ff



sgg ‘vj__’t;o the T of Kamsh I:[a took, i bhe
tnation at a glamca For onge the wra,th of thq
t;gad whose great heart was 1mp3rv1,ou,a to";‘f

ir n& fire. The keenness of a poignant sorrow
| ;,’charpawered him, and the five of fury that flash-

~ ‘f‘messen ger of Death that dealt out destruction
. right and left. The tyrant Daksha with his god-
{ 1@38 eourt gould not stay the hand of Doom. The

and his f&mous Vmpaya sacrifice ha,d a (’d};dml; (
"'tou% eud o i
Y e
" This iy perhaps the first in&tanoerﬂin the

annals of the world when a woman resented an
‘insult to her husband by making the Supmma ‘
 saerifice by way of a protest. The story told and
:f:ettjciltfa in Indian soil has infused the Indian
 woman with a very lotty ideal of wifehood. Bhe
. has received the umtmted adorabwn of her‘

ilings of the flesh hroke into an all-consum-

ed forth from his eyes brought into bemg B

 fire of Shwa» ‘wrath oonsumed the P’l'Oud chief
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‘;‘stvled Sati (the ch&%@ wife), when devotion to her
~ husband has led ‘her to a similar course under
. similar circumstances. ‘We pre@ent ‘the stor
‘vp&rhlcularly to that section of our readers through
' whom the very name of ‘watl will send a thrill :
. shudder, to whom it will con]ure up a.lovel
. young Hindu widow immolating herself on the
. funeral pyre of her dead husband, and who will|
bless t he name of Lord Williax Bentmek for hv;ff*

o ting, aiding and abetting of Sati in India. The,m
~ custom, asit developed in post-Mogul Tndi in, was
~ certainly blind and barbarous : all e,ponbanemxg;y\

outpo urings, when consolidated into a custom
| enforced by rehmous sanction, degenerate into
 mummery or heartless and soulless form of

5 ry‘men and couutrymwomen and ha.s baen‘

slavery ; but a reference to these pages will ex-
plain  the extreme rehglous fervour and self-

forn-ettmtv frenay of love underlymg the re&,“u[







J  importance, Accordingly most of the gods assem-
~ Dled there with all the sages and saints that i
. habited the ‘apper, middle and lower reg’i@n

o trampets heralded the approach of Vishnu

 the God of I.nght trumpets announced that the

Gl

' Z[n mGmtka, the world of hght Vm%mm :
~ to preside at an annual social vatheﬁng of gmam

 the created universe. The gods, demi-gods, sag
 and saints of all denominations were seated .
the order of their rank, when a flourish of divine

 the audience-hall. The assembly vose in & bc&y]fl,
to greel the Tord of Vaikuntha, and Wlﬂm the
- thousand throats mingled in a hymn of praise to

. funetion had commenced.  They talked on W'
* ous topios of earthly and tnearthly concern, am
the amvmaﬁm drifted on to the mmpa’mi‘
mhgmus memm wquriﬁwd by ‘kmgs o . ,“_ rth.



oary same Vashmbha spoke very hlg*hly of t w
‘oome back disappointed from the royal court of

talked-of bounty of the king. It bode himno

ow the matter would end, for every one knew
that bhe sage Vishwamitra was up to any mischief
he was bent upon. Only Vashistha grew pensive,
T the situabtion was of his creation.

"

~ Harish Chandra was the son and successor of
king Trishanku of the solar line of Kshattriya
Princes, and an ancestor of the far-famed Ram
. Chandra of the Indian epic. He held his court in
Ayodhya past which flowed the gentle stream
. of the holy-watered Saraju through many a smils
_ing plain and teeming valley. Harish Chandra
. was king of Ayodhyd and suzerain lord over the
rest of Indian princes. His arm was lonig enough
‘to reach the evil-doer in the remotest corners of
. his vagt dominions. It was ab the same time
~ strong enough to protect the weak, to succour the
distressed and to wipe the scalding tear from the

\ﬁ,_a‘ efactions of king Harish Chandra of Ayodhya o
and threw the challenge that no suitor had ever |

Ayodhys. His friend Vishwamitra took up ‘tl‘;é v
challenge, and resolved to put to the test the much e

od, The assembly dispersed, curious to know




*&vas admittedly the ﬂower of Indian chw&f

e kind-hearted lady, shared his throne as well

i 0
S
B
.

yes of thoua bha@ W@}W . Km"' Hamsh Ohsm.

~ and reputed all over the country for his all
‘ embmcmg charity. Queon Shaiby#, an equaﬂy e

‘the noble sentiments thab marked him out. as
arveat king of the Heroic Age of India, Pri
- Rohitashwa, the only offspring that blessed ‘the
union between the King and the Queen was tha_‘f’ 0
worthy son of worthy parenta !

111 e
. The King and Queen were just concluding &
sacrificial rite they had undertaken for the wels
 fare of their subjects at the instance of the sage
Vashistha, Spiritual Director of the Solar kings of
Ayodhya. The ceremony p«xss;ed off without any
hiteh ; and on the fourth day of the fa%t the T
~ voyal couple were engaged, as an essential part
of the rite. in making presents to holy men and
charities to the poor. The doors of the r()yal‘
treasury were thrown wide open ; the coffers were
emptied ; and innumerable Brahmin and other
suitors ca.fne back satisfied, blessing the nama « ,
King Harish Chandra and his Queen. Nof a man |
was turned away empty-handed, and the royal
couple -were about to etire after the %ram oﬁ.f
¢ ‘ ‘




9’ fast and vigll whﬁm a porber announcﬁ"
he-arrvival of the sage quhwﬁmltm ab the gate.
Nd}ﬁmmr was the announcement made than the
King and the Queen rose to receive the sage,
nfd ‘with the courbesy due to such an honoured
est enquired if their unworthy selves coukd ba.
A y service to that holy anchorite. |
I ask for a present from the most bounbxt‘m
king on earth,” replied the sage, “and T hope it
will be worthy of the hands that will give, and
those that will acecept it.”
. “We will deem ourselves thrice blessed Yok
,e ng s prompt reply, “if a sage of your stand-
ng accept all our earthly possessions. Though
Ehe gift is too small for your acceptance, if it can
“rﬂpxbla‘te Your Holiness, I give you to-day,
'Without the least hemmtlon, my everythm my
throne my kingdom, crown and jewels, all.”
ALl the court wondered. Tt was an awful
"‘moment of breathless suspense. The fate of their
v baloved king hung on the utﬁeremce of a begging
. mendicant. .\
| “The present is, indeed, worthy of Harish ‘
. Chandra whose fame has reached the world of
- the Immortals. T accept it. But where is the
supplememary fee without which the present
, made brmgs no merit to the donor#? © 1




‘-_,f‘hte.. The fee will be counted oub turthwmh !

_you must look for the amount elsewhere.”

g . nd  pieces in 'gdmf,"’;-sasid‘ the w
) sqimpeetsmg ng, “mll go to Your Holiness. Let
not posterity say that King Harish Chandra
halted in ohamty the pronounced object of his

from our treabuty

“By virtue of your gift, O Rf]}“ i sa'id‘ "“bhe ‘
_ cunning sage, “the treasury belongs to me. ch‘
can claim nothing on this earth as your own. %, :

~ Hurish Chandra found himself caught in a
snave.  Bab the situation was of his own making.
There was not an inch of land on this wide'
‘world that he could eall his own. There was,
however, no going back upon the word he hag
given. He thought for a while and said, “Itisin
the Shastras, O Holy Sage, that Kashi, the abode
of Shiva, iy beyond the boundaries of theearth) T\
 will raise the amount there to redeem my pledge. !
. Be pleased, Gracious Ascetie, to gmnt me @
month’s time to enable me to keep my word.
“Agreed,” said the sage, as he chuckled ‘wiftsh-év
‘in himself ‘at the prospect that the vietim was
fairly within his gm&p s month hence I come
to claim my fee. No turther postponement WII}";;“‘ i
do. It is not in my nature to be trifled with.?
The bavgain was struck, Fau- from mortali .




leﬁvm‘clowd | i
e v |

}'?fThe Px-kmo* now ma,de ready for departure |
His queen Shaibya who was by his side was
Waisehmg the sad turn events wore taking, A
1y queer. teelmw agitated the soul of Harish
Ghandra. Not that he regretted this unexpected
ohange in his fortune ; the king was a stmnﬂ'ar ‘
to such faint-heartedness,

He thought of his poor wife aud child Whose
ghts he had bartered away in a toment of self.
torgettulness. Wi

work out my &eqtmy You have not for’eg'one
your iﬂdlmS to a home in what is now the king-
dom of Vlshwmmtra.' it will be some consola-
7‘”: tion to me to know that you have found a safe
~ asylum with your boy under the sheltemng roof
‘of your father,”

““Woe unto the day,” replied the queen, “that
. finds me live to hear these unkind words from my
dear husband. T have never known a moment
of separation from my lord. I have”nwe;‘; 10”;:

“Shalby&, dear, I have to leave for Kashz to “ L




 ing their morning prayers, pilgrims on their wa)(

“for am; happmess o3 Mpﬁ to be by ﬂlﬂ mde ofmy
_ King in weal and woe. 1If the husband has -
home in the land where he was the sove ig
Jord the night before, how can the foe
: ‘oomfermble home in that unholy wi
~ Shaibya wept “a river of tears i
‘Ohandra found the lady firm in her. reml‘v
share his fallen fortunes, and d.zd nob attem ‘
‘ther argumentation. i
“T regret, lady, the mdmcreet utfsemne :
has caused you so much pain. Rest as&ureﬁ
. was the tongue and not the heart that wa
fault. You should consider what agony of des
| pair and helplessnesq broueght the wordﬁ i,o
{ hpS b M ; f ¢ { i
Ty wfchoui; any iurther ado, fshe unfer
royal family, husband, wife and c}nld 13& to
their unknown destination to enact a new scem _
' in their life’s drama. The mvxsxble Fate& kept
them company.

v
ke scene now shifts to the strests of Kashz. .
‘The thoroughfares are crowded by pnebts chant-

 to the Ganga to take a plunge in her sacre
Watera, pmus men hmhng from differenﬁ part S



ish Chandra leading his boy by the hand and

00 wooks he has tried his best to raise the

m not sufficient to push his case with ore-
. e has no land to mortgage or jewels to

‘\‘,He is not, therefors, an approved bor-

; He has no friends to advance him what
| - Chance acquaintances are lavish in
irw advxce, ‘but ehary of their gold. People

his prayer for relief.
. Harish Chandra hecame sad, and the tears of

waters, ~when their helplessness became élh.ﬂy
manifest. £
ne I‘he la,st day of the contract arrived. True to
'the point the sage Vishwamitra sought bis vietim
oub in the streets of Kashiand demanded his dues.
~ “The thirtieth sun is going to set, Harish

Cbandra %he thundered forth in a perempbory_ | '

nbry to offer ﬁheir homage at the\,ﬁh
ple of S’hiva, sight-seers, beggars and sundvy
or persons of different nationalities. Our
lers will have no difficulty in recognising in

, motley crowd the towering features of

€ d by his dévoted wife Shaibya. For the .

to redeem his pledge, but the money is
@nthoommg He is a king no longer ; his

-&ympathlse with him, bub show a ocold front w .

p@mr Shaibya swelled the volumes of Gangi's




: must redaem ymn' pladae, or go to e @tema}. pm: i
 tion in default.” G :
DAl my efforts have provad unavaﬂmg
procuring the money,” said Harish Oh&ndra
his voice shook as he essayed the reply. “Kind
wait, O Holy Sage, a few minutes more, &n
hope yet to be able to give you your fee.” o

In a last desperate effort Harish Oha.ndra{ﬂ‘f‘:"‘\
turned to the slave-market of the eiby, and,};ﬂ '

offered himself for sale. His honour W&S a,t“; ":;f
stake : the cherished ideal of his life was. va.nml‘im ‘

ing while he was yet alive, He chose to bﬁ ﬂv i
bond-slave rather than break his vow. LA
A chandila, the keeper of the pubh(, crema- |
‘tory of Kashi, bought him for five thousand gold
pieces. ' It was the highest price he conld feteh.
But Vishwamitra would not accept a smgle ppwa L
short,  There was still half to be raised. (o
Poor Shaibys was a silent speota‘nor to bhis ;
transaction. She did not faint; no cry escaped
her lips. She saw that her King had been true
to his sacred promise. Could she not help him
in aupplememmd the money secured ?  “O God B
~ she prayed in the inmost recesses of her heart,
“f T conld fetch with my (‘hlld the remammgu
half 1 G '



orizon on Gdno a’s breast,

“Not yet, O Holy Sage,” replied bhe fmhml |
el “‘not 80 long as Shaibya lives and can find

I urcha&er in the slave-market yonder.”’

; halbya faced the ordeal quite heroically.

ooking out for a maid. -servant, and with tears
 told her story implored hlm to buy her with
r child,

The price was eounted ont. The claims of
shwamltra were satisfied in full. The pledge
gthe king was redeemed. H llbbculd and wife
j aepara,ted and went to work as galley-slaves.

The cups of their misery yet wanted 4 drop to
;‘ be brxmful

V1
"\Months passed and the world moved on in its
‘accustomed groove. . Why unfold the harrowi ing
tale of misery, that befell those vietims of
_inexorable fate ? They were in life-long I)t)ndage
f' and had to sl ave it out as. best as they muld

g hrough the pavemmts of the streefﬁ; 01
and the echoes died away 1n the dxstanw o

‘Went up to an old Brahmin who happened to



i Hamsh (‘handra kept tohe ik hls pos’c W
‘the southern yard of the cremation ground of
Kashl, down the river G«Lngﬁ} His duty was to

-ij{«colleeb for his ma»ter the funeral fee from t

1 relatives of the dead. Being constantly Wlth the

i 'dea.d did Harish Oha,ndra become dead to the

ordinary emotions of the human heart? Lafz

| us see. : ;

It was a stormy piteh-dark mght i the.;k;x

‘month of Bhadra when the waters of the Gangd

overflowed her banks. Harish Chandra was at

. his post. The darkness outside could be matehed

. only by the inner gloom that had taken posses- L

. .sion of hlS heart. Accustomed to the howls af o

. dogs and jackals disputing sway over ahalf-»‘ |

. burnt corpse, he did not notice their yells that

night. The dying embers of . a dog-soarmcr:'f« &

faggot or the leaping flames of a fresh burning.

pyre did not act as a stimulus to his sight that L

evening. e stood at his post, the picture of the = |

anrelenting Gateman at the portals of Death, L

o ,
Suddenly the heart-rending wmh of 4 Woman
startled the gate-keeper. It was a fresh zmu ali

No mourners followed the dead. A poor un-
fortunate mobher bore the corpse of her only boy, 3 !

e

;
.
i
ol



wered in a slmple sohbary wmdmguﬂheet She 1
by a spent-up pile, laid the lifeless burden on
er bmom, and cursed her fate. All tha
remamad to her as a solace to her mmemble lite
was gone. The boy, a child of twelve summers,
had Doen bitten by a venomous snake and
‘bhed‘ _hm 1&31; Her lamentations broke the
nee that reigned there. She was rang“ {
abaut a kmgdom a.nd a fee, and muttered some-‘( .
thing about a pledge redeemed. Ll
“-‘h‘e mteresti of his master at once hrmwht
aris [Chandm to the spot. He demanded as
sual, the customary funeral fee, and stretcherl
his hand for the shrond of the dead. s
i Don't defile us, gatwkeeper‘ with your
touel, T beseech you, My darling Rohitashwa
has folt the toach of better hands bhan yourﬁ :
Stand aloof, and you will have your dues.”
Harish Chandya stepped back at a respectful‘
distance. Te caught the word “Rohitashwa.’”
' The past flashed before his eyes with all the
'~ seenes coming back in quick succession. Was
ft ‘his own flesh and blood, the heir to the throne 1
of A_yodhya,, that lay before him low in the dust
to recpive the last rites from his own hancls #
His head began to reel. - He tried to lisben to bha ‘
‘;frawments that dropped from the Woman ’s lips.




: g haabya has prefemmd to 1ose all » 4h it
 woman went on. “She has lost her kmﬂ‘dom,ﬁ
‘:hm- husband, her only child, the apple of her
eye. She has sacrificed her freedom, the I
right of a human being—." e
The ears of Harish Chandea stood e“tpecﬁam,
“Shaibya has not forsaken righteousnes
She has helped her dear hushand in keeping his
plighted trath. Will the God of Truth and
Righteousness abandon her at this mpreme houe
of trial 2 L
She blamed herself for the pasqmﬂ* weakness '1.
of the moment, ‘and thanked the name of Cod.
Harish Chandra could not contain hxmm\lf i
‘anv longer. His heart was mot ﬁint or qteel
He was yet a man. ' '
 “No, lady,” said Harish Chandra in a vowe
e hoa,rﬁze with emotion, “the God of Truth zmd"f
 Righteousness cannot abandon you. Queen
Shaibya, it is your unworthy husband that stands
betore you. I am now the ‘steward of the
erematorvium under the master who houwht me®
the day we separated. Ciod willed if-and G
has willed this meeting c,t‘ ours un
painful cireumstances. . A '
and give our ohild the
-~ departed.” o




'I’here was a sudden tmnsformatxon n. thef::
cene. [‘he Angel of Trath descended from the
kies ridmw on a pencil of celestial 11ght The
eserbod cwountrvsxdﬂ was illamined with the
of Hacred radlanee. Sweetlv and Softly the‘ i
gure apohe, and the music of his voice enchanted
he ears on which it fell like April showers.
A:tfme, Queen Shaibya, and rejoice that you_ :
h‘aVe successfully stood the ordeal, for verily, I .
say unto you, daughter of the mortals, that God
wnot abaudon those that serve ‘truth“ and
hteuusnesu . Noble King Havrish Chandra, you
have gained immortality for all ages to come.
;wa,ke, boy Rohlta,ahww, and continte to be the
d@rlmg of your parents. Oonquered by the‘
minhby C)f your soul, O best of men, the saffe ;
'h‘as‘ g,;w‘en back the L.mgdom to your minister.
(o back to Ayodhya and be once more unto yom"
anb;ect% the fatherly protector that you were.”

. The voice ceased, With the peep of gray
dran the royal couple found themselves not on
?the hanls of the Ganga, but at the gates of
hie 'a.pxtal Ayodhya, with the old minister
 standing at the head of a gay procesmon ready to
' accord a hearby reee‘p‘ on to theu* ng a,nd :







‘»EETA

‘1 (SLLI‘ ABNE&ATIO”N)

T

el is a name to conjure wmh throuWhoub

1engﬁh and breadth of Hindusthan, There is i

Hindu household in Tndia where Seeta does

eive the unstinted homage of adomtmn'

b a Hinda woman but draws her mqpn'atlom 0
vom this immortal ‘creation of Valmiki's pen.
[he ,hfe-story of Seetd is a thrice-told tale ; but it
' ,Ver llaeked the odour of freshnesa. Ib is 2

loﬁéd her husband and has quﬂ:‘ered in so rlomg o
”‘W'e ara told of Adam 8 w1f9 Who Smned the sin




truth an(l fietion. ‘

The story of Seeta’s birth is shroude& in
‘ mystery.‘ Tradltxon says that Seetd was not. “of‘,‘{

World’s hterature towermr» : ma;estzcally ov er‘%f i

. woman horn.” While Janaka, King of Mithila*
was, according to ancient custom, ploughmg B

plot of land to raise a a sacrificial altar, a beautlfulw
 baby was dug up by the furrow. Taking the

child O‘ra,tefully as a gift from the Barth Goddeaq e

 he called it Seeta,t and brought it up with all~ ‘
_ the care of a fond father. The child grew upa

pretiy young maiden when the king announced
a Swayomvara for the princess, Many smtom W
came. Most of them went back dwhonoured for

they failed to pass the test. But Ram Lhandm :
son of King Dasharath of the neighbouring king-
dom of North Koshala} passed the test and

g walned the prize. Beauty was mated to Valour, o

. and Grace’ and Sweetness of Devétion to the  ‘ 
Majesty of Duty.

o

g Modern 'hrhut in North Belmr
T lbe plou ghed-up:
1 Ayodhya,



T INDIAN WOMANHOOD

ar

‘ “No receptlon could be more cordlal thau what L

vicher. promme than she, Yet no tale is more

mbre full of Sorrowa and sufferings than hers.

R&m (Jhandm, as the eldest-born of Kma;
Dasharath would be installed on the throne next
‘ momino;; %eta would get her rightful place by
“his side a8 queen of Koshala. The arrangements

Of the auspicious ceremony, But all of a audden
a cruel bolt fell from the serene and cloudless
‘ blué. As the result of a Court -mtmgue Ram
»““Cha,ndra, was sent into emle for fourteen years,
 and his step‘brothor Bharata was nominated
1 kang _instead, ’l‘he hopes ; of Seeta  were
. shattered. '
This was the begmumm of the woes that kept
”her company through life. e

Iv
Re‘iin Chandra bowed to the decree of his @

. father. He made ready to depart for his un- \
. known home in the forest. Bathed in tears his

v.;S‘eeita, had from her husb&md’a ‘people. . ?\0_]
. princess could have started ‘married life Wlth a0

harrowing, no woe wmore heart-rending, no lite,

were complete, and the city was festive in view



0 . company. The dirt of the forest track that Wll i

 hushand may tread the way with ease. The

Lo ;party consisting of Ram, his younger brother;; ,:'“

4 jnts stood round l:um” and uursed thew fa.

b redeem a plwhted truth ]Ie vmuld m)t st

. forall the world. And the faithful Seets Would i
~ share the hardship of the forest life with I

husband. To her the palace  without 16

~ hushand was like the day without the Sun, 1

~was worse than a dismal wilderness. “You a‘r

' not used to forest life, my dear,” said the prmce

. when he went to bid her good-bye, “stay here: |

to comfort my old parents in their sorrow.!

~ Seeta replied, *“Hardship is joy itself in yo

settle on my body I will wear as the ﬁnest}f
sandal- -paste. The scmchmg rays of the summer
~ Sun will seem cooler than the coolest spray abt
_ the sight of your face that has a unigque oham;ﬁ”
 for your beloved Seets. The sharp blades of the

wusha grass 1 will remove with my feet that my‘j‘?":

forest will be to me an Eden of bliss in your

company. Leave me not, or leave me to Sc*pa,m{

~ tion and cermm death.” b
Soetd  would mot stay .behind. SO the

Lakshman and Seem left Ayo&hya, whlleb
mb‘y wepb ‘ Ll
‘ D

s




18 OF TNDIAN WOMANHOOD,

Teuta, where they fixed their temporary abode, and
. made the most of their time in games and manly

Godﬁva,u They built a hut of leaves in a

_hnughb of spending the remainder of bhexr
@mle in that secluded region. '

VI

Neetd by this time grew fairly accustomed to
hcar life in exile. Nature sported in all her
( y. in the grove of Panchavati, and Seeta, gay
ud light-hearted as the singing lark, fmsked
itih the frisking fawn in this veritable home of
romance and poelry. As into the arms of her
mother, Seeta flung hewself readily into the
~ hosom of Nature, and like the fairest lily among
_ the lilies that bloomed, the merriest bird among
 the birds that sang, like the loveliest maid among
_ the sylvan deities of the grove, she graced the
| :country—slde with her matchlesq beauby and hmo- o
vence, She was iree aﬁs the air ﬂhe breabhed H@r* j

Sp ”nding some txme in tha hermxtaga af theu ‘ 
saint Bh:wa,dwag the party moved on to O'humm“

6%&“ Thence they moved further south into L
8 great forest of Dandakarany ya on the

*@ntral spot of the forest called meizamm, and |




meadows by the rwer»sxd'e' were a source of bllﬁﬁ
. not tasted before. O the happy ‘months she

] ‘thraugh the 1avmf and

~ passed in the Arcadian grove of Panch&mtx »
‘.;‘Would qhe eould only see into. the i‘utum b

yi1
The report of the beauty of Seeta. hav
‘ ‘reached the ears of Ravana, the demon king*
Lwnka, he was on the 1nok-out for an opport i
to steal her away, One morning when both
Ram and Lakshman happened to he away frc)
 their hut, Ravana disguised as a mendica
. presented himself before the gate as a guest
‘the tamily. Hospitality could not be 1gnored,‘
In an evil moment the simple- -hearted  lac
‘stepped out of the thre%hold She was mstanb
 seized by the false mendicant, and before she ;
could well realize her helplessness she wm“v L
littod into the devil’s chariot which was spee«dmg] i
away te his sea-girt island home in distant
Lanka. She viclently protested, and screamed
‘and wept—hut Ravana would not mind her. |
Dpiteous wails, and lashed his horses till thelrf;f;fg]
hreath was out. So Seetd, like Proserpine when |
she Was carrled away by lDls, ﬂung her 3ewels~ . ‘f

A poWeﬂulkNon-Aryan km'g omncxem Ceylon, ‘j"‘: ‘ o



‘ he eause of her dmappeamnce, o

VlII

found Seeta issing. Her dlsappeamnce was |

‘ﬂcmﬁe the acuteness of the grief into thh‘

;md his mmd was almost unhinged. I{e‘

qnesmoned every tree and every bush,--every
Cand every tawn,—he asked every rock and

y echo answered ‘where.’ He sought every
: -and every cranny, but Panchavah could
-\‘_;nob give him baclk his lost treasure. His lamenta- '
'11‘&7‘1’1116& the grove and rent the air. Like one
ho has logt all rehsh of 11Ee R?»m raved dis-

nsola,te P ' ; : |
. For some days the br Dthel"‘-« wamdered through
‘the South Forest when they came upou 4 sil kmi “

© of Seeta. A few steps more, and some ]ewels were
\nnti('xﬂd that could belong to none other than the
. princess of Ayodhyéi Link after link they
" followed the clue, day after day they ecrossed
‘ tles of the denso forest till they reau(*hed:; .

ni’rh@ meanwhﬂe the brobhem wtumed .md"]
adden a8 it was unexpected. Words fail to

ﬁ.m‘ Ghsmdm foll.  His heart was about to U

"1édge to tell him where his Seetd was.

8 wisoarf which Ram Chandra recognised to e that



o the monkey chiet told Ram Chandra how hm '
 wife had been carried off by Ravana, the dem

) his harem. Sugreeva plcwed the entire reso

7o ol ' I:;mdiu&* an et Su
‘m exile. They struek up a &trange frlendshxp, and _

. f]kmg of Lanka, and of a certainty eonsxgned

of his merdom at the disposal of his fmend in
his attempt to reseue his wife. R

IX |

. Hanuman, the trusted lieutenant of Sugreeva,
was sent to find out the whereabouts of Seeta
He crossed over to Lanka, and effeoted an"
‘entrance into the pleasure garden of the kmg"
There he dlscovered the lady, seated under an
 Asoka tree, a picture of de]ectlcm and despann 0
Guarded by a dozen of fierce-looking female .
slaves, she was d.UOWGd. a half hour’s wqplte fromf L
. her tormentors’ atteutions. Her locks were di-
shevelled, clothes tattered, body pale and emaei-
ated, and eyes streaming with tears. She was
always muttering the name of her dear hushand
to herself, Seetd was nob in the pink of health«
that lit up the corridors of Ayodhyd’s palave:
she was not the bloommfr hly tha‘c sweeuaned

¥ ‘“omewhere south of modcm Mysore«
ﬁ' An mdependem Non- Ar)an chxef of the Dercan



Seeta lmked up ’I‘he sweat name of Rmn
dra electrified her frame, and she wxshed
tght live to hedr that name again.

’I‘he war is over. W’i’th the 'help‘of thé army ‘k

it "by Sugreeva, Ram Chandra has crossed the .
sen, m*vaded Lankﬁ smd killed Riivana Wlth a,ll his

'f 'Lankﬁ &@em has beem reseued
" But hitherto we have not seen much of
“iVa',hmlxls Seetd except that she is an ordmarv -
_ ereation, a lovmq and dutiful wife wssmff

. throvigh a series of misfortunes that fall to the =
lob of most women. But the drama of hor life
has yot to be acted out.




‘ 5 ,panda.l erected for the purpose. There is a lar

‘, T’fle conqueror oi Lanka h&s not m&de e
il st&tenentry into the captured cify. He waits

outside and holds a reception on the beach

_ gathering of chiefs, generals and other nota les. \'
. Ram Chandra is seated on a throne of gold b !
Bibheesana, the friendly chiet of Lanka, lua,d@‘}
Seetd in a closed palanquin to restore her to her
husband. Everybody is glad beyond measu e*
' that the sufferings of the lady have come to an
‘end. Seetd alights, and at that moment Ofi‘_] .
_intense self-ahsorption in the thought of umon”
with her lord, she quite loses sight of the sea 0O
human heads. She ascends the steps with her
pyes fixed at the feet of her beloved hush
Suddenly she hears the terrible words: “Seett
must stop there. She cannot be taken back.
She has lived for a long time in Ravana’s paalacel |
. without a friend to give her protection.” She :
. staggers back, The terrible words that g;reet' 4
her ears fall like the words of doom; bub the
 voice is the voice of Ram Chandra, her husba,n 0
the fountain-head of love and honour Y
The voice is ringing in her ears. et step% e
back and leans a.oamst Lhe railing. The wmds;“ﬂ;




i Her head reels and her sight grows dlm H
‘ t&ntalus-eup of bhw recedeq when her |
hed hpe are about to ta»z-,te it. W

X]‘I

aeta. muld havc more readlly met the death

aited her, She had now nothing to hope for, U
thmg to stmw for, nothing, in short, to live

 life, Beetd turned to I akshman with a
‘leadmg gaz'ewnot to ask him to intercede with
_‘_brother in het behalf, but to help her t}o put\‘
an end to the hfe she loathed. i
The pvre was ready. Seetd would fling herw -

self into the flames to make an end of the hfe .
she could not devote to the service of her
‘ _;‘husband The flames were leaping with a
. thousand tongues ready to devour their viebim.
A moment of awful suspense hushed speech into
wilence, With the blue waves dashing atra,mst

it in endless mpples, Wlth the blue sky hang' :

into. the temdemst parb of her ‘vitalﬂil"::’f
: ar them black. With dlfﬁcnlty shai
orts herself against a prop, and avoids a,‘ L

dgbeen snatched from than the doom that o

for, To her the world went out of joint. Slck i




Lk ""thought, in speech or in deed, let the ﬂ&m

aver lt in boundleqs er *gjﬁiﬁeSS the white sa;h‘\j\r":;_-f »
beach stood a mute spectator to this amazmg} D
- sacrifice. ~ L

LT hawe ever been ﬂmlse to my huqba,nd mt: L

_ consume me here and hereafter.” Wlth these
soleran words of adjuration Seetd lea,pt into the

burning pile amidst the growing excitement of u
a compassionate crowd. But lo! the flames
slackened in their fury and the faggots did not
‘burn. Up rose a radiant figure of celestial |
~ beauty from amidst the flames holding Seets m L
his arms, and making straight for the throne o
the bewildered husband addressed him thus G
“0 Prince of Koshala, judge not your wife by ‘ﬁhév “‘ff:

standard of mortal man. She is far above the
fa,llmgb of the flesh, She is pure 'md true, and
. the Angel of Fire stands before you to vouch

that Seetd is pure as fire itself and comes

unscathed out of the ordeal. Remember, Prince,
the promise you made before my tribunal when W
_you led her to the altar years ago.” The voice
ceased and the Angel disappeared. The erowd &

raised o lusty cheer in the name of Seetd.

Unable to bear the tremendous weight of herg"“ i
happiness, Seetd famted mmy in the arms of her e

‘ huqba,nd e e



Th‘ g‘year Wore out The extlt 01‘

nks. Her new happme)sq came as a ameen L
ween Koshala and Panchavati. The kindne “

s husband was so intense, so overpowering,

t, at times she shuddered to think of losing it

ool ‘She had, indeed, reasons to do so, for fresh

oubles were ahead. Ayodhya poohpoohed the.
ry of the Fire Ordeal held in distant Lanka:

: mir reared its bhousmmd heads and mvadﬂdf /

o pala,ce with all the foree«x at its disposal.

usty agents confirmed the truth and Ram

Chandra. bowing to the people’s will thought ot/

removing this prolific sonrce of idle gossip hy

Y ‘dgmng hm wife. He knew her to be chaste,

ut there was no choiee in the matter. He was

: g by the people’s good will, He must please

4_1& peaple at any cost. It was a duty intviolable.

He lost the husband in the kinbn Secta was i

. abandoned to her fate in a forest. Tantdlus again |

7 The greater the pity, for Seotd was nowinan

““.~'mt§amhtmg condition. Poor woman | She was

 told af starting that she was being taken on a

 pleasure trip. Her attondant Lakshni |

ian to



I a,m reapmw as 1 sowed.

o mi@amn later on. Bl o did nah oompla'
; only said, “It is not for me to questio ﬁh
. 'wisdom of the stap my huabancl the King
 taken. Whab he has done has been for the

XV

Reader, if it is not too much for youx nex‘vh
to follow this harrowing tale of misery, come 1_
 us visit this wronged innocence in the hevmw ;
of Valmiki. Twelve louﬂ' years have come .
 gone, and the world has nob missed much of t
 hanished Queen of Ayodhya. She has been pwke
up by the hoary sage and p1ov1ded w1th a wo
land hospitality and a father’s care. Lava a,nd ;
Kusha, the twin sons of Seeta, now full twelve
‘years old, are dvessed up like hermit children
They do not know their p«mrentame, though they
| havereceived from the sage an edncation beﬁttm@ &
: Kshattriva boys. They ean shoot, fence, wre:stla,
sing and recite the Vedas. They are now the sole
_delight of their mother’s heart. Taught by the
sage they sing before their mother the life-story
‘of Rim Chandra to the tune of the harp. Seem;’
 listens to the music with rapt attention, Every
~ word of the song drops swoeb nectar. It sust
~ her life.  With tlsm solitary cnnsoldtwn See




,jbhe side of smllmg ‘hermit girls,—but the
.“of dﬁ"‘ference it ha,s made to %eebﬁ.‘ Shej

Jov of her hfe. The bambhecl Queen of

bhssful ignorance of any further trouhles !
may he brewmo*.

_ XY ! L ,
V | en things were in this pass the sage \7’&lmtki‘ oy
as inyited by King Ram Chandra to the dswa-
Fm sacrifice he was celebrating to mark his

| v_‘ermﬂ'n sway. As no ritual is deemed complete
 the religious law hooks of the Hindus unless

manee Ram Chandra had a golden statue of
Seeta made and placed by his side af the
inauguration of the ceremony. What news could
; be mote gladsome to Seeta | She was yet e&beemm

0“ g;_i;-hmde a8 We found her in Panohaava‘ol-; ,¥   
: no doubt in a hermxtau*e —-»the hfame«

ns, and singing bxrds a.nd bloommg 10tuses‘is‘,.

odhysd drags her miserable life from day to i

Jawtully married wife joins in the perfor-

ed by her husb&nd as ‘hls only consort! Swml’_,‘ ‘¢



o . ,of ‘separation for such a supreme momen
 happiness. | e

“otgot all the woes of he: ‘
i ,ouﬁ in tears of love a.nd gratltude to her hus\,
. She would fain suffer a thousand pamml year&

‘ X.VI ‘
In due time the sage honoured the kl‘ “
r'mv;ttatmn The twin princes accompanied him.
. Their sweet music threw a spell over the Roy
‘Court, 'The exactness of the details, the pa,bhm;
and the melody of the song a.btmcted the king's
tiotice. When the identity of the bov%,' £
revealed to him, Valmiki implored the king
‘take back his wife whose innocence he solemn
avowed before the assembled Court. Raém
Chandra was half inclined to accede m he
request of the sage, but to be a model of virtues
before his sub]enbs as he ought to have been,'j“\
 and to remove the least vestige of suspicion
still lurking in their minds, the point was
 taised ‘that Seeta should submit fo a fresh
. test of her innocence, hefore thb cmem"bled o
people. ‘ e
' One this memorable morning the Ceur"ai’a
-»Ayodhyﬁ is crowded to suffocation. These are ;
princes and chiefs hailing from different provinces,
sages and hermxts from theu- forest seclum




jduped*her again. e
e stands before this vast conconrse of mﬂn.,j;f[ o
@e explains the sitnation. Her husband
expressed his willingness to take her back,

etd does not know if to believe her ears.
Oka grateful. Tearspf joy triekle down- :

‘fw ﬁage eontmueq —“Beeta will be taken
if she will agree to give a fresh proof of her
ence.”’ ~
‘o0 much for the injured lady. From her .
ood Seetﬁ has meekly borne her lot Pure
purity itself she has suffered as no woman ean,
still loves and cherishes her husband as if
world hasﬁ gone all yicht with her. Ram
andra has once drawn her close to him as the &
08t loving husband does ; the next moment his
frong sense of duty has come between, Yet a
‘Dbreath of murmur has not escaped her lips. She
_ is, however, a woman, and flesh and blood ¢an
f‘bear_ 10 more, ' A fresh insult hd,s been‘ added t
"she m;ury already done




ﬂt m the aty chlshes no sooner forme&
s mdely awakened from her drmms. A m
~ cruel blow has been given to the self—raspee
_ this tender-hearted lady. It is more than
i :endnmnc(,, more than patience itself can :
. Seetd does not look up. She makes a fina
. ‘appea,l to her mother, the Goddess Earth. “If
.k havoe ever cherished, O Ommsment Goddeqs, ‘
. she sobs in the bitkerness of her sorrow, f‘xﬁ ‘
_have ever thought of any one in my life save and
‘except my husband, the best of Raqhus hnc:‘,
~ then may the name of Seetd be cursed in ages to
come. Strong in the strength of this holy love
' and slncvle-mmded devotion to my husband I am
sure, O Goddess, you will take me in your arm
and lull me to the sleep that knows no waking,
Open your arms wide, my mother, and take me
 to your bosom to bear witness that your mnoc'én
~daughter has not etmyed from the path of vxrtue !
and honour.” e
. In the twinkling of an eye the ea,rth opena
o with a crash, and a matronly lady of exquisite
1 autyuseabed on a throue of gold rises fmm tho
e asmm. She takes the fainting Queen of Kosha
in her arms and disappears into the wom’b of the
pi earth as qmckly as she ha.s come, ‘
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SAVITRL

 There is great rejoicing to-day in the kingr
f ,of Madra, * for the royal heralds hHave just no
_ proclaimed with a flourish of trumpebs ‘that
 old king Aswapati. ha,s been blessed with a
_ ing little daughter. Aswapati, a  powe
L Kﬂha,trxya prince of the Sola,r danasty h
 master of vast domains and suzerain lor
o 'hundred vassal chiefs, did not know the hli
‘I‘a.t;herhood.. Dlsappomtment Was mnklm |

f?propatmmry sacnﬁces he could oﬁ’er, ‘the god d
At last a P'utr 9t

 mot “g“mnh hmx his des;,ii'ef;

’r A éacr:ﬂw oﬂ”erecl thh al vnew “to geﬁ cml'dren./




The bahy waq called Savmm.

\f the royal couple She was the supreme joy

on would not like to send her out of her sight :
between father and mother the girl hada
_very happy time of it, The king gave her the

ow‘grown to be a tall and %mtely m'mden, looked
rlght royal princess that nature and education
made of her. But Savitri was fast approaching
her a age When she must be married. The king ,
'-‘proclmmed h1s royal wish from end to end in his

gahwalry could be found an eligible husband for
Savitri. The king grew sad ; and finding himself

. hberty in the choice of a partnar in 'V‘life

“She ‘ sdon” g‘i'e‘w“‘: L

a hltherto joyless home. The old king could ‘.
t do without her for a single moment: the L

ucatlon that befitted her rank in society and
th in a Kshatrlya. family, and the damsel, 7‘

vast domains ; but, nowhere in that age of Rajput :

o helplebs in the matter allowed the pmncew full | .



\f“;dlstant place of pllgmmaf’e. . Savitri a
| maids, attended by the old mmister of th
~ and a strong escort of the royal body-guard, 1
. out of the city to carry out the mandate of the
. king. The fond parents blessed their daug
 and wished her god-speed in the ;;qurnay, Th

| halted here and there, but its journey did 1

ahead o

*~~Madm ﬂoa,hm gally over 1&, Was (m its

chariot flew with the speed of the wind
. drove by a number of rivers, villages, hills an
- dales, went past many a city and many a,ham;

. come to an end.  People watched the proc S8
. with curious eyes ; the nobility of the count:

side flocked to have a look at the youthful prm«_
cess ; but the word of Savitri wow, “‘I)rw y

W AL last one evmnng, when the aepa.rtnw myq

~ of the day were vanishing fast on the distan

. horizon, when the cool refreshing tw ilight bre
 was playing gently with the flowing curls o
light-hearted maiden nd  the Queen{ bl

. Night was peeping through the starry casamﬁ 8
; ot‘ her mya} abode by the Silve): Laka in the &ng




whaﬂot ha,lﬁad for tshe nxght tﬁ réSt

onceive a scene of sylvan grandeur inan

beauty of a hermitage meant in ancient India.

the noblest characters bhczt; humamby”
yver drea,m or eonceive of. It was h@re
hei i
hat the world exclaimed approvingly, “Live
W, llmmm'tal masters of Poesy and Rythm,
Jin your favoumbe rural arbours of seclu-

pirafsmn Hor all ages and climes.” It jwas,;mto ’

',‘;%}ﬂmr of Germany took his exeursions with his
Hindn hmther poet Kalidas and sald in an
seostacy of delight, 0 heaven on earth, the

Lof SMW& Old, Hlﬁl‘m, blmd M{pﬁﬂ&d from h&‘&
‘:kmgdom W&ﬁh hm old ﬂOﬂﬁOﬂt khe 'Bf@’“:l, and

lysian dale, and you will realize in part what

a mi;ﬁhe ‘hermitage hhat the pen of Valmiki =
Vyasa produeed, by a sevies of master
r genius shone in all its splandour, doii

sion and everlastmow peace, to be LY scxm*ae b

this spot of celestial bliss that the post-philo-

' j;»hermxt;a.ge of Indian sages I’ Tn such a spot of
wood-land heauty IWed the noble King Dyumatsen



i eir only srm, Prmae Sabyavau, deprwad of m
. hirth-right by the cruel hands of 'I‘reaaon ‘
 Court Intrigue. The old king had sought out
. this hermitage in his exile, and while he hlmse
‘, was holding communion with God, the youn

_prince was charged with the protection of the
. hermitage against evil-doers and the observanca 3,
. of the rites of hospltahty to deserving guests.

Satyd.va.n finding a chariot halt before ﬁhe o
hermitage made all possible haste to make his
acquaintance with the strangers. The eyes of

Savitri met those of Satyavin, and both loved
. each other at first sight. Neither of them had

|  heen smitten before with the strange feeling that i

' now took possession of their heart. It was a
new experience, and the one felt irresistibly
‘drawn towards the other, What Savitri could =
not find in’cities and palaces she found here in A
‘the hut, presumably belonging to a hermit. Ehe
 made up her'mind. She belonged to none other .
than this hermit boy. And all her doubts were .~
set ab rost when she came to know afterwaeds i
. that this tall youth with hearing as noble as tha.tr"_‘”,ff]
of Indra himself, with looks as bewitching as
: those of Kﬁrtlkeya, was 1o less a man than 8




) &he would ok marry wea.lth wwh a,n?“ its
‘ oncomitant ovils, but it was to be a union of
jgocdness ‘and purity with true nobility. Her
gmnage came to an end. She had found the ;
od of her worship anti returned home from ﬂle |
ffimly shrme " | A

vi

! '1‘0 all intents and purposes the mlssmn of the .
| kmg in sending Savitri to the hermitage was

_glad that a heavy load of anxiety was litted from
his heart. 1t was a joyful news that the Prin-
i ‘;wss ‘had chosen for her husband one in whose
~ veins flowed the bluest biood of Kshatriya aris.

tocraey, the graces of whose body and mind were
80 favourably reported by his old minister and
. borne out by the unimpeachable testimony of his
. court heralds. That the young Prince and his
mther, King Dyumatsen, were living in the
obseuriby of poverty was in no way an obstacle
to the intended marriage. Aswapati had no
male issue to succeed him, and his would-be son-
in-law now loomed in his eyes as the prospective
heir. But, unfortunately, his joy was not des-
tined to last long. ‘W’hen hhe annoumemem L

~suecessful, and the king, her father, was very



. ould come there but the Divme Saga Na: L
e a,:nd inform the Court that the ‘mateh should b
,f »\‘fewmded for Satyavan had nob a 10ng lease of life
. toenjoy | “And as sure as T am speakin
. Sage went on, “Satyavan will be cut off
' cruel hands of Death before the tweltth moo
 from this day rolls in her course along the sky.’
1t was like a bolt from the blue ; and the bolt
B were a more welcore visitor than the Sage with
. the terrible news that upset all the plan% of thef
" unfortuna,te monarch e

VII

The luno* shuddwed at the revelamon ma,d

" 1y the celestial visitor. But not so Savitri.
 did not lose her self- posqeqmon ‘She had taken
. her resolve. Addressing the kmn' she said,
' father, it matters little if this young prince die
at this moment or lives through etermty i
~expression ‘I give’ can he uttered only one

; - with reference to the object so given, When 4
. have once given myself in heart to this prinee, 1
. am no longbr my own mistress, and have not ﬂm i
~ right to barter myself away elsewhere for all th
’ *world 1 cannot marry another man i
. wed him. Whom I have eleoted fornw hust _‘ncl

1§
|




_consider myielf a Wiétdw eWen now, 1f vnu
 that T should not marry Satyavin, I

5 sl e‘spoka, her face mlowed bught with bhe

ld kmg found it was no use argumg with her.
The match was settled, and the celestial Sage
"Nﬁmdm, ﬁndmw that the Princess seemed much

shoulders, departed with a blessing and s pious
"lmpe ‘that the evil that threatened her might be
averted thlouo‘h the timely intervention of a
Power mightier than Fate. '
. | VIII
bm, on an au&plewuq day the marriage was
ff ee}ebra.ted in the hermitage of King Dyumatsen,
"‘ :asf_ld Savitri renouncing the comforts and luxuries
of a royal house lived in the forest like one
‘accustomed to hardship and toil from her birth.
j‘Sh‘e went there to render her husband and his
parents happy in their exile, and she became the
- mainstay of the old royal couple to feed them, to
~ clothe them and to cheer them in their hours of

accepted }:um in the heart of my heart, ancl o

ﬁrm resolye she had taken in her heart Tha i

_wiser than the head she bore on her young“,]f |

 trial and tribulation. She lknew the doomof



i ~ did not lmake her husband miserable by gi
 him the sad intelligence and making him
| every hour before his actual death. 8he k

L mlght be averted.

waamoclﬂs‘, ‘Waa hamgmg 6ve1‘ her head bu

. ‘herself all that she knew. In silence s
usuﬁered and sent out her heart in ferven‘o DI ay
to the Almighty that the 1mpendmg oa.lam

IX i
The months chased one another in their flight,
and the year was dying out. Inexorable  Fab
was taking rapld strides to claim his vwmn,
‘there was ounly a short “morrow” betwpen
Satyavan and Death. The streaks of daw
appeared as usual over the hermitage. Th:
_ refreshing morning breeze n'ently waved the
: pecwl drops that had g’athered OVPT-nWht on hhe
green foliage, and waked the songsters of the
_vale to pour forth their merry notes Ainto th@
ears of a sleeping world, but to Savitri they
“brought the heart rending message of Doom. .
- She rose with the first peep of the gray dawn,
 and wwh a final appeal to the throne of the
| A]mxghty she calmly presuﬁ,ned helself to the In-




al‘knew

 The shades of evening were falling fast on
e earth when Satyavan came dowh from a tree

flun'well With a burning thirst and an aching‘
~ head he 8«:);161 to the poor girl, “Savitri, my love,
Tamin gresmt pain. I do not know what the

dying.” He rested his aching head on her knees
~ and sank down to sleep. And he slept as if not
| to wake again. It was all the work of a minute.
&ﬁvxtm realized that the fateful moment had

from her her dearest treasure. Now a widow
~ on earth, she was the blessed consort of her
Satyavéin in the embrace of eternity, the union

xe in: hand to chop Wood for S&Grlﬁ(‘idl :;
Sa.vﬁ;n would not allow h1m to g0 mto thec i

- had clir‘ﬂbéﬁ' for plucking fruits. He was

matter is with my head, but T feel asif T am

! wfzome, and Grim Death had come to snateh away



: mecra,ted bv death Shﬂ chd nob not weep i x‘ ‘
 came out, She now realized that the dreaded
 Doom had come. She gazed on the noble ﬁg’un

. Death, Surrounded on all sides by an envelop

. last embrace, she challenged Death to show hm 1o

 was not the time to settle accounts. The wom
_ with her all-conquering strength, born of chasfuby, ;

 of her dear husband now sleeping the sleep o

" ing darkness in the centre of a frowning forest
tract, clasping fhe remains of her dear lord in a

. might and spread his sway over her beloved.
The world had vanished from her sight, and the
parth had receded from her feet. The only
_object of which she was conscious was the cold .
corpse of Satyavan in the lovmv embrace of hm
true and faithful wife,—a half that was hieless
in the fond embrace of the half that was still
living. She gazed on that pale and ashy face,
- and a superhuman strength seemed to invigorate
" her soul which seemed to say, “Death | where is
. thy victory ?”  Standing between life and
~ death this heroic girl, strong in the strength
of a true wife’s holy love, challenged tho
forces of the universe, and her power rose aboye
every other power. It knew nobounds. Itrose
above the elements and brought water, air and
the sky under its control. Savitri would control




/ Supérnatum Shi:‘! wtmma; ollow ,
into the other wm'&d and brmg mm\x‘ ‘

j Wm%d future developments

XT

‘voice rang through the firmament, and she heard
the Wm' 8, “Grieve not, my child: This is Destiny,

ose soul now belongs to me of right. T relent:
. T strike when the hour arrives, and' I
strike an unerring blow. I have come to claim
my due. Give it up, daughter of the mortals,
and go home,” Death himself dreaded to come:
600 mear her.  Savitri looked up and saw bhefore
v the god of Death. She gave up the lifeless
_ corpse, but home she would not'go.  She fbllowed
 the walking figure that was. taking away the
. soul of Batyavan. The god, hearing the sound of
* foot-steps: following, wondered what the matter
“”ij“».could be. He looked back and finding Savitri
in his track said, “Brave girl, T am nob
_ accustomed to such condiret. Your devotion to
~ your dead’husband’ pleases me highly. Askoa

; &wl{ to' life.  Her resolve was ta.ken, and ﬂhe

itri was caim and immovable hke a rock.,
was in a trance. She knew not how long
'ould have to remain so, when a very clear

nd ; fn@m can withstand it. Tieave your hushand



L perpetuate his illustrious line.”  “Granted,

L no home,” replied the undaunted girl, ‘»‘1kn0w

‘ my father who has no son to solaca hxm ab ‘bh
 fag end of life may have one who will |

i (3}11:1(1‘ ” said the god, *“but you mmt not f_ |
.. e any longer. Go home directly.” “I have

. of no home except where my husband is. Yo
_cannot separate me from my self: The tru
 wife follows her husband through poverty, sick:
~ mess. and death. You know, omniscient lord,
_ that Savitri has desived nothing but union with
“her husband: Even the god of Death eam:tot
bepamt@ her from her husband.” ‘

“You are an ideal wife, Savitri. Buj& you
must know that Fate is stronger than evarythmgﬂ |
‘else.  Your husband was fated to die on this -
day. 8o your devotwn, unearthly as 1(; I8, could .

_ not alter that inexorable decree. But I am
- grea,tly p!eased ab the ‘extraordinary loyalty you
" Hhave shown to your husband. Ask another boon
‘ ‘a,nd ‘he satisfied. I have told you, I can demr'
you nothmg but the life of your husband.” =
. “If'you are pleased, O dread Lord of the
: dead v rﬂphad Sawtrl qmetlv “then ,re@tam




i hall he as you deqn’e. Now Iecwe me,‘ f]‘ f,]f
d do not stand further in my way.” ‘ e

. e&utlful mortal child, and the sorrow that
a&th of Satyavan had caused to his w:fe\f
his unfortunate aged parents ; but ‘ho
led hlmqelf with the thought that he WM'
nerely rexecutmg the doom of Fate Inevitable,
Oub of curiosity, he looked back to see it the gir]
’been disposed of, but lo! Savitri was at his
Is.  What was ib? How could a living
1) 11» cross the boundaries of the regions of
,’leath P 'I‘he god halted once again, and said,
‘Smltrl, you must stop. You are now on the
ors of the realm of Death.” “To be plain, 0.
I am resolved to come hOme, that is, tomy
shand, If I must not a‘ak you to restore him

o me, I ean at least pray that you W:H b
pleased to take me to where my dear lord goes,
I did not undertake to eease to follow him.” L
; Deabh was in a niee fix, He was the lord of

. the dead, but he oould not admlt the living into
his réalm, ‘
. “You must not come. cmy further, The
 spitits of the dead I accommodate, ‘but I have

So saying the god sped on. He thought o




o hka a good girl that you are.’

: Eshe resolved to make the most of it. She sai

v oothing with the wmg Your txme\
. not yet come, I cannot admit you into these

tegions, Ask a third boon which T will gran
you readily, and then go home to your re};aﬁicﬁ‘

This was the last opportumﬁy of Savxtm,

“Q kind god, it is in the holy books that
~ childless mortal cannot enter heaven. Grant me,“
it you are 80 pleased that I may have a number‘
~ of children to perpetuate the line of my father
in-law. Believe me, I Wﬂl not trouble you amyf
more.” |
- The Lord of Death was plea%ed at the prospec
ot being let alone. He granted her the last
prayer also and hurried on. The devoted ¢
put herself athwart the path of the terﬂbI
‘dispenser of justice. e
. “Restore my husband to me.” il
. “This is what T do not like,” frowned therwf*
| god “orie step more will make me chide you,
girl. Be reasonable and leave mé. T ha.velf
. granted all the boons you asked for.” (e
. “I am not the least unreasonable in my@ﬂ»ij
'demand ? replied Savitri without any sign of fear,
“how can your last boon be fulfilled unless you'
| agree to give me back my husband ? You hold e



had his: losk sight and kingdom
'm:. ngr Aqwapam Was glml ta “ _

‘ ,mgem

y lived a long Ufe Oﬁ hdpﬁmesa arxd.__\““f‘f‘i[
y and Sﬁmrx st lwmres Ind 1“

devotmnx Long afterwawdg @hw m‘maa& »&&

up again in a. European gountry, andonthe =
H@llea];am burnt this pumfxxng ﬁama‘[;
fe- t@ry of L@oda;mm e ‘




(RIGHTEOUSNESS).
| I-‘

. . of an emgure, bhe princess as an i
i mghtaauanesq cmd young Sha,kuni as a




v:ef;‘ Rather, she was thankfnl to the gods for

‘g” wife to her husband. Not desiring to
njoy the sights of Nature, an experience denied
'het betrothed lord, she tightly bandaged up her
yes so that the world might become a blank to
‘V"'I‘hfa sun, the moon and the stars must
hine for her, for the lord of her heart was
in perpetual gloom. Then the beautiful maiden
e to Hastinapur to take her rightful pla,oe by
ide of the blind king, and make the most.
virtious wite that ever loved a husband.

| 13, ‘

" Years rolled by The young queen of
- ])hrltam.shtra, now mother of a numerous family
of children, was the delight of her husband and

' the prlde of the royal household. But her sons,
tha Kauravas, unfortunately grew up wicked

 the Pandavas. A younger braneh than the
"*Kauravas themselves, they were o—sharevs of‘ !

he good fortuue they had sent her, and Pmyed.: .
nt]-y thd»t She ml('l'ht PI'QVQ a dutlfﬂ}. and e

~ and guileful. They were envious of their cousins,




. '-Dmyyodhana,, the oldest Kum pmnce, h&d]_
- maternal uncle Shakuni for his gmde s0, h
 grew up in the ways of avarice and im
wishing to wrest the rle:htful share of his col
: Both uncle and nephew laid their heads toget
for removing all obstacles from the path
ambition.

. Their diabolical schemes did not eamly o
. succeed. The cousins, though terribly pel's
~ cuted, escaped unhurt from all their designs
upon their lives ; it was a sad disappointment to
Duryyodhana that they could not as yeb‘ be
disposed of by means fair or foul, They were
moreover, gaining in strength and popuhmby.
Their capital, Indraprastha, overlooking the I
 waters of the Jamuni wore a festive appeam 0
_in view of the Rajasuya sacrifice * they demded‘

to perform. : ]

Monarchs came from all corners of India and i

‘hailed the pious Yudhisthira, the eldest I’andava, o
. as over- lord But the Kurus were eonsumed
with envy, and Duryyodhana plotted the dnwmf‘ |
fall of-his kinsmen. Prince Shakuni, evil geni&ﬁ L
of the Kura Ime, suggested that a clmllange‘ o

: » A rcremony to mark the asaumptwn of lmpenal dxgmty by
- one king over all other kmgs, ! |




it to ) Yudh:mhlm to |
d gamble with the dice. Foolish as it was

: ﬂ&mur to take up the challenge. So, the Pandn

w “ntt to Hastmﬁpur to try his ehance.

11T

“ﬁln the audience hall of Hastin&pur, Wlth its
walls bedecked with gems, its windows hung
th ‘\ﬁurm&ms of netted gold, its floor covered
th the richest carpet, sat the princes and tiobles
_M&b duxury on all sides. The dicing com-
menced. The old king Dhritarishtra was there
h his whole Court to wateh the game. The

m ‘an unprincipled gambler and played foul ;
0 Yudhlsbhlra. lost throw after throw, and stake
‘after stake. He lost his jewels and diamonds,
ﬁf his horses and elephants, his kingdom, brothers
‘and himself. But the passion of gambling was
up in &im, and the game proceeded, till he had
~'3«the foliy to stake his wife, his sole remaining
possession. 1t was all over. He lost the throw, | ‘
~—and the Imperial family of Indrapm&thw o
:'heeame ‘hond-mhves oi’ Duryyodhana ol i

ﬂmatmﬁmmm_;w ,
Wibl@, the Pandavas felt it to be a point of gy

dng with mother, brothers and Queen ])mupad«l

: “r&&we of Gandhara who played for Duryyodhana =



) sehemhad deme.

| where Queen Draupadi was waiting in breathless

o villain. Her heart throbbed, her head ached,, he ;

~ anguish of her goul in a hemt—rer,tdmg :aypwar
. the assembled Kshatriya Knights, but thoug

_ Wm;houb Waatmg fm' au“
;ﬁmoment he beckoned to his younger by
 Duhshasan who hurried into the ladies’ chambers

suspense. The queen recoiled at the sight, of th

_cheeks grew ashy pale. But before she coul
think of escaping, the cruel messenger
Dm-yyodhana had caught her by the curls of h
flowing hair and dragged her sereanming mto the
audience hall. '

Draunpadi shook in frwhﬁ Sha qemt \

the elders bit their tongues and frowned fro
their places at the indignities heaped upon the
helpless lady, they knew that Duryyodhana was o
relentless ; so they 1ooked on in gloomy sxlemw« :
The Pandus, now bond-«slaves of the Kmmx ;
. and promise-bound not to mterfere, had not. he
 freedom to ack; They lowered their eyes
hooked the picture of sullen mdxgnano
tham bheay were. fraa ). W i



‘umpd her pmtastatmns with a klck
urted the aunihilation of his family and raee |

“haded thexr eyes Wlth their ha.ndc; and the llghte

’s‘acreaehed, Jaekals waxled and mvem eroaked
‘ urnfully at the distress of the queen.
Hewever, the sacrilege was done, and repentance
did not visit the wicked heart of Duryyodhana

| But the piteous wails of Draupadi reached the
"'em of Queen Gandhari and sent a thrill of
_shudder through her frame. What fresh villainy
‘her sons were about! She hurried into the
esence of the blind king and took in the
situation at a glance. The outraged Queen of
,‘Indmpmstha stood erect before the assembly,
‘white with rage and ready to pronounce a curse.
: “The elders of the council, Bhishma, Dron&, Krlpa,‘
Af_q.nd others were shedding tears over the ‘scene
thoy had just witnessed. The Pandus sab
 humiliated, as if lost to all sensation. The old

¥ Derpetrating this horible outrage. The elders

king Dhritarashtra could not see,—but his ears .



1 to understand, my lord, that the shametul deﬁd

‘ | move your weapon in the defence of a nelplex |
- woman ? The monarch of the Kuru race mush

: ré shar etmug-h L
whlspers pagsmg through the &ssemblv

. “Gélndharl Lhab spfmks (Jﬁ.ndhu,n your Q 06!
. who curses the moment she bore her sons. .

_ was done before the King of the land, solemnl“sff
. charged by Heaven with the protection of the
. oppressed 7  Were your arms too paralysed to‘;

have ceased caring for justice, or I would
~ certainly have wailed over the corpse of that‘
! wayward son of ours at this moment. Raﬁhex
. disown that black sheep of our family, my lo
« than counive at this impious deed, The omen
outside forebode the extinetion of the whole race
for the sin of one. I implore you, my King,
/it i3 not too late, to propitiate nsulted virtue
 that the coming doom may yet he averted.”
The blind king trembled at the words ut hlS
queen9 and dreading the vengeance of outraged
. modesty allowed hxmqeli‘ to be led to where thé_‘} :
_insulted lady stood. Repenting the sinful deed
~of his son he humbly asked her forgwamass, and
el made some repcxratlon by qemng the Pandus f%e"ﬂ‘




amca.nd SoREenL e L

Draupadi shed tears of gmbmude % ‘the ol

eneession of Gandhari who ;ﬁoumbt for Jusbwe” i

rd 1*1gh‘euusmaqs“ e '

i ‘ e

Mter thuteeu yea,rs of petmlous wandarmws oy

ious disguises, the Pandavas retwrned and =~

amted only five villages from their consin of' Al

‘a&tiaﬁ@ur, one for each brother to settle in.

' would forget the past, and live as friends

d kinsmen. But Duryyodhana turned a deaf

_B&r to their entreafmeq Poor old Dhritarashtra -

‘amm%lled peace, but the messenger of the

wdavas | returned with an insolent re;plg;;

yyodhana’s jealousy continued unabated, and

e negotiations were about to fail. _

. RQueen Gandhari was sent for at this ;uncture

to intercede on behalf of the Pandavas, She

‘ ‘a;yxpeamd once more in the Council hall, and put

forth a vigorous plea for peace with the perse-

cuted kinsmen. | s i
 “Mind ye, my wayward child,” said the vietus

’ ': ous mother of the black-hearted J)uryyodh«mar 0

"%“mmd ye, @ha,t cx kmgdom cannob be ga;lna




_ auqmred maqtery over hls paqf-;ionq can lom
~ over the earth. Greed and anger lead you t
_ paths of unrighteousness; conquer these w
. propensities, and you conquer the world. o

. “War does not bring any good in its frain.

 headlong into war. THalf of the kingdom

| ,:yfm have led against the Pandavas for thirteer

 not offend your sincere friends and elders Wh(\
 hate you for your impiety.

‘sure as the sun rises in the east.  Ask your own
heart, my son, and judge whether your cousi
: ‘really deserve a more humane trea’cment from

ol

: t}:m unh(ﬂy framcxdal war Do nof, m vnm

victory is uncertain. So, my hoy, do not ru

sufficient for you. Give the other half to ‘y“o‘u‘r"
eousins whose claim to it is as good as yours,
“The premeditated campaign of parqecuimn

long years loudly calls for veparation. Liste
your mother’s advice, younrv man, that you

will grow to like the virtuous Pwndcwas, andj

“Verily I tell you, my son, it is vxrtue th@t{a ”
mumphs in the long run, and 1mp1e,ty talls a@,,;"

“Re% a@sured my luoy, I wxll never sanetxom



"“or power and torri ry, bring
(Teb not vour black; L

you, the truth must be told, the plam a,nd["‘
unvarmshed truth even 1f it oﬁends you, myvi e

o Queen Gandham apoke But the eyes of th@“ |
~b10wed Duryyodhana flashed forth anger at
vords. He frothed and foamed, and left the
suncil chamber, hurling defiance at hvher, i
"moﬁhel and the elders of the kingdom. -

VI

‘L‘They fought the battle on the plalm of L
‘Kumkshetra, and Right triumphed over Might.
fWhenever Duryyodhana asked a hiewmfr from
‘his mother during the days the battle raged, her
0 invariable reply was, “Know, my child, that
 victory ever attendeth the cause of Right.”

The Kaurava hcsts were slain, the Chiefs all
. killed, and the Kuru race annihilated. The

. most terrible way in the annals of Epic India

closed in the destructmn ol? all th&t was ewl and L




“ Yato dlmrmw/& mto ja;y ‘ mauwumted the
~ kingdom of righteousness, and are stxll rlngxn"
 ' . through the length aud breadth 0f Indm, i :
 through three thousand yenrs ' -

v III

 This short notice has proved heyond :ftﬁei‘

| shadow of a doubt that the father may give way

 to weakness, bub not the mother of the type of

. Queen Gandhari of the Mahabharata. Impelle

by the sense of duty and right she tried .

dissuade her son from the course of 1mpmty he

. was running. Her protests were strong, her

words very offen caustic; but she did not fear

 the consequence, and told the unpalatable truth

_to uphold the cause of justice. - This has mad“

. her immortal in the history of the famous women

G of India, but Duryyodhana shut his eyes to“

“‘\““reaﬂon and right, flouted his mothers ‘good

counsel and atoned for his sin with the hw af\‘f
‘his race. -

i Vi(':tbryiéwr“attendeth the canse of Right.

il







Gopir,

(RENUNCIATION ).

I

If India, the cradle of many famous rehglona,‘

‘ha,% made a spiritual conquest of the world, it is

" due to the superhuman personality of some
fextmordmary characters, Buddha, Sankm‘ﬁ

~ charyya, Gouranga, Vivekananda and a host o
~ other religious reiormers whom people hava
 unhesitatingly called ‘Avatars’ or Incarnatmns of
 the Deity. But, if there were great apostles
tell us of higher things, and unfold purer vmwns,g
 there were great women too, in this country,
who worked devotedly for the propagablon of the
' i_:,ruth The renunclatmn and religious devotlon”
of these women have been one of the fa,ctors to

*For the materials of this sketch I gratefully acknowledge ‘my
indebtedness to the articles ‘Buddha’ and ‘Gopd’ contribute
the columnq of the comprehensive Bengali Dictionary comp
. C. Mittra and pubhshed by the N. B. Pres‘i, Ca.lcu 2,

o L el



initial success. We have heard of the various
‘ \Ia»dy sa,mts of Europe,—8t. Theresa, St. Cecilia,
and a number of great ladies who were canonised
a.fter their death. Tt is only in the fitness of
hinga that we should also have some knowledge
of the life of the great Indian lady, Princess

he vigorous propagation of the great rehglous
o &ystam of her husband. '

Xl

reigning over the small principality named Koli,

in North-West Behar. King Dandapani, the
father of the girl, traced his descent fro(m the
ancient Solar dynasty of Northern India. He

Sl RS e Fple

/ ,y somethmg about the great Lord
~and his religious brotherhood. It is
_inte ded to show in the present short sketeh how

J;Buddhxsm owed to some lady workers for its, .

‘Gopﬁ whose active help smoothed the way for -

" About 550 years before the birth of Christ,
Princess Gopa was born to a Kshatriya chief

~ near Kapilavastu at the foot of the Himalayas

was connected, moreover, with the royal house
of Kapilavastu, a more extensive and powerful

P



,% zf<‘

,v\bxroughﬁ up his beautiful &aughter in a manner .
beﬁttmg a Kshatriya girl of “ancient Indm.v
He therefore believed, and not ‘without mason, o
that he could marry his da,umhter well, when

 time would come. So years went by, and Gorg
grew u.p m the graces of her person and mmd

‘ Prince @id‘dh&rtha, on‘ly son of King Suddhm
dana of Kapilavastu, was giving away the

. Asokavende* with a view to the selection of &

. wite, Maidens attended from far and near, and

_were honoured by the Prince with a valuable

Tpresent’ so0 the number of the ceremonial cups o

 was oxhausted. TLast came Gopa, daughter of
‘Dandapam, to honour the mvxta,tion Introdueed' o

to the Prince, the shy little maiden enquxred v

appealingly, “Am I alone, O Prince of Kapila-
vastu, to be deprived of the honour of a friendly o
present, because 1 come too late P

* therally, a cup of Ia%tmg triendship 'md good will. ‘It
appears that in Ancient India, somewhere between 30 and 40
centuries back,,when Kshatriya supremacy was firmly éstablished
in the country, a custom prevailed among the princes of the
‘Knightly caste to invite maidens of royal and noble families to a
ceremoniale vite preliminary to marriage. Such of the maidens as
attended recewe£ the present of an ornamental golden cup from =
the hands of the woulc{) be bridegroom as a token of regard, and =
one at least of the maidens would receive his special attentzous ol
The custom corresponded to the Swayamvara cexemony held oy R

‘behalf of a Kshatnya princess of Anciént lndxa




‘ ow mm:w Wowm_uoa

. &i&&hm’eha was in a i The presentts ‘

" all gone, but how could he send away the little  *
. lady ampty«handed ~of all maidens this, who
~ deserved the honour most, being his relation and .
_ and the best of the lot that came? Her appealing: i
fj";"{caoks had almost conquered his heart. ‘

 Instantly the Prince took off a diamond rmg

fmm his finger, and coming up to the royal -
V,‘m&idem, mxd, “Last of all, Princess, but you are
' uot the least in my estimation. The cups are
| Eg(ma, but not the regard for my beantiful kins-
| woman. Accept this humble gift from a friend,

pray, as a memento of this eventful day.”—So

~ saying, he put the ring round her finger; and

‘Gopd gratefully accepted this token of sincere
. friendship. 1f she had the wish, she might kiow:
~ that the Prine had gwen her his heart with the

L,,_,utng : i B e

v

 On hearing that Siddhartha was more

. interested in Princess Gopad than the rest of the
* maidens, King Suddhodana sent a messenger fo |
the Chief of Koli, telling him of the choice of the
Prince of Kapilavastu. But Dandapani knew
- that Siddhartha was, from his childhood, more

ihélined to pray than bo fight. . So. he did not

£ e




. Knight before he could hope to win his brids

| exercises with greater zeal than ever. In a

~ archer in the country-side,~and none cnuldw

S the “",‘messanger re-
{turne& mth the reply that the Prince of Kapila
 vastu should prove himself a true Kshatriya

. 1*Slddhartha took the challenge of Dandapsni i
| ayery charitable spmt and remembering that h ,
‘was more a priest than a soldier, took to military

_ couple of years he became the most skllfulw

surpass him in wrestling, riding and fencing. ‘
He acQuiied the arts with a marvellous rapidity‘,'_
~and his fame spread throughout the country.
. Dandapani congratulated himself on his fortune,
~ when he gave away his daughter to Prince
~ Siddhartha, a Knight among Knights, the most
splendid warrior-prince of the Sakya tribe.

sl

It was a life of blissful enjoyment for Gops.

She had the priceless treasure of a husband’s =

v “"lwe,f an inexhaustible fund of parvental affection

" in her new home, the admiration of friends apd |

relations, and all the comforts that a royal " o

household could procure, A young lady could
“ desu*e nothing more. But she was not destmed m




oF INDTAN WG‘M&NHQ

. 81 ‘y {‘:the comforts of the world tm a,‘lmng‘
“;Z“;bume ‘ ‘
C is a matter 0f lustoxy that Prmee Sxddh(m tha{ |
. was a man of contemplation, and though to
~ please his father he had agreed to mamyand
 liveas the fature heir to a king’s throne, he
o ‘_.jcould not defy his inner self which asserted
_ itself about this time. Though luxury ministered
. to the comforts of the Crown-Prince of a
. kingdom, Siddhartha relapsed into his pensive
~ silence, and gave himself up to meditation. His
. spirit wanted to break the bars of the palaee
. which was like a cage tohim. He wanted to
 free himself and mankmd from the miseries of
. the world by discovering the way to salvation,
8o, when a son was born to him, fearing lest the
~ fresh tie should bind him closer to its vanities,
he renounced the world and became a Yogi.
o Gopa awoke from her dream of bliss.

Vi

Leaving Prince Siddhartha to his wanderings

in the country, in quest of the Highest Truth,
_we follow the course of Gopd’s life in the royal
family of Kapilavastu. She was not an ordinary
woman a8 her hushand was not an ordinary
man. She was a loyal wife and a helpmate of



'\‘would do nothmo' i:o throw an o!mtacle in the
way of her husband’s exalted ‘mission in life.
Soshe resolved to play her part. Thus, while the

palace was in mourning af the renunciation of

the Prince, and old Suddhodana and his roya

consort were pining away in grief, the young

bride gave up her queenly robes, shunnmed
luxury as poison and began to live the life of
strict asceticism. The old King and Queen ’ormd‘ b
. hard to make her change her resolve, Bu‘{z“f‘ |

Gopa was firm, “ The wife of a prince, Twas
a princess, mother,” she thus met the expostula- s
_ tions of Devi Goutami, her mother-in-law, * but
now the wife of a mendicant, it behoves me,
mother, that T should be a mendicant, too. It
is only for the sake of the baby,” she comti»
nued, ‘“that I must not leave this home, T am
simply doing what a loyal and worthy wifg
should do when similarly placed. Opposition

will oniy crush the life out of me, by slow

degrees, but not the loyal spirit that impels me
to this step.” Opposition was silenced, and young |

Gopa, banishing all vanity from her heart and re-

nouncing every comfort that she might ea.sxly" i
_ secure, retired into the seclusion of monast‘.lelsmg{ ‘
in the palace ehambers of Kapllﬁ,vastu.



IALS OF INDIAN

i Mnnths rolled into years, and the yea,rs swel-v '
"‘Ied into a decade, but Gopﬁ never wavered in
‘f'her tesolve. Her frame was worn to a gkeles

":wﬁ, her dress like that of the pomeﬂt beggar-
_maid, her life regulated in the ways of piety and

},“With‘f‘the master minds of old, and her life be-
ame essentially a life of selfcculture. She
ought of her lord not, indeed, as a young wife
would think of her absent husband, but as every
0 :ér‘*Womah would think of the Saviour of

o ‘While Gopd was passing her time as a soli=
“ ,[tary recluse, waiting for the auspicious day of
 her final emancipation, the wandering Pritice
 discovered the way to Salvation. Hayving attaine
. ed the true knowledge he became the holy
j [-_'V‘Bﬁddha or “the Enlightened One.” He brought
hig message of Hope and Love to suffering hu-
_ manity : it appealed to the masses and claimed
s etherts by thousands and tens of thousands.
In the course of his itineracy he visited

. Kapilavastu, the dear old place where King
~ Buddhodana, now far advanced in years, bent
‘under the wight of 8 very hemy SOTOW,

awill to mankind, She held communion



_ One was on his way to the city. People fle

| tohear him preach and to wmm

. from him. Men assembled in the parl
ol momem.des, and the women and children

. houses. ' The mty was on the tipto&a of Mcpe
i f“ttiﬂn A

| pﬂorest ‘mendicant, with the pﬂgrim 8 at&ff

. ped ambrosia.  He told of a purer lite, a life

L people e |
" News rea,ched the kmg‘ thah bhe Enlx, .

 their places on the flats and terraces o

VII};

’The Lord ‘Buddha was preaczhmg in’
| streets of Kapilavastu. Clad in the rags of the

~ his hand, ‘humbler than the humblest:
~ creation, the. whilom Prince of Kapilavﬁs‘
slowly wending his way through the crowd. H
eyes shed a soft radiance around, his words dm‘ d

6

love and truth and holmess,wand of the eml cf:
 human mlsemes —n0 gorrow, no disease, no dl]
'tmm}mn between prince and peasant, betWeenf
man and mens~no death but Nirvane or
final mhanaipa,tmn of the Smﬂ !l‘hey heard |
{wmh rapt attention. ‘
' Budha came to the pmaee ” me “mm- f
of King Suddhﬁdana. 1t was & momenb M ‘



d,«,,hw mwre in her heart The pour w“mfef.

nge

)0 tow‘ermg above the women of the world,
m the terrace of the lonely retreat, where
was qpendmﬂ* her days in. a,ustem asoeti-
i, ahea saw the mdunt ﬁmwe of the Messen-
g@/ ot Salvation. = Her heart went out in a

af‘beatiﬁc vmon, and the woman of the

;:;.Sha sent on the young boy Rahum to ask a
blessing of the father. Buddha took the child
_ in his arms and gave him the father’s legacy.
The child was blessed with the holy touch, and

“OOntamplatwn, Punﬁy and Love.”_ e

sod for the return of her. hushand, and
»mrned 1ot as the galla,nt thatmya. Vouth
nuyeam ba,ck ‘butb as the holiesb hermit in
‘with his message of Salvation. Shedid
nob appear before the Lord, lest her sight should
stween the husband and the Saviour of
:mkmd._ She sacrificed the woman to duty.
g far beyond the weakness of the flesh, Gopa

it offering * of homage and devotion. %he'\,?_“
ed down her head and turnad back her oyes,

‘the Liord breathed into his ears the mystic words, o



. and expand and embrace the meanest of God’s

‘ ‘Some more years passed, and Gopd was bid-
‘ mg her txme She was living a life of service
and poverty. She learnt to hold the sacmd 3
‘of life as the first of human concerns. Sh
. alized that there was joy in loving a.nd sew
_other selves than her own, and that the sacr&‘
true happiness lay, not in the spirit being e
bed and confined, but in being helped to gz'q

_creation. Gopa was gradually movmg towaml
the goal of regeneration. i ‘
‘ The old kmg Suddhodana was no more in the, L
land of the living, and Buddha once more
visited Kapilavastu. The citizens flocked again
_ to hear him preach the great teath that had b
this time spread from province #to provmc*
~ ’l‘hey accepted his religion. ‘ R
The Iadies of the royal household Wem all‘j’
oonverted Buddha saw that Gopa had vxrbually
renounced the world shortly after he had left.
An eager desire had taken possession of ‘her
heart ‘Lo serve mankind through 'Charity and
Love. So, Buddha created an Order of Num,“_j
called Bhikshunis, and Gopa was placed at the |
|
{
!

head of this Sisterhood to help at the propaga.
tion of the new religion. ’ u



a.nd“ acbi% sympathy w:th

_“ty ami her sincere endewour to raise i

uffemngp
. In the sacred cloisters otithe
his, ,Monastery, Gops was an msplratmn W
others Who demted theu' lives m the hely]"]_f .

‘umamty were obgect leﬁsmms to her ooéu‘[



Mercy, ‘hved with the Great Master in

 pride by the student of the Buddhish age 0
e In.dmn hmtory '

SUPRIYA e

(Pmnw'mmw)
1

, Ib is a httle story aboub & grea,t soul a sou
. that has passed away, but has left behind
sweetness to endure, Supmyﬁ, the ﬁmm .

 the memory of which is fast vamshmg 10
_minds, a dim and distant past, long bﬁt‘me
_culture saw the light of day. Bub the st
hor philanthropy is yet recalled with a gloy

_ T‘o know somethmg of this lady of paoum
' ‘memory let us know a bit of the exalted mission

'"’,Hof Lord Buddha whose advent in the history .
_ the wwld is .a wonderfal phanomenon Born

i Based on the poem “Nagara Iakshmn” by er Kabm,
/ “?Tagore iy L ; , ,



Wealth Goutama renounced bhe World a,nd 1ts ) :
pleasurees, and moved by the miseries of m:»m he
: _idmfoted himself to the discovery of ‘the way to

v‘_f"‘the Buddhzst Salvation is a mystery incom-

' ‘prehenmble to the ordinary human intelleet:
he fact stands ont clear that it was a
lorious call of unbounded Love, a surging wave
universal brotherhood that issued forth trom
boundless spirit tearing the shackles of colour,
caste and creed, ready to embrace the meane%t
form qf ammal life in God’s creation. .

‘ 4 i g
o0, the great gospel of Fraternity, Equallty
and LOVe was expounded by the Enlightened One

o ‘ffa glorious age of a ‘by-gone past, and a group of
‘deveted workers responded to this call of duty

\,to ‘what he regarded as Salvation. Nirvanaor

dn Indm at the foot of the famous Bodhi tree W

__and love, and gathered round the Great Master

e carry his loving message of Salvation to the
door of suffering humanity. They formed the
famous order of Buddhist Bhikshus and

" Bhikshunis, vowed to lifelong celibacy apd

-»povelty, and consecrating their lives to charity
m the wulest apphcatmn of the Word Thus the



/| names of Sugata,, thakhﬁ; ‘%up} iya, Sd,nghamlbrﬁn ion
_ and many more noble spirits who wept and
worked  for afflicted mankind. Sister Supriys
~ was the daughter of a favourite dlsclple of Lor
Bmldha, Ohxttradatta by name. *

v

Chlttmaatba was umgmaﬂv a merchant 0
‘substance in the ancient city of Vaishali in what
is now known as North Behar. At middle age he
came undex the irresistible influence of the lofty
. tenets of Lord Goutama, and renounced the pleaw«;
. sures of the world in favour of the austere hﬁef.“ o
' of & Buddhist monk. The whole of his savings
‘ amouutmg to forty lakhks of gold pieces Went‘to‘f'[
the poor as their share. The Buddhist Couneil
 of Elders, or Sangha as it was called, embraced
' Chittradatta with open arms, and gave him the

distinctive appellation,  Anathpi ndada,*  for
this act of unprecedented liberality, The mer-
chant prince, now turned into a begging mendi-
cant among the followers of Buddha, beedme !
the main pillar of the infant catholic church of
‘anmenf India. In his excessive zeal for the‘,‘
propagatmn ij the new rehgxon the Bhlkshu,,ﬂ

A g,wex of bread to the helpless




~ no better provmon for hw élaughter ﬁu‘priyﬁ, thasn' :
by leaving her to shift for herself in this wide

Sannyasi Teachers, Lord Buddha and Lord Gou-
anga, renounced their immediate world in almost
s;mllar circumstances : the whole world was

out ovmg the wholc

T’he o'n'l however, did not lose heart ab this ,
sudden change of fortune. The weight of her
of could not erush her. Though she was

not find fault with him whom she adoved as an
obgect of worship. She realized that the home

of her father was now the greater world beyond
the m‘by of Valshﬁh, and that he was summoned to
A s_phme of duty larger in its scope and loftier in
e nature than mere speculations on profit and
~ loss. Some of the great apostles of the Buddhist
. faith constantly visited her house before her
. father’s ecmversxon, and thrown into their
: _ contaet she was not slow to realise that a great
religions npheaval was taking place in India,
~and sooner or later, she would he ecarried away

world, This is nothing to wonder at : our great -

their family and they could not love a parb mth-

abandoned by her only surviving parent, she did s



She was, therefdy

: tlm 1otty 1dedls of monastm hfa. ’l‘he Wa
suﬂermm humemlby, the fruit of human,
the miseries of birth and re- blrth,mal i
rmde an indelible impression on her mmd,{\,
the renunciation of her father very natura,
| spurred her on in the way of her religlou,,
inclinations. While her wooers whispered sofi:lya
into her e&rs the music of a dream land of poetry
and romance, Supriya was listening instead ¢
the plteouﬁs moans of her afflicted brethren whou
stood in need of - consolation and relief. Whllg
her maids tried to deck her' out prettxly ina
- vich garb of costly jewels ‘against her Weddm@g}
; day, Supriyﬁ slawly lifted the curtam thah opan




‘hbef qhe left b home one n

bmde.‘ i
‘s “ﬁrent by and two decades of Lord
dia brought in a rich harvest of peaceful ‘
in his glorious mission of philanthropy.

nd masses in India, and made a very
headway into the inmost recesses of the
home. The faith preached by Sakya

nd the missionary spirit which contri-
ed so 1arg91y to its success, brought forth a
8t of Frlars and Sisters who had shaped their
s in the image of the Lord. They Lollowed
/ ‘the Master wherever his work called hlm away

L VIIT ’ e
_ Once there was a great famine at Sravasti-
_pur, a flourishing district at the foot of the
 Himalayas in North Bengal. Two consecutive

mht and’ un-
ecting Vaishali did not know What beaame of 0

a’s appeal to the religious Lonscmusnesg’

got hold ‘of the better mind of the i

was now the accepted religion in Upper




L ’I‘he ,wart of the Lord bled for the st
and dying mﬂhona of Qra,vastlpur It wa
qa,cred call of duty, love ‘and sacnﬁce,w—lb wa

L call of the religion that he preached. With th

tender. sollmmde of the lcrvwg mother, B
vl‘asbaned *‘taf”‘t‘:he cxty thh"«‘,‘,ome «:)f -h




They atteml@d tha @all fmm_tkw
' the oty to the poorest, wh()fse tearful
iw.ad ina supphpatm gaze upon"* e
Sawwr The Lord mada @n‘

iy L
asted a m@uthful while hung@r has kllled‘ L
ot her, 1f your lips have touched a delicious
' mle thn"si has stuck the tonu'ue ot ymw- i

| ',ty as. man to man ?” The Voxma dwd: ;
‘ ~hut the oyes of the Lord eaparklad with.
hh ﬁw of anthmsm.mu He ‘_SfOPPEd for a




o hearts, far less could the appeal in | we
 couched as it was in the eloquent langnage of

' the city, hung down his head, lest the enqmrmg ‘_

But the appml fdl ﬂat on the ears of !
 millionaires of Sravastipur. The sight of
tress and death could not move their s

. ordinary pathos. No response came from &
| vast gathering,—there was only a slight aﬁtampﬁ |
at excuses, Dharminkura, the famous ;]eWeller .

gaze of the Master should confront his. eye
" Madhave Sena, the Engineer- bontractor, was
out at elbows just at present after spending
his surplus wealth in celebrating his ‘da,ulghﬁ*_" 8
marriage. Raja Ram, owner of vast estates, sai
he was in arvears to the landlord for his renﬁ L
his fields were dry and his pastures, like deserts.
. Suvadatte, the Kayastha Banker and Moneys
Jendey, had his business very dull in the year,
and was just thinking of closing down. Radhas
gupte, the timber merchant, feared he would haWe
to wind up as building materials were going out
 of demand from month to month,~and all for |
the cursed famine that held the country ﬁrtn in
its grip. They said they had little to. suppm*t
. themselves with and less to spare, They wwlﬁ




‘these were strong enough to bear the weight.
‘-}Bm‘a, as ill- luck would have it, they were short
of mt)xwy,mthey were hard hit—sorely pressed
unpovarxshed and what mnot? They were

»but the trath in that they could not make both i
1;(18 m&et Or, by Bodhkisattwa, the mandate of
the Lord would......”. There was an exchange
of significant glances in the assembly.

X1 ; ‘
. The Lord would not hear any more of this
L ‘nhblushmo- falsehood. He knew that impudence
- eould go no further. He realized that insincerity
i had done its worst, and that selfishness had
“lf;’f",_'Worked its  way into the hearts of the wvich
~ people of Sravastipur and blinded them to their
. best interests. He was disgusted at heart, but
. be did not hate them. He did not curse his own
. flock that had gone astray,—he only pitied
. them, With the pain at his heart that gathered
at the coi'nelj of his eyes, he looked here, there
. and everywhere for a soul that was above the
. sordidness of the world, a soul that was ready to
" take the whole world in its compasmom’ca
embrace, a soul that dropped a tear for all that

-tbeen O‘lad to loosen their purse~shrmgs, L

belling the truth, the whole truth, and nothing



DR
va i

Wl Wept
. stirred. Then Lord Goutama, turned towards h

B there Was not a ﬂmtter e body

immediate t‘ollowers, the Servants of Charity,-
and lo! a timid woman in the rags of a ‘Buddhist
_ nun, a Sister of Merey, about forty years 0’13\,«
_ stood up slowly on her legs. She approached
' the Benign Presence, and kissing the hem of
v his holy ¢ oarment said in a voice twmulous with
. emotion,—*“Victory be to the mandate of the
. Enlightened One. Tt is I, Supriys, the meanest
. of your daughters, that will do the blddmo' of
the Lord. I take the charge of feeding the
hungry millions of Sravastipur. I waib the
. pleasure of the Lord.” Tears were running
down her cheeks, and her sobs showed how she ‘
affected. S

XI1

Nothing could be bolder than the announce~
ment of Sister Supriya, nothing more preposterom
' to set the whole assembly wondering. iy
“Mark the boasting braggart”, mutt»i’ared;*
Dharmapeﬂ “what can there be in her ben*ga,r’&
rags P’ ’ ‘ ;
“She must be oﬂ: ‘her head,” comm@nte&_ '
Radhagupta, “to undertake this gigantic task.”
j . “How dare you, Sister of the Holy Order of
0 Charity”?, pu’s in Suvadaﬁta, the banker, “ho,jh



must be uncommonly large for a charity
)l gathermg iy

he very respectable gathering of the rieh,
‘said, “My brethren, there is more in my

b

’s bowl than you can possibly imagine.

me back filled with your charity. It will
deaw on the perpetual fountain of your. kmdness,' '

arched City yonder.” : ‘ )
' The assembly heard her reply in mute“
wonder, Buddha blessed her again and again
and prayed she might have strength enough to
*.‘stﬁafml Lhe test ! ‘

xrr

| Bo, Sister Supriya, the oance bheautiful
~ daughter of Chitradatta of Vaishali, now a
. member of the Holy Order of the Buddhist

Sisterhood, found the work for which she was
- destined from her birth. The whole Society of
 the Servants of Charity worked with her whole-
o he&rtedly in orgamsmg a house»to—house wklem;g .

wuman, save a dwmaﬁ clxst:mt Whan, ‘5
ohest find their means insufficient ? Xaur,

is kind, or your wits must haw gom;;

“mim heard the aommentq She bowed“,\[}?

will go he;ggmg from door to door and WlII L

&nd like the “gentle rain” it will moisten the | G



io fcdms, and the« ;movement gmued vo‘
~and strength from day to day The rich now
‘seemm the folly of their ways ‘could not
the appeal of the self-sacrificing Friars a»,"
 Sisters, and in a month’s time the relief was
. well-organised that the starving popul&tl
the district had food in plenty to eat and clo
| to wear. Sister Supriya as the soul of th
" movement visited every hut and every haml&
o hbrought comfort to the door of the sick an
" helpless, and having worked there till the returp
| of the next harvest, moved to another sphere of
. her activities where she mlght be usesi‘ul i

_ alleviating human misery.

| The teachings of Buddha did nob fa.ll u‘
i "»‘Abarren soil. The call of mercy has ever e
. call of duty in India, and Buddha or Chaitanya,

. the preacher of Love to mankind, has reapéd
here a full harvest for his glomou% call of servme

4o humamty







f,readers hack to the palmy days of Hm‘ u

BAKPUSHTA.
(BENEVOLENCE).
Ouce in the far-off past that cav '1es pﬁ

supremacy in medleval Tndia, there rmgned;
. Cashmere a very mnoble-minded Ksha,trywﬁ
- Prince, Toonjina by name. Cashmere, the,
. delightful grove of the entire Hlma,la,yan 1‘bgmns
. averitable paradise on earth, was ypt a Hmdu
: "‘pmncl;paahty, teemmg with gwen meadows
: ,pleaszmt, valleys, mch pastme‘s and flourishing:
 villages with hardy warrior tribes that could
+ easlly hold  their own agamsn any forawn G
aggression. e
In such a country reigned the very popularf L
Pmnca Toonjina noted alike for ch;va.lry, gEeneros:
; V1ty and ch&mty, and his throne was shared b}ﬂ
 his heautlful consort, Pringess Bﬁkpu«shb&, 0
*queen a,moug queans a mobher ta her sub;eeu




eve ready to be gathered and the peasants were

was like a bolt from the blue that smote the
sasant and his lord with the same violence and

gure of Monster Famine stalked with long and
ra;t)id‘ strides in the land from end to end, and
aimed his toll every day by hundreds and
sands ' Men, women and childven died of
ation in their hundreds and thousands, and
was really a lamentable sight to see the mother
snatching * away the mouthful from . her
children’s hands, hushand tearing at a handful
of jowar, at which his famished wife had long

L been looking with wistful eyes,—and many more
 dreadful thmﬂ's which create a revulsion of

. feeling in the human heart, ])eath made 110

‘;‘VNO‘\%"it‘So happenad that when thye‘ harveété“ o

in eager anticipation of their long-looked-for
oliday, September came with a chilling frost
tha,t deatroyed all the crops of the country B

jdeit;"ed? the country bereft of a Vestige* i
w‘%ﬁjﬁion A terrible famine followed in its
ke and devastated the country. The gaunt

‘_dmtmotmn betwwn the rlch and the, poor ancl




. worked ceaselessly among their people, brmf’mgu

iy

L fuashmem, the ’_homea‘ of be(mty | cmd planty
. ‘j},became a long, long chamel houae. ; A

il The W&ll\ of the people realched the ears

. King Toonjina and pierced the heart of his
" Queen with a keener shait than steel. The roya
couple shed copious tears of agony at thi
0 _unexpected calamity among their subjects and
i determmed to fight the monster to the last, If;“‘
their own death could mitigate the sufferings of
_ their people. From morning till night, fx*om'
. nightfall to dewy morn, the king and his queen

. hope to every hamlet and every hut, visiting the
| vemotest corners of their territories, feedmcr tha\
” ‘hungry, clothing the naked, choerm@ the dymg‘
_and even cremating the dead. The royal coffers
. were emptied and the crown jewels were sold,’to’
_ buy food for the surviving few of .Cashmere.
But it was a dire v1s1tat10n, and human «nd W
of llttle or no avail.

‘ e v L
) . Days rolleci into woeeks and Week‘c mw
| months, but ma’oters dld not mend Peaplﬁ sh



brood fof birds in the hollow of a tree
hich could not commu,mux‘m Wﬁih the outer

‘mess in the matter of relief, He gave way to

}, unfortunata people. With knees bent he sent
up fervent prayers to the feet of the Almighty

Wllderness. Cashmere was doomed

v

()ne mghb after a long fast dnd unavmhn ‘
‘fpt'ayer‘s the king lost the balance of his mind and

"‘k’ng resounded through the silent corridors ot_‘
e deserted palace, once sonorous with music
&nd dance. Queen Bwkpushta., weary after her
i ;d&y s mbnurs, was kneeling in her bed chamber,
_ unattended by her maids. With joined palms
. and supplicating upcast eyes, she was interceding
- with God Almighty on behalf of her people, her
children who were now beyond the aid of man.
She heard the piteous lamentations of the King -

<W6r1d“ The distress hecame more acute when
the rivers were frozen up in December, King
Toongma beea.mo sadly distressed at the sight ot
 the ravages of the famine and his utter helpless-

”dmpa.ir. Day and night be worked for the

end succour to the land., But he cried in thu

‘began to weep like a child. The wailings of the




‘ ;" his sub3eats, and I am certainly a,avounmbla imﬁ
‘t«hi& appalling loss of lives in my kingdom.

_ am determined to make an end of myself, so
that the people may not say, “King Tmm}ma:

|  part as the saviour of the situation. The he«rm&
~ lady rose far above the ordinary run of women,

Vi soothe and comfort him. She argued with him

\u“{as long as® there was a single soul, breathing

o his p ] w &nqmﬁe wham
: aﬂe& lwr lard “Lmly”, ‘&Mdf t}m King, "Wlw,
 : is the use of a kmgs lite 1f he cannat pwﬁea‘
his people ?  The sin of the king Is visited on

 can no longer bear this sight. In short, lady

Lo lived an inglorious life of ease while his subJevts v
died fm’ want of food.n! o

ey Ly
It is now that we find the Queen doing her

and instead of timidly joining in the stream o of
 unavailing tears of her lord, she tried her best to

 that suicide was nothing short of cowardice, and

in the land, so long the king was not free
to throw away his own life even. The king!
must try to save himself in order to be serviceabler
 to others. “If”, said the Queen, *“if we fail in
our task to save the last surviving soul, then,
and not till then, will come the time for us to
4 \




. embrace the ™
sorpse of ham that leS last aml gwe* up our. lwe»s}_'_
 fas sting.” L e

. While the Queen was thue enga ed,inv herﬁ L
gentle persuasions, her face became radiant with
a celestial halo, and her eyes sparkled with the
‘beam of a divine fire, She seemed tobeina
trance and spoke like one inspired. “No fear,
'my husband,” went on the Queen, “if I have
‘:“Bvelf been a faithful wife unto thee, it my heart
1a8 ever bled truly in the grief of my subjects, =
f:fiT have ever sent a sincere prayer to my God
‘who is the Helper of the helpless, then there
must be some way out of this hopeless situation.
Rise, my lord, take heart, for this dark night of
_our trials must be nearing the dawn.” e

‘ YiL | o
il So Saymg, zmt Queen Ba,kpushta. ina despera,’m\ o
;;afztitude of final prayer. committing her body
?"‘and soul to the care of God, 8he was deter-
. mined to win or die. How long could God resist?
_ the supplications of a selfless, helpless woman,— "¢
P wlfe, mother and queen rolled into one—bent
. to make her appeal heard before His eternal
o thmne or die in the attempt? The Queen Satl)
. and Wep’t; a.nd prayed and watched and Io a;nd"




_ those that hme"learnt to love His creatures.

. ’]‘he peaple were fed on that inexhaustible qupply . j
ok meat Hill the frost cleared up, the snows

0 ‘pweom larga and ,sm@llz Wli;hout end Wxthnuf;f;
. rest,—here, there and a?érywhere God listened
 to the eries of the Queen, because. she ha,d we
like an innocent child whose faith in HIS Pm
~ dence is real and sincere, God hears the prayers

of those that can pray like children, He Im’a&,

VIII

Now there was great rejoicing in the lande;,

melted and the harvest time returned with
bumper crop. The land was saved, and Cashme
onee more became the home of plenty and beaut
. that she was. The king hailed his queen as the 0
. saviour of his dear people and con}omtly offered
j *heartfelt thanks to God. s

‘ IX L i
It is said that Prince Toonjina the Good left
this world at the early age of forty. His queen
| like a faith{ul Hindu wife of those days mounhed};
. the funeral pyre of her husband, and th&n‘
i subjeots set up a loud ery of Iamentatmn, as



a& losf; then' . The i
sed boﬁh her hands from her placé by the
de of her dead husband and blessed all her
people with a smile in her face that befitted the
TImmortals more than mortal men. The place
vhere this Royal Couple put an end to their
ar }11 jlabour@ is still pointed out as “35&)’«1%&8?1{“ L
abi” or the grove of Bakpushtﬁ
‘ RBM weary pilgrim, by the side of this holy
hmne to meditate and shed tears of gratitude
_ memory of the pious, philanthropic lady
'j“limd and died for her people in an age L
at is far, fa.r removed from ours of history and
lization, and say that death sanctifies “one :
qamw&tsd hom.' of glorious hfe”‘ rather than “m i
26 wmhout a name. il | |







pag'es of hntory, .:md. that 1s‘ vhy
pt here a pen-sketeh of bhat extraordmary

‘owards the close of the twelfth century
the old king Ana,ngapﬁl sat on the throne:
elhi as the suzerain lord of Hmdusthﬁn.
12d, no son to succeed him to his vast

£ his two da,ughters the elder mar
i ’ord of Kanouj, an orn&ment of th

"Turke‘stan " The younger ot‘ t'
was mamed to Pnnce Someqw w'()f'-'

: darmg like the 111ustr10us Douﬂlaseq : thé;
‘beot*lsh Highlands, The king of Delhi wad
: proud of hxs gmndsons, the ]?mthor J 8y Lhand




s SRR SR e e

e
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| ,‘”‘g@mwﬂy qualities his namly chardcter and his
b 1‘~faffa,ble manners plaeed him far above his roya
" cousin of Kanouj and fitted him ‘eminen
for the, responsible duties of a ruler of
8o, old Ananmpa,l left by a royal decre
“‘throne of Delhi to the Prince of Ajmere and
‘closed hlS eyes in the peaceful sleep of dea.th;

‘m 1182

ChRERIS)
i

“.}i‘i“hf“one ‘unsettled all the plans of Jay Chandra,
it wais a rude awakening to the dream he had
' wﬁl along been dreawing, as the senior Of h

gorgeous  Court of Imperial Delhi, the mya
" banner fluttering from the glittering turrets of
the palace and the shmmg battlenents of the
 fortress, the willing homage of a thousand:_g
vassal Chiefs,—all vanished fast from his oyes

i i o

 The final settlement of. succession to th

vival claimants, of sitting upon. the lmpe,
$hrone of Delhi. The splendxd throne

after dangling there for years tugebher ,
a tempting show. For months together he had
 shrewdly guessed his gl'andfathers lefmmg te
. the Chauhan cause, bub could not be bro' ght




believe tbaﬁ ook & g}armg mgustme eould"”
mmlly he perpetrated.  Bub the unexpeoted came
. to pass, and though his jeers against the dea.dk 0
"kmgs good sense were very caustic that evening
 before his youthful companions, he had to
~ swallow the bitter pill with a good grace,
Bowing to the inevitable royal decree he
- persuaded himself to bide his time to vent his
~ bottled-up wrath against the innoecent head of
. Prithyirdj who, he thought, had snatched from
 him his rightful mherltanw He swore by his =
HSWGId 50 to revenge himself on the usurper that

all Hindusthan would feel the shock. The
fberrible oath that escaped his lips was fraugh
 with the dlrest consequence to Hindu supremacy
 in India then and thenceforward. Jealousy

_rankled sorve in the heart of the baffled prince

_of Kanouj, and the hell-five that it created there
_consumed himself, his family and his country,
“’lfas it blazed forth in its growing fury day by day i

IV

o So,‘ the young King Prithviraj, brave, hand- =
some and magnanimous to a degree, the flower of  +
ancient Indian chivalry, found himself seated
~ on his grandfather’s throne by the umted v

suffrage of a nation. His place was seoure in

i

{

f
i
|
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. his cousin bore him. certainly did 1rrepaxa.ble
. mischief to the country; but it leaves no roon

~ and ib beat true to the call of the king and

_ dnau;; v“emxld do to &hemte hzm from thw
 affections of his sub;;ects The grudge that

_for doubt that the heaxrt of Hindusthain was so

 gountry when occasion arose; and the call dic
~ nob come a moment too soon,

; v |
. When Delhi and Kanouj were at dag‘géns,

a d"r‘awn‘ shortly after the death of King Ananga- o
_ pal, something was happening beyond the =

L mountain walls of North West India to forge the

strong t“ebters that would bind India in thraldom
. to the Mahomedan yoke. The fatal gitt of
beauty with which India has been endowed by“{(;;,

 Nature from time out of mind has ever attract-

 ed foreign invaders to her doors, and the com-

qﬁest of the fertile plains of India with her
fabulons wealth was always uppermost in the
thoughts of her Mahomedan neighbours. The

_united efforts of the brave Rajputs, how-
ever, hitherto baffled all ontside aggressions,
But the tension of feeling between the two most
powerful rival houses; Delhi and Ka;nou;, coum L



ﬁha\evm' W&tﬂhftﬂ am of the th ;

o tmmty to try his luck in HMindusthan. The dice
‘lwem thrown, and while ecousin was wra.ngh,

; uomble field of Tirouri in the sprmg of 1191 A .
o VI L

A treeleés, desert plaih is the field of Tirouri

this boundless ocean of sand which can only

" Chiet of Kabul, and Shahabuddin Mahammad
| Gharx was loth to let slip this golden oppors

. with ecousin over the gift of a grandfather, the
. terrible war cry of Islam was heard on thé mem-

_"‘;on wlnch the fate of Hindu India was decid-
v ved more than seven centuries ago, Thmughuﬂ i

ba nused as the grave of humanity, the Maho-
. medan army under the skilful generalship of

“Shahabuddm Ghori was advancmg by ra,pnd_,_f i
~ marches. Tt was a weary march through an

_ for there was wealth with honour at the end.
_ Phe Crescent and Star of Islam fluttered in the
- breeze and revived the drooping spirits of the
way-worn war-veterans from Afghanisthén,
As soon a8 the news reached Delhi, the Hinda
- army marched out of the gates of the eity and

unknown desert tract, but it had to be made,

‘encamped a few miles off. There the mam‘ bq,dy;v
of the Rijput army fell ‘inm.‘see,timmsg m&f?‘émkﬂ; Wl




'twmizstmg of 25,000 mfantry, 5“0 cav*alrv an i
900 elophants proceeded with very cautious step
to oppose the Malomedan advance. The righ
wing was commanded by Rana Samar Singh
of Chlbor, a brother-in-law of the king of Delhi ;
 the left by Raja Raimull of Bundi; King Prith
'virﬁ-;] himself led the centre. Kanouj stood
f gmnnly aloof. e

VII

Wlth the peep of dawn on the plams of
Timuri on March 21, 1191, the anxious eyes o
_ the Chieftain of Ghor detected to his greab smg
w;,“-‘_prise that a vast sea of human heads lay be- |
* tween himself and the throne of Delhi. So, with-
 oub waiting to refresh his troops, he jumped
_ headlong into the dashing waves that he mlghb e
swim across to name and fame, e
UL ‘Ghorl, however, had counted Wlbhout the
. hest. The battle raged loud and long from
_ early davi;n to mid-day, and the white sand of the =
desert plam ran purple with the blood of e

. Hindus and theé Turks, but the result was yet un-
 decided. Now the Turks, now the Hindus raised o
. the deafoning war-cry. They closed in a deadly
. combat and laid down their lives in their
. hundreds aud thousands, but victory wavered




‘om. snde o mde, bill ab Iasb when the crlmson‘f‘
: n was going down behind the distant Aravallis;
@ dashing charge of Hindu cavalry led by
. Prlthwrag ‘himself threw the wreck of tha
 Mahomedan army into a wretohed plight, a.nd‘ |
i the men of Ghor fled pell-mell in an utter rout.
o Not a third of the whole army found its way .
~ back by the passes of North West India. Rijpub‘g
honour was saved for sometime yet. !

VIII

: The first battle of Tirouri covered Rﬁmubﬁ
name in India with glory that can never fade.

i brought undying fame to young Prithviraj,

. the leader of the famous charge. But it gave a

. fresh cause of offence to his cousin of Kanouj

~ who could ill brook that his rival should have

3 ‘;éﬁbbtamed such a crushmg victory over the Pa‘éhan,:“ }

«',C}hlef and that so easily. The situation became :

_ wery acute when the whole of Hindusthén com-

. bined to make her award of praise or blame
after Tirouri had been fought and won. People
idolised the bmve Cha,uha.n for his valour and

 patriotism while they had unmixed contempt for
Jay Chandra, They made no secret of it. . They

from ra,lsmg his sword in bhe defence‘ of ‘thﬂ_‘iﬂ

. cursed the deserter for having selﬁshly refrmned L




;1‘ unalloyed satisfaction, and had the bmldness to
 reward the messenger with a necklace of pe&rl
b {or his pains.

L royal maiden was this daughter of Kanouj, and ‘

hez}amet le ‘mmt; stunnmg blcrw to Ja
" Chandra, however, was the rebellion in his mv. ‘
 household. The only daughter of the Rathor
~ Chief had raised the standard of revols. Princes )
 Bamjukta received the news of Tirouri wit

IX

Princess Samjukta, the only daughter of that
 Chiet of Kanouj, was the fairest maiden ol
Rajput India, as Prithvirdj was undmxbﬁadxy, L
the bravest knight of Hindusthan, A right

~ the graces of her person have been sung im
_ immortal verse by Chand, the friend and court
 ministrel of Prithviraj. The thick clusters of

~ her black hair descended in flowing wavelets

;Ldewxx fo her knees, and her large dark eyes,
 moving bewitchingly in their orbs, shed a soft

 radiance wherever they rested. Her slender form
and graceful steps, her light smiles and mugical
voice, and her queenly bearing have all fmrneéi
‘the theme of the poet of * thvwa,]—lmw,
 and need not be detailed here. But the graces
of her person were the pride of Kanouj, and, to




felt a,stra.nge attraction for her kinsman, the

Prithviraj captivated her youthful heart, and
the daughter of his mortal foe, this Rajput

mage of the brave Chauhan in the inmost =

_vision flitted past her eyes in the ecstacies of a
‘dream. The thoughts of her young champxﬁn:, ’
filled her soul with a rapturous delight. She

hose of the great heroes of old, King Vikrama
of the Indian legends or Arjuna, the great
'ermr of Epic Indlia, but she would not tolerate
k :cmmparman, and so inexplicable are the ways of
-,‘,I,mre that the more did the father grow to hate

tion, Nome conld offend her Prithvimaj who,

Now bhe Pitoickinl o Kanou] ik very ear1y= o
 bravest knight of Indian chivalry. The report o
of the valour and magnanimity of young

L uheb of medieval India, learnt to enthrone the |

egesses of her heart. Painted in the ruddy
‘W of love and admiration, the enchanting

ould listen to the story of his exploits as &0

‘the name of Prithviraj the more readily did the :
“danghter learn to offer him her homage of adora~



W the royal household of Kanou 3 tha fa.bh
~ with his unbearable load of Jea.lousy and hatr
_ againgt the King of Delhi was walking down
. path of doom across which stood the dau‘ hl‘»ﬂ
_ with her homage of loviag adoration for
. mortal enemy of her father. Had they but a
. foretaste of the dire consequence of a houaﬁrl

dwxded against itself | L

When things were at this pasb, the Jealmxsyf
i U*rankhng in the Rathor’s black heart leaked @ut“f‘
. in a peculiar channel. To conclusively prove'
his suzerainty over the various rival faction
India, particularly over the House of D
 designing Kanouj thought of celebrating a
- Rajsuya® sacrifice. The Rathor summoned the]
_ various Rajput princes to attend the ceremony,
allotting to each of them a nienial workf
~as a token of his submission. Prithviraj was
peremptorily asked to attend as a gate-keeper,
and Samar Singha, Rana of Chitor, was calleagvf
upon to mount gnard outside the pavﬂxon Bu_

¥ Ray suya~-—A religious ceremony performui by a kmg e a
zo!rerr of his over]m‘dshlp, S | A i



AN wosNizoo

ti Wemﬁé‘d wmetmng'mure;he wa

Ho hq@d‘; a8 a sequel to the sacrifice, the

€, recognise him as their overlord.

the black sheep of my family, will profit im-
-mensely by the lesson. If, on the other hand,

will give me a very good pretoxt for beginning
2 ompaign of ammed hostilitics to bring him to
his senses.” . “Last, though not least,” continued
Jay
Question of Samjukta’s marriage. How immense-
ly will L enjoy her disappointment 1" and the
father chuckled within himself at the prospect
~ of his daughter’s humiliation, | )
e e )
 “Man proposes, but God disposes” has been |
_ an accepted maxim all over the world, and thers

¥ Svayamvara—A ceretony int which & royal maiden chooses
~ her husband from among the invited guests, i e

kil "‘;fw?m‘ birds at a stone.  He, th refem,

- Swagamvara* ot his daughter Samjukta who was
herself to choose her husband from among the
r _Li,"_mbleed princes who must, as a matter of

. Prithviraj come,” argued this cousin,

e shall eat the humble pio before the assembled .
knights of Hindusthan, and my madeap daughter,

vhis\;-hands*omae young Majesty of Imperial Delhi .
e the boldness to disregard my summons, it

Chaundra, “it will set ab rest the vexed



e the lea% variation from ‘this truth m‘“
“bhis case also. Prithviraj did not deign to send
4 reply to the bragging note of his cousin ; and
‘Samar Singha made the messenger ride a donkey.
i and kwked him out of Chitor. At this open
0 V;,deﬁame of his assumed authority Jay Chandpe
. swore a mighty oath to have his revenge wh
. he would be free. In the meantime, he caused &
. grotesque earthen statue of Prithvirdj, and made
it stand as a door-keeper at the entrance to the ey
"H&ll of Choice. e ol e
A host of Kshatriya chiefs amswemd the ' |
. summonm of Kanouj to help at the ceremony,
~ and there was a great reception in the city. The

' palace and its grounds wore a gala look on the
. festive occasion. There were great preparations
in the capital in view of the Swayanmwvare of

‘ Princess Samjuktd, and people were eagerly
_expecting the tournament which was to take'

place in a week or so, _ M

‘."

XI1II

The news of the Swayamvare rveached the
Princess, and along with that she also heard that
the knight of her choice had not even heen a,skédf L
. to the wedding. A great outrage had, moreove;r
~ heen perpetrated by setting up a ca»rmaturq
J e




g him as tlm ead waaw: at m@ wecldémg feara
She shuddered to think of the consequence of
this grosy insult to His Majesty of Delhi, but
that was a different matter. She thought of
the immediate present. Her father was an

mplacable foe of the King of Delhi with whom

her fate wasg indissolubly linked up. She had
once given heself up in thought to Prithvieaj,

and could not now barter herself away elsewhere
or all the world. To marry against her own
free will would be a terrible blow to her self-
espect.  But the machination of her father
 pointed to that. The princess, however, asa
 high-souled and heroic lady, could never stoop to
~ such meanness. She took counsel with her own
‘f"\*héaﬁt and formed her resolution ; she would

| W mmd for ever. She could do nothing else as hey
L ‘;fselfure;speqt was at stake.

XIV

0 Samjulkta made a last effort at achieving the
| desired end of her life, and' it was a desperate
~ offort, Strength eame from an. unknown some-
 where and vevived her drooping spirits. The
' kwm that had: enwlﬂped her sml‘ paﬁsed away D

_3 mem:y the kmght of her own choice or remain



leffs it hke bhe glarmg sun thab hacl emerghd 8-~
from the darkness of hovering eclouds. - Sha i
would do somebhing to save the sttuabions
. When the insult done to the King of Delhi
‘was burning like fire in the hearts of his loyal .
subjects, and sadness was brooding over the
royal mansions at the prospect of an mevxtablev o
fratricidal war within the eastern principality, a
trusty messenger rode post- -haste from the eity
 of Kanouj snd pulled up at the main entrance
. to the newly built fortress of Raw Pithora. After
he had satisfied the sentry at the gate that he
was a friend, the man was taken strawhtwa,y ta
the presence of the king. T b
 “T come from the Princess Sa,m;]ukba i aaici”~
' the man with great respect, and as he said
‘this he took from the folds of his turban a. tiny
missive carefully bound in a lace of scarlet sﬂk
T deliver this letter unto Your Majesty,”
solemnly continued the messenger, “and charge
you in the name of chivalry to be the lace-bound.
brother® of the distressed lady,” and he twined
the lace round the king’s wrist on behalf of the
daughber‘of Kanouj. . | e

o The custom of sendmg a m/%/zz (a lace) to a chosen kmght for
succour at the moment of need was in vogue among the Ra}puts in
ancient Indxa It was an invitation of honout, !




ead in it the followmo' hnes ertbeh "by thej
‘_f-v,jPrmceqa herself :— ‘ :

“The heart of Sumjukta bewts true to tlw call

| ‘of Ligve  and | Duty.  Unless rescued by Efw

0 Majesty of Delki in a week’s time, she goes to.

her. dewtlz at the mock Swaywmvare in her father's

L her heart. FPuiling tms she will pr eﬁw death to
i daslmnow
0 I’mthvn*ag was deeply moved. He dlsmlgsed
L %ﬁha messenger with a miniature picture of
. himqelf to be delivered unto the Princess with
_ as little delay as possible. The miniature had
 Dbelow it the following autograph of the king :
| ”“Tmre to my lad’y, the Pri incess of Kanouy.”?

XV

“ Seven hundlcd Rajput horsemen, led by a
: “dashmg young cavalier, issued out of the gates
of Rai Pithord, and turning their horses’ heads
eastward darted hoadlong through the darkness
of the evening. There 'Wam no talking, no
shouting. Each “one of the party seemed to
know his business well, and each-one knew that
he was going to death or glory. Prithviraj, for
the young ca,va.her gaa no less a parsonage, W&S» L

m

hall. Sam_ywlcfd looks for sueccour from the lord |



e ;.,,,mg o I‘mnour; ,‘,e invit ,tmn af bhe I"nineas&
- of Kanouj. The king’s bodyguard his faithi!ul
~_companions in weal and WOe, meld not I@t hxm

i go alone.

" they pulled up in a grove near Kanouj. Le&w g

. When the pamty ha,d mdden hard fox* lzm
‘bogether, and the night was drawing to a clos

 the jaded animals there to refresh themselves ab

 their will, they hastily changed their wa,,errB |

~ cloaks and dispersed in small batches of two
‘three peaceful cultivators. When morning came,

~ they effected an entrance into the city as curious

Kanau] procured all that was beautlful and al
_that was rare from far and near. The arran

sight-seers from the adjoining villages and
‘sta,tmned themselves about the Hall of Ohme :

At last broke the ominous day when the
Kanouj Princess was to make her bridal choice.
It was a day of greab rejoicing in the city, and
from early dawn an incessant stream of ouriow%f{
spectators poured forth towards the re(,eptwn‘”f?’ :
pandal which stood on an extensive field before
the palaee, To describe the beauty and gmnde ,
of the Rall were a fruitless task: The genm of

ments made left nothing to dmxre,andmp-



Y age and every taqte

¢ rations

“ Was it due to an exoess of paternal solwitude for

‘and man, but between Life and Death. She
‘stood before the tribunal of Honour and Self-

{yor would she fall ?  She rose, as the womanhood |
of Indla has ever risen to the height of an

0 oecasmu hke bhis.
L XVII

The ereamn of the Rajput aristocracy, the'
princes of the bluest K shatriya blood, have
o assembled in the Hall of Choice, and ave seated on
o golden thrones according to their rank. Each one
I8 auxious that he may look fairer and younger
. than, his neighbiour. Each one is not half so
sure as his neighbour that the prize will fall to

- his share. Everybody is anxious about hxmsa}f o

They 0ha engad ha*r‘u_ .
nst}ﬁf’astldious vmtw bo hnd fault with the‘" Loy

i ‘Why all this dlspla,y of seenic grandeur?v

| ""-Pmneess Samjukta? Certainly not. The
Rﬁ. 10r would humble the Ohauhan in the eye of

‘ “ub to Samjukts it was a da,y of tmal She L
as gmng to make her choice, not between man

respeet to receive her doom. Would she rise,

rbub nﬂbody mlsses Prlthwm], the bravest of'liiv:“



~ the decorative skill her maids can command ha

(ol Tt ds the mﬂﬁkery of a R@m&yana L
~ where Rsm Clandea is left out of the play.
 Presently the blare of trumpebs._ &HDQ.SIHBQS.'
that the daughter of Kanouj is approaching the
 proud assembly to choose a partner in life. All

been called into service to set off her baamy in
bold relief. Nature is aided by the human hand

o o complete her work. So, when the Queen of

that bridal choice, gaily decked in her wedding

 ' _ jewels and closely veiled in a saffron scarf, enters f;‘f'it
 the Hall with slow and dignified steps, every

~ knight rises fo his feet to send on his homage of 0
. adoration. His eyes drvink in this moving vision L
~ of loveliness. His ears listen to the sweet music .
~ of her soft footfall. His heart goes out in
worship at this Temple of Love. Tﬂer«e is & spelli_
“over the Hall, o
Bamjukta is paeceded by a herald Thm !
tunetionary introduces to her each one oi the:
suitors in turn. For a minute or two she halts
hefore each throne to hear the herald deseribe
in glowing eulogy the feats achieved by the
prince. ‘Bhe makes her respectful obeisance, =
and moves on fo the next. The highly
templing sandal-paste and the much coveted
garland of flowers rest on her tray of gold. They




pp ‘mbment the troubled hearb of the Princess

T eyes are wandering in a fruitless search of
_chosen knight who has assured her of his
stancy. Has Prithviraj forgotten his vow 2
umjukta cannot believe it. The King of Delhi
is a king every inch of him. He will be shortly
coming. Her nerves are strengthened, and she is
- composed. The herald has yet a few minutes |
"left for his advocacy. :
~ To the amazement of all Samjukta passe%‘
the last individual of that galaxy of princes,
turning her back upon the whole lot. Sheisan
0 ,mexphuable mystery to her father ; she is no
 less a puzzle to her father’s guests.

' Bhe veaches the door and looks up again.
| Her eyes meet whom she wants: but in a
. distorted, grotesque, earthen statue ot a door-
| keeper. The blood of her race is up in her
| veins, The Rathor is visibly stamped on.her
'br‘o,w. The prlde and courage mherited from“j ‘

. vager expectation of her promlsed relief.




amd ‘send her into rebelhcm avamsb patern

\"“‘of Kanouj throws the marriage ga,rland“
. the neck of the distorted image. bhe ‘Thuarls
. deliberate defiance at the royal authomty

 the Rathor chief springs upon his daughter

_ life. 'The blow is raised, but hefore it czm 201
. down, it is parried with an unerring ecount
_ stroke from an unknown ha,nd To! there sba~
‘& tall and handsome young ‘Thorseman, dresssed

 senseless lady, lifts the precious load behmd his

| foe, the King of Delhl, come m person to claim
i his bmde. T L

rfovemment ~
" QCareless of oonsequences the femless ‘m der

Kanouj. All this happens in the twmkh g

an eye, and none can prevent it.

Roaring like a lion smoked out ot' hm Im

o drawn sword to make an end of her acﬁu 8 |

full uniform, fearless like the hero of a hundre
fights. | Before they can well realize the mt»uainon
the knight bends over the prostmte form of the

saddle and gallop% off like an arrow that is sped.
King Jay Chandra discovers, awhen it is tqo
that the young hero is no other than his mo




‘ “‘the cla,nu' of swords and clatt@«r of hﬂms |

a} ‘(E‘mm'dﬂ stand hka an 1mpenetra.ble wall_
een Kanouj j and Delhi, and the Poet Chand,
mthful bo his friend and king, cheers up

thwrag and his winsome bride with the sweet
15 of %m soul-stirving minstrelsy. The river
lood flows deeper and wider behind, hut the
ed oath of Kanouj fails of its fulfilment,

Wﬂat revenge is deferved till time is ripe.

. xx o |
year h&d passed since the romance of the

: wir dream of elysian bliss, the ﬂ'laom 011 tha“
pal&twal horizon of India caught their eyes,. and
they dwcovered the cloudq of dc:)om Iowm:mg rm,ﬁ

once thubanqmt«hall in the p&l&ﬁaa of o
 changes into an army headquarters, and

ng mty, thvua,.] o;u hls gallant eharmer o
&s-rgat @ clear start of a eauple of miles oF 80, "

am was ancmmd on the bankﬁ ot the blueﬁ |




, ﬁaﬁlﬁd humdmt@& and mormﬁed beycmd d&gme,w
. was eyer en the loaknout for catching his enem

_country designed the darkest villainy thab
 to blot the pages of India’s history for all

. the promise that the Hindu would aid th@;
~ Mahomedan in erushing his H;ndu broth@r

. buddin Ghori, encouraged by the invitation

on the hip. That areh-traitor bo his king and

to gome. India shuddered through her I
and breadth when the flendish plot wm‘m
covered. Kanouj invited the Pathan Chief o
Ghor to try another chance against Dethi with

over and a day.
o XX1 ) .
Farly next year, the Mahomedan war -myw
again heard across the plains of Tirouni, Shah:

the dark man of Kanouj who backed his w

“with an endless supply of men, money and rations,
~ hurried : ACPOSS

orders with his picked ke
he bank of the Drishad-
ween of. D@lhl saw how
1l threw all
mdepend-’ o

d,xeu and en




y :‘f‘the Rana of Ohltor was true to i ‘

‘lord Wlflh glowm0' words of duty and patmotmm,‘
and while buckling her husband’s armour on to 0
h ;‘bmwny frame, the apprehensions of an un-

zmtxeed the few scalding drops that rolled down

oubat the head of his magnificent troops, she
Lsmhed to herself : “G 0, my lord, to glory and

immortality, We meet shortly in the presence

of our Maker, where the wicked cease from

troublmn- and the weary are at rest.”

: XXII

. The sscond battle of Tirouri was fought and

lost.  The incensed Chief of Kanouj embraced

""bhe P&than a4 a eomradmm-arms, and foughb

' 111&9 a demon by the side of his new ally, far
‘ 'removed from him in Lmo'u(wra ereed  and

nationality. An unquenchable thirst for revenge
blinded him to his Dest interests, and though the

Vahc‘mt troops of« Delhi stood like an adamant

rock round the Imperial banner .till a drop of
true Kshatriya blood was left in them to defend

it, treachery did its worst. Young Prithviraj,

t
|

i

i
|
f

I

R

: m" &nd came to do or die in the cause of
abional freedom. Samjukta encouraged her .

nown danger troubled her soul, and nobody

her cheeks. As she watched the king march



T a,nd Lhe armour of consciance around hm breasb,ff,}(

s tell to sleep on the bed of heroes for which the |
. true patriot all over the world has lcmged from
- fbime out of memory.

. . of the Jumna, when they brought the news

~ and died for his country and his Crown. And

~ The shades of evening were fallmg fas fon
‘the plains and meadows by the crystal stre&m»

Samjukta. The light of day was vanishing mm-, i
the darkness of night. But the gloom that en-
_ veloped the heroic soul of Samjulkta broke into

the glow of a divine light that sparkled i in her -
' eyes, when she heard how the Rajput had fought

now the Queen, finding that her earthly mwsxon__f .
was at an end, ordered the funeral pyre to be gob )
ready with as little delay as poqsxble She. thmw
her jewels into the fire, and with the miniatur
picture of her lord on her breast, she stepped
 lightly into the leaping flames, Weep not, all
who listen to the tragic end of the last Hindu
Queen of Delhi, It was the supreme moment
of her triumph over Infamy and Disgrace, 1t
was a splendid triumph of Honour and Self-ﬁ e
respect. ’ W
Thus ended Hindu nghthood in Indla e
and, with the death of King Puthvzrﬁg a,nrlifr i







(DUTY) |

My gentle veader, it is hoped Wiﬂ rmt

van away with the impression that Wmmmxhw&
 in India has nothing bub a passive temiemeas ‘
 hold up as its ideal. The following story is in-
 troduced to relieve the proverbial softness o
 Indian  woman’s 0hameter History does not
| present a parallel to the sacrifice’ that Wasf &
 manded of,and willingly made by the Hevoie
. Rajput lady, Pannd Bai, under very tryin

o cxreumstanees

the sixteenth century. The fate of Indm was o
‘decided by the adventurous Babar on the mem
orable . field of Panipat. Hig greatest Fﬁnd
vival, RaAnd Sangram &mg}ha of Mewir, was no

. more. ﬂm son Udai Singhs, a helpless bal
- was s«leéping tﬂw mnoaem sleap of cmmhm




E‘egfmcy, presided over by Banabeer, an
illegitimate boy of Pritho Rai, a brother of the
ate Bﬁna Banabeel Singha was a younn* man

. the %am For a time the arrangement worked
well, and the Regent justified the confidence
hhe p&ople of Mewar reposed in his honesty.
But a period of uninterrupted enjoyment of the
”H".'IIleenal dignity, the dazzling glare of regal
_ splendour and the willing homage of a great
* people turned Banabeer’s head. He resolved to
" substitute the veality for the shadow. The
‘,f;canker of ambition ate into his vitals. He hear-

~ kened unto the counsels of perfidy and chose to
 seize the » Crown by removing all obstacles
- from his path. Macheth-like, this young custo-
~ dian of Mewar’s trust looked down from his giddy
5 ”"helght and tumbled head over heels,

e ; g .
Tt was a piteh dark night that found Bana-
 beer veady for the perpetration of the blackest

 villainy in the annals of Rajasthan. Thesilence
 that reigned amidst the enveloping gloom was

“'f!‘Sﬁa.te Ware condueted by a Gounml L

of great promise, and as the nearest kinsman of |
 the minor he was elected by the people’s suffrage
tq be the guardian of his person and trustee- of =



in which the young prince lay in chalge of hi
nurse Panna, Bai. A taithful old retainer of

. next to the nursery, and shaken all o

7 deswn of Banabeer upon the life of the young“_

~ ger, ‘‘comes the thief into the room to snatch

 his thirst for power. The lady in whose mater- ; i
~ nal keeping the child is safe till now, is solemnly

. in two.

‘her own position. But she would not betray her

48 en by the soreeahmg owl and the mmnmg:;
wind that s1ghed past the walls of Ranimahal

family rushed in a hurry into the a;partmer;

with = fear, informed Panna of the kae&m

Prince. S
“ At midnight,” said the trembling messet - o

the life of the baby and offer it as an oblatmn td

adjured to save, while there is time, the only
scion of the house of Bappd Rao from the murs
derous knife of the protector. In the intoxica-
tion of reckless youth and kingly power the

: Rewent strikes so that the last link between Rana .

S‘].ngmm and the vacant throne of "\Iewar s:naps ‘,

Terrible words were these that O‘Leoted ﬁhe" L
unsuspectmﬂ’ ears of the nurse! She realised
the helpless situation of the baby ; she realized = |

sacred charge if she could help it. She suckled
the Royal ba,by she clothed him ; ; she fed hlm s b
K




,'F “:m DI.AN WOMA'NHQOD. .

 charged Panna in the name of all that was holy,
to protect the only surviving scion of the Im-
parlal House. How could she now abandon the
ohild to his fate ? She looked around the room
| a.nd,found the imploring eyes of the departed
. Queen fixed upon her in anxious suspense to
. test, as it were, the truth of a mortal’s plighted
. word. ‘ :
' Panna Bai resolved to rise to the sacred call
. of duty. She would save the child. There was
" no time to loge., She put the sleeping child in
*;"ah empty fruit-basket, covered it over with some
_ leaves gathered in haste and made over the
precious load to the messenger to take it out of
harm’s way. - The man left the palace as stealth-
L ily as he had entered it. Fortune blessed his
\ . endeavours. A faithful old menial of the family,
' he happened to be a frequent visitor at the
palace, and his movements did not exdite the
suspicions of the dozing sentry that mounted
guard at the palfce gate. From a window
Panna saw the messenger safe aeross the
danger zone and returned to her post by the side
of the vacant bed to devise means as to how she
- could stand the rest of the ordeal. ‘

‘ lmved the m'jphan Wlth all he bender 1ove ol f
mother. The Queen, when she lay dying, had



. and every stroke fell like the grave-digger’s

 Tho palaco gong hoomed the midnight bour

thud on Pannd’s ears. With a resolute calm
~ awaited the approaching foot-fall of the wou
~ be murderer. And she had not long to wai
_ Banabeer with the determined step of a hi
. executioner enbtered the nursery and demanded
of the lady where the young prince was. Panng
pointed to the couch of the boy Uday Singha.
‘Without a word the ruffian made for the bed
and taking out a dagger that glittered in the
{aint light of the dimly burning lamp, plunged
- it up to the hilt into the bosom of the sleeping
~ child, Banabeer thought the only obstacle
that lay between him and the throne of Meway
 was removed. Banabeer murdered sleep and
~ the next morning he discovered, though it was
too late, that he was destined to “sleep no

b

more”f o L
Iv

 Now, reader, will you guess who the muldered L
baby was ? It was Chandan, the ﬁve-'yeahom L
boy of Panna Bai, whom she put into the bed of
her aster ¢ child after she had sent hxm m.

R ana




o:w‘ mmmg wommoon,,

yes, the flesh of her flesh and the bone of her  ‘

| !
hé hest treasure she possessed on earth and it

‘1tnessed as a silent spectator, the murderer
‘thmﬂe the knife into her own child’s breast,
_ though she could have saved him if she chose.
Not a ‘muscle of her face moved when she stood
‘therer like a rock to answer the glorious call of
A uty Trom the salt she ate of the Royal family
. of Mewar she received her body, her station, her
strength her baby and her everything. True
%o the salt, she redeemed the debt of gratitude
she owed and the word that she had plighted.
. With nerves as strong as those of any renowned -
. Marshal on the field of battle, with éyes dry as
the summer dust, Panna attended to the last
vites of her only child and haﬁtenpd to join the
| Impemal baby in his exile.
) It may be contended that Panna Ea.x could
hcwe easily left with both the prince and her
‘own baby at the time-Banabeer’s design was
gommunicated to her. But the wwdom of fshe ~

| 1(3 was her only boy, the dehght af h O

o, the child whom she had nursed and suckled L
\ﬁve long years and whom she looked up to
or solace and comfort in her old age. It was |

a8 the best thing that she could offer asa | : 
acrifice ab the altar of duty and loyalty. Hhe |



. _suspicion of the sentry; and grantmg that the

f'"n chd not edmmend 1bself to her The qudden" ;
exit of a large pa,rty ‘might have aroused the

gate was thrown open to them by wome:‘k d
Providence, the party would surely have been

_ overtaken hy the troops of Banabeer sent in hof
. pursuit. This would have led to the ut«btéi',
failure of the plan of the sagacious lady to %a.v

‘ ‘the life of the prmce e

v

Ra,nsack the pages of history for a umi‘la,i'_“‘
act of superhuman sacrifice, wonderful loyalty
! ‘a,nd‘unselﬁsh devotion to duty, and tell me if
you can discover a parallel in any country all
‘the world over. Panna is gone ; but the race O;f":‘
_ Bappa Rao, passing through a series of vieissi-
tudes still continues on the Guddee of Mewar. .
Panni is dead ; the corporeal frame of the heroic
nurse has vanished into thin air. But when
will the Dadhichi-spirit which animated that
woman’s frame cease to inspire thousands of
Hindu men and women in the heroic land of =
Rajasthan ?  “When shall,” we fepeat with the =
famous English: Poet, “when shall her glory i
fade?” She holds her place secure in the hearts
of the wondering band of patriots who have




feﬂtsed in hhe spmt of 1oyalty shawn tulb o
dr King in the recent European War. Were
Panna Bai born in the more bracing climate of
Europa or America, her life-story would have

this unfortunate land of ours has not yet learnt
_to appreciate the departed great as they de-
_serve, This is why we rest satisfied by thanking
M_’the courtesy of & Buropean historian for a pas- |
. sing reference to this extraordinary dmplay of |
mperhumzm nublhty

formed the theme of poets and orators. But



.. that a great woman plays in creating the glori-

PADMINI*
(Hoxouwr).
1

This is yet another brilliant page in the rau G
cords of the medieval glory of India. The talﬂ
of Rﬁ]put chivalry would be miserably short of
_ marration if it passed lightly over the life-story
of the incomparable Padmini. For, the pa.rb

ous tladlbxon of a country is in no way mferlaf
to the shave borne by a great man ; and Padmini i
is the central link in the chain of the natmna«l,«& ‘,}i-
glory that has amply justified the claim of Chitor
to be worshipped as the greatest shrine of Rﬁ)puh
chivalry and sacrifice in ancient Indxa

308 _ ; L
~ More than seven hundred years ago, when th@‘ e

Pabhan’ in the obdurate zeal for conquest Wa,sf
trymfr to carr y the hanner of Islam m Hmdus-

i Base»d mmnly on Todd's Annnls of Rm)asthem”mabudge
by C. F. Payne. ‘ :



% 5ALS OF mnm« WO‘M\,; 00D, @L
From the Hlma.layds: in the extreme N ort |

:‘jas mamtammrr his birth-right as a free man

‘when province after province was yielding in
rapid succession before the unrelénting sword of
the conquering Turk, the young Mahamna, ~
Lakshman Singha was seated on the throne of
:‘M ‘Wﬁr, and successfully defied the troops of the
reat Khll]l of Delhi under the protecting wings
is unole, the heroic Rana Bhim Singha, mili-
ary GOYernor of the Fort of Chitor. Alauddin
Iji, however, kept a very watchful eye on
the movements of the Chief of Mewar. The
‘Pathan Emperor was anxious not so much for
:_the sandy tracts of a western desert, 1'01 these
 would make but little addition to the Imperial
~ coffers at Delhi; but his heart was set firm on
lf_-,ca,rrymg off the beautxful Padmini, wife of Rana |
. Bhim Smghcm, who was reported to be the love-
~ liest woman in all Hindusthan. '
. The fiat came forth from Delhi that the
. greatest Pathan conqueror of India must have
- the fairest Padmini to wear in his erown;: or, by
Allah God of the true believer, he would e\:tur-
pate the race of mountain-rats that would ven-
ture to thwart the Imperial will.

. ;dmomn in the extreme South, and the Rajpat

ab an exorbitant cost of much precious blood,



i ! piams of Judah in the days of old, the ruth
~ myrmidons of the great Khilji crossed the t

' pillage and bloodshed marked the way of

L walls of the Red Fort of Ohltor were shut agam

| 8o, like the Assyrian hotdes eh“ae invaded th

less sands by the Aravalli Hills and fell up
the innocent cultivators of the outlymg distrie
of Mewir. The strange wooing commenced an
Chitor lay at the mercy of the invaders. Fiv

Pathan army. The heavy gates in the th

_ the enemy. A council of war was summone
in haste, and the Rajput veterans decided upﬁn
fighting the enemy to the last drop of their
. blood. They would not brook this ‘wanton insul
_ to the honour of the protecting Angel of Mowar.
They stood round the “Padmini Mahal” as am"_ -
impenetrable rock of protection, and raising &
lusty cheer in the name of Padmini, the wark
broken veterans of Chitor kissed their swords
and vowed death to him who had dared to streteh
his arm to desecrate Rajput honour with its
_ unholy touch. The Rajput reply was not slow
to,reach the ears of Alauddin. It added fuel
 to the fire, ' e e



IDEALS OF INDIAN WOMANHOOD. @L
It was some time that the Pathan troops lay
encamped outside Chitor and devastated the
- country round, little expectmv that the moun-
 tain-rats would peep out of their holes. But
“thﬁy‘Were'sadly mistaken. One morning they
ound to their terror and amazement that one of
the wall-gates was flung wide-open. Instantly
i stream of Rajput warriors rushed out on the
| ‘Iains and formed themselves in battle array.
1 this ha,ppened in the twinkling of an eye.
The brunt of the Hindu onslaught fell suddenly
upon the advanced Mahomedan posts, and
Qbﬁfore they could well realize the gravity of
 the situation, the Hindus had worked inealeul-
;a’ble mischief in the enemy camps and retired
'mho{ the fort withont sustaining any appreciable
loss.  This news gave a very rude shock to the
Emperor’s dream of bliss, and in the fury of
desperation he personally led a charge against
 the main gate in the city-wall. Bhim Singha and
. his men, however, gave them a very hot rocep-
| tion, Alauddin. had to fall back, and before
~ long the Pathan realized that the race of moun-
. taineers had perfect mastery over the arts.;of
offence and defence. These sudden sallies were




ot m@teei almost every day, till t.he bes;ecv e
worn out between the extremes of ma«cmen now o
and the fury of an unexpected abta,ak the next
moment, thought of abandoning the pwowct fm*jf‘
some time. ‘ ‘ L |

. Toadd to the troubles of the Tmperial Suito
a very disquieting news arrived from Delhi at
this juncture. The Hindu Chief of Guzerat
~ who had rendered his homage to the Pathan

authority a short time back, had raised the

standard of revolt and aided by a large contin.
gent of Moghul troops was marching upon the
Tmperial Capital to strike a blow for freedom.

For this unexpected turn of events the }*Jnnzpwmm:‘j

was not the least prepared. It upset all his

plans of conquering Chitor and winning “the
Lotus of Mewar.” He had to send large drafts
of his men for the defence of his Capital and |
extend the hand of diplomatic frmndshlp to the :
Rana of Mewir. ‘ b
Negotiations were 1mm6d1ately opened. AIa.-‘
nddin‘dissembled his motives as far as possible, N

- He was hlghly impressed, he said, at the bravery
of Metwar. The patriotic conduct of the Rajputs
excited his envy and admiration, He would not |
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‘magnanimous foe. He himself offered the
« ‘ive ‘branch of peace. As a proof positive of
the smcerlty of his motives he had already sent,
, “*‘a,ﬁirmed the greater part of his army home,
an ‘he would soon be leaving, Only as a signal
ark of his royal condescension he would pay
visit to the hospitable Rana of Chitor and
va a look,—only a look—at the ‘Lotus of
ar,’ the fame of whose dazzling beauty had
cmght him across a vast sandy desert on a
ilous journey. |
‘ ‘ Vi
~ The generals of Chitor met again in confer-
ice in the Audience Hall The message of
din was read in the midst of the silence
or n and indifference. Maharana Lakshman
Singha was absorbed in anxious cowltatmn Well
did he know why Alauddin was in such an
: mdeeent hurry to raise the siege of Chitor; for
_ the messenger from Guzerit who had come to
seek the advice of Rana Bhim Singha was not
. yet well across the borders of Mewar. Well did
. he know that the Pathan would honour him
| with a second visit the monient he could dispose
o the Guzerat vebellion. But he was not sure

.exopportunlty of shakmg hands W1th such o



. months later. In his mdemsmn he tume”

,x.fthe hand of friendship. He has not yet fel

| kingdom has not yet been called up. But th

'lood ]ust now, or to reserve all the man-powm
of his kingdom for @ fubure ‘encounter som'

hm uncle, the Rand Bhim Singha, for a ‘401_
. #Maharana,” replied the veteran gen
“ m looks absurd that the Pathan so easily o

s tenth part of the strength of Mewar in resist-
ing aggression. The entire manhood of the

is a different question. In a matter like &
went on the stalwart Chief, “in a matter w
. touiches the honour of a lady whom the nation
~ adores, it were good if we asked the nation wha
it wants. This Council represents the Whole;
- Mewar? | e il
 Prince Ari Singha, heir-apparent to the.
 Guddee of Mevwar, stood up and said, “If as &
trusted representative of the people I am entlﬁled.‘ s
to have thy say, L can assure Your Hwhness that -
. the nation is now, as ever, at one in fighting it
. out with the boasting rabble outside. But good
sense seems to have prevailed in the Oouncﬂ’
~ Chamber of the audacious Khll]l, and the ma,mf
_part of the army is by this time on its way back o
to Delhi. We bave thereiore to check Wlﬁh' |



Mow‘ mmw”wcm,& _HO‘ﬁiDs\, o

he ardour of om mem to try them? :

vice of our safety is enormous. Admit the
,Maslem as a forced guest in the “Padmini
‘Ma«ha » and you defile the holy temple. The
‘pation will not allow the perpetration of this
desecration and refers the question to the demswn |
of the lady herself.” nh ,
' The boy Badal, a nephew of the Queen, was
f xmmedlateiy sent to her apartments. He came
. baek with the following reply :~*The beauty of
 Padmini is nothing to the life of so many heroes

Majesty as a distinguished guest, if, by so doing, |
she finds that Chitor has been spared the horrors

to the honour.of a seat beside her husband, the
‘Rana Bhim Singha, on condition he does not abuse
_ the hospitality of Mewdr when he sees ‘that
. beauby, the wpert of which has drawn him into
this thorny bush.” )

VII
~ Greab preparations were being made inside
Chitor for the reception of the Pathan Emperor of
. Dethi. The palace of the Rana was decorated
to sait the taste of a luxurious Bastern Chief.

el
i

ﬂ'ﬁh aga,mst the Imperml broops ‘But the ‘

b Mewar. Gladly will she receive His Imperial |

of a cruel war. The Emperor will be admitted



e ”.Padmlm Mahal estswe look. Fla ‘
and festoons flattered gaﬂy in the breeze,
, ‘_‘ga,rlands waved, and the fleors and stairs were
| covered with a Damask carpet of the riches
 hues. Precious viands and costly wines wex
procured to please the fastidious palate of bh'
. Imperial epicure, and the men and women o
- Chitor eagerly looked for the day when whiey o
. Emperor of Delhi would be received as a guestiﬁ L
by Rana Bhim Singha. Gl
‘The Rajput had given his word to recewe”
the greatest enemy of his race and family as the
‘ best of friends under his roof. On that day, a.t

" no sinful thouo'ht Would Cross hlS heart for a.ll, .
the world. S

VIII
. Ala,uddm w1bh half a dozen trusted folloWers‘ L
entered Ohxtar on the appomted day and found a
very cordial reception waiting for him. The
royal Nohabat®™ poured forth its soul- enthralling
strains and ‘mpphed the welcome music. There

was a troe ring of sincerity in the words of ;
Rama Bhim Singha when, on beha,lf of his nephew,,; L

w The native band,
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ya,hﬁrana,, he expressed hls apprecutwn ot
he friendly spirit of the Overlord of Delhi.
~ “The Mewar Durbar,” said the Ring, “greatly
Yalués this opportumty of meeting the Emperor
L of Delhl as a friend instead of as a foe, and will
~ try to make Your Majesty as comfortable as ean
_ be expected of a simple-hearted tribe of soldiers
. noted for the bluntness of their speech and
. manners. To the Rajput, the guest, of whatever
_creed and colour, is a brother, and the Rajput
»\r.;exbends to him a brother’s privileges in his
. Bimily” ‘
| “Wo send through Your Highness,” said the
‘ "““i,"Ehﬂ}l Emperor, “our friendly greetings to the
Mewar Durbar, and hope that we may, as has
_been said by Your Highness, enjoy a brother’s
. llberty in your family to-day.”
. Probably the words stuck to the throat of
- this Arch-dissembler when he made a show of
 his friendliness to Rana Bhim Singha whom he
supposed ‘to'“be the greatest obstaclé be§woa
himself and Ranee Padmini.

X

‘ Whatever mlght be Alauddin’s real jeehng
on that occasion, there is no doubt that a dire
contlict was going on in his impulsive heart.‘



_ struck up by a famous choir of dancing gir

o hm better nature, to ovam the real frxendshxp o
such a brave and magnanimous foe than to earn
 his unplacable ‘hatred by perseeut»mg

‘unjustly for a woman’s sake ? But before
_ answer came, the voluptuous strain of m

taken the Emperor away into the dreamland of
_ the black-eyed Houris of Paradise, and he threw
. all considerations of fairness and Ju%me to bhe, L
. winds. L

Whlle the da,ncmg glrls were engaged m‘ .

then- song, Ran& Bhim Singha led Al&uddin‘fﬁ:)‘

into a riehly furnished outer chamber agamsh,] S
 whose wall a large mirror was hanging covered
~ with a silken screen from top to bottom. | A
 soon as the royal guest entered the room the
~ screen parted and revealed a female form o
_ exquisite beauty reflected in the glass The
 Mahomedan stood still for a moment before this

mirror. Was this I’admlm-———the wife of an

accursed unbeliever—a woman in flesh and
blood 7. He could not believe his eyes. The
_ ladies in the Imperial seraglio in Delhi were not
" even fit to touch her feet. The tiuts of heri‘}fﬂf}
complexmn were borrowed from the rambow i

5 «




