mmgisﬁs; OF INDIAN WOMANH()OI) o @L
the sky. Her eyes were more bevcfi“ﬁah‘ihg tha il
the gazelle’s; her teeth were whiter than a set =~
of the whitest pearl, her cheeks ruddler than the

‘.ngst apple, and her stature more gmoeful‘

_ could not paint a picture sosweet as the vision of
jf‘c‘,\lovellneaw that opened before his enchanted gaze.
The fragrance of her breath filled the chamber
",a.nd ' Alauddin, transported into a wonderland of
: ‘p“O}Q‘SY and romance, forgot that she prized her
“‘»‘h‘dno‘ur greater than he thought of her beauty.

- Forgetting that he was alone and unguarded,
'fcrrgetbmv that as a guest he was in a holy
| temple that afforded him protection against all
_ his impertinence, forgetting, lastly, that he was
. promise-bound to behave like a brother under that
~ hospitable roof, Alauddin made for the mirror
~ and stretched his right hand towards the angelic
~ form that was reflected in the glass. :
. Before Rana Bhim Singha had time to warn

the infatuated Hmperor of the impropriety of
such disgraceful conduct, the raised sword in the
hand of the young Rajpub lad Badal was about
~ to descend on the head of its victim. But Rana
Bhim Singha intervened with lightning speed
between Badal and Alanddin who stepped back
with a shriek of terror and fainted away. "

than the fairies of his dream. His imagination



After the unplmsa,nt epnode narrated aQbo‘
‘Alduddm strolled through the various com
ments of the reception chamber in moody qilenc‘ :
Bafled, humiliated, but not vanquished, his e i
nature now began to assert itself, The war ,
that was raging in his heart between the mam:“‘j‘
and the brute now ended in a dishonour-
able victory for the latter, ‘Philip Sobexr’
appealed to ‘Philip Drunk’ and the result was
inevitable. Alauddin determined once more to
carry off the prize even at the risk of seftmg“ L
Chitor ablaze with fury. The game was worth,
the candle. He chuckled within himself as the‘ “
dark design flashed across his brain. : L
Courtesy led Rana Bhim Singha to a,ceompany e
his guest outside the fort to see him off. The
simple-hearted Rajput came unguarded, as the
Pathan, he thought, could not be uugrateful to
the saviour of his life, The party was pro- o
ceeding slowly on horseback, and nothmg« i,
" disturbed the silence that prevailed except the
clatter of the horses’ hoofs against the stony
pathway Jeading from the hillfort fo the plains
below. The Emperor broke the silence, .




ily and for the good of Mewar, rrmka over
Padmini to me.” ;
“Unreasonable and ungrateful man,”? said
the brave Rajput shaking with indignation, “y()n‘_

not made you invaluerable at all places and-—""

Emparor to his attendants made the Rana pain-

 ‘ fully understand that he was a pnsoner of A_lm

_ uddin.
He submitted, as he could not do otherwise.

‘i »‘BetWeen personal liberty and the respect of

i recovered
e XII
o Ovar this unparalleled treachery of a royal
o 1 guesb the Wun set that evening behind the hills
. of Chitor," Before the next sun shone’ over the
. battlemenbs of the citadel the nows had spread
from home to home in wide Mewar that the
generous Remﬁ Bhim Singha was a captive at the
‘bands of the wily Turk and that he could not be
veleased without the heavxest ransom,wthe
surrender of ‘the Lotus of 'Mew’a‘»r

a.nﬁ Bhlm Smgha, 1 ca,nnot go . baek ta
‘without Padmini. For the good of your

“";'ﬂhould know that the shield of hospitality has L ;

. Bofore he could finish, a signal from the

his wife he preferred to lose what could be | |



o was mot at ﬁrst} mclmml to b@lieVe th
 world was so wicked as to stoop so low;  Bu
. was a stern reality. Her husband was a priso
_in the Pathan camp. He had to be rescue
Chitor could not stand another siege from I)elh
Padmini shuddered to think of the fate
Mewar. But how could her hushand be possi
yescued without the ransom? Her life she

could easily give, but not her honour. Tt was

‘more precious than life.

But something must be done. She sont for

General Gora, her unele, Commander of the
. Mewar Forces in the absence of Rana Bhim

‘Singha. The brave lad Badal, her young nephew,;, b

was impatient of strategy. He propo‘aed to cut"‘-ﬁ_ ;
_ his way through the Pathan army, sword in hand,

and bring back the Rana. With five hundred
men at his beck and call and a good sword by
his s1de he wanted nothing more. The vetera,n

- old general restrained him with difficulty. . . !
They decided upon taking a prompt measure,
every thing depending upon speed and caution
now. By evening Chitor knew thab Ranee

Padmini would surrender herself to rescue Rand :

Bhim Singha, without whom Chitor could notv“ L

stand any future Mahomedan attack. ‘




BALS OF mmAN womwunov

S0 Padmlm emnmunwa,ted her. demslon of
rendering to the Khilji Emperor, and wanted

?ﬁ%‘.,mmsmn to be attended by her maids-of-

honour before proceeding to her future home f
with His Imperial Majesty. |

o Alasuddm was glad beyond measure thajt hm

jlong'-chermhed dream was approaching realiza-

‘tion. Mo knew that Padmini would surrender ;
. no woman could do otherwise under the
eircumstances. What womanly heart, he thought,
was proof against the charm of power, wealth,
‘beauty and enjoyment ? According to all
. h-l;'jtman caleulation,—according to Alauddin’s cal-
. pulation at least—Padmini was but an ordinary
t_l‘WOman, and she was bound to yield. The con-
 queror readily agreed to the terms of her capitu-
i

XIIX

- Panctually at sunrise on the morning of the
appointed day when the Pathan camp was
looking festive against the arrival of Ranee
Padmini, and the soldiers were making them-
selves merry at the prospect of a speetly return
to a life of comparative ease‘in the Imperial
Capital, a solemn procession of seven hundred
palanquins, each carvied by four stout bearers,




. procession headed by the litter of Ranee Padn in:

qlowly wind 1‘»5 wa,y down Lhe steep }}Lll-suia
towards the camp of the Khilji Emperor, The

»

. herself consisted of the maids-of-honour waiting
 upon Her Highness and permitted by Ala,uﬂd
to accompany his new love to her future hom@ ‘
In deference to eastern notions of t‘em&lﬁ,‘, i
modesty each palanquin was closely veiled in & L
‘thick red screen to shield its inmate from unholy :
gaze. The sentry saluted this rather unwieldy
escort of the Ranee and fell back ab a respectful
distance. The procession halted when the only
page riding by the side of the Ranee’s litter
went up to the Emperor, and giving him
sreetings on behalf of his royal mistress pr a,yed J
that she might be allowed to have ‘a last look a.b__l |
her husband before he would be finally released ‘
from captivity and sent back to Chitor.

XIV

Alauddin eould not be so unchivalrous as to
refuse such a reasonable prayer of such a lovely
woman: 8o, the litter of Ranee Padmini was
separated from the main body and taken to .
where Rana Bhim Singha was cmmomly}'{_
watching the turn of events. This lass interview
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d .to be a private one, and the sentry were
of hearing distance. The screen of the
parbed and the Raua, to his great astonish-
t, found the young hero Badal inside, instead
queen. A glance explained the situation,

5 back of the horse that the page had ridden,
oiying the thing to be managed by Badal
gy towards Chitor to defend it against
diate attack.

Xy

,_""“,‘:The action of the Rand in galloping full
* speed towards Chitor without caring either to say
~ good-bye to the Emperor or to wait for an escort
roused the suspicion of the sentry. Bubt before
. he could sound the alarm, the whole Mahomedan
 camp had been thrown into confusion. For,
i about four thousand Rajpub soldiers in two
. batches under Gord and Badal were advancing
i upon the Pathan positions from different
. directions. The duped Khilji found no Padmini,
. nomaids-of-honour,—nothing of the kind. Each ‘
| palanquin had two rough-looking, grey-bearded
¢ Rajput warriors instead, oarvied by four

he hﬂsba,n& and the wife Wa,s p@r~

d quick as lightning the Rana sprang upon



_ mighty oath that shook the fort of Chitor
_ foundation, Caught in the meshes of a woman’s

. some months past the sleep of inaction, mow

g mvn emn '

Hopelessly disconcerted, Alauddin swo

 snare he trembled with rage from head to foof,

‘and ordered Kafur to fight the infidels to death
or vietory. Loud and long the battle raged from .
_ point to point, and the Hindus now and the
Pathans next seemed to gain the mastery of the
field. The forces of destruction were let loose all
~at once on the plains before Chitor that day, and
the red-eyed Demon of Slaughter, sleeping for

 awoke to have his fill of unrestraned carnage.
_ Gora fought as no Rajput had ever fought before;
he was more than the proverbial host in himself.
The clang of his sword was the knell of doom ; ‘

the Pathan troops quelled in his presence asa
flock of sheep would shake in the wvs inl
the wolf. e
. But the Rajput  Forlorn Hope” was dutu L
- numbered—as (norﬁ knew they would he,—and
. there was only a quarter of the gallant four
 thousand left, ‘stxll ﬁghtmg herowa]ly in a rmg‘




IDRALS OF mm:m WOBIANHOOID. . g
hen’ h beloved Oommander. When th L

_Hindus stood on the brink of anmhllatmn, the

. “‘Paﬁha.n Gleneral ohax ged this knot of brave fighters

: "“Wlth five hundred lances. Gora made a despera,te:
“daﬁh dwalnst the Mahomedan lancers, and killing

- as many of them as he could, fell, pierced through
~ the heart like a hero in defending the arms and

; “honour of a people.

XVIIL

' Now came the turn of the lad Badal whose
“heroic exploits will enrich Réijpl:‘!.,;‘l;‘minstrels‘y 80
long as it will last. He had five hundred men
: ‘j et left to follow him to death : these deter-
. mined to leave an imperishable mark in the
~ annals of Rajput India before they would join
~the congress of departed heroes. ‘
. 8o, the combat deepened again, and the wars
‘ '1i0i-rspirit of the whole Rajput race becams con.
T Lelzhratod in the young leader of this heroic band.
This uncqual combat was continued by Badal
against immense odds till the darkness of evens
ing was about to close round the Pathan camp,
now almost sure of victory,—when succour came
to that brave Rajput lad from.an unexpected
quarter and decided the fate of the day.: A
large body of the neighbouring friendly hillmen



 throwing everything into disorder: The ﬁroq

. _and before the evening stars went out of sight

W60t down B bebind $he field and ol
upon the Pathan camp ‘in a dashing charge

of Alauddin fled peﬂ mell in a sudden fl‘ig 1

the siege of Chitor had been raised and a soli

. tary camel found galloping across the sands o
. Ajmere. The disappointed Khilji hmperor W&x

on his way home to Imperial Delhi.

XVIIL

Twelve long years passed over the plains and
hills of Mewar, and the story of the wooing Of, e
~ Alauddin Khilji and his hasty retreat was sung
_in minstrel verse from house to house in qua;-\
sthan, Though the Guzerat rebellion was check
ed and large additions made to the empire of the
Khilji Emperor, his humiliation at the hands of
‘the Rajputs was rankling sore in his heart. That
~ the great Emperor of Delhi was outwitted by a
Jady was what preyed so heavily on his mind. =
He passed all these years in vestlessness and
. brooded over revenge. Accordingly when he was
compamt;vely free from the worry of reqtormg* e
order in the kingdom, he turned his attention to
golve the Méwﬁr” question once for all. Nfo‘w,. i
Padmini loomed large in his mind’s eye, and he
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de prepara.blons this time on a vast scale to

‘FmVa.de Mewar from as many divections at a time

as the strength of the Imperial army would

_ allow. There was no mistake, no half-hearted- __
~ mess. They would win or die on the sands of
~ Rajputana, for the prestige of an Empire was
~at stake. So, one morning when the spring

. was yebt a few weeks old, Mewar heard the

. Malomedan war-cry, and Chitor was besieged

simultaneously from north and south, and east

. and wesb.

XIX

Mewar was not unprepared for this tremend-
ous blow from Delhi; so she met her enemy

. half-way. There was a vigorous offensive from

| the Imperial troops ; the Rajputs put up a stout

~ resistance. It was a long-protracted campaign,
 and Rajput history has characterised it as a

~ orisis in the life-story of a brave nation. The

savage ferocity of the attacks was only equalled
by the obstinacy of the defence. The whole of
Mewar was up in arms against the enemy to expel
him from the sacred domains he had invaded. Each
of the twelve sons of Rana Lakshman Singha
took the field and, after rendering a very good
account of himself in that memorable struggle



. Bub thouwh $0 much premous blood was los,t and L

‘Chxtor hecame stripped of her heraes, the result o
 the campaign was plam to antlmp&te MIGW"
‘ could not hold out for more than two weeks.

Ranee Padmini shuddered to think of
wmequence of Alauddin’s revenge. She cursed
. the day on which she was born ; she cursed hm L
ill-fated beauty that brought ruin upon Chltoxﬁ g
As atype of Rajput womanhood she did not g
cave to face ileath, but she feared to face the ‘
terrors of a living death, an ignoble life of d15~ L
: honmgr when all that was honourable was pag
~ sing away. She saw the fate of Chitor with her

mind’s eye, and large drops of tear ran down he.r‘
'mre worn cheeks, not that she became fa,mt-u
hearted - before death, but that the enemy would
enter Chitor and ‘““talk lightly” of the heroes
that would be dead by that time and would not il
care to take up the challenge. |
. The situation did not improve, and the fall of
Qhuor now became a question of hours, FPro. |
~ visions, fodder and water had already becomer o
exhausted, and three-fourths of the garrison i
killed. It was not, however, in the nature of
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I 'a]puﬁs $0 yield. They chd not gri@ve tha\
hey were going to their death ; they had the
satisfaction that they would not surrender. 'l‘hey o
died with satisfaction that no polluted hand could
_ touch the ‘Lotus of Mewar.’ Heroic Mewar
. oared mneither for land, nor palaces, nor wealth.
. The brave men and women of Rajputana did
not seb much store by a few years more of life on
this ém“uh‘ They valued only one thing, and
. that was hononr which they defended to the last.
o Padmini valued her honour more than her life,
. and her honour she defended while there was
'fhfe in her. The glare of the Imperial harem
was trash in her eyes to the vow of true love
_ she had taken to the lord of her heart. When
 the last ray of the hope to save Chitor except
“Iy.)y an unconditional surrender to the Maho-
. medan ‘was gone, Ranee Padmini with her
ladies consulted the tutelary Oracle of the royal
‘Tamﬂy, and was told that the time was come
when she should make the supreme sacrifice to
save her honour. So Padmini requested the
“ family priest to arrange for the terrible rite of
t ‘Johur* when night would fall. |

* This refers to a very tragic custom that prevailed among
the Rajputs in Medieval India. When there was no chance of
. saving the women dlld children from falling into the hands of the,




. wor death,’

'I‘he news ran through Ohltor hke wﬂd hre :
‘and electrified her whole frame. Tt was a greau;
”,.day in her history, for, though this supreme act
of devotion would give her immortality through
~ ages unborn, it requires the strongest nerve to
© face the situation. Not one or two, but all mmf;j“f
play out their part in this great ﬂelf-lmposetl"‘ |
tmgedy of the nation. No wavering,—no shrink-
_ ing back,—no dishonouring the Rajput nawme.
That was not their training. Not a single. soul
faltered. Padmini and her women were taking
only a few hours’ start to wait for thelr belowdf
_ ab the portals of heaven. i ‘

- Long before the first streaks of bhe dawn ‘
appeared on the eastern horizon, a’ huge funeral
pyre of sandal-wood had been evected in a dark
cavern by the foot of the hill below the fortress
of Chitor, and basinfuls of clarified butter throwu b
into it to feed the flames. The priests cha,nted‘
the sacred texts, worshipped the pile with due
ceremony, threw into 1t the jewelleries wom by‘” :

Mahomedan conquerors, a huge funeral pyre was made, and the‘, el
women, old and young, with their children, flung themselves readily

into it and made an end of themselves. Then men rushed outdand o
- charged the overwhelming nnmbers of the enemy to thory i

RS



, and the Hirnei 1ea,pt up w1th ten tho A
. sa.nd bongues The next moment Chitor saw a
- memorable sight, painfal to record for the tragw .
alement it involved. Far surpassing in lovelmesa .

 the “rosy-fingered Eos” eonceived by the poet’s

 “Lotus of Mewar’, leading all the women of
_Chitor in a huge procession, attired in the sacred
. saffron of hermit-women, singing a doleful song
:"‘_tha/o would have no ending, came on with steady
 steps towards the pile and halted by the brink of
. the yawning abyss. They looked once at the ‘
infinite sky above their heads ; they cast a last
' longing glance at dear Chitor and all that it
 contained, and with the blessings of the priests
sanctifying their march into an unknown land,
 sprang headleng into the flames beneath. ‘
A few thuds and a crash,‘and it was all ovex.
:‘Not a single Rajput woman was left alive in "
_ Chitor that morning. Then the main gate of the
fort was flung wide open; and the brave men of
‘ M,ewaxl headed by Maharana Lakshman Smgha,
- Réng Bhim Singha, and young Badal rushed out
in a solid mass against the besieging ftroops of
Impemal Delhi, and fought with the courage of
despair. It was an unequdl combat, and though :
the two thousand R, qut; heroes dlﬂ prodlgle& c;f .

s = T i o e e L
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]‘mmgma,tlon, Ranee Padmini, the far«famed g ‘ 



the pride of a conquering hero. In the exultation

_ cherished desire of his heart, he led his men
_ through the deserted streets of the fallen city to-

o ﬂour, they Were hke drops m the ocean of the
vast Moslem army, and hke bubbles they dls- |
appeared in that boundless ocean. W

XXII D '
’I‘he Khilzi Emperor entered Chitor Wlth all‘

"‘:?‘irof the moment that he had at last attained the

- wards the palace of Ranee Padmini. But to his
utter dismay the palace wore an abandoned look.
He made his way into the interior of the building,
‘and shouted by the name of his lovely be ide. ——-~but»‘ 0
nobody answered, and the echoes died away. The
| 'Impemal guards searched every nook and oornef
of the city, but they met no livi ing soul not toA
speak of the beautiful Ranee. At last they
~ came upon that terrible abyss of destruction and

discovered the charred remains of the women of

. Chitor who had preferred death to dishonour.
Alauddin hurried to the spot and understood the: . @
thing at a glance. . Dismissing his soldiers the
humbled monarch sat down by the brmk g6
ponder. S
.. Baffled again hy a woman’s wit! Tt was

i destmy, and even the Emperor of Delhi could, :
i nob rise above 1t N | e

i ““M'






CHAND SULTANA.

_ (PaTRIOTISM).
: i 1 - :
The life~shory of this Mahomedan lady 1s of‘;
! *dmmense interest to students of Indian history.
 Her valour, patriotism and statesmanship pro-
. %undly influenced the politics of Southern India
 in the sixteenth century, and formed the subjects
_ of many fabulous stories. Fable or no fable, it
. -goes without saying that hers was a toweﬂng ;
~ personality ; and, in the words of & grea,t Scoteh-
~ man, Chand Sultana “still lives in Deccan story, |
~ and Deccan song, a heroine unrivalled.”® =
4 Io the early fdrtiéé of the sixteenth century, . -
 Sultan Hussain Nizam Shah was reigning with

all the pomp of an independent Oriental Chief in
the kmﬂdom of Ahmadnagar. Three af hw;

- Capmm James mam Duffiu h;s “‘Hxstory of the Marhattas”‘
WKI P v i ok « ; |



] ‘Prmce Murtez,a, | Prince Burhﬂn ‘and"“‘v

‘,Prmcesq Chand Bibi have come in for a good i
) ‘fshare of the historian’s notice, and have oceupzed
. many pages of contemporary Deccan history ; and
_ the greatest share has been allotted to the daugh-
~ ter Chand Bibi, better known as Chand Sultani.
- She was born in 1548, and though she was bred
| in the luxuries of an Oriental Court, her old
~ nurse Fatima did not neglect to bring her up in'

the ways of piety and truth. The influence of

this early training in religion and piety was
_ notigeable throughout herlife. Her imagination
. was -prdfusely fed on the rich traditions of Islam,
. and of the kings, her ancestors, the illustrious
. founders of the Nizam Shahi dynasty in the

Deccan. The constant company of her brothers

- and of her father’s ministers gave her a clear in-
 sight into the business of the State. It is mno

"wonder,_ therefore, that with this sort of practical
training from a very early age, she was eminently
fitted for the position of trust and responsibility,

. which she held so successfully in after years,

when the Deccan was seething with court-

 intrigue and political unrest. Thus we find why

the historian Ferishtd has taken the trouble
to record the glowing testimony to her patriotic
tervour so ungrudgingly paid by her greatest




. oun strain of music from the beautiful dancing

' III s

Sultan Hussain Nizam Sh&h was Watch
the growth of his playful daughter with a 13
able amount of paternal solicitude. Retirin
* from the cares of an onerous duty in the evenin
the Sultan would find greater solace in the swe
prattle of his darling child than in the volupt‘m

girls of the Court. In the delicately formed
features of his daughter the father dmovereé

a striking resemblance to those of her mother,
the departed Sultand, whose loss weighed heavily
on the old king’s mind. The girl was the
Sultana’s only solace in a cheerless home, h
balm of Gilead to heal a rankling sore,

| Her beauty and accomplishments were an |
 attraction to the highest aristoeratic circles in

the land! Guess after guess was hazarded among
the nobles of the Court as to who would win the
 lovely maiden of Ahmadnagar. The knights far
and near were ready to fight over the wagers
they laid. But Hussain Nizim Shah set idle
tongues at rest by proclalmmg his royal wmhf,‘j‘
that the prmcess was to marry Ali Adil Shah .k




/poh‘ei@l marriags ; fﬂr an a,lhanca Md recently

) C‘hé‘.‘nd Bibi and Ali Ad;l $hah cemented that al-

Lo ‘ v

 Whatever might be the motives, political or
otharwme, that induced Hussain Nizim Shah
"o bestow the hand of his beloved daughter upon
the younﬂF king of Bijapur, the marriage proved
a very happy one. Ali Adil Shah was devotedly
attached to his lovely bride, whose rare beauty
d rarer accomplishments justified her claim to

_dlan women. Day after day a fine trait was
dlscmrered in her character, and her influence
hﬂaams a powerful silent factor in shaping the
_policy of the young Sultan in the affairs of the
. Btate. 'The turbulent nobles of the Coutt ceased
| for the time to fight among themselves; the
_money hitherto squandered by the Court in hunt-
ing, gambling and other frivolous pursuits was
diverted to useful channels; regular prayers
were offered in the mosques of the city, and a,lgxls :
distributed to the poor; learned Maulanas held

been formed between the two States azmmst t;he’r .i;_‘,;f
ﬁj& of the Carnatic; and the union between

. be reckoned the finest pearl among contemporary . 0



g ‘K;mls deza,lt aut equa,l Justwa (10 bhe rmh amd th
. poor alike ; and the all-round prosperlty of Bija-
_ pur during the reign of Ali Adil Shah recalled
. the days of the great Haroun-ul- Raschid of an
. almost forgotten age, “All this,” says the hi
~ tovian Ferishta,* “was due to the sobering i
. fluence of Chand Bultiana over the reckless youth
. who wielded the destinies of the kingdom of
) Bi]ﬁipur, while Akbar the Great was consohda,t-

less widow at thirty-two. Anarchy and confuw
~ sion returned to the woe-begone kingdom. The

vity. In the internecine strife that followed, '

 situation for some time yet; a regency was set
up on behalf “of Ibrahim, a minor nephew ;

ing his empire in the north.”
v ‘

But Providence ordained otherwise, and
Bijapur fell on evil days. The sudden death of
Ali Adil Shah in 1580 left Chand Bibi a child-

unruly nobles now freed from superior control,
each led a faction to seize the Sovereign autho-

blood flowed freely in the streets of B1;1¢pur, ;
now a scene of violence and lawlessness, Tlm; "
tact and courage of Chand Sultana 60W8d the

* Quoted by Elphinstone in his History of Ind‘m‘



ured 011 on. the ao'lta,te(i Wa.bers of B}Jﬁ.pur i
GIitle But it was Only 4 1&11 ’precedmg o

’5

litical horizon of Bijapur. The nobles were
pelesqu divided against one another, and their

Taking advantage of this intestine disorder in
_the State, the sister kingdoms of Golkonda, Bidar
and  Ahmadnagar combined against it, and
the walls of Bijapur felt the charge of the bats
mxmg tuskers of her unfrlendly neighbours.
‘ VI
' Then followed a scene of tumult in the Bija-
pur capital. While the Regent was busy devi-
sing measures for the safety of the minor prince,
d for standing a sustained siege in case of
need, the generals were wrangling over their
f:_,‘clashmg interests. Chind Bibi saw that no
efforts could possibly save the doomed city unless
~ the mobles of the Court and the army stood
 faithfully by the Royal House. So, the first en-
deavour of the lady was directed towards conci-
liating the army ; her next, to rally the retractory" :
nobles by pointing out to them where their real
_interest lay. She made a passionate appeal to

,‘torm. ‘Dark "clouds were lowering over the

pirit rebelled against the authority of a woman.



" in the dark days of the Armada in Engl

ibhab was eatlnv mbo the v:ta}s of -jb’he State
tactics were as equally effective here

Virgin Queen threw herself unresarvedl
the good sense of the English people. o

V1

“My brcbhren,” ran her e]oquent ‘appe

o Bx;apur is passing through a grave crisis th
threatens her very existence. Af’cer the d
~ of my husband, the late Sultan, the wovernm
of the kingdom passed into the hands of an
fant boy. Finding a weak woman at the
of affairs, the nobles are fighting amongf
 gelves to seize the Sovereign power. The
| is disaffected, and the kingdom is showing &
| the symptoms of decay and collapse. Thi
~ offered a golden opportumty to our hostile neigh-

. bours. 'T'he result is that we hear the wa»r-bugl&
of the enemy beyond our gates.

o But; rest assured, friends, that with t ;
of Bijapur you lose the freedom you hav
3oyed for generations under the paternal gar
= benign Government, Your honour wi
desecrated ; your women and chlldren ‘




: ‘f: tha‘canquerora. You wil how‘

; ma, my friends, ;to Wna,ngla ‘
_ personal grievances? Is this the
18 to betm‘y your country by standing aloof
m the struo'gle ? Ask your conscience, and you

rob the reply. I appeal to the army to fight
he honour of the nation. I appeal to the
3 on behalf of the minor Sultan to sink all
dﬂferenceq at this hour of the country’s
1 a,ppedl to the masses todecide the question
choose between the alternatives, Freedom
avéry It is the voice of the woman, but
he pr udence of the man that speaks thlough
he free man tights the enemy of his country
| nd settles his psrsonal disputes next
[ vight or am I wrong ?”

VIEL

The appeal of Chand Bibi was miraculous in
its effect. The nobles forgot their jealousies
‘and shook hands with one another. The army
31‘0@& to the full height of its strength. The
haaders vied with one another in devxsmg meas-

ures for the defence of the city Thﬁ) troops




“‘vi.swn of the B,egent“

" tions. Orleans was repeated in Indla, amd t

i Her tach wn& eour L
L :‘m&pu-ed everybody Withont mmdmg her

'ije“bpur, emboldened by the example
rushed out of the eity, fell upon the 1
 and inflicted on them a crushing defeat. o
name of Chand Sultana became a terror to hea
invading troops who fled pell-mell in all dire ”

siege of Bijapur was raised (1583).
X

But it did not fall to thp lot of thex‘
‘to enjoy domestic peace for any length l.\ : :
The patched-up truce with the nobles did mxf;
last long, and before the year was out .gmd tba
~ eity could recover from the shock of the remmt
outrage, faction had reared its head and the
country had been thrown into the vortex of &
civil war. To add to her miseries, her charge,
. the young Sultin, was now grown to man’s ata:b»
. ure and hankered after man’s privileges. 'He
hax the proqpect of his perpetual tuteiagev h }fi
: , moreover, to dislike the authority ef a,
‘woman, forgettmg entu*ely the extent of hm ;‘




DIAN WOM&NKOGD. :

pr rise of the ‘Regent, young Ibrahim Shah an-

taken the reins of Government into his own
: «mds. Chand ~ Sultana felt greatly morbi-
;ﬁed at the conduct of her ward. She couldill
'faok the humiliation, but she left Bijapur for
elter under the paternal roof at Ahmadnaga

] tears d,t the helplessness of the young Sul ta,n

igning in his father’s stead. She came to rest
e peaceful shelter of the paternal roof, but
8 ‘e“‘was dlsappomted She found Almadnagar
a prey to greater internal disorder than what she
ad left behind at BlJﬂ;PLH‘ In fact, each Dec-
“oan monarchy was, ab the close of the sixteenth
century, in a sfate of intestine paralysis which
»'tempbed its subversion by the ambitious Emper-
‘orof Delhi. Murteza Nizsm Shah was killed
by his own son Meerun. But this unlucky
 prince did not live long to enjoy his emmenw{
- Patricide was paid back in its own coin, and in
iafew months’ hme Meerun fell plercPd by the o

P “bo his benﬂfa.ebrem S@, ta the m-?f""ﬂ ik
tense Joy of his friends and the boundless sar-

nmuheed one day in open Durbar that he M

DRy Oha,nd Sultana came Back to Ahmadnamar L
here her brother Murtezs Nizam Shah was



o remned supreme in Ahmadnagar

L brother of Chand Bibi, hitherto living ‘undet

. creased, and in 1595 “ there were no less than,‘

; While these events were happenmg
: ,;‘_{Ahmadnarrar and the roll of murders swelli
 from day to day, Prince Burhan, another

Akbar’s pwtecbmn, welcomed the opportuulty el
 and wrested possession of his hereditary king-
"dom. Chand Bibi heaved a great sigh of relie
" at the success of her brother. Bub Ahm‘ad“«:_
nagar seemed to be under a divine curse and
' troubles were not to cease there so ea,sxly.v”
'~ The hapless new Sultan died after a short reign,
and though the vacant throne was ocoupied
by his infant son Ibrahim, the distractions in-

four parties in the field, each supporting a sepa-
rate claimant.”’* TIbrahim was killed in an‘fﬁ‘_
aetmn with the Bijapur froops; and Ahmad-
. nagar, left without a central government af this L
 erisis, drifted on to a complete political collczpae L
.4 ‘ e

But; Oha.nd Sultana could no 1ongeL look

upon this state of things with the eye of an
_indifferent spectator. She understood that hel L

i *‘Ei‘phinsto‘n‘c"s ’Hiétbry of India, 1X. 2, P. 511,
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”_'n,a.nasmhy prevailing she resolved to improvise
ome sort of a government, popular and efficient
in its character. Led by the best of patriotic
‘ ,motwes she raised the minor son of Ibrihim to
‘,‘jthe throne, and called him Bahadur Nizam Shah.
‘She,acted as the Regent, and her vigorous super- |
vision soon created order out of the existing
 chaos. The capital was now in her hands; the
_ army obeyed her commands, and the administra-
tion felt the stamp of her strong hands. But

lady failed to conciliate, invited the interference
 of Delhi. Tt only added fuel to the fire of
‘ ,Akbars ambition, and the plains and fields of
Ahmadnagar immediately rang with thp clang
of Moghul swords (1596)
: XI11 ‘
: Two Moghul armies led respectively by
. Prince Murad and Khan Khanan Mirzs Khan
¢ entered the Deccan, one by the way of Guzerat

% Of this Hindu called Mean Rajoo by Ferishta Captam an
- Grants Duff has had no satistactory account. ) :

{ rtmlpabwn in this mternal dmpute Weml W
urb her rest. But this prospect of eternal
hied involving a perpetual threat to the
security of the subjects was revolting to her

_ nature, and utterly disgusted at the state of the L

the leader* of the Hindu faction, whom the



_ vigorous preparations for the defence of the oity,
~ SBhe appealed to the leaders of the Abyssinian

oo, ftoih the West zmd the o‘eher by the way ol
 Malwa from hhe north and effected a junction
& few miles from Ahmadnagar. No sooner d
Chand Sultana smell danger ahead than she, wi
all the wisdom of a clever statesman, ma

faction, Ikhlas Khan and Nehang Khan, who
~ put off their private animosities and promised
. their loyal support; and though the old Viziv,
Mian Majlis, chief of the Deceani faction, who !
~ had long heen suspected of complicity in the
. Moghul conspiracy, could not be brought over, |
the whole of the Ahmadnagax army stood faith.
tally by the infant Sultan whose salt they were
eabing. Then Chand Sultand sent a fervent
appeal to the reigning Sultdn of Bijapur wha
was her relation, and whose regard for the =
Dowager Sultana bordered on veneration, “The
Moghul danger to Ahmadnagar,” she wrote to
her nephew of Bijapur, “is no less a danger
to her Adil Shihi neighbour. The fall of one
will spell the doom of the other; for the crafty
Moghul asts on the principle “one stick at a
time, and the bundle will break.” The kingof |
Bijapur understood the hint, and forg getting old
differences, made common cause with Ahmad- o
N : o
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gar agamst the prOJected Moghul 6Xped1t1 L ‘

o sent 80,000 of his picked troops under the
jcamma,nd of. Hamid Khan, the most skilful

. [‘ready to tly her strength against Tmperial Delhi.

XIII

‘Ahmadncxg,nr lay besieged by the trained
troops of Delhi. Two mines were run under its

i ‘walls, and the Moghuls expected every moment
to effect a breach wide enough to admit them
. into the fort. But the wakeful sentry on the
| Cramp%rts somehow discovered the mines and

~ sounded the bugle of alarm. In the twinkling

' of an eye the unwearied Sultana, clad in full

armdur and with a veil on her face, appeared on
 the spot. She came to superintend her own
workmen. Encouraged by her presence they
ran to their task with a resolute will, and ren-
dered the mines useless by countermining accord-
ing to the directions of Chand Sultana. The
baffled Mirza Khan was furious. The best of
Alkbar’s generals had yet to learn a lesson from
 a woman ! :
v Chand Sultand now became the mark of the
. enemy’s gun. Matchlock balls and arrows whiz-

genera.l that Bijapur could boast of. Thus setting
_ her home in order, the patriotic lady held herself



| dr0ppnw dead around h@r heap upon heap, she‘ﬂ :
| did not shrink from her post. She directed. her
 men like the best of captains, making it very
. difficult for the Moghul troops to gain their
‘object. But there was a third mine run by o
Prince Murad whose troops fired it before the
Sultana’s men could do anything to make it e
ineffectual. The counterminers were blownup =
to & man, and, with all that the lady could do !
. B Wlde breach was made in the wall. .\

XIV

Behold ! a panic seizes the defenders. They
desert their posts. They show no resistance, and
leave the road open to the storming party, The
Nizam Shahi troops are falling back. Butin-
 stantly they hear the encouraging voice of Chand
Sultana, more effective than the terrible boom of
the Moghul gun. ¢ Friends,” the voice rings
clearly in their ears, “valiant troops of Ahmad-
nagar, brave men of Bijapur, is life so worth
living after showing your backs to your enemies ? = |
Are these days so different from those of Hussain
Nizam Shah and Ali Adil Shah when honour
was dearer than the life of a coward? If you -
canuot live to defend your country, know atleast =
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live by dymg in the attempt. Who am e

},ym twants eternal life in death? Who wants
ko cover, for eternal ages, his nawme, fame and

life in the holy dust of the motherland ? Lt

. Deccan,—come, this is the golden oppﬂrtunlty ot
doing and dying for the motherland.”—So say-
 ing, Chand Sultand rushes headlong into the
. thickest of the fight, with a naked sword in her
 hand. 'The retreating soldiers of Ahmadnagar "
o ;‘turn back and follow the Queen into the jaws of ‘
) ‘dea,bh They raise a tremendous shout in the name
of their Queen, and rush to the charge. They
kil theadvancing guards of the enemy, and fill up
_ the ditches with rockets, gunpowder, match-lock
 balls and every sort of combustible ready to be
. fired. The Moghul troops fight desperately till
 itis dark, and retire to renew the assault in the
 morning. ‘ ‘

: XV ‘

The contest was long and bloody, and the
eniemy drew off, disputing every inch of ground
and leaving a large number of their comrades
‘slain before the ramparts of Ahmadnagar. The
casualties of the besieged rose. to a pretty round
namber, and thin as their ranks grew, they knew

. that the turn of those yet living was coming

there be any such among you, soldiers of the



the troops were not demoralised. The pws&moe‘.
| of the Sultana was an inspiration to them. The

) mornmg to follaw th@se ‘who had gone ¢ oo
I thenf eternal rest. They knew weLl that Prince
. Murad emd the Khan Khanan had granted them ‘ ‘ 
~ only a temporary cessation of hostilities; the

life-and-death combat was still to follow. B ‘

_ spirit of the army was raised to the highest pitch,
4nd enthusiasm in the city was boundless.
Chand Sultand now directed all her energies to
. repair the breach; for, very soon, the issue of
~ the battle would be decided on that fatal spot,
The work proceeded rapidly, as everything now
‘depended on speed ; and hefore the great gong
' in the clock tower boomed the hour of midnight,
the breach had been thoroughly repaired fto a
height not accessible to any scaling party without
the aid of a fresh mine. When morning dawned
and the Moghul troops hurried to deliver
their postponed assault, what was their surprise
to find the breach built up! To add to this,
they found the. veiled figure of Chand Sultina
standing sentry on the walls close to the repairs
that had been newly done. ‘
; G XN R
’lhe troops of Mirza Khin were p&mfully‘ ‘ |
aware of the sharpuess of the Queen’s sword.
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“Her very name was disheartening to them,
 The inevitable result of the panic “was shrewdly
 guessed by Shahzada Murad who agreed with
. Mirza Khan that it was prudent to avoid the
 risk of an immediate engagement, They there-
fore opened negotiations.

: To Chand Sultana this sudden climb-down of
. the Moghuls was quite unexpected. However,
she embraced the opportunity of making up with
the formidable superior force of an obstinate
enemy without any further sacrifice of heroie
blood. She knew, moreover, that the combina®g
tion among the Ahmadnagar nobles could not ™
 last long. They would fly at one another’s
throat at the earliest opportunity, and Ahmad-
nagar politics would drift on to chaos again, So;
 from the best of motives Chand Sultana came to
. torms with the enemy by surrendering the claim
' of Bahadur Nizam Shah on the recently con-
quered province of Berar (1596). The clang of
hostile swords in the Ahmadnagar territory
ceased for some time. ;

XVII

But domestic trouble was brewing again in the
land, and the nobles, with their eyes open, were
digging their own graves. They did not allow




- yoAr to la,pse and whlle tha Shﬁh&ﬁsda was |

 engaged in settling the boundary disputes of his
. recent acquisition, messengers _rode post-haste
 to the Moghul headquarters with a letter from .
“Muhamma,d Khin, a refractory baron: mstwatedf?*

by the Vizir. The treasonable correspondence

~ showed the nature of the plot that was made:
_ the Ga»pltd.l was to be betrayed into the hands offf 0 f;)‘.‘
the enemy as soon as the royal army Would,
arrive. Khandesh joined the Moghuls ; Bijapur,
(oleondd and Ahmadnagar formed the Deccan i
. gombination. Mirza Kban did not forget hidi
" yecont humiliation at the hands of Chand
Sultana ; so the Moghul commander gladly enter-

ed into the conspiracy, and hostilities were at once
vesumed. The Delhi and Deccani troops met
again in a trial of strength on the banks of they‘
Godsvari. For a couple of days the battle
vaged with equal fury on both sides. The

Deccani troops accepted the lead of Chand
Sultans and obeyed her to death : there was
division in the Moghul camp, and Shahzada fell
out with the Khan Khanan on material points..
The result was indecisive,—and the royal troops,

. instead of pushing on the victory which they

claimed, fell back behind the dense forests on

_ the Godavari.
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XVIII

The news of the ill success agmnst the “Deccalnﬂ

o A,p\hrewd statesman that he was, Akbar sent his

minister Abul Fazl to investigate into the affair.
- His report revealed a state of hopeless disagree-
f:‘ment between Prince Murad and Mirza Khan.
 Akbar removed both of them from the command
and himself took the field to measure his strength
‘against the Deccan combination.* Prince Dani-
yal accompanied his father in charge of the antil-
"’;lery ; the army was re-inforced by the addition
of large contingents of infantry and horse. The
 presence of the Emperor revived the drooping
spirits of the Moghul army. The troops fought
! with greater ‘' confidence than before, and fort .
aiter fort fell before the conquering sword of
Akbay. .~ With forced marches the royal army
‘reached the borders of the Ahmadnagar terri-
tory and halted on the banks of the Tapti. From
 there a considerable force was sent in advance
| under Prince Daniyal to lay siege to Ahmad-
| nagar, and the Emperor followed with all
despatch.

; ’“éonfederavy reached the ears of the Great Akbar. ;

*  Elphinstone, 1X, 2. P. 513.



 harm was done to the strength of the allied op-

. The Decean confederacy was paralysed. But

‘p‘osition by internal feuds ‘rather than by any
external factors. Bijapur stood faithfully by
Ahmadnagar in these dark days. Bub treas
was at work,—and no kingdom can stand where
treachery does its worst, Nehang Khan, the
Abyssinian noble, deserted Chand Sultana at the
‘ approach of the Imperial troops. Muhammad
_ Khan was ready to feed fat his ancient grudge.
The Vizir was relentless. Fate was going against
Chand Sultana, and no human power could a;vert s
the course of a setting star. L
The Regent understood her precarious posxw i

tion. She understood that love of country was
a meaningless phrase with the nobles of Abhmad-
nagar whose hearts were impervious to any emo- i

tion higher than the love of self. She found it
a hopeless task to reconcile the Abyssinian fae-
tion whose soul was dead to any sentiment of
patriotism. Yet she kept her ideal well within, |
sight. With tears in her eyes she implored the |
Vizir to save the country in the greatest crisis of
 her existence ; not even a savage beast, she said,
. ould betray its lair to the enemy. But hhg
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,al fell flat on the unsympathetm he

: untry she loved so well,
e XX 7
i But she must make a ﬁnal dttempt to save
‘hery motherland 1f she has to die, she will die
llke a soldier at his post. So, while the Moghul
fcannon are boommb‘ round the city, and shot
;[a.nd shell are falling fast and thick on the streets
fffof Ahmadnagar, the heroic Sultana leads the
' handful of her loyal adherents to where Akbar
ﬂ-r,jhiimelt is directing the sally against the walls of
' the fortress. She is glad that she faces an ad-
‘ Vérsary like the Great Akbar : she is only sorry
that she has to meet enemy in front and treason
i behmd that she is numerically inferior, and that
~ her shot is expended. She encourages her men
~ who cheer her name and follow her with greater
confidence than ever. The sword in her hand
- inflicts death on all who attempt a passage
throufrh the walls. But her guns are silenced
o Aoy want of shot : she fires copper balls into the
. Moghul camp. Then she loads her guns with
. silver and gold coins by turns, and ends by
. firing away the jewels in the royal treasury.*

| % Mentioned by Khifi Khan—Vide F.N. 1. Chap. IX. 2.
¢ . Elphinstone, ;

| hexe was nothing for her now but to dxe for the .



f”" ~ Akba,r ’Shah is stmck dumb in mute adm :

‘ &;:rm[mfx.

tion. In his whole ecampaigning life this e
‘pf'l’ha,p% the first instance when he meet& am,
~opposition of this nature, Stern as he is a‘s‘,“
4 leader of men, the great soldier king ok
. Moghul India is too wagnanimous fto pass‘ff
heroism unnoticed. While his men ave eager

to push on and make an end of the lady who

bears a charmed life, the sword in Akbar’s

right hand rises automatically to his broad
forehead in a military salute, and he cries halt’
to his followers. 1In the twinkling of an eye the
battle ceases, and the Emperor himself %hovw” ;
a small white flag—the flag of truce. o
. The Sultand kneels and returns the salute.

She leads back her men and retires to her
apartments to think of a future eourse of actwn !

XX1

1t was a fatal step that she took. The
' troops ‘could not restrain their enthusiasm, and
were furious that they had been called back at
what seemed to them to be the moment of
victoxy. The Vizir's party anticipating that
their object would be lost if the Sultana were
allowed to come to terms with Akbar, made
capital out of the incident narrated above. They !



" herl«md and shoxﬂd get the ﬁrmmr CH dua.” :
‘ﬂhwra.te soldiery, excited beyond measuye
t 1) ”ﬂ,_ppeal throwing all reason and modera-
«icn to the winds, burst into the Sultana’s .
‘ ap&rbments, and before she could open her lips

to explain the situation, the Arch-flend Muham-
‘-"mad Khian had plunged his murderous knite up
to the hilt into her bosom (1600). Thus expired
Chand Sultana, as the Great Cwmsar did of
,'f@'fa-,b the moment when the most favourable
erms for the safety of Ahmadnagar could he
‘eoured from the generous Akbar. But who
ould save a ocountry under the curse of God ?

. Mhe great Badshah shuddered at the news,
nd, for onee, his stern soldier’s heart seemed
to break. Without waiting for a minute his
troops broke into the capltal and when treason
had been duly rewarded, they sought out the
lifeleqs corpse of Chand Sultand and gave her
the honours of a military burial beﬁttmg the
vank of the greatest General in the land. '




 that this is tho hallowed spot where the

DURGABATI.
(Love or COUNTRY). - e

I

‘ fun a narrow deﬁle in the Oentml Provmces,
‘about twenty miles below J ubbulpore and on the

nght pank of the Narmada, there is a lonely
spot not much noticed in these days; yet e
~ inquisitive student of history will still feel in that
neglected region the aroma of a thrilling | mmanca L
to interest him deeply in a bygone age of
chivalty. The solitary wayfarer rests m ;
journey between two large slabs of rock. 'I‘he o
simple-minded peasant boy brings him a refresh~ o
uw diaught from a hospitable * spring close
Te then unfolds with ev jdent pride

and satisfaction the locally current traditmn

~ heroie Rﬁqput Queen Durcra,ba,tl laid down her
life in the vindication of her self-respoct a
for the honour of her people. The roek%, a&yfs
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‘I%”bo bea,r eternal testlmony to an Indxan !
Wwoman’ s valour and pabmotmm,
. i :
Who was this Dnrﬂ' abati P Let me tell you.
Here i8 o tale of an Indian lady’s fortitude and
self-gacrifice in tho cause of the freedom of her
eduntry )
Inthe middle of the sixteenth century, Akbar
the Great was engaged in his campaign of
édﬁguests and annexations with a view fo re-
build the history of Hindusthan, When king-
m after kingdom in Northern India was bow-
ng in qmck succession before the fluttering Cres-
vent of Imperial Delhi, and singing the praises
of the greatest Moghul Badshah India has ever
known, a small settlement of a hardy Rajput
‘clan, nestled in the bosom of the Deccan
! "f‘j mountains, enjoyed its freedom unmolested.
. Ranee Durgabati was administering her little
property of Gondwand on behalf of her minor
| sen Beernarain, and her ability challenged the
exultant war drum of the conquering Moghul
. heto beating’ perilously near the gates of her
. small kingdom. The flourishing city of Garh-




‘ from Akbar
111

 Asat Khan, the newly appomtpd M ry'

 Viceroy of the Emperor’s possessions on the ‘x»‘j:‘,;

. Narmada, was a hot-headed Moslem genera,l who““- W

had triumphantly led the banner of Islam against i
many a Hindu chief. The report of the pros..

perity of the neighbouring Hindu State reached
his ears. He could not bear the idea that a
petty Hindu principality under the protection of

a weak and defenceless woman should so long
defy the authority of Delhi while the Khan was
eating the salt of Akbar the Great. Accordingly ‘

he set his heart upon the subjugation of idolat-
yous Gondwana, and the pious wish received
the assent of his Imperial Master. Bub Asaf :
Khan soon found to his bifter experience that:l
he had a very hard nut to crack. :
The “report of the projected invasion reached
the city of Garh in due course and alarmed the in-
offensive, peace-loving inhabitants, unawustam-‘»'
ed to war fora very long period of time, But
Ranee Durgabati would not submib tamely
without striking a blow for freedom. Daughter
of - brave Kshattriya chief, and mated to a still



‘ »of pohtmal extinction. She did not consularj
vhem sex, her age or her limited resources in men
and money. Her self-respect and the honour
‘of her people were at stake, and she would not
: “_thmw these away at the behest of the haughty
 Moghul. She would fight the enemy of her
 people, the thisf that wanted to rob her child
of his birth-right, or perish in the attempt.

IV

. Durgabati took counsel with her faithful
‘;;,“mmmber and her boy Beernardin, now grown up
_a fine young prince of eighteen. They agreed
to give babtle and orders were sent to raise
an army.  The “celestial fire” of the Ranee’s
_ exhortations and her own fearless conduct acted
like a miracle at this juncture. In a very
. short time -a fully equipped army was ready
 bo take the field against the invading hordes
of Asaf Khan. REvery heart was filled with
enthusiasm, every face bhore the mark of
) determination to win or die, Theirs was the
cause of justice and righteousness, and the holy
eause could not lack support. The young prince

e ‘a,dvanmges of a soldxer ‘born a,nd made;« i
prcmd spirit rebelled against the thought W



‘The army hailed thm gladsome news thh shouv
S ol joy

i “w1thout the host. He did not antlclpate Q
_ latest change in the position of affairs in the
. city of Garh. That his army would encount

——joined the army as rdmate ofﬁcer a,nd
A Queen herself offered to lead her men to batﬂe |

. Asaf Khan goon reahsed that he had reek‘

opposition was beyond his calculation, He bad
‘given his Royal Master distinctly to understand
~ that the capitulation of the city was merelya
 question of demand, and that no Mahomedan
~ blood would be shed in reducing the. infidel

 Ranee. He wanted, moreover, a large part of his
available forces in maintaining order in the
newly acquired territories and had not, therefore, :
~ many hands to spare at presenb So he sent for
 a draft of men, and resorted, in the mea.nwhxle,

to dxplomacy
| 'S
One mornmg a trusted messenger on a blaisls,
charger attended by an escort of only two Moghul
 troopers, crossed to the other bank of the
Narmads and galloped post-haste up to the
gates of the city of Garh. “We come from the
Moghul camp,” said the leader of the pa,rty,
0 ,




'lnto the audience chamber of the palace. Seated

officer to say what motive had induced him to
seek that interview. “If there be anything,”
said the heroic lady, “that can be done to allay
the unquenchable Moghul thirst for dominion,
_‘i*est assured, my honoured friend, that the weak
arms of a helpless woman will not be found
wanting in their duty to send a socthing drink
to the head-quarters.” ‘
. “L come, O Ranee, with the olive branch |
]~’:‘ol peace and I am instructed to offer my terms.
 1f you think fit to acknowledge the supremacy
 of the Moghuls, the first condition is that the
~ Prince, your son, should be made over to the
 fatherly protection of the Emperor Akbar to be
retained as a hostage in his Court. The next
condition” is, that you should be guided by the
wise counsels of the Viceroy in............”
Before he had time to finish, bhe Queen stood
erect, white with indignation.
~ “Our condition, bold M_uhornedan,” she
 replied in a voice tremulous with emotion, “is
that your master, whoever he may be, should

16y Oura is an Importa,nL mission that br(mks |
‘lzf(delay * The leader was disarmed and led L

__behmd a 'screen, the Queen desired the Moslem ‘



‘7 B

. afree people. Messenger, you are granted a saf

on whlch we are asked to sell the. | bli:bhﬂghﬁ o

i conduct out of the fort, so that you may tell hlm
. that Ranee Durgabati values her self-respect and
_ the honour of her people more than her personal
. safety. Our greetings to your General with
 whom we long for the honour of a meeting on
the plains yonder.” | L
‘ The meeting came to an abrupt cloqe aucuL*l
- the message of the Ranee was duly communi-
 cated to His Excellency the Moghul Governor. f

VI

In the 8pring of 1564, two armies stood facing o
each other on the plains of Singhal Garh, a =
. few miles from the city. Asaf Khan himself
led the right wing of the Moghul army and came
‘face to face with the heroic widow of Raja

 Dalpat Shah of Gondwana, herself leading the

" Rajput left. The battle commenced. The sword e
_in the hand of Durgabati dealt destruction right =
“and left among the enemy. Her stalwart frame, .
clad in a complete suit of mail, managinga
white charger with the ease and grace of & born. o
rider, struck ‘terror into the hearts of the
veterans  of the Moghul army. The Rajput




‘-\“r‘antry ouvht hke demons |
‘heroic Ranee was in the thick of the ﬁghﬁ and |
. though bleeding from several wounds she ve-
 geived from the shafts of the Moghul archers,
. her wokds were, “Forward, my hrave hoys,
~ forward in the name of your country’s honour.”
. The Hindu cavalry that brought up the rear of

. the Ranee’s forces now charged the Moghul' .
< (,entre and completed the rout. |

vir

| The Impoerial army vanished like chaff hefore

‘dead and dying, and it was a difficult task for
 their Commander to rally them again to his
standard. But Asaf Khan had set his heart
" upon the -conquest of Garhmandal ab any cost,
and his recent reverse acted only as a spur to

further exertions. Before the Hindu army could
 get a month’s time to recover from the strain of

the last " encounter, the Mahomedan war-bugle
gounded for the second time before the gates

_of the fortress of Durgabati. The Réanee was

‘prepared for such an emergency, and with the

alacrity of a veteran ‘of many fields she gathered

the men and came out to fight the foe on the open

: plam., Soon Ra;]puts and Turks c-losed in a dea,dly i

e S TR

the wind. The men fled pell-mell leaving their



o at ! md mbh Ehé”i‘léﬁhiﬂg of Norses, t‘h'év

“ ; ,;trumpet of alephants, the war cries of men and the ‘
. olang of cld,fshmg swords, with the groans oF thej
dying and the corpses of the dead, the Dbattle-field.

preseuted a gruesome aspect. It was a hfeﬁ-andu‘f'

e death struggle to the Khan; it was no less w,‘
"‘_the R&3p11t lady. But the Moghul had on]y o
. might on his side, while the Rajput had
. might backed up by right. SoTurks and Rajputs
. fought, each to win or die, the one obstinately f

to maintain his prestige before the world and the .

other resolutely to defend his right as a free-born o

Zman. So the battle raged loud and long for the

whole day, and the sun set over the fortunes afh e

Islam that fell for the second time in thw;;

unequal matech between a weak woman and

a mighty king. The pride of the "\lahomeda;nfﬁ

General again kissed the dust before the gates

of the city of Garh. His army retreated in
reduced strength and a weak morale. :

VIII

The R ujput soldiers fought and covered =

themselves with glory, The small army, hows

ever, badly needed some rest and the Rance gave o
 her men the holiday they deserved so well,
Y ’I‘here were great rejoicings in the city, The =



treots wete 111uminated d.nd 16 h@uses on ‘both
sides pre@ented a gala look with flags, fesfoons
and ‘ floral wreaths, The Nwhabot played the
livelong day and sang the praises of Ranee
Durgabati and her heroic band of warriors who

. had stoutly upheld the honour of Gondwana.

. The Ranee held a State Durbar and honoured
. the men who had rendered themselves con-
_ spicuous by their gallantry. Prince Beernariin

. Wwas, with one aecord, singled out for the
~ Oaptainey of the Garhmandal army.

~ DBat this step proved fatal. Jealousy rankled
“St‘)ﬁre in the hearts of some that were disappointed.

‘\"Treémbn followed in its wake and worked the

ﬂ‘:,‘.,‘Miqchlef that made Garhmandal fall never to
‘i‘ise again,
X

It was a dark and stormy night, 'I‘he Ranee
~ retived to her chamber after saying her evening

. prayers, and taking her frugal supper of a cup of

milk. The Prince was not yet in his bed, He was
busy looking over some state accounts submitted
late by the cashier of the Raj. The sentry that
mounted guard at the palace gate walked with
a hacwy and measured-tread. «
 Buddenly the man espied a blazing torch by
a breach in the ﬂsouthem wall of the cxty *l‘her




minute. The Ranee, however, did not lose the
calm composure of her mind, Clad in her smt

it armour, sword in hand, she hurried down-
| ‘stam She met the Prince on the steps and
 divided the command of the remaining frargmem)
of her army between herself and her son,
In the mélec, Beernarain met the tre&chemuﬁ

deserter and dealt him the traitor’s death, The
fall of this villain created a panic among the
Moghul soldiers, most of whom rushed to safety

out of ‘the fort. The Ranee and the Prince
followed them outside the city and made a stand .
on the famous plains before Singhal Garh,

p A

i M;ea,‘nWhile, a few of the Ranee’s adherﬁ.a;riw*

gathered round her person and fried to dissuaé‘e'

N wWas of ) He raised the™
G ‘;‘\alahrm., Bub before t'he mmates of the palace
 could half realize what had happened, a swarm
| of Moghul troopers forced their way into the

U Lourtyard and made short work with the ha
. awake guards at their posts. The Moghul van

' was led by a Hindu deserter who thought he was
i ‘deprlved of his legitimate honour of commanding

. the Rajput army. L

. The confusion in the palage grew worse every




0 eontlmung thls struggle aga«mfst:
mense odds. With scorn she re jected their

;ed by Asa.t Kha,n himself - Who was ;engawe(i by L
the Prince in another part of the field. |
v “-;verﬁt‘the fortunes of the battle were going
decidedly against the Rajputs. The Prince re-
ceived a mortal wound from a Moghul lancer
_#and fell on the field. At this heart-rending sight
the Queen rushed on to where the Khin was
directing his .men and confronted him. The
‘Mahomadan General cowered before her as
b@fore a lioness whose cub he had snatched a,way
o “Vllldln ”* thundered forth the Queen, “valour
“can fight single-handed, but not treason. Let
 not posterity say that the Queen of Gondwana
7 "‘ébﬂld‘no‘c‘ die for her country while she had yet
~ her sword to raise. Settle accounts with your con-
 science, coward, and prepare yourself for the
. traitor'’s doom.” 8o saying, she dealt a heavy
+ blow on the turbaned head of the Khan who had
no time to parry it. He fell senseless in his
saddle and his charger left the field with the
 prostrate body on his back. Just at this moment
a shaft from an invisible hand struck the eye. of
Durgabati.  'While she was trying to take it out,

dv: 8 t0 seak s&fety in ﬂlght She fought her i




 enemy force. History tells us of the herel

o Rome. Bub history does not tell us of this Indian

i ) mned pwrced her thx‘ou
the hearﬁ an {brought her to the ground. Th
; ﬂower of Im;lput chlvalry elosed for ever. |

i)

’,l‘hus pemshed Duro'a,mm, he herom Q,ueen 0,
. Garhmandal in her attempt o save the honour ¢
 her people, to uphold the liberty of her countr
‘against the sweeping onrush of a vastly quperio‘

_ peasant-maid of Domremy who raised the tamu
_ siege of Orleans. The English poet has sung i
 immortal verse of “the British warrior quee‘
. who mught a lesson to the legions of Imperial

i Boadxue'm before whom quelled the mxo'ht;y o
of the great Mﬁotrhul flushed with the pri
~ recent victory in & very succesqful campamn
. the North. |

‘ Durdaba,m is dead. Though history has o

mrd(,d her a shabby treatment, she has rlchly} e

deserved a place of honour in the Valha.lla il

‘nabmns’ heroeq :




MIRA BATL
~ (rELIGTOUS DEVOTION).

ery ﬁne emd Well attended bridal proces-
_halted before the palace gates of Mertain
,‘qutané‘. The gay cavalbad@ sent its vespect-

ul f)belsanceb to the Chiet and was about to pass

"‘Who is that going, papa, seatad ona throne o
er quired a pretty little child of six summers, who
vas carried outside in the arms of her nurse.
Raga}f Ratturbatia Rana, for such was the name
of the blessed father, the Chief of the pa,lcwe, daid
in r@p}y to the enquiring voice, “It is 'a bride-
_groom, my darling.” #Oh, I will have a bride-
».‘jgroom ” insisted the 0‘11’1 and the fond father,
bringing out a newly made statuette of Krishna,
‘the god of the Vaishnavas, presented it to his
L air] ’\/Ilra,, saymw that it was the bmdegroom qhe
\"“Wanted




~ soul under its cool shade. It gave s au tﬂ:n“ :

> ‘Then ybur bmd m will
vthese Worﬂg the n*irl Was dismmsed

do. She dresDed 1L in the rlehest velvet ‘
adorned it with the most precious’ ;;ewels
her royal parents could give her. Tt was hOL
bridegroom. ‘

‘ 1k .
 Thus, it is said, was sown the seed of piety in
the tender heart of Mira Bai, when she was
 soarcely out of hercradle. The seed of V’a;ié;hn‘a.
ism thus planted and fostered by her Vaishna

. parents, afterwards grew info & large tree wzﬁh '
spreading branches, that sheltered many a wearv

| ‘chorite princess whose renunciation was not
hghter than that of a Buddha or a Gauringa.

~ Mira grew up a beautiful princess, vich in the
graces of her person and unrivalled in the charms
of her mind. She had a sweet rich voice and it
was like the music of the heavenly choir wlxen .
she sang the Vaishnava hymns to the tune of herm,;“,
lute, and held her : audience spell-bound. Tt was
a little paradise on earth she created for herself
@zmd her parents. Years went on, and the fame
‘ : "auty amd &ccomphshment% havmﬂ* reach




ea,ra of Mukuldeo, Ra,na of Mewa.r she;*\ :

‘a,lmed ab fifteen as the brlde of Kumbha,‘
parent to the guddee of Mewar The
dding was celebrated with right royal pomp in
nidst of great popular reJ oieings.

: Rl

Wha,t is it that you have brought with you L

n youar father’s roof P was the peremptory
n‘d of Kumbha’s mother, when Mira alighted

v closed palanquin at the entrance to the
_s~ harem and took the dust of her mother-

Iy rephed the brld_e in the 31mp1101ty of her

“Then I may as well tell you at ongce
hat T f'mll have none of your Vaishnava Worshlp-
der my roof,” was the curt rejoinder of the
, & devoted worshippor of Sakti, and with-
1y more coremony the two parted at the

i Thw was the reception Mira got a,t the hands‘
‘E‘,-hsr husband’s psople. It cut her to the quick.
She was subsequently denied admittange into the
Rana’y Zanand, and separate lodﬂ'mwi were al-
lotbe d bo that heathen girl whose touch was pollu«;_ o
on, Her husband bhe Ri’nae aon, was forhxddenf G




L ‘husband’ people, however, could not damp”
~ spirits, It did not matter to the innocent

. the ILord Krishna in whom she had found

-ﬁthab she was deprived of the company e
‘earthly busband. She was wedded in spirif

 that her soul was hankering after. Her ép
- found a haven of peace in her Ranchhorjee, th
image of the god she worshipped from her baby-
‘hood. So, in the face of the taunts and jeers
that were levelled against her, she continued te
worship the idol of her heart. The outside
‘world was like a blank that had lost all m cha
for this young ¢ 0‘11'1 of sixteen.

IV ;
. One fine moonlit night Rana Kumbha was
| watching at the gate of Mira’s sleeping chamber.

 Unclean rumours had reached the: ears of the“-“

new Rana of Mewar, impeaching the fidelity of
 his Vaishnava wife. So, he was himself mount-
ing guard at dead of night. Mira was talkm
_to somebody. It was joyous company. The
_ shouts of her hllomby aroused the ]ea,lous
| ““suspwmns of the Rﬁma, and, Word in ha.nd ha{_




Wxth ‘whom she was making merry af
ha j;jhour of the night. Kumbha found none
he room except his wife though he made a
orious search. Not a mouse stirred. To the
salous questmns of the Rana innocent Mira

el f“bmdegroom ? Kumbha was in great wrath.
ho ean be your bmdegroom, faithless woman,

3t myself who brought you to Mewar ?” “He

lus eruelly. It is Krishna, the Holde; of
nbaing, the Slayer of Kansa. I have found
is love and with tears have T planted its seed
?r\‘iheamh and tended the seedling till it has
grown into a spreading tree. I am now enjoy-
g its cool shade. This body of flesh and blood
is ab the disposal of the King of Mewar, but my
s held in “fee simple’ to Lord Shree Krishna,
King of kings. I am His servant for ever
id a day.” - )
 The boldness and sincerity of her words
 struck deep into the mind of the Rana. For a
time he understood the folly of his ways and
3 - was persuaded to make a liberal grant for the

- maintenance of Mird's estabhshment 'l‘he Rana,
-Iet her alone. ‘ o e sl

ind gn«mt}y demanded“ﬂk T

e}ghed that she was enjoying the company of o

otv my lord, O lord of Mewar, who has treated =



f_Abqorbed in her worship she gave herself u
| entirely to her devotional ewwruses ‘ZB‘
' did not shave her head; she did not wear tk
. bark of trees, nor did she go through any religi

_ austerities. On the Sir hand, a born prince

o Wew this her renunciation ? She was earthly ¢

o ‘hououred Vaishnava practices she said,

’For some tlme 11: Went Well Wlbh Mn{

_ and wife of a prince, she decorated herself richl
as she would adorn the image she worshlppe_

_ she liked the things of the earth. Mark the
yeply she made to the ladies of the roy&l harem

. who came one day to seoff. On being chm’ge\ _
that her habits were inconsistent with the txm@-

‘only bathe would bring you any,the n&arer bef,?g;‘ .
. God then certainly the shark and the omcodll@ !j‘r;‘”
. have got their salvation; it a dietary of pure
 fruits and roots would make a saint of you, then
v. monkew and bats would swell the list of saints ; ,‘1 - i
_if, again, a dish of herbage and water would give
 you beatitude, then the goats and deer of the
forest have surely been blest. It is loye, itis
vl ?‘ehanty, it is the sincere ontpommg of the
 faithful heart”that can get you on the road fo
the Lord of your heart, no matber if you Wor, ”




0

: amd costly ralments or i*he‘mms

_;he la;dles who “‘eame to scoﬂ renmmed .
a: i  ‘:; s | | |

‘,"‘IBub the ]ealous heart of the Rana could nob |

purged clean of his suspicious thoughts.

Y1

V Rnﬁ. was smgmg her qoul enbhralhncv hymns
er hall of worship. ~ Her rich voice, melodious
‘ythmlc to a degree was wafted on the
ngs of the breeze to the feet of her Lord Shree
rishna. Her divine music enchanted the audi-
noe. After she had’ finished her prayers, a
hnawte mendicant came forward and offered
h necklace of pearls as a present to the god.
ears ago T was a merchant of substance,” said
: devotee, “hut I have renounced the world
d dts pleasures. What better use can I make
this garland than by offering it as a homaqe |
to the Lovd 7 The poor pilgrim was importu-

- nate and would not leave unless the desire of his
hearfs was fulfilled. Mir® aceepted the gift so
: humbly oﬁered threw the necklace round the

' head of Shree Krishna and dismissed the man, But
~poor Mira did not know what trouble it would
 bring ber in its train. The man was none other




: bhe great Moghul Emperor Akbar who wa,s‘
 attracted by the fame of Mivi’s music, and,
' disguised as a mendicant, made his pllﬂmmage to "
the sbrine. - Akbar, satisfied that Mird wa
”‘“‘matchlasq as an artist, made the costly presen
 in recognition of her merit. But Dame Rumou
_ put a very different complexion on this simple
. ineident. The story, e xagger&ted or underrated
~ to suit the ends of designing men, reached the
‘ears of Rana Kumbha in a distorted form. He
 made up his mmd to set evil tongues at rest by
| doing away with this constant source of 1rr1ta- | .
‘tl()ll. . i | ‘ !

L0 Et was a tryihg situation. Sore‘in heart and
i prejudiced in mind, the Rana visited his innocent
. wife in her room for the second time. The
.~ scowl on his forehead indicated the coming storm.
. But Mira’did not lose her self-possession. She
knew that the visit of the Rana was ominous, -
but she did not shrink in his presence. She
faced the situation heroically. What possible

fears conld divert her from the path she had

chalked out for herself? What earthly m;;urles

‘could -make her turn back from the en;;oymenh
® f« ‘ ‘ ;




LN WOMM\THN ¥,

'j‘eawnly bhss ' Ta her, tshe eamh ‘ wa« cm 'y”
W emporary abode, amd the phymcal frame was
othing but a prison-cell for her soul that was

rnal Spirit. She was ready for the worst, if
e worst would come. A terrible oath escaped
v, th&a hps of the Rana of Mewar. He demanded
‘where Mira had got that necklace from, “The
or hath got it for Himself,” was the fearless
v ly of Mird. “He took a fancy for it amnd
ears it round His neck.” The Rana lost his
patience. Holding a cup of poison before his
ife, he ordered her to drink it off. Like a
g feek and faithful Indian wife, with a face
mmg with radiant j joy that the time was near
n her soul would fly to her Heavenly Lord,

er?» took the cup with unshaken hands. Offer-
ing it as a libation to Shree Krishna, she quaffed
. oft the contents. It was the work of a moment
. to decide and to do. It was dome,~—but lo! the
. poison was even as mnectar to Mira Bai. She
- assimilated the venom and did not die. Next
b - day at Durbar time the bafiled Rana passed the
doom of banishment on the witch that bore a
chaymed life. Mird was turned out of doors.
The gates of Mewar were shut agam% the law-
fully Wedded wife of Bamiz Kumbha“\ s

er to burst through its bars and fly to the



L ¥IL , N
il holy Brmd&b&n, Where the Lord Krishna
passed the early days of His incarnated exmtenc'e L
Mira Bai turned her weary, tootsteps now. A

large following kept her company. Thoughl‘ L
_ abandoned by her husbhand, she yet commanded .
the veneration of a large section of the People\

of her own creed. Her rehgmus dmoouwesfj o

 attracted many Vaishnaya saints who were proud
fo cultivate her acquaintance. Passing a few

years in this way at Brindaban, and visiting the

sacred shrines where the Lord was pleased to

 yeveal His youthful activities, this persecuted lady

visited Dwaraka in Kathiawad, the scene of the
later-day activities of Lord Krishna. There she

founded and endowed a monastery whereinslio
enshrined her idol Ranchhorjee. Her followers

flocked to the temple in Jarge numbers from the i
remotesb corners of "V'alshnava. India.

. IX

1t is Janmashtami in the month ot Bhadra, .
Lhe anniversary of the birth of the Lord The :
newly founded temple of Banchhorjee in Dwaraka

to-day appears gay as on a festive occasion. Mird = -
in celebrating  her worship at the temple has

mvxted all her fmends to partake of Lhe blessmga i



h mhna : Pe0ple, a,ttraeted by the report% @L

_‘,}”\Indza fo witness the celebration of the anni-
Ly versary, of the Lord at the sea-side monastery,
o ‘a,nd the hosbess is looking to the comforts of all the
 pilgrims. Suddenlv the men find a fine palanquin,
_carvied on the shoulders of stalwart Rajput
_bearers, ma}uug for Mira Bai’s temple. Rwhly
czpamsoned elephants, gaily decked horses and
liveried footmen follow the conveyance at a
espectful distance. Mewar banners are floating
igh above the procession. Rand Kumbha is
ome to take back his queen. The Rana has
,3underst00d that Mira is a chaste woman ; her
fidelity, her sincerity cannot be que%tmned
Repenting of his past misdeeds the Rana comes
personally fo take his wife back to the pala,ee
ot Mewa,r And Mira | She is ready to go. She
 looks as if in glad anticipation of this Home-
coming. Richly attired in costly velvet and
_ precious jewels, the heautiful Mira takes the
dust of her husband’s feet and enters the temple of
. Ranchhorjee to have, as every body thinks, a last;
. look at her idol. 'With her own hands she bars
. the door of the temple from inside. The Chiet
. waits outside with his men ; but the slandered,
‘ ‘abandoned and persecuted lady never comes out.

tirw’s devotion, have come from distant parts of



T “{I\\

: b”"m.‘ The Rs‘agputs fome open ‘the dom: but
. Mird is missing. The Lord Shree Krishna is
. smiling in the robes and jewels that decked thev T
earthly tenement of. the soul of this eamtly fodye o
- She has become one with the bmdegloom of herf
| choice.

X
Wait, Rana Kumbha, for many a day to come,
even as King Ram Chandra did under almost
similar circumstances thousands of years before
~ you. Wait, watch and be wise only torepent
. that you got and lost, Many get but few retain,

a.nd Gvisdom lingers’ at a forbidding dxstamce from G
the world.




< waditions regarding the life of ;
' parlance) are worse than a myth. There is evidence to prove
" that she could mnever have set her foot on the soil of Ceylon, or

KSHAMAVATI.
(SACRIFICLE).

I

 Every Hindu, literate or illiterate, who claims

roany intimacy with the common usages prevailing
_in his country knows Khana* the lady astro-
. loger of India. In the every day concerns of his

. f For a part of the materials of this history of Khana’s life,

" [ am indebted to'an admirable book called “Varahamihira” written
. by Pandit K. P. Vidyaratna and published by the Basumati Press,
. Calcutta, My thanks are also due to Sreeman Pratulla Kumar

Ghosh of the Bogra Zilla School for an illuminating article on the
subject published in  the Rangigur Bikas, 1918. The current
shamavati (Khana in popular

graced the court of King Vikramaditya, Prince Arthur of Indian

legendary lore. The supposition would be a monstrous anachronism,

Yet the stuff circulated by a Bengali novelist of great repute has

: been gulped with great relish by an unthinking section of the

reading public, and accepted as gospel-truth.  Fiction has killed
history, and the pity of it is that the story told in a very charming
Bengali style has been allowed to find currency, and bas yet
remained unchallenged by any serious student of history. On this
point the reader is referred to critics like Rai Bahadur Jogesh
Chandra Roy, Professor, Cuttack College ; Babu Dinesh Chandra
Sen, Professor, Calcutta. University ; and to the Viswakosha, the
Encyclopedia of the Bengali language, ‘




e ‘””4! e the Hmdu has oeca»smns to allude to b

sayings of Khana times without number. e
Hindn of the orthodox school whose mind still |
yetains a lingering trace of old-world opmmns*” “
must not set about a partmulm‘ work, if an
prophecy of Khana condemns the wisdom of
such a step. The simple-minded husbandma»n,
be he a Hindu or a Mahomedan, is sure to Waih‘ .
for the propitious moment for sowing or harvest- e
ing: Khana has laid it down. The Hinda
woman will look for an omen revealed by
' Khana hefore sefting her hand to anything of
_domestic urgency. But to the educated Hindu
Khand is something more. He knows her
better for her amazing self-sacrifice than for the
numerous restrictions she has imposed <x the
freedom of his movements in everyday life.

IT

In & charming little valley in modern Kaffi-
ristan, walled by the Hindu-Kush on the west,
and the mountains of Cashmere on the east,
there was a small village, Srinagar by name.
About two hundred years ago, when Delhi was
thrown into’ the vortex of a political revolution
on the eve of the dissolution of the Moghul



i

L

ire, the Gashmere Brﬁhman Atanachﬁryya@L
15 "a,kmg his observations with the Urse Major

and Ursa. Minor in his ancestral seat at Srinagar.
£ I‘ree from the ‘excitement of all revolutionary
| politics, free from the snare of court preferment
. and popular applause this learned Doctor of «
i Aﬁbronomy was following his dehghtful pursuit
ina ruval vetreat. Comsiderably advanced on
. the shady slope of fifty, the widower Atana-
_ charyya was somehow passing his time between
. watching a brilliant star in the midnight sky
. and gazing at another by his side on the earth—
~ his pretty little daughter Kshamavati, a jolly,
‘ ”-tbm,ght child of six years or so. ‘

1L

. The professor lost his wife when Kshama
.~ was a suckling haby, and the difficult charge
~ of bringing up the child naturally devolved on
: hun ~ Father and mother in one, the solitary
. recluse did his work with a creditable zeal. He
"“‘nmsed,‘ fed and clothed the baby with his own

Rands, and his neighbours did not know that

the daughter of Atanacharyya lacked the qender
‘nursing of a delicate maternal hand. The child

was the constant companion of her father in his

§ rambles throucrh his native woods and wladea

¢
i
i




‘ f‘e Would mt by his sxde when her father kept
gazing ab the mxdmghb sky to solve an intricate
astronomical situation. The childish curiosxty i
of Kshamavati very often prompted a series of

~ random queries, and she would not give her
“father rest unless she could be satisfied. Thus

 was fostered in the child a thirst for knowledg'e i
which in later years made such a valuable con-
tribution to Indian astronomic lore. Thus

 breathed Kshamavati in the intellectual atmos-

_ phere of her father’s study in a hillside Baectrian

_village, and her early associations fitted her

eminently for the unique position she afterwards
occupied in Hindu astronomy.

IV

 Thus, when Kshamd was almost out of
her cradle, she imbibed from her father an
irrepressible zeal for mathematical studies. Her .
intelligent enquiries about the heavenly bodies
did not escape the watchful eye of her father.
" He fed her growing curiosity and devoted all < |
his spare half-hours to initiate her into the |
 mysteries of the science of stars. Under his |
very careful and sympathetic guidance, Kshama- |
vati, by the time she was eleven, had a peep into
the theories of Vaskaracharyya and Varaha-




« Buﬁ har m\‘«ense Iongmg for a greater part;mpa«
:_;m.on «in the rich legacies left by the Indian
 astronomers of old raised a new difficulty. |
. Srinagar ‘and its seclusion ocould not afford an
N 'adequate field for the intellectual activities of
_ this inquisitive girl, For days together Atana-
L ﬁha:ryya tried to come to a solution, and the more
did he think, the stronger did the desire grow in
_ him to move to a more bracing atmosphere which
could satisfy the intellectual cravings of Kshama-
vabl Benares in those days was the most
unportant centre of Hindu learning. BScience
: and literature flourished there side by side. So,
_ the astronomer of Srinagar shed many a parting
_ tear before leaving his paternal seat for good,
o . and came to settle in the famous city of Varanasi
 (Benares).

v

. Father and daughter passed some days in
their new home in making acquaintances.
Varanasi could not present any new feature of

. * Through a sad perversion of truth this name has been
. split up into Varaha and Mihira by the novelist already entionecl.
‘ 'IPwo separate individuals are conceived as father and son. But
Varahamihira is one name as Haricharan, | In the famous Sanskrit
verse about the Nine Jewels of Iungg Vikramz‘tditya, the conipound
Varabamihira is in the .sm_g'ulnr number and not in the dueal.




_ ‘of the world, and had no other earthly concemn
“save and except the education nf his danghtm‘
the only delight of his heart. But to Ksh&m :
it was a perl()d of excitement. She WaSu? ‘
whirlpool of novel sensations, one cha-smw '
other in rapid succession in a kaleldoscopw shov _
as it were. Benares has ever been the magm?; s
ficent dream-land of ancient Hindu civilisation,
‘a favourite resort of the Goddess of Learning
and her votaries. The ancient schools of Sanskrit
learning, each under a Professor of 1ewgnmed
ability, the number of earnest students hailing
from the remotest parts of India, the temples .
with their priests chanting the Vedic hymns at
morning and evening Worshlp,———m short, thls_‘; L
University atmosphere of the city, most favour-
able to the growth of a Brahmachtri’s mind
captured the imagination of Kshamavati and
made an indelible impression on her mind. With
a singleness of purpose she gave herself up to
her favourite study, and made the most of the'
literary opportunities Varanasi could afford.
In a short time the fame of her father spread
through the city, and before the year was fairly L
out, the Professor found himself sulroundad by i
a number of inquisitive learners who flocked




IDEALS OF INI)IAN WOMANHOOD

om, aa; “fs house for mstructmn. ThouO*h not moluded.f ‘
0 m the old man’s original programme, the school
_ greatly advanced the object which brought him
. to Benares. Thrown into the company of learned
_seholars, Kshama easily mastered the  whole
- 8ystem of Indian astronomy, which so profoundly
mﬁuenced her scholastic career in after years.
It must, however, be borne in mind that,
; Wmh this f,xtraordmary expansion of her intellect,
| ‘*‘yl\tham’a was rapidly growing into a beautiful
- maiden. The time was coming when, as a
: Hmdu maiden, she was sure to be called away to
a %phere of life more congenial to her age and sex.
| NI
i Ox the numerous pupils that sat for mstruc~ ‘
‘tlon at the feet of the Acharyya'in Benares there
was a Brahmin Vouth Mihira by name, hailing
from a sea-side district of Bengal. He was
horn at Chandrapura,® a pretty little town
skirted by a-fringe of cocoa-nut palms ahd betel-
nub trees, and surrounded by an old fashioned
moat on all sides. Chandrapura was the seat

* Dewli, a small village near the Sub-Divisional. town of
 Baraset in the 24-Parganahs still marks the site of ancient
Chandrapura, where the name of Kshamavati (Khana) coupled with

. pride the .deeds of RAja Chandraketu who held his court
there with all the pomp of a feudal chief of pre-British I ndu

- that of Mihira is still extant. The ruins of a Rija’s palace ate. 1!
still visible there, and old-folk gossip yet recalls with a glow “of




ARSI,
R

“paid his revenues into the royal treasury ab the

who punc‘oua

o "fendal lord of \[00‘111}1 Indxa,

. provincial oa,plml and was left in the unmolested
enjoyment of his rights as an independent

| chief, The family of M1h1ra, holding servmefg'.;u{

under Raja Chandraketu and boastmo' of. a.i“f?_f"
- matrimonial alliance with the Raj, was of (mn-" i
siderable influence in that part of Bengal

- Mihira received the benefit of a culture becoming
his high status in society. He studied Grammar,

Rhbetoric, Mathematics and Astronomy under-‘ i
the paternal supervision of the Raja, bubt an
intense longing to complete his education sum- =

 moned him away from his ancestral home,
and this is how we find him among the students”‘,
of Atana.chcu'yya in Benares. G e
VII :
A very clever pupil of his preceptor, Mihira
+ had his place secure in a warm corner of the
“old man’s heart, He became the fellow-student
of Kshamavati with whom he discussed the
puzzles of their study, and the conclusions they |
arrived at were tested by the Professor, and
.commended highly for their acouracy. Kshama-
vati kept pace with her friend in all his intellec-
tual pursuits. Now and then she would set her
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%% héy ;:wondering by clearing up mtrwamm tha
“would hewilder the whole school,—Mihira
included. Over and above, Kshama evinced a

! keen interest ‘in Astrology, a branch of learning

mysteries to Mihira, but the seed did not take
 kindly to the soil, and Mihira dropped the
~ programme by mutual agreement, |
o While things were thus progressing the
‘ "m*vmble Fates were trying to bind them together
_in a stronger hond than mere school friendship.
. Constant association and similarity of age,
. station and occupation promoted the growth of a
 very tender feeling between the two. No wonder,
_ theréfore, that these youthful hearts were drawn
to each other by a stronger and closer tie
. than mere companionship. The father shrewdly
 puessed ab the feelings of both, but unless he
. pould satisty himself that Mihira was a desirable
. party, he could not look upon the prospect with
.. an eye of approval. At this juncture an incident
. oceurred which set all his doubts at rest.

VIII ~

e Raj@a  Chandraketu was on his way to a
. pilgrimage to Benares. In these days of safe

which, owing to its mysterious nature baffled
many an ardent spirit. Kshama taught its
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678 can possibly have no idea of the trouble a

o Joumey meant here two centuries ago. Travel-
 ling was so very costly and unsafe that it was

reckoned a remarkable achievement if the

pilgrim could ever come back to his family ; the |
. adventures of Stanley and Livingstoue were
_ nothing to the feat of the Bengali in making the

distance between Dacca and Murshidabad, in

and out. = But to a Raja the case, of course, was
somewhat different. Thus, the lord of Chandra-
pura and his entourage found themselves,
without any great ado, seated comfortably‘iﬁ“ il

halt-a-dozen country boats on the breast of the

Ganges, decidedly the most convenient con- |
veyance in pre-British India. The Ra]ﬁ must’

have thanked his stars that, like ordinary folk,

~ he had not to dispose of his property by a will ‘

before leaving Chandrapura.

Amidst the good wishes of the Raji's peo’plgi;

the small flotilla sailed up the Ganges majes-

tically, vying with the proverbial slowness of .
the snail and the tortoise. By short stages it .

left behind & town here and a village there on
_ gither Dbank of the river. The distant hamlet

reposing in the midst of bamboo clumps aud
tamarind groves, the shy v1llcwe Imuden with

@

: hea.p trawelhng in Brmmh Indm our readd



:c:nmm ow wroum woum

: _:earthen pltcher bala,nced on her head the =
~ light-hearted peasant-boy singing and bindmg‘

ﬁupple cow-boy running after his drove of cattle
. or twisting the tail of a truant that had happenj i
. edito stray into a neighbouring hay-store,—all

interest of the party in rural life and its homely

Joys. After an otherwise uneventful career of

‘d,;“.monbh or so the boats mghted the domes of

"Benares, and it must have been a very agreeable

: ,1gh"‘of relief that the Raja breathed when his
‘ Joumey came to a close, i

IX

’Jn landing, this Bengdh nobleman found
~ himself besieged by a troop of hungry priests
~ and professional guides who offered, for a fee, to
~ take all possible care, temporal and spiritual,
< of the Raja’s concerns. But the first care of
J;‘ the Raja. was to trace the whereabouts of his
. adopted son Mihira. As soon as the euides
| heard of the Bengali student, they took the

Raja’s men to the various Sanskrit O]mtuspaik@s;
| and the fame of Atanacharyya naturally deew
them thither and led to the discovery of len .
; . What an agreeable surprise to the young

~ his sheaves in the yellow fields yonder, the

these old familiar scenes seemed to revive the



| created a very favourable impression on tlm,

| Mihira was so usefully spent in the aoqmsxtwn

!

o

. made a.ll pmmble haste to meeb hie i
benefactor L d Wl e
Mihira was now grown to man’s stature

- His robust physique, his stately bearing, andf‘_f‘

the stamp of culture on his noble edunbsnamca )
Raja’s mind. He was glad that the time of

of the ancient astronomic lore. of [India,

~ Chandraketu seized on the very happy idea of
rémoving a long-felt want of sea-side Bengal(
by making him come back home fo «vraae s
 eourt with his scholarship. 8o, he lost no time

in ma,kmg the proposa,l and gave Mihiraa week’ i W
time to consider. i

.
Tt was really a trying time for Mihira, The

 situation offered opened for him his way to
‘Worldly fame : moreover, it was among his own

kith and kin that he was going back. But he

remembered Kshamavati. He had learnt totakea = -

very delicate interest in his agreeable companion. '
‘How could he leave her who was the s spring of
his actions? = Separation now might mean

 separation for ever. He would take her with him,
if possible. He hxt upon a very elever plan

Q



pea,red before Qhandrakem on.

;‘ ]a,nd your word is my law. But I am afraid I

onomy in your Court it had better go toa ;

There is mno dearth of erudltwn m‘

ow of any one in this famous Univ ersity, who

n out of-the-way locality.”
“ My mind,” replied ’\Ilhlra s natur‘al‘lyn
urns to my own -preceptor who is at this mo-

. ‘oee; not yield the palm to a rival.” ,
| % The greater reason,’ ob;]ected Qhandraketu,
e Why he can never agree to leave Benares.” |
| “1o explain matters more clearly,” 1ephed
Wlhlra and his eyes sparkled with the fire of an
o eloquent advocacy, “L must say that my pre»
- ceptor is almost a new arrival in the city, and 1
_ has not formed any permanent tleq N t b jg i

pmnteﬁ day and talked the matter over. o
Ca I thamk You 2 Sa.xd M}.hlr&, “I ‘Ghank ;Y()u"ﬁ: I
moat h&artﬂ}, Sir, for the very weleome pmpoﬂal’_ o

m too mmgmﬁcant for phe great honour you
ave‘reserved for me,. Iam yet a student, and
1 such time T can worthily fill the chairof =

‘essor of ripe experience and admitted scholar-

E;Quato true,” said the Raja, * but I do not“‘“ i

\ould willingly change it for a dark corner m‘

ent the wonder of the city. In Astronomy he ”



~ such a home be found, if it be not in the gi

ddled with & fami ¥, his, Ohly‘fﬁoﬁéérh is to find
sa.ie home fm* hls only chll,d a daughter Who_m’

“f""‘scholar in the countrv Would envy th»re ‘

s Raga: Chandraketu, the well-known p@tmn ‘.
_ learning in Bengal ;
. These words of Mihira set the Raja thm,
' Did he shrewdly guess the meaning of the lasb
speech of his adopted son ? \/[ﬂun was dm-
missed with instructions to arrange an lnterw 3
; Wl‘oh the famom Astronomer of B(,nares.

/

X

Remote from the din and bustle of
world’s business, the heat and dust of the omwd
far away from the “ignoble strife " of elashmg _
~ interests stood the modest academy in whmhf Wl
i Atammcharyya taught his admiring school. The ‘
cottage commanded the view of the broad ex-
panse of Ganga’s waters, and was just rimmed
by an arcade of shady trees, past which sxghed]
the cren*la breeze to relax the strain on fhe mn"
© tellect of the teacher and his pupﬂs._ Mtn-
fgﬁbher, this charming  little place had about};‘l'
o an air ef sanetity, good -will and peace.




e rmng, the old Professor, ‘sea,ted on a”

on Qf a newly formulated theory about the
partial echpwe of the moon when Mihira came in

ng dignity. The exchange of civilities over,
'e‘ R&]a explained how his beloved ward hap-
pened* to be in Benares, and how the fame of
the Professor had attracted Chandraketu to that

temple of learning and oceasioned the interview.

L And because Benares has reaped the fruit
"f:bf your erudition for a sufficiently long time, is

. it not ]ust and fair that distant Bengal qhould

now. come in for her share of the glory of receiv-
_ ing a scholar of your attainments '
. 'With this the Rajs unfolded the plan he had

LAy “lhlq ‘mind, discussed  between themselves

~ every phase of the question, and in the end,
. ga,med his poinf.
' “Ag you promise, O kind-hearted quﬁ, i
concluded the Pandit, “a safe asylum for my
daughter who is more to me than sven the starry
firmament above, I welecome your proposal and
. agree to malke Bengal th@ land of my adaptmn v

raisel hplatform round the foot of a leaty tree, :;
vas listening wtently to hw d&ughters P it

and announced a visitor. Rajs Chandraketu,
for it was none other than that august person- =
o, Was recelved by Atanacharyya with a befit-



; {3 ‘,Benares and came to settle in Bengal. All these
_ years have been an uninterrupted round

Yedrs ave. passed since Atanﬁ,chayryya ef

_ happiness for Kshamavati, Steadily did sh
© vise in the estimation of the Raja who found i
 her ample evidence of a very high order nf;_
. learning,—mastery in the intricacies of Astr
 nomy and the puzzles of Astrology hﬂaha{ 0
 unknown in Bengal. Chandraketu heaped favours |
 on her father, and gave her a home and &
,husband and ’\lxhlra, too, in getting her as his .
wife, had the fondest hopes of his heart realized, |
Kshamﬁvatx was now a Bengali woman mimqter
ing to the comforts of her father and her
. husband’s people. Though a woman of a dlstant;
 land she was in womanly virtues no way inferior -
to her Bengali sisters. Bred in science andl‘ o
ripe in scholarship, she was yet a dutiful w1fa:~-.j,
and an ideal woman. Though most of her time. 0
was taken up in satisfying inquisitive lea,rnew; N
 and solving the hardest riddles of Astrology |
o propesed by the Court, yet at home she was the .
. dehght of her old father and the best beloved o




y She | eookedi and served‘ and‘ Wa‘ ?

spwuous‘ in the eye@ of the world

o DAL

hshamavatl was ab the height of human
piness. Delusion!| We imagine ourselves
t the hewht when there is really one step
e‘aween ourselves and the yawning abyss., The
ates work beyond the gaze of man. They

aham ’s life. At Chandrapura her life was a

‘apter of success, Each day added a fresh
age to the bolutmn of a hitherto unsolved
mblem of the science. Hach day brought a
tresh dlscovexy in the domain of Astrology. Her

upon with a vague sense of awe by the people
\Qf&r and near, by the literate and the illiterate
~ alike. Every new triumph of truth, every laurel
added to her crown of glory helped to endear
her to the Raja, but removed her one step
i farthér trom the sympathy of the old school o
. Pandits that fattened at the Raja’s Court. The
_ palmy days of the Pandits were gone. Them]*; ‘,

vmlsbermfr a.ngel” in hours of need Great )
8 ‘a scholar, she was still grea,ter as an Indian |
nam whom entire self abnegation has rendered

ked sﬂently to give a wery tragm end to ”

predwtmns and their fulfilment were lookedw



‘of an approach to the scholarslup of this lady

 wail of distress among the tenants of Oha,nd {

i sadly ab a dmcmmt 'I‘wa

 fame of Kshdmavati eehpqed that of all, an"
i bhere was no man in the lenuth a.nd breadbhv o
_ the eountry, who could even ma,]m the pretences

. ’3‘,'£r«om a foreign land. But this was too mueh
3ealouqy to bear. Intrigue was alroady veari
‘its head. The old Professor was dead, cmdg-
Mihira could not cope single-handed with t‘
rising tide of popula.r feeling against his w1£e |

XIV'

| A terrible eavthquake shook the. plmm J
, ‘Bengal in the winter of 1742. The wenera.l ‘
. damage ‘was serious, bub the area bordermg on o
the Bay of Bengal suffered most. Tt caused

pura, and the number of homeless famlhqu
 swelled: from day to day. The pitiable sxg‘ht“\j{
. moved the Raja who hastened to request his o
- Pandits to intercede for divine 'protection.
Those “lords spiritual” of the Raj suggested the . Wl
 holding of a great sacrifice in the palace groumdqv b
with a view to propitiate the Earth Goddess, sg
that 110 more sarthqualkes could visit the land. L
. As a Bengali Brahmin of the orthodox tyxpa‘i‘
L M’lhu*a could not help Slgnm" the reqmsltmn of




‘i'XV:”

surprise when Raja Chandraketu communicated

d | o find  the name of her husband
associated with such a hoax. She jprotested that

1e goddess in question had nothing to do with
n earthquake, which she explained as a simple

explained the matter rationally before the whole
Court and challenged the Synod of prwsts to
dis pmve her exposition. , ‘
But the attitude of Is_shamava.tl only evoked
a storm of indignant protest from the priests.
ersed in the mysteries of an occult lore, these
~ hoary sagés “though vanquished would argue
« still”., They made angry speeches in the hall
. and set up a violent agitation against the
up-country weneh, whose heterodox views and
“‘juggleries‘and witcheraft were bringing devasta-

~ tion on a smiling land. They dragged her nama‘
o m the mxre, and varmus scandals Were manufewm .

. Mo Kshamavati the requisition came as & =

ter the decibian of the Pandits. She wal

henomenon of Nature beyond the control of
'mhgmus oﬁermgs and propitiatory rites. She



. the ears of Mihira agalnst hig wxfe, vented then'“

| furious anathema and passed on her the doom‘jj;

ek

A thelr pay They bl:eathaed ,rﬂ«fdrbh venom mtc

,‘pent-up ﬂpleen against the innocent lady in a

. }bamshment from the land,
XVI

:  We are now approaching the final act in. t ¢
| ‘great tragedy of Kshama's life. We find he
~ here the great woman who lives to us in demth.”
Truth is indeed stranger than Fiction, and wher '
 else will you find such an examnple, if not ¥
India, where the woman has held her life a8 1esss]
than nothing, if she could by its sacvifice rendar‘; ‘
others happy ? KFrom pre-lustorlc times thei o
story has been repeated over and over again ¢ T
. the plains of the Ganges and the Indus that the»
' mother lives. for her child, the wife for her
. husband, the woman for the man. The Indian:
woman Enows of no separate existence. Indian

| womanhood is rich in this tradition of selflessness,
and the Indian heart is proud of it. B
. Mo resume our story. The mandabe of thex £
J::synod has been duly communicated to Kshama-
. vati by her husband. She sees through the
” “»plﬂt but bows to the decree of fate. She does




hen nnocent husband who has been madﬁ a ‘
vietim to the tyranny of prlestorafb She resolves
to do her part. To extricate her hushand from this

: Xvii | ;
arly next mormng, Mihira is of’fermg hl‘»-
yers in the temple of the tutelary goddess of
‘ mly. He is absorbed in his meditations,
eyes closed and palms joined he sits before
goddew, as it praying to her for a way out
hls ordeal, He sits motionless hke a statue
ore a statue. His fervent prayers over, he
ns his eyes slowly, and finds hefore him the
ad of his beloved wife sundered from the
feless ‘body, rolling in a “pool of blood,—a
tamy offering to the goddeqs. K‘%hd,nlﬂ: hnw‘
lessly crept into the room, unnoticed by her
bémd Snatching the sword from the hand
o goddess she has severed her own head and
| m”’du a present of it to him whom she loves best,
) “I ‘am going, husband, but T die with the satis-
.faotlon that 1 have saved your couutry from
| humiliation and your family from xgnommv
f,‘You are great, and I am small.” e
 Kshamivati is dead, but she Iives m evey’”"
Indmn hear She madﬂ a sacrmce, ‘ "

oult pomtwn she will play the ‘selﬂe s8 wﬁmmy



AHALYA BAIL.

(Ter IpBAL QUEEN).
i

’I‘he pllgmm to the sacred shrme at G&y
L gﬁ’ers his Worshxp, first of all, to the greabﬁ
. Vishnu of the Hindu pantheon. But ;
it ' point to render his homage to the mag
,‘ “"‘sta,bue of a nobla-hearted Marhatt}a la,dy ! W
W spémt & part of her royal treasure in erecting th
. ‘h(ﬂy thnup&da necmrly ‘two centuries ag

il ntdeed Ahalys Bai is one of those ideal H
. women whose pleby has rendered them fa.mu
i hxstory Between the Hlmalayaq on the no th
‘m@d Cape Comorin to the south, hetween the Ba
- of Bengal to t;he east and the Arabian Sea to the
 wesh, there is not a single Hindu household but
‘eh{emhes the mamory of this Marhatta la.dy
. gome act of charlty or other : in fact, S0 ab:dw
 ig the influence of Ahalx a’s benefaction i
H ‘mdu Indm that the or1enba1 1magmatwn h




My hqog% oi‘ whom every pions ' Hindu a&ks .
blessmn' in the morning before hevmmng the
ay’ ’s work. The life of Ahalya wbunda,nﬂy I
proves that at least some aspects of the myt thlcal y
lore of pre-historic India have been re&hyed m‘ i
modern hlfstory i ‘

‘ | N 1L | e _
‘At, Pathardm a small Marhatta mﬂxtav'y"
m in the district of Ahmednagar (Malwa),
*a:ganhleman farmer named Anand R_,-a,o
le, distantly conneeted with the famﬂy of
the z_vell known Scindia Chief of the Marh%ba
Ccnfﬂderacy Anand Rao Scinde was a pious
inoffensive man, rather mclmed to be usaﬁnl
his fellowmen, and had an equally gentle :
) to help him in his journey through hi["e
Ther@ was nothmg to strike a note of dxscord m
: ;‘:‘the sweet tenor of their lives except- one thag
' made the couple unhappy at times, -~<md bhm
| was the wani of a pretty sweet smile from |a
‘_f.babvs lips to cheer their cottage home.‘ The
 farmer and his wife waited for many a long yeéw 0
~ and spent their hhtle all in numercus propmatm’y

‘‘‘‘‘‘

g Ahalya, Draupada, Kunt:, Tdra. amd Mandodan |

the ﬁve grea‘o oha.maters* of Hmdu o



o .yBut the desxrod | h];essmg was mthhel‘,

i I

‘and the couple felt mlserable in their louelmess 1 f L

_when, tradition says, the goddess 'Bha,cmvatt, B
pleased beyond measure at their pious devotion,

- appeared to Anand Réo in a dream, and told
~ him that she herself would shortly come down
. to call him her tather*. The revelation mlght o0
/ might not be a dreamer’s hallucination ; but tl'us

is history, pure and unalloyed, that in 1735, When
the couple were far advanced in years, a da,nghtel

‘*-Was born to them to solace the days of their life
that remained. They took the gift with grateful
.he&rts a.nd called the baby Ahalya,

I11 .
The nrnl could not hoast of any prepos‘sessmg

looks ; on the other hand, her features Were

‘homely, her complexmn was of a dark olive + aud
her eduoatxon of the most rudimentary type.. Yt i ’\
she was affectionate, gentle and good. The lessons

. ot chamty and devotion she gathered from the
everyday life of her parenta laid in her tender
. heart the foundations of her future “benefa.ctmm L

to the various religious and charitable endow-
~ ments of bhe country When the girl was nme

i, Reeordnd by Mr I N Basu in his authentic blogt‘aphy of
Ahalya Bai in Bengali, ;

¥ Sir John Mmcolm-—-Centm! Indxa«-—Vol i p 192,



' ppened to halt with his regiment for a day’s

’:ndoré,, and fell in the way of the great Chief
‘himself, He caught up the brave little creature
i his arms, hugged and caressed her with a

the fra,nknmq of her speech and suavity of her

and tenderness m(u'kmrr her countenance, that
he made enquiries about the girl and came to
know from the village schoolmaster that the
ngaat of his attentions could claim her relatlon-
ship with one of the highest families in the
arhatta land. This was precisely what he
wanted, for he had set his heart upon makmg
Lo the girl his daughter-in-law, the wife of his only
_« son, Kundee Ra,o heir to the guddee of Indore,
’1‘he impossible came fto pass, and the pmus
farmer couple, taking it for a god-send, wel-
. comed the proposal with gratified hearts. The
marriage was oelebmted (1744), and Anand Rao
o and hls plouq wxfe retux*.n@d thanks to the'-_l |

@,suitable mateh for bhelr déughter, thei
tamous  Marhatta, Chief, Malhar Rao Holka,r |

rest at the military barracks at Pathardih. The i
rirl Ahalyé% led by childish curiosity, went to
ave a look at the fine Marhatta troopers from

f ‘tzhe_r 8 pride, and was g0 very im pressed with ¢ .~

‘manners, the irresistible charms of simplicity



‘ Mbek beyond then' wnldest drea,m Verﬂy, the Wa,jsf?' W

| of Providence a,re mscruta»ble

1y

In her new home Ahalya made the beﬁst wife‘ |

g .\ a,nd the . most Obhg]uw d&ughter—m«mw Thﬁ “1 i

Holkar Chief was rather short-tempered, a,nd‘i
everybody around was afraid of his oecasxona]‘
outhursts, The private life of Malbhar Réo .
. teemed with stories of blazing indiscretion and .
wanton folly There was none in the royal
~ household who could put an effective check upon
his reck]ess doings. But Ahalyd tamed his
; ﬁery spmt, and curbed the uunrestrained Iolhes", i
v;‘whlch but for her timely mtcrventmn, mlght‘f‘
. have led to most unpleasant consequences. o
was only Ahalyad who managed to he m tha 0y
g‘ood books of the hanghty Chief.” L
i Ahalyé, cheerfully took part in the damestle |
work of the household, though there couldb
‘possibly be no want of servants and mcmals
She regulated her life strictly according to t;hex =

, [qt’mddrd of a woman from the ordinary mnks of v

“society, and was never proud of the vast wea,lth -
she beoame nmtrem of. 8he did not mdu}ge in I



; uld nob know from the aﬁablhby of her
;‘:‘.Ahalya, was; aﬂeoted in the least by her elem-»

' ”Unfortuna,tely she was not destined to enjoy =
for long the blessmgs of her married life, for, in

753, when she was barely out of her teens,
undee Rio was killed at the seige of Kum-
héxe, half-way ‘between Deig and Bhartpur.

gave a great shock to the old Chief ; it was

who ﬁhmxght of immolating herself on the funeral
“pyre of her deceased lord. But the old man
would not let her go. He tried hard to
dissuade her from her resolve, and when veason-
ing failed he wept like a child at the prospect of
. losing both son and daughter at the same fime.
' The wailings of the hero of a hundred fights
- moved the naturally tender heart of Ahalya

- who agreed to live, if only to console her father-
_in-law in his great bersavement. So she lived
. on,and itmust be said that the decision was
. luoky for the people among whom she moved' ‘
. and the» country in Whlch she hved ; O

annevs, from her 6mmphmty and humlhty, that,‘ i

’I‘he news of the premature end of his only son

certainly a greater shock to the young widow



‘fot‘ government She Was a great h@lp to ‘che ol
L ;Hnlkar Who was §o Vary oonﬁdenﬁ of her ab
W (tles, that he entrusted, in a way, the manag m
. of the vas{: termtones to his daughter-in-lay
. Ahalya Jusblﬁed ‘his expectations ; for w
. Malhar Rao went to fight the Durani Chief
the memorable ficld of Paulpa,f, in 1761, he‘
i formally mstalled Ahalya. Bai as Vicerene bo th ‘
. exclusion of the Chief Minister, Gangadhar Ja
. want.  And the story is current that Whon Ma
hﬁ.r Riio returned home after Pa,mpa,t had bee
L lost by the Marhattas, he found the Holkar torri-
| tories in. a more. flourishing condition than he:
. could poambly have expeoted from his own‘a‘_" b
| ministration.
. Malhax Rao Holhar dled in 176‘) at the age.
f'fof mvenf?k six*, and the reigning. Peshwa. lm-f.'?‘i
medlately sent a robe of honour o Malle Rao,
ot of Ahalya Bai, recogmamg him thercby a8
 the lawful successor to the rank, power and terri-
3 horxeg of his late grandfather. This dlsmpaﬁed
o young ‘man had probably a tinge of msa,mty m_f. :
"hum. ’I‘haﬁ he was erttel, vicious and eapricion

S
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felt, a,nd oppressed the mzywis in
lngenwus ways. The yauntr chxeﬁ:&in a
and perﬁdmu 1o less wh:tmsma,l tha.n“‘f i

was hdllbd as a relmf by all cl(wqes of hm I
6. The pious mother lamented her hard
a,te'u bemﬂ' cursed with this pertect brute of a
-"‘a,nd to quote a famous authority,* when
alle Rao died, Ahalys Bai was led by horror
is oruel acts of insanity “to look upon his
death as a formnate event for hxm, herSelf and It
he country.” «

Vi

B  : It now devolvad upon Abalys Bai £6 assum@; |
T bhe remas of government, She’ kmw Lhat WI& o

#Su ]cﬂm Malcolm MMemmr of Gemial indm, vo&»’ i ;




'*em’n maed ab the same tlme that. the beam:if
1 edifice raisod by her late Mf,her-m-law should
 he allowed to crumble. She was perfectly s
o that her principal supporters and the Mar
. military chiefs would remain staunch fo
. cause. So, in the interests of the family she r
_ preseuted, in the interests of the thousands com-
 mitted to her charge, she must not mind her age
. and sex, bub do her duty as the protectress. of her
. peopls. Therefore she herself chose to sit at the
‘helm of affairs. The young Peshwa Madhu
 Rao recognised that her right to administer ¢
. affaivs of her late father-in-law’s estates W
. beyond question. But the wicked Raghobs D’%da,:
~ uncle and adviser-in-chief to the Peshws, led by =
. interested ‘motives, withheld sanction, and even
 led an expedition walnat the lady to compel her
. to abdieate in favour of an a,dopted son of his
. nomination. But this she would nobdo: and =
 every reader of Marhatta history knows how the
helpless widow of Kundee Riao rose to her task

and pxpelled the projeeted invasion of Raghoba i
Dada, which no ecanons of equity dmtated, no-?f‘*
‘motives tﬁ axperhency mpported and no smei
counsel ever sanetxoned L




tim foar M‘ an

demey as the righttul a.dmmlstmﬁmx of Ma.lhﬁrf*’w

in her task is a matter of history, Her thirty!
ars’ relgn formed the proudest epoch in the,;i
&sfc)ry of the native a.dmmlstmtmn of Indore.
}lm not intended in these few pages to review
r Wlse statesmanship at any length. That
ill make a volume too big for a snapshot like
ihis, Let the story be told by that rﬁnowned i
f:‘,hlstorlan* who was placed by the Governor-
General in 1818 in the military and political =
hatrge of Central India. Aceordmg to  his
estimate, Ahalya Bai “exhibited in the person of
a femd,le that combined talent, vxrtue and energy

l
|
‘i‘.the country over‘ which she ruled, and bas
fasqoamted her memory with every plan of
1mprovement and 31181: government in the pro-
! yinch of Malwa’. »

S e

i i by vl
’I‘he name of Ahalya Bai is held in the deep--

enemy inroad and *
eﬂ by the head of the Marhatta cmla" |

Rﬁﬁ 8§ estates, Ahalya, Bai now devoted b .
rf_'ttme and energy to the uplifting of her o
paople. How far and how well she succeeded =~

which made her, while she lived, a blessing to

e ‘nr ]ehn Malculm, —$Memoir of Central India” i “/ol I.P. ‘




6 f veneraﬁmn throug ‘the . ‘ dth
. of Hmdu Indm, ‘nut 30 much for her tactiul 0

,,,,,,

of her sub]ects The mlstress of untolu treasuremf
she lived the life of an austere recluse, havmg o
no hankering after fame, authority and engoynjﬂf
‘ment. She was so proof against the charms of
wealth that when she came into the possession

 of the fabulous riches of Malhar Rao Holkar,

she consecrated the hoarded gold to objects of

.  charity by qprlnklmg a solution of holy water

~and Toolasi leaves (basil), after due ceremony,' 3
_over ‘what she might eagily have squandered away |

. in luxury.* She regarded herself as a frustee .

© of the estate, and for thirty years she adminis-

 tered the sacred trust as faithfully as the Good,f,f\f

her. :
T4 must, however, be said to the credit of the‘

Nagiruddin did in Pathan India, centuries before

lady that though she had the tender heart of ;“,
a woman, she was free from its weaknesses. She s
proved her mettle when she matched her strength A
 against the numerous hordes of Raghoba Dada, -

i She got the __}Slt'lld.(}lon complebely unde&v he__r;“

» Malcolm’s ‘Memoir'-~Vol, 1P, 186,



akad her peopla Whem she hﬁwrd fhe neww,

necessary. Her ehemies attempted to wrest from
er the authority she lawfully inherited from the
founder of the House of Holkay, She put in all
 strength to defend it; and, as soon as she
ndwated her right inspite of enemy machina-
tions, her aversion to power eame back, and she
ransferred at once the power she enjoyed to i
i ’%kﬁjee R#o whom she nomlndted as the futurel ;
‘fheaad of the Holkar fcumly

VIII

| Numetous ave the instances® of this lady’s

. maternal fepard for her subjects, only a few of
. of which are related here. Onee a rich merchant
L Indore, Devi Chand by vame, died leaving no
 helr but a king’s forbune behind. According to
L ﬂie _common praemoe premillng in the nczme

e Mpst of tht;se are reeorded in greatc’r details by, Maﬂwlpy i

of the unhmsly death of her profligate son, Malle
80, whose life she considered an unmitigat@d‘

evil for Mﬁlwa. She govermed when she was
| od upon to govern ; yet sha did not like ‘to L
exeroise her royal authority a moment more than =~



| The wite of the dead banker implored redrass of "'i-

“*“f . Ahalya Bai. She gave a patient haarmg ‘wf or
. sole mistress of the property left bY her hushs

. royal condescension.  Tookaji understoad thﬂ

case, and recognising the helpless W1duw ‘a8

dismissed her with a rich dress ag a mark of h

hint, and readxly complied with her orders “‘n‘
to molest the city with unjust exactions.” o
il Ah&lya relmcedw when gshe found her wb,
je' £s rise jv‘_}.fm grospemty Diligent " industey in -
a raiyat was a sure pewsportu to her yl'omutlon;,

. and patronage. A rich banker, named ‘Bubha

| ' Kshuna Das, died at Seronji without any heir.

| When the widow desived to adopt a soi, ‘the

. manager of Ahalya Bai refused to allow the
 adoption unless a fine of ‘three laes of rupees
was paid down. The widow hastened to unfold

i ; ‘her tale of distress to the proteciress of her

people Ahaly(}a heard the story, and removing
the manager at once from his place confirmed o
the adoption. She then took the adopted . ohild . o
Jin her arunis, hestowed earesses and rich preaenm | il
i uprm ‘him, and sent him  back with as‘;urances
~ of her good will and protectum e

A nota’ble mstance of her umelﬁshneﬂa ha.q




aranashi, rich bankers of Kergong, died without

 make over the treasure to the Government ; but
| ﬁi»‘Ahalyﬁ, dechned the offer, and at her advice the
~ whole money was spent by the widows in works
uf pubhc utility.

,from her people may be gathered from her
instruetions to a certain revenue oﬂicer, Kundee
Rﬁo, who was a bit overzealous in collecting the
_ revenues of the State. When reports reached

 the rather oppressive methods pursued by the
‘~_‘f’ealleeuor, Ahalya herself wrote to her officer in
“’,f;he followmg torms, “Remember, my dear Sir,
. you will have given me greater satisfaction in
~ the discharge of your duty by making my people
"‘f»ueontpnted than by being overstrict in your
~ methods of collection.” i

. than this to the peoples’ heart. This course was
L rin?aria;b]y pursned by the lady for thirty long
_ years; and lasting memorials of this kind to her

_ goodness and justice abound in the pages of
J:VMarhabta, history.” It i8 no wonder, therefore,

‘ !~to be mentmmd Two brothers, ’I,‘uppee ar

. heirs, leavmg ta their widows a large estate of
~ accumulated = wealth. The women offered to

How considerate she was in her demand@ ,

‘her ears that the poor cultivators did not like

- Bor a Sovereign there can be no surer way

£ s

S e e



‘ A ‘Europefm traveller * vmtmfr K&dﬁrn&th

th ¢ hew name is not. Iy rever@d bub adored L
this country, where mstwe {,empered with a grain
of kmdnebq a,ppeals 90 foroibly to t;he pmpulamf

| mmd e

| A spirit of charity no less thana sens v

. justice and toleration marked the entire course |

of her life, and in works of publu, utility Aha,lyﬁ.f‘; i

. Bai stands unrivalled. The road leading to the | -

. fort of Janru over the Vindhya Ranges where the;:

mounta,m ﬁe@p and inaccessible is an admlrable Tk

| constructmn eostmg her wreat Iafbour aud 'm il

m vey‘ /

| among the snow-capped peaks of the Hlmala,yax |
“,found in 1818, a rest house for weary pllgr‘l B
built at the expense of Ahalya Bai. Go to holy v o
Ja a,nnﬂhh Jin the Hast or to sacred Dwa,mvatl at
tho western extremity of India, visit l am@qwa,mm L
near Adam’s Bridge in the south, you will - find
holy temples built or rehgmus establishments
 endowed at the expense of Ahalya Bai. The
o ~Vlshnupa.da7"shrine at Gaya, the stveswm' tem-' :

| ‘ple and bhe Ahalya Ghat (a ﬂlght of stone sﬁep“)_

. % Ca Jtain T D. Stemrt, a polmcal assistant to. ‘ixr John |
:Malccﬂm




: Ch&llty, to say the 1east of gty o
1t may be said in reply that even her ao%“f
od sectarian charity was based on utlhmma,x
nﬂa., She propitiated the gods of her relit
| ‘Ipromote the welfare of her country|
ver 'and above these religious benefd,cmons 0
fwge numbel of charities stand to Ahaly ‘_
dit, that you may call benevolent. She ted‘
oor‘every day : even the lowest classes were|
ot forgotten. Her servants supplied thlrsty

for mlles around ; in the winter the poor
ot Warm clothing for protectmn against thel
: Old Her sympathy was so universal that like,
the great Buddhist Emperor of Ancient Indiashe

~ meadow, of the birds of the mid-air, and of the |
_ fish of the river. Was this fodllsh waste of wise |
o huma,mty in the land, whero to, give doles o
MPWPEI'S has never been pena,hsed on the sba,tutew o
i;; jbuok of the country P L L

i vrﬂund mm thdt oould mlly‘ be spenb?‘k'by :
. pious lady of 'Indare A1l these and many =

‘more pious gifts, too numerous to be exhaustive
. a notice like this, proceeded, one might say, |
,‘,va:purely religious motive—a purely seqta,n‘n o

lers in the summer with cooling drinks on e

':?'t;hmlghff compassionately of the heasts of the o



J Such was the pubha life of thm g;reab Marr?

| haﬁta woman who could spend so ‘much in de
ot chzmty because she had to waste o llﬁtlﬂ 0
standmg army. In those days of the dmmem
. ment of a mighty empire, when smaller 1\ ;
. doms were struggling havd for exxsﬁence or
: Vmpremacy, when kings were flying at one
another s throat to kill or be killed, the wxdowad
i queen of Kundes Rao reduced her army toa
j‘ludlcrously small bodyguu.rd of honouyr. Yet
there was profound peace in her termtorxe‘;f her
sub;;ects were happy and her name was blest

 In speaking of her political relations with the
: écntempomry Indian princes, Sir John Imlcohn»

. quotes the precise words * of a principal
. Brahmin officer of Ahalya Bai in replv to. s
“observation of the Political Agent : “Among; ga}‘i

|

the princes of her own nation it would have bcen 0
looked upon as sacrilege to have hecome her
i 'enemy, or indeed, not to have defended her
i against any hostile attempt She was conmdered
hy all in the same light, The Nizam of thl
Decean and Tippoo Sultan granted her the sam )
J"‘resneet as the I’eﬂlwa, and Mahomedau‘; ;;Oined_

ik Famdy of Holkar B 189 A T D f“w o

it



indus in pmyers for' her long hfe ant |
Zﬁspemy » It should be nof/ed ‘that when
”alm ‘ruled, wnmderatmns of honour and

Knlghts-mlhtant of the Mogul Dlssolutmn
XI

A peep into bhe; dally occupatlona of thls
voman will immensely interest the curious
ent : at least the temptation to make a short ‘
lusion thereto is too strong to be resisted. Bara-
1I‘Dﬁda. who happened to be in constant attend-
nee Hpon Ahalys Bai as being “an adopted domes-
in the royal household, hdS given a detailed
mcture of the daily life of his royal mistress ; and
we aeknowledge our indebtedness to Sir John
‘Malcolm for drawing again upon his inestim-
ﬂ_ble wealth of information.* We learn form it
_;that Ahalys Bai was a very early riser. When
_‘ftha world was yot asleep, she would leafve her
“bed to hold communion with her Md,ker, to ask
pardon for her lapses in all humility and to gain
. strength for the coming day’s work from prayex

~ and meditation. She then gave her daily doles
| tothe poor and fed the hungry -with her own

* ‘\/Iemmr of Central Indxa——«Vol l Piry8,

hivalry did not count for much with the i



L “ , ,aat'» upan‘ a simk
: maal of herhs i fruits, ;.tomlly abs‘rmnmg from
1 animal food of any kind, bhaugh not required
L ‘fdo 80 by the rules of her own. casto, J?r'm‘
 again followed by a short repose found her read
 for the Durbar by two o'clock. Patient, jus
and aceesqxble, she heard every cause in persa :
 for she had done away with the Purdalh. Durb
u conbmued for at least four hours every da)y.‘ Aﬁ

. six she retired to her religious exercises, and &
e “very imgal repast followed. Business was
"‘jresumed ‘when she issued argent mqtmctmns to
. her ministers till late in the evening. The rout-
. ine never changed except when she observed her ;
 yeligious fasts, She came to work for her
‘people, and history bears ample tostimorfiy Im'_ i

. far she succeeded in her self-imposed task. |

‘A brief estimate of her character will 'h‘ring' |

 this short sketch to a close.. Though mlsfortune o
dogged her steps, Ahalya Bai ever retained the e
wemahty of her temper. Anger she knew not ;

L mdmna.twn darkened her brow ab times whe
o she ha,d fo pumﬁh ev1lcloerq. I‘labtery maude“




vith which she wielded her authorlty for
eomed heraelf answerable to God for every

msorbed to measures of extreme seventy
/ 't‘ us mortalq”, she used to say, “beware how
‘dmtrov the works of the Almighty.”

.la.ble testmlony to her greabness trom authen-~ |
» history. It is a huropeem gentleman that

m‘bmnly in love with the methods of native ad-
‘nwtmtlon or the prejudices of our country.
he faots that have been stated of Ahdlya, Bai
rest on grounds bhat admit of no scepticism. It
is, however, an extraordmary picture ;—a female
rithout vanity, a bigot without intolerance ; a
nd nnbued Wlbh the deepast supers‘blblon, yet

i * An aneedote runs that a Lrahmm wmte a eomphmemaxy
volume in her praise.  She heard it read, and then caused it to be
thrown into the Narmada, She was a weak and sinful worman, she
id and did not deserve to be so flattered. This was all the Ter
ag‘mnon bhe vouchsafed upon the author for hls pamm |

: rlm‘bmg tund. of mmﬁemal sohmbude for ha !
e and a deep sense of duty, piety and equity,
ras more loved than dreaded for the moder-

re ‘e‘ of pawer.” She thuag'ht thrice before o

Ve wind up this holy theme with the mo~:t o

aks-w-a rmhta,ry dictator of an alien race, nob



\ ’j ora,l restmmt thab a stru,t OOIHQIBHG
pose on ‘human action; and all this combi
"'W;'th the gre&test indulgence for the weak
and faults of others. Such, at least, is the 2000
‘ Hwhmh the natives 01‘ Malwa give of Ahalys Ba
_ with them her name is sainted, and she is styled
an Avahar, or Ircarnation  of the. Divinity. I
he most sober view that can be taken of he
 character, she certainly appears, within he
hmxbed sphere, to have been one of the pu
fﬁand most _exemplary rulers that over e’!clste‘
and she affords a striking example of the prac
'a,lwbeneﬁt a mind may receive from perfor:
ing her worldly duties under a deep sense of res-
"‘,;ponSbehty to its Creator.” ﬁf | e
. 8ir John Maleolm is not certainly mdulgmg !
in hypex-bole which finds so much i‘cwour Wlbli "

i ":“the Orwntal lmagnmtlon.
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DEVI SABADA SUNDARI

(SAI\T’_LLINESS) ‘  *5,

L “‘ mely, 1 tell you, mother, « day will eome
when the world will dance a rapturous lewe"

L over your bowels and intestines—for o son like
L e (pointing to the great Keshab Chandra) kczsi
L “aome to tbe fwochl through your womb.” “

The Grcnt Pammahamsa Ramknshna,* e

. ’l‘hey annded new emplres on the rums ofv
-01(] kingdoms, carrying everything before their
fconquermg; swords inflicting misery and devag.
tation upon the world they inhabited. The world ©
vca,lled ther great heroes, and the nations interest-
ed themqelves greatly about their venealogles i
',b, the world has applauded the motley group
. from different ~nationalities, from the famous
‘Macedoman to the Imperial Corswan, and has
| pa.used to‘ask who thelr mothers could be. But i
;‘ia"e Aumbmgraphy of Dg\u S'xrada bund:m, 0 97

i




'ess over o mmd of a nahxon by removmgf;:
miseries of suffering humanity. It has nover

va or Vlvekancmda, whose conquests were admit-
\ly superior to those of Cmser, Cromwell or
Namlmn,wmy, of all of them put together. Yet,
o fact is undisputed that the saintly ladies
nm those grca,t souls chose to call their mothers

eligious life, to a portion ab least, if not the
ho]e, of the spiritual trmmph they a,chleved;
_here and hereafter. i

the great Keshah Chandra Sen. About thirty
;years ago the Rev. . C. Mazumdar of American
fame wrote in the Chri man Register abOLtt this
. j{s&intly lady, rwhen Keshab finds the recognmon
. of his greatness by a grateful posterity the claims
 and virbues of his good, noble-hearted mother
- will not go unrecognised.” Keshab Chandra’s
. place in the hearts of his countrymen is now
 assured ; it i8 time that we knew something of his
: mother. DM Sarada mndari whose long life[of .

red to know much of the mothers of &,ankara,"fgglx
ddha, Chaitanya, Ramkrishna, Keshab Chan-

were an unfailing source of mspu*atmn to their

We are concerned here ahout the mother of bt



: ;‘] Sarada Sundari broucv'hb togabher round he:

Ll the dwergent eluments which frath@red round

her illustrious son to constitute his great Qhur{zh

e uat confined to any locality but extending over

. many parts of India and Burope, From the
. Indian Paramahamsa and the Furopean Max

L ‘at ﬁha;t ‘g?reat‘ Ohmstxan Wfl&é;énary, the Rev. o
~ T. Sunderland, M. A, of distant America.* De

_Miller to the common clerk at the desk and the
merchant at the counter, all who folt honmued‘,f;w \.
by the friendship of Keshab looked upon her
. with all the feeling of filial reverence, and felt
' blessed by the benediction of her motherly“

i heart. It lowed out to all and dehﬂhoed i

o treatmcv them to meals cooked by herself. Nmt 1
to @pea,k of the members of the Indian Thel‘itxcﬂ(
~ Church only, not to speak of the Hindus among

~ whom she was horn, not to specxk of the Ghrwtmmw
of distant lands,—such a great soul as ke
~ mother of Keshab Chandra deserves the homage
 of all classes of poople, mrespectwe of (zolour,jg

areed or denomnustmn e

4 “%rm thoughte concernm;, Keshab Ch mdra Sen” Modem
;Ixewe“, Jmm 1913 P 318, M ‘ y




D w*Sarada, bundam Whme ‘revem £
"stands ab the head of the present skabch was

Tribeni in the district of Hugli, Her father, the‘ ’

ste and a physician by protesmon. ‘Sarada
undari was one of a family of four sisters and

one brother, and was brought up by her father:

vhose piety was the talk of the village. Bdueca-
tion in the ordinary application of the word she
had none, though she could read a letter and
wrxte a line or two. But she could recite texts
“from the Hindu Seriptures, and was versed in

seelusion of & Hindu home, without, in short,
any opportunity of making her mark on aomety ;
Si¥BL she had to be married, and Babu Gourhari
‘was greatly relieved when his wealthy co-vil~
. lager, Dewan Ramkamal Sen of the Bank
. of Bengal, aceepted her as the prospective brlde“

‘of his son Peary Mohan. Sarads S‘ugdarl was
~ then nine years old, b

. At ten she came over to her husband’s fami]y ,
i 1n her &utoblography, nubhshed by *\'[r. Kh&sta.~‘ |

‘born in 1819 at her nmternal uncle’s’ place 4l i

ate Gourham Das of Garifa, was a Vaudyd by

the mythzcal lote of her country. Thus she
grew up in her maidenhood, trained in the



| tint : and, as the Rev. P.C. Mazumdsar

‘ mmor control of her sisters-in-law, the wxduwed

”ﬂregulamty, covered in a skm of the faaré«

|y wearing over all her handsomeness the sa
vell Ot classical Hmdu modesty, ‘thb d

cvnoqure of all eyes in the httle vﬂla"e,
envy of many a girlish heart.”* Bub she‘ id v
_ nob know what conceit was like. Broughb up in
‘& Hindu ‘household where the joint patrmmhal’
 family system has prevailed from time out o
mind, the girl wife, perhaps the 3oungest mama
G ey of the mmlly, had to be under the supemor i
e:guardmnsh]p of thesole mistress of the. family,
the queenly mother- in-law. Next came the‘f

daughters of the family, and a number of old o
~aunties. But there was a valuable training n
this beneficial juniovity in her position. Devi
 Sarada Sundari trained herself to the virties of |

patlenoe, humility and self-sacrifice at this earlvt‘ o

age which stood her in good stead when the ap-
~ palling helplessness of widowhood came upon her*:: . ,

before she was barely thirty years old

- L\fe of heshab Chandra r~‘.en P Be e



tﬁandard of wealth and position, Dewan Rﬁm

e was not of the world. His austere a,soebwimn i
ml drink and elothing, in his rearing up
'hm sons and grandsons whom he certainly

‘never claims them for his own, his ecalm
‘res, g'natiun to God Almighty iu the series of
family ‘bereavemonts,—all these showed
gh&t he was a truly pious man with a heart
_‘ull of other-worldliness. There are reasons
to believo that he was not superstitious, and
his &Pli‘it at times rose as high as the lofty
eights of the simple religion of nature. Devi
Barada Sundari was his pet, for the native swwt
‘ “‘neass of her disposition was irresistible. - This
. saintly man trained the girl in the ways of piety
_and reverence. “For what do you pray to the
goid whom you worship ?” enquired the old man
one day of his daughter-in-law. “Do you pray ‘
_to have the blessings of wealth, of childven, of
earthly advancement ?” “Why, yes o rephed, i

‘ mn R.Tnm T{amal was a smcex*e Va.ishnab |
Rich and vespectable, judged by the earthly

 Ramal lived the life of a strict ascetic inthe
-midst of all his wealth. Though in the world,

red as the steward loves his master’s things |



L 1llustr10us Ram Kamal, which took place about
| Peary Mohan followed his father into the

Sarada Sundari was now left a helpless widow
 with a depmdent family of three song: cand as

‘thmg o pray for,” said the oid man in mp}y, -
3 '.“Pra,y to Him for vra,oe to he saved Say, SAVe ]
0 ‘hem, Tather, save me hereafter.”*
. Her husband, Peary Mohan Sen, Was a ver
‘ chambabiy disposed and pure-mmded man, AS
a fond husband he tried his best to keep Sarad
. Sundari as comfortable as the circumstances ‘
the hmllv swould allow after the death of th,e

1844, But the family now tell on evil days and

. other World only four years after (1848) DevL

' many daughters, and her second son Keshab
 Chandra was the famous founder of the Theistic
Church of the New Dispensation in India. ‘The
mle of her widowhood, the trials and pmvatmn*
 she had to undergo, the indignities of the world
she had to suffer, the long life of pabience and
faith in the wisdom of Providence and her ﬁnal
teiumph over the vieissitudes of an ever change- .

% Autobiography. pp. 8-9.



Ve, The mmntena.uce and educ&twn of the‘ o

“I was rearsd i sa.ys Keﬁha,b Uhandrd.,‘
Opulenae |

brdught them up w1th as much care as the‘
what reduced elroumstanees of the family

ath of their father. They were put in the
Hindu College, the aristocratic instibution in the
‘Pre&udency, noted at the same time for the ‘high
/quality of instruction imparted. Keshab was

prooress in studws was extmordmary ]:“Ie was

o *sfoe and I‘eachmgs of Keslmb Chandza Sen (Mazumda.r)

dren c'f Sa,ra,da, %unda.n bewm to gl‘ow &nd“!“‘“

‘allow, so that the boys Imght not feel the

s the ‘most clever scholar in his form, aml hm‘_k




, assoo‘iaﬁes feolt &

L pour upon
| treasures of mtellectual and spmtualjj 08
The report of Keshab’s progress reachad
f 'earq ‘of the mother who sent up her gm‘

Uf learnmg, [\.Ohh:tb bhdndra, W&S Iay_lnm
 strong foundations of a pure character. H
hated the lmmomhty of the times. He look
‘ u,‘d&“QUlld and found himself enveloped in the dark-
ness of the plevaﬂmg godlessness. The recenblyp G
: ‘imporhed hnghsh education comprising the
bemature, Secience and Philosophy of Lngland
‘had unsettled the mind of young Bengal, dnd
: le{t an empty void,~—nay, & chaos instead. e
‘mﬂuenue of Ma,ca.ulay, DeRomo, Duff and
; ‘Rmhardion Was plamly ab work 1t laid the
 ab the root of Hindu bigotry, but there beir gno |
posxbwe sysbem of falth to repla,ce b a}l senser




"ﬂn‘behef and mnnomhty

f zeal a,nd occasional indiscretion bred distempers

&mshmw fast, but they were taking away the
;‘vnatymnal chamoter with them. The teachings of

“ranscendental nonsense”, and came to be sup-

f,,fpl&nted by Scepticism, Agnosticism, Positivism
or militant Atheism. It wasan age of immorality
generaied in the boiling cauldvonof an ill-digested
aivilisation taking away all veligion, idolatrous
| atherwme m a process of rapid evapomtwn.

e
iy In biriae such as these Keshab Chandra was
. born and brought up. Society was evidently in
;tho throes pxecedmw the birth of a new spirit,~a
‘_,spmt that was to bring order where chaos was
_ reigning, and  stability where Wavermg and
‘_v&cxllatlon held the sway. You.ng Keshab
‘ Chandra was an enthusiast. He knew that

T was nuﬁ Hindu” o .
nabure, | butithe culture of a forexo'n soil favOmmg_ L
system of godless education through an excess

| young Ben;,al tendmm to denationalize the“‘
‘Hmdus Ldolatry, caste and superstition were

ancient Hindu PhllOb()phy were shunned as



. society in which he lived and moved. Guided .
" by his firm faith in God, Keshab Chandra want

 with the essence of Hinduism purged of 1d01ad:ry ‘

- with the ‘teachings of other 1ehg10ns This he‘,

_ have his reformed views heard with any degree

‘uldm‘ésa‘in;ré}igiﬁh‘ nt | ,
‘life. 8o, he kept the s;acred tom
; ‘emhusmsm buming in and around him,

by his enthusiasm, guided by his pre-eminen
 intellectual and spiribual nature, guided,

» _to develop a system of religion in perfect acoor
with the great religious systems of the Woﬂd

and bxgotly and perfected in a synthebic unldv

" ,‘100ked upon as the highest mission of his Iife i
. We should now discuss the influence of .
home on the re]mous life of Keshab Oha
:HWhO was born, as we have seen, in an ‘orthodox
Vaishnava family. There he could nob expect to

. of approval. ‘The late Babu Mari Mohan Sen,gw‘ .
head of the fmmly, was stern and averbearlng »

e W@ul& on no account, tolerate the lﬂdSu‘

 wavering from the ancestral creed. There was Wy
" family prestige to maintain : Keshah Chandra |

must yield on points connected with the time-o 1)
horwured Iaith oi? the fa,mily So, a reguhr

: *Bibgt‘aphy‘of}{esbab Char;dm (Mazumdﬁr)‘ e




peraecutmn was orga,nwd"‘agansb% ‘

mness dlsarmed the blind orthodoxy of the |
Sens, ;The ceremony of nutmtmn had ta go |
mhout,K eshab Chandra.

| v dng
Wa are more ooncemed With the attxtude c)f
Devi Sarada Sundari in this connexion ; it was
rorthy of the mother of the great reformer. We
ha.ve It on the authority of the ‘biographer of
eshal Chandra that e had indirectly showed
"hm' unwﬂlmgness before his mother * to receive .
venerate, and into 1do]atry which he hated with
_the ha,tred of hell. Devi Sarada ‘wundarl under-
stood that young Keshab Chandra was' passing
' throuwh a great orisis of faith, and she saw it
was 1110gma,1 tyrannical, nay immoral to force
.a faith upon a splrlb that was soaring far above
forms or ceremomah Alludlno' to thxs rovoit’."

e ere and Teachmgs of heqhub Chandm (\Iazumdﬁr}

sheep of the famlly, when he refused i
acmapt the idolatrous initiation " iuto the | i
aishnava culb {rom the %pmtual precepwr o
e family, Koshab Chandra resisted heroxcally,ﬁ' i
hy obeyed the manda.te from within, and hl&‘i"u» |

:xmtmtlon from a man whom he il ok |



‘,,\‘:hacl been decxded that mv\uephews Moh |
 Jogin and my son Keshab. would reoeiva
,‘»lm’omtmn on the same day from uhe fm‘
', preceptor. The Guru came, and great P
_ parations were made in view of the celebrabm,
‘The great day dawned, but Keshab was found
_ missing from the morning. He had fled for
_refuge into the arms of his friend Deveudr
i Nath Tagore, He stayed. awauy fox- thee ‘
_”d y. 1 thought he had gone to emv,l
y Ohm,tiamty I gave up food and drink. My
- son reburned lato in the evening, and felt morhlw
ﬁed ab my dlsbress. Softly he dppmached "?1‘1?@'» e
putbmg a book and a piece of paper iito m
ha.nd went away as qmebly as he came, I opene
: d read the veme ! e

| ‘_W"/mm do you belong to—TWho is ?,foaws g ia
| TVkom can yow. call your own ? R

e the droumness of @ dream Yo ¢ are.
dreanuing,—

An @llzrswn, to be sure.

When 1 read the verse a change came over
my feelmgs. The fragment of the verse : yobio |
‘ remember. L rose up. and went to the Gm'u W




' rea& "the vefse a.nd said, ‘If thxs he Lhe rehgmn i
of ymzr son, th@n, to he stire, he will be a great
, and people will flock to him to hear his

fhéae words of the. I’receptor 1 was gm&tly» i
~ e{m&ole&da” L : . o

VIII

'K’Davi Sara.da Sundari, though herself a staunch
ollower of the ancient orthodox creed of the
mjlly, though observing faithfully the details
‘the ascetic life of a Hindu widow, was never
narrow-minded bigot. Her views were suffi-
ciently advanced to harmonize with, nay fo.
encourdge, when necessary, the principles of
he reformed faith of her son, Alluding to the
‘conversion of her son she says,+ “1 had to suffer
f-a;good deal for his conversion to Brahmoism.
. Abuse came in torrents upon my head from
. my husband’s brother,—there was no end of
. persecution—not a single day passed but found
. me in an agony of tears. There were occdswng;‘
: When the late Babu Hzm Mohd,n Would mmply |

A

‘ * Translated fmm the Autobmgmphy of Devi barad‘i bundm-—f
 Pp.6g-70. ‘
e Translated from her Autobxography P! 68

f’dﬂ Doni’t be sorry for your son’. Heamng« :



“j"‘wrong, though I hawe ceased to look upon 117 in
~ that light, ”

e ’g,'mgs, cmly beea,usa '1 dld not take Kesh&b to
~ task for his advanced opmlqm on mhgmn ;I:; Lk

also felt at times that Keshab was _perhaps domg o

That the Wotherat & eshab Ohandra d1d not

_care a straw for taunts and persecutmns when ,,
.. 8he thought of supporting the cause of Truthis

a:mplv borne out by her attitude when Kesha’b i “;-a;.

Chandra celebrated the Jata Karma or formad !
. thanksgiving for the hirth of his first child. It_v'g

. was a Brahmo ceremony which Keshab Ghamdra
wanted to hold in the ancestral house in (Jal-
cufta. Keshab knew that it would offend the
rehgwus susceptibilities of his relations, most of
whom professed the orthodox faith. But he
 determined to vindicate his r1ght;s Thus wmtes*

the biographer of Keshab Chandra in his usnally v
| charming style,*  * *  * % The

discomfited orthodox Sens found that everything
went on with the most offensive success inspite
of all they could do. On the morning of 11th
Janua.ry, 1863, when the ceremony was appomted
to take plaee, ‘tha tomitoms bemn to beat and i

. ;I:fe and Tedclmxgﬁ of Keshab Chandra St,n (Ma.mmdar)w ; “
T




i 1ts far-reachmg strains the ﬂowera #and‘
| ‘garlands were being hung upin heaps, and the

~ outraged relatives felt it was growing altogether o
~ too hot for,them. So, this time instead of try-
il ing to exile Keshab, they exiled themselves.

. They entreated the 1rmpressxble bandsmen to

0 gwe a moment’s truce to their clamourous

Vmstruments, for to their heart the unaeasonable L
‘f 'fmusm was like insult added to injury ; and in

~ the temporary lull, they beat a hasty retreat,
~clearing out of the house with women, children,
. gervants, bag and baggage all. Only Keshab’s
. mother remained with him.” v
The italics are ours. How could a dependent

‘Hmdu widow act in defiance of the Wmhes of bha

| head of the family if she was not morally cortain
. that she had right on her side ? She did not
. desert her son, though the world forsook him,—

* she did not desert the side of Truth.

‘ X
" 'he mind of Devi Sarada Sundari was singu-
larly free from the taint of orthodoxy. Harmony

and toleration marked her whole attitude tow ards

religion. Her devout piety proceeded from her
reverence for the supreme Godhead and har




‘SA‘ ‘ :uA wwm m

T, 108 hvmg falth in rweligmn.‘ Hers was a 8ol
/ ﬂlummed with the true hght of faith. There

wa,s no darkness there ; no cobwebs ina hldden«, )

corner for dirt to sebtle in. Everythmg there o
. was mneat, and clean, and stralght To such g
spmt Secmmamsm appeals in vain and dleOl"d i

- seems incomprehensible. To the mother of
Keaha,b Chandra there was no Hindu, no Christ-

ian, no Brahmo, no Mahomedan-—mo religious

system as such, differing one from the other.
Every system harmom.aed and revealed a umt}y
in dwermty which has always differentiated the
 saints of the ages throughout the world. Every
religion came in for its due share of regard and
esteem ; none for slight, far less for hatred.
~ Brought up between the orthodoxy of her fa,bher i
people, worshippers of Sekti* and that of her
hushand’s people who were votaries of Vishnu,
Deyi Sarada Sundari had ample opportunities of
finding out the harmony that existed between the
 two conflicting branches of the Hindu religion,

~ever at loggerheads in matters great and small,

concerning the torms of worship. The great prin-
clpie of toleration which she imbibed when voung :
waﬂ the Iﬂz‘y noﬁ.e to her rehﬂ'lous life.

* Thm is the Female Prmuple in the Hmdu idea of (;odhead,:
the mcamatmn of Fcnfce il

oA Pk B SR




‘\Ii', w 111 be mterestmw to note in this Lonneatmn e
fihow rabxo;u&l Her VIGWS were with regard to reli-
;;gmn Almdmg to the pilgrimage she made to ;

. bary, When a young wxdaw, she herself tells Ug— o

| “We also stretched oursalves a,cross the route
_“of the great chariot of J agannath, the rope of the

ear tmwhmg our heads. 1 thought that thembyq i

L acquired great rehgmus merit. Bub I have now
‘ceamd to look upon it in that light. It wasa

chlldmh fancy then. Even now also 1 visit holy .

i 5'ﬂhr1nes, but not exactly with a view to acquire re-

| ligious merit. It is good, no doubt, fo visit

L shrmes It is, however, something like the fond-
. ness of parents for child re en-—just as T am fond of
:  ‘_?“!my pets, and nothing more. Penances and pil-
_ grimages aro mere forms, to. be sure,—only the
~ crust and not the kernel ; yet there is pleasure in
© their doing. However, I do not believe that these
will save'me. 'There can be no salvaiion for the
- soul that is unclean. The heart must be purged of
all its impurity. ...From a little bride upwards [
have been brought up in the religious ¢ atmosphere
_of this house. I have never seen an impious deed
done—never found a wicked thought mdu}ged in,

Every momenh of my Ilfe had somathmg good to




S‘U‘NDAKI. ‘

” Aga;g,@ . Gradually the formmlmes of rehgm;fa‘m

. camein W1th their peculiar Eascmatwn and ﬁnaﬂy

L u‘created in me a passionate longmg for vmtmg ‘
' holy shrines. Even now I do various Pujalw, but \.’;
_ Ibelieve in the heart of my hearts that thereisone
| 'Formlebs God, and T cannot be saved without His
‘ ‘f‘gmce. T am not positive if image worship cannot
~ bring salvation ; but it is my settled con‘vwbmn
. that my own depends on my wora‘mpplng E{xm
- whom no form can bound. Ido not hope tobe
0 s&ved 1 only wish to resign myself to His w111-~»-
. If my surrender to Him is complete and
f‘smee:re I do not care where I go tOwwHea,ven or
L ,‘Héll it does not matter.” * G
L X1 e
. Asweetness of disposition and a genuine =
motherly tenderness formed the dominant note
. of her dumesbw life. Sympathy, it has been
‘ sa,xd, is a universal solvent, and Devi Sara.dw :
* Sundari possessed a superabundanca of bhasl o
:‘heavenly quality. Her heart would melt at bha
sight of suffering and distress. Whenever she
heard of a case of illness, she would drag hexself |
to the bedsxde‘ even if the strength of her hmbs i ’
- would fail her, Her purse, slender as it grew ey

o Autobxoglapllywl”g: 31 321

g
\



mmhs‘ :ov INIDIAN Womwnoon.

o He iqdowhoad Wéw ablwa,vs wady to opan a,t th@L
aall of charity ; _zmd she gave till she had‘f o
~ nothing more to give. Her old maid-servant

“’ffwTﬁm was an object of her regular chamby. She

o would even take her to bhe distant placea o

pﬂgrlmage which she made. The blographer L
. of Keshab Ohandra thus writes of her*—“The
. Gurus and the Brahmins looked up to her for
L eneouragement the old aervunm and decayed
 relatives hoped for consolation from her. .........
. Her wonderful piety and greatness of disposition
. gave her an insight into subjects which are
. sealed to the purblind vision of half-educated
. young ladies. Her unrestricted sympathies have
© endeared her to her orthodox relatives as well
~ as the members of the Brahmo Samaj.” Indeed,
. the mather of Keshab Chandra never knew
. an enemy, uor ever created one. During the
part1t10n of the family property she was legally
L advised to sue the late Hari Mohan Sen for her
' share of the hard cash, about Rs. 15 ,000/- lett
i her by the will of her husband. But she stoutly
refused. We glean the fOHOWI% from her
o Autobiog'i‘aphy"Pm?‘I did not know what litiga-
~ tion was. T shuddered at the name. My share

| *® Life and Teachmgs of K. C. Sen (Mazumdar)— P, 46 i
'?Transl&tlon of an extr: ct—P, 61, o

e bn ol L



ilaw, Was money, I argued the one thmg nee(i_]”ﬁ‘
" ful? Should I send him to jail by pressing e

” “the money 7 At the decline of her life, when

she fell into distress, she never repented of the

generous impulse that prompted her to the

sacrifice which was indeed great for a waman b0=
make. L

XI1I

The life of Devi Sarada Sundarl was a lcmg'

life of unaompla,lnmg toil, a life of ungrudging "

~ service to those around, thankless for the most
. part, as is generally the lot of Hindu widows.
She did not care for the buffets of fortune*
‘trials and perseout;ons camie thick and fast;

bereavements darkened her doors in quick ‘_
_ sucoession,—but did that heroic soul break down

under calamity ? During her lifetime she Jost
all her sons and daughterswsons renowned
like Keshab Chandra and Krishna Behari-—and
a good ‘many grand-children bemdes,-—-but her _
firm faith in the wise dispensation of Providence '
kept her from’giving way to vain regrets and
ueless complaining. Speaking of herself in the
evening of her life, when preparing for her last



says"*m“J oy cmd qormw must Vlmt a,lterna.tely the .
~ numerous branches of my large famlly of relas
' ‘tions and grand-children. '].‘hey are now a daily
waurrexwe, ‘and 1 receive the reports every day.
,‘:G‘rod never gives me happiness without misery, or

- misery without its twin-born happiness. But
“the fire of the ordeal has taken away all the
“‘"_‘a,lloy from me, and placed me beyond the reach
' of misery and happiness. I find one branch of
the family aspiring to a Rajand the other branch
‘hmeles‘s and penniless So, neither can joy elate, :
| nor sorrow depress my spirits. Looking upon
“f;the whole thing as the wise dispensation of Pro-
: nﬂence, I have ever been waiting here, surround-
ed by my large family, for that great day,
‘Qk@epmg my both eyes ready—one for the tears
of ] ;;oy and the other for those of sorrow.”

o0y s

- We ca,nnot oonelud@ without expressing our
'dehbera.te opinion that Devi Sarada Sundari was
_ constantly before Keshab Chandra as the

. embodiment of all the virtues of Hindu woman-
~ hood,—that she loomed larger, as years rolled

| * Autobiography~P. 160,




“Zon, a8 the great fome ﬁo J@ceep in tack hxs ﬁom
_ servative instineb which worked like o ballast
i his march of progress, steadied by mrcumspem A
 tion and wisdom, which would make a cormeeh |
. estimate of the actual situation bub never lzwkad b
the courage to face difficulties -in the pm‘smt o

_ the ideal,—the conservatwe instinet  that
_ eventually grew into sturdy nabionalism.

‘was this nationalism tha,t found expressionf
in his fervid utterances, glowing terms,
of the glories of the Ea,st the mother of
Prophets and Religions. Tts lofty idealism
prompted him to say in the farewell soirde,

organised in Iungla.nd on the eve of his

departure from her shores after a half year's
. victorious ~eampaign,— —fHarewell, the W@Sbﬁrn‘
. wing of my Father’s Home. Farewell, the land
ot Shakespeare and Miltou, Newton and Faraday!
T came an Indian, I go back. a cor firmed
Indian 1 The writer very humbly ventures to

say that it was Devi Sarada Sundari who was

before Keshah Chandra as an inspiring presence
and an enchanting personality, full of the grace““
~and beauty of the Spirit, when he painted in _'
glorious colours before his English audience the
woman and Hinduo family, with mother and wife

as t}he‘ presiding deities, and presented his new




mmns cm mmm wo:mxnoon @L

"gmn of Harmony in its uahonal garb, broad-

e based on national character. Tt was certamly i
. the influence of his mother that was the
reckoning factor when Keshab Chandra intro-
 duced Hindu rituals and symbolism into the
 New Church, divested of all superstltmus
e -.;incmsta;tions, with a new life and a new spirit
_breathed into it, to become the vehicle of the
. new thought and the physical support of the
'.i'_‘?new Spiritual culture Devi Sarada Sundari
. was before Keshab Chandra, when he wrote the
o ‘Naw Samhita to embody the veawakened and

renovated soul of India in a new form of life

. of the new Aryans of the Brahmo Samag, and
. worked out a new scheme of education and
. family training for the women, as a protest

_ against the on-rush of the unsexing spirit of
~ “New woman” imported from the West. ‘In
_ these days of revolutionary innovation,’ writes

Mr. Jogendra Lal Khastagir in his admirable
foreword to his edition of the autobiography of
Keshab’s mother, ‘at this dawn of the waking

‘nationality, Keshab’s mother stepped forward as
_its representative, and said, “My child Keshab,

look hack to your own home ; now it is not the
same country and the same home as you l6ft

some years ago. The name of the Supreme




L 'ex@ollad evervwhere from corner to eorner m .

. this vast Indian contment Oome back myf L
 child, come home, I tell you.” In the voice ok

_ his mother Keshab Chandra heard the voiee.of
. his Supreme Mother, He returned home a;nd“‘v.
found a hearty welcome for him and hls new
i Thus with the help of his mother,
 Keshab dressed the New Church in the national
garb, and placed it before the new and Wakmgf (i
natmnahty....‘_..‘...l firmly believe that a grateful
. posterity will one day remember the name of

. Sarads Sundari for the great service she Bag
done to the country.’ Thus, with his mother’s

help Keshab Chandra expounded his subhme o

“ faith to his nation, to the masses of Hmdu‘ :
1India that came to follow his lead. 1t was
thus that the great reformer foreshadowed the
future Hindu Church of India combining in

itself the essence of the religious teachings of

Europe and Asia alike, making it Universal,

built on the bed-rock of national life.

XIV

Wl

Such i8 the» short story of the greab hfe of ‘a ‘,
Bengall widow who passed away from our midst

at the ripe old age of eighty-eight (1907), retain-

o



"(DE‘ALS O‘F II‘TBIAN ‘WBMA.WOOID

ol bhe u@a of all h@r faeultles ummpmrea ant
i nwymg a fafrly good health up to the end of her
life. :The reader must not look for any dramatic
[incidents or romantic developments in this frue
‘tale of the sechuded life of & Hindu widow ; for
I &hen he will be dmappomted She did not make

or woman has ever exerted a silent influence

‘action,” Devi Sarada Sundari has done her part
: ”admzrably by leaving the firm impress of her
_ saintly character on all around her. e
i ‘Her tenderness, her patient resignation, her :
pl%y, her asceticism and the catholicity of her
 religious views produced their natural effect on
 the character of her great son Keshab Chandra,
- and it will not be a presumption to state that
for the music of. harmony which the genius of
- Keshab Chandra discovered among the various
~seemingly conflicting religious dispensations of
 the world, and the toleration he preached
- through  the system he evolved, he was indebted
* to his mother more than to any body else. The
- biographer of the great reformer is not inclined
“to flatter popular prejudice by tracing Keshab
_ Chandra Ben’s greatness to his mother”. Yss,
- Keshab’s genius was his own ; it was his indivi-

- ,;the tem_pOral hxstory of her nation ; but, if man

| poil the uphftmg of a nation by “instruetion in



1 the righteous son suffers for the wretched pamnt 8

| mmtal cast and make-up, ltus vn'tues and charac
ter, ho was indebted more to his mother thanall
_others. ‘When the great reformer was Wnthmg' o
in agony on his bed before his final emanczpatmn"

_ from his exile in thls land of tears, Devi Sﬁmd
~ Sundari moaned in the bltterna&s of hm €
“The‘fm * she cried, “is the result of my sins

. unworthiness.”” “Say not so, do not say 80,
. mother dear,” came the response from the dying
' son, “where can there be another mother like :
_you? Have I not inherited your virbues? Your
 virbues God ha,s gwen me. All that I callmy
own is yours.” * Was it simply a hollow
_ courtesy that escaped his lips, was ma, mere
formal phrase that he uttered fo ﬁatt}axf _t;he e
vanity of a woman, when he knew that he was
entering the presenee of his Maker ? An emphatic
 “No’ answers the question. Nay,all through life,
‘in town-hall narrations and parlour-talk, in the
company of frlends and in family circle as m'
 Durbars and formal gatherings, Keshab was
“t‘remgmndously ‘real’; there was no sham or show,

*8 Life a.nd Teachmgs of K. C. Sen (Mazumdar)——l’ 47 and
By 281,






MAHARANI SWARNAMAYI o,‘ L

(PUBLIO svnm:)

s A o

Pcor B,a,mtzanu Mandal a vﬂlage groeer, h" '
a daughter born to him in 1828. * At her birth
no music regaled the ears of friends and neigh-

bours' the news did not find its way to the
‘columns of a newspaper; nor was the event

hailed with anything like the blowmg of aconch-
shell or the raising of a joyous shout of Ulu«" |
Ulw, commones’b and cheapest expression of re-

_ joicing in favour with the womenfolk of Bengal
 on such oceasions.  On the other hand, the poor ‘

father smelt ruin ahead in a,nmclpatxon of an

immediate strain on his slender purse, and .the

‘prospectwe exactions of the money lender ten
years‘ hence i for her marrmge if the glrl would

* Ma.Jor Wdlsh makes it 1838. Evidently, thxs I8 a ‘printer's!

devil : for when the Major admits that her husband Raja Krishna
Nath died in 1844 (History of Murshidabad, ' P. 207.), 1t i clear
. that he could not have martied an infant to leave her a child widow

_at the age of six. Though differently stated by different writers as
1824, 1827 and 1837, I have reasons to assume that she was born‘

in 18.68

|
i
1



rea,test ladies of madern Bengal. ‘
or Who has not heard bha name of Maha,ram

“_‘thls large-hearted Bengali Woma,n,mxf only to

lowly hut or a princely mansion, lrrespecbwe of
tlma ami space, or easte and colour

e e ‘ \ |
\ Krlshna Kanto Nandi, better known as
i Kanto Baboo” in Bengal, was connected
 through business with the Hnglish l’acinry at

: Cossimbazar. A very clever lad, Krishna Kanta,

made himself hxghly useful to the Company’s

_ assistant and interpreter at the Factory. Thus

‘in Burdw‘a:n, though she Wa,s not‘ |
Lborn with even so much as a ‘brass’ spoon in her
'outh  For she was the special care of E’rovx-‘ e
dence ; and poor Ramtanu did not know that the
girl Sirada Sundari would live to become ong of

rnamayi, C.1., a hou&e-hold word in Bengal
r her nubounded liberality and public spirit ?
. _‘m of &bsorbmg interest to attempt a sketch,
owever meagre and incomplete, of the 11fe ot

‘hew that greatness may be born equally ina

f "Ofﬁcers, and was very soon taken in a8 native




Tl ’Phe st;my runs ’hhat Hastmgs i

i mirred the dwpleasure of Nawab Slra.}-ud Daullah

. for a piece of mdlscretmn, and in his: ﬂlgh‘ﬁ £

sat‘ety had  to take shelter WIth his friend

b Kﬁ.nta Baboo.” Krishna Kanto gave ‘him a
. night’s lodging at the risk of his own life, saved
. him from the Nawab’s wrath by sbowmg him *
. away ina lnmbf’r room and giving his hunwry_‘ ‘

friend a dmh of qba,le rice and some l'oasﬁed‘

- crabs to dine off. When Hastings rose to enrn-‘f ‘
“_Jn@noe he did not forget the saviour of his life,
e Kanto Baboo became his Dewdin or Ohxef native

"umretar Fortune led him by the hand

i “’Dhrm,wh the favour of Mr. Warren Ha&ﬁm@s e
.‘ _fjdfterwmds Govamor General of the Oompfmy .

possessions in this country, Kanto Baboo thrived

dffa,m L the flood,” which led him on to for-

 tune. It Wa@ good luck for the country that the

‘mdusﬁry of tlus - native banian of Wa.rren
~‘ Haqtuws was 80 lavishly rewarded ; for an ever
"ﬂowmo' stream of charity, fed ab the perenmal
iountcun of Kanto Baboo’s diligent acqmm-

May): Walsh, L. M. 8., History of Murshidabad, P. 496
u

. well and beeame the founder of the illustrious .
. Cossimbazir Raj. He took the tide in his



wrong! the represanmtweq o iIMS lfmuae, ﬁhwf o
‘mong‘whﬂm was Ma.h&mm Swarnamayl, ¢ I‘, of  ; o
xsseé memorv | e

.

I‘he marmawe ot Sé.radax Sundarl did not cOst“ i

eri“wa.s protty, and gave early promise of a vich
manhood combining 1 much talent w ith gentle-
ness, 'goodness and dignity. About this time the
,eople of the Cossimbazir Raj family were thm’&- ‘
ng of a mateh for the young Rajs Krishna Nath
Rz*u Ba,ha,dur, fourth and last of the direct line
'i‘fx'om the founder, Aq Dewan Krishna Kanto had
,omf'lnally mwra,ted trom Burdwan,* the {‘amlly
»i‘naturally looked for a suitable bride from among
. their own caste-people in their native district.
f“‘““."_[‘he selectwn was made, and Sarada ‘iundau,
' renamed Swarnamayi, suddenly found herself
elevated to her place as the mistress of one ot
the richest families in Bengal.
i The change in her name and social position
~ did not affect her temperament. Her ‘husband,
_ the enlightened Raja Bahadur, was blest in his

# N. N. Riy—Murshidabad Kahini, P, 419,

or parents a bit of the tronble antxclpated ’I‘he‘,,



‘ * life. She had 1o son ; two dauvghters were born ta o

D ma angel in the dommtm cmle. Buc;._lm;m .
 Krishna Nath thouo-h generous ina noble cause o ,
‘Was extmvaoanﬂy lavish with his money, and

" &squan;dewd away all his ‘accumulated wealthina
_ very shert time. He had, moreover, an eit
tremely unruly temper which hastened hm fhint:

The Raja was mmlwa‘oed in a criminal oﬂfano o

~ and to avoid the ignominy of an open trial ma.dex el

“an end of his life on 31st October, 184d.t :

It was & very rude shock fo Swarnamayi Whe ,
she found herself a widow at the prime of her

*her, but one predeceased her father.} As &
 member of an orthodox Hindu family she W&H:‘
. condemned fo the horrors of perpetual widowhood.
. Her sun wenb down while the noon was yet:‘
o close. S
. Asthe last drop to ‘the eup of her sorrow, -
tha Hon'ble the East India Company took under
attachment the whole property of the Cossim-
Iiazar Raj on the strength of a will purported .

| . 1o have been exeeuted hy the Rfi,;;a, on the, day

i ’qur W'dsh,z M.S, Hxstory of Mutshxdab’td, P 207
’r N. N. Rawautshxdtbﬁd Kahini, P. 487,

3 1 The other daughter dzed after mamage, but without issue,
Wdhh«-]b&d, P, 208 :



eale down under the heavy load of her 1msfor b
unes fhrxt “came in battalions.” She facad”

]@e&_ of trouble. But funds were sadly wanting,
,lwm her distress she a»ppealed to some wealthy

pulc)us persons to whom she applied, bent on
ma,kmg & bargain out of her helplessness,
~ demanded the lion’s share of the property when
. iecovered Ra.m Sw Mnamayl was more thcm in
‘.a, fix, | P
o Bt the darkest night, they say, is nearebt ‘
s‘?”ﬁmvn, and the tribulations of the la,dy were
 about to end. The sacrifice of a single mag-
 panimous soul has more than once acted -as
_ the iedeeming grace of the world by atoning
" for the lapses of the millions. A gentleman
: named Hara Chandra Lahiri, connected with
the liberally minded Goswamis of Sera,mpur, was

o young Hindu widow did not, however,

hé situatmn with the coumge of one who had |
had smooth sailing over a very rough and risky

friends for help ‘None came forward to advance i
her cause, On the contrary, several unseru-

moved to plty ab the phr»ht of the dlSPOSSG%G& e




b made. He expeeted no reward and dema,nded o

. no brokerage,* and himseld havmg had o

o _ surplus wealth to spare, raised a decent 1oan (mff H
~ the mortgage of his daughter’s property. Babu

Hara Ghandm befriended the helpless widow in

 the darkest days of her trial, and the name of fsha‘t"‘ e
. large-hearted gentleman will go down o
posterity so long as the benefactions of \lahar&m .

- Swarnamayi will live in history. o
. The law-suit dragged on for more than tvm

_years before the Supreme Court of Judieature,

‘and created a great sensation in the land. Very =

L able Counsels were engaged by the Rani, These
learned men of law thoroughly established that

Raja Krishna Nath was of unsound mind ' before
‘his death. The finding of the judges, therefore,

swas that the last will of the Raji could nob be . i

g

valid, 8o, the highest Court of Civil Jusbice in

the oountry ordered the restoration of the pro-’

perty to the widow of the late Raja (Nov, 15,

ABATNE The twables of the lady came. to an end. .

.VL

The B;’m; found the property in a atate of
chao’om dlsordel' when possessmn was reqtored o -

A

‘*Walsh, Ibm’«P 208 foomotp



‘and hills 4nd forest tracts in the days of the
H nmpmz v Babﬁdm' when commumcatmn Waﬁ«‘_‘j,
difficult and travdliug expensive. The Réani

adviser among her own relations, the situation
‘ ;h@&:&m@ far from enviable. Mo add to this, the
_ heavy oxpenses of costly litigation, raised on
‘loans from time to time, sat upon the estate as a
nightmare. 1n her distress she looked about for
friend to help her in the administration, and
he selected Babu Rajiblochan Rai, a subordi-
;ad;e oﬁwer of the Rﬁq, who oﬁered to cxb'-mat at
he managembnt |
Dewan Rajiblochan ]ustrﬁed her selection.
“He uuderﬁtood at a glance how diffionlt the
eharge was. But like his mistress he  was
: ““‘enerwemc, ‘persevering, sagacious and tactful in
. business affairs, The Dewan was noted for his
. _‘bhorough grasp of administmtive questians; and

o 5 . I\thtra-(,omplehcnsmL Benguh Dxctlonary«» article on

L YSwarnamayi”, P. 873. Rungpur, Dmajptﬁ', ‘Burdwan, Nadia,
| Birbhum, Pabna, Murshidabad, Fakidpur, Rajshahi, Bogrd,. 24-
'\ Parganas, and' a ' faierr in (Jhﬁnpur (The United lemces}
o -be:stmved upon Kanto Bahoo by Vv"uren Hastmgg |

' ,remem“ber that 1t Iay scatter@d n seveml ‘,'v{j‘f‘:
‘rsbrmts* ‘separated from one another by rivers

bemg mor&over, a woman having had no sincere



| their way to hqmdmon, and praspmltylw.

mnmdemm %re' ment ¢ ROWA 4

" tha le&sh of the mamf:nld quahtws of }m&d : au&*," :

. heart that endeared him to the pubhc as wall as
. to the Rani. With his prodent management
~ of the estate disorder vanished, the debts were o

. back to the Cossimbazir family in no time.
: f"[‘hm, when the estate was restored to its priatme-
- prosperity, the Rani, at the instance of her
Dewin, embarked upon a scheme of useful works

 for which she will be 1emember@d by pﬂsterxhy‘

_ for ages to come.
‘ Ly

Her charities, 'pubhc and pmvate, are tm‘

. numerous to be exhausted in a sketch like this,

"T'he f()llowmv sentence of Major Walsh admir-
ably puts the whole thing in anutshell : “To
her no charity appealed in vain ; she was mde*e,d; e
the Baroness Burdett Coutts of Bengal.” With
r‘mora than a prince’s wealth at her abm)luta dig-
 posal, she did not spend a single farthing on
personal luxury. Setting apart a portion of her |
_ pevenues for the cost of the management, she
spent what remained in works of munificence.
dn 1874 there was a famine in North Banga] G
and the benevolent lady unloosed her purse-



| Madras (1877) The wails of distress reached
“he ea,rd, and she’ could not. eat a mouthful it
¢ could not save a fellow- brother from starva-

o, In rPvamg the-distress of her famished
untrymen alone her donations amounted to
tween four and five lakhs of rupees.

I—Ier chamty and public spirit brought hmf
ommently to the notice of Govemmmxt The
le of Molarani was conferred on her as a
| persana,l distinetion in 1871 Her distinguished
serviees to the ecause of J,'amme-%tuclxen people
“I_bmught her a fresh reward in the shape of a
_pledge from Government that the title of Maka-
\w‘;@ would be revived in her heir. A fuvther
 maark of the recognition of her publw spirit
. . came in January, 1878, when Her M ost Gracious
| Majesty, the late Queen Empress Victoria, ad-
_mitbed  her to the Order of the Crown of India.

1In handmg over to the Maharani the Insignia of
. the Order together with the Royal letters-patent,

. the wasmxml. Oomxmssmner ‘in ap open Durbar
Loab Cossxmbﬁ,zar on Augmt 14sth 187‘5 enpumer-

‘,“Yem' :Followed bY a terrtble famme in qun




: : : dared by the Mahﬁrﬁm::
l‘t" the cause of huIﬁdmt‘y she had alveady spegt o

~ eleven lakhs of rupees in. volunﬁ&!‘y glfts and
ydonabwns up to the year 197 7 o

Vit |
It must not hc euppuaed however bha,h 1

 oxhausted the lish of her donations, for many moru;‘ ‘ S

lakhs were yet to follow in the years to come.
The lady students of the Caleutta Medical College:

" had no comfortable hostel accommodation, This
long-felt wanb was removed by the Maha,rﬁml. .

~ who came forward with the magnificent donabwn

70 of one lakh for the construntmn of a building o

.. dor the purpose. The authorities of the Oa,m};wf
 bell Medical Sehool, Caleutta, were also ’“&eeoms

‘modated with a donation of ten thousand rupees
~ towards the fund for the building of the achool{
o hostal Over and above, she s pent large sum~t" T

;“‘af money in building and endowing schools and
sanskrit Tols, in digging wells and’ excavating
tanks and founding hospitals and charxtabl«*
dispensaries all over her estate. L
i Her pmvate charities comprised the annuah

m[t of winber clothing to Brahmans, sannyasis,
jaqzm and mendicants of every descmptxon, the

dwtmbutwn of palatable dishes to thousands Jaf



ﬁeremuny, the ‘annual fpedmff of .
o ‘ntie&sa beggars on three consecutive days ok

Baboo, Ma,hm'aga. Loken’ith Raja Hari Nath and
‘ R&;}ﬁ Krishna Nath, and annual grant of stipends

. ovar Bﬁnwal Besides these, there were charities
; ;m private, too numerous to mention ; helpless
‘W‘dows belonging to the upper ranks of society,
. too remrma’ to make their petitions i in person,

_ found to their surprise that they were not for-

.gotten by the Maharani when the steward came
 to them at the end of the mionth with a hand-
 some aliowa,nce for their maintenance. Well may
o ue repeat with the poet that in her case, too,

" ‘ Thus to reheve the wretched was her pride ;
) And even Ter f‘ulmgs leaned to Vzrbue S suie e

Vi

‘ 1’@01' ‘;tudent@ hailing from distant pa,rts ol

L the province were fed, lodged and educated at

~ the expense of the Maharani, and there was a
‘regular hoarding-house establishment kept up
free in the Gossmb&/m' pala,ce for. stud‘ents who

" thenllK a pyrarmd of eatablfs fm chstnbutmn amnng the
poor after it has beeﬁ offered to a god.

bha anmml celebmtmn oE the]’f

e dnnapurni Poojah, the entertainment of | .
Brahmans on the death anniversary of Kanta |

evarmus learned Pandits of dxfterent; districts all o



d not ﬂ,ﬁm'rl bo, for theu' edu
Indeed, students were her special concern W
"that district in Bengal must be an unfox,tunafﬁe? o
| exeeptmn which does not enjoy, in some ahape?ﬁ; f,
_ or other, an educational charity from the hands
. of the Maharini®* Thus the report that she
~ spent about a lakh of rupees annually in private
0 'oharmeq seems to rest on a solid founda.tmnr\_f

VIII

c ’lhe people of Berhampur should be pa’rhw
 pularly grateful to the memory of the late
‘Mahﬁr&m Swarnamayi for her liberality. Two
__notable instances ave selected. The Government

“of 8ir Collin Campbell, Lieutenant- Governor of
‘ Benﬂal was for reducing the status of the
‘ Berhampur College, the only institution in bh&‘
district of Murshidabad, where instruction was
imparted up to the B, A. standard of the Caleutta |
University. There were loud and emphatw i ?
px'oteatﬂs from the people of Murshlda.bﬁd but

i Ilvan when this humble tnbute is bemg paid to her blessed :
memoly the ‘writer has his face towaxds the Krishnagar College |
standing on its spacious compound comprising 100 J? ‘@5 of rent-
(free land, the greater part of which forms the gift of the late
Mahmam Swarnamayi, When the writer rementbers that ke him- 0
- self is an aluninis 'of that Lollege, his grateful heart goes up to that
‘departed soul for the benefit which he in common with many other {
students of the Nadid district, has derived from the hbeza.hty of the ‘
late Maharani bw'unama.yl i



o aacede to thn popular tequest 1;0 mamtmu:’:f’

ved the sibuation, took over the management

‘the College in her own hands, and agreed to

defray from the revenues of her estate the entm‘ o
nual aost of twenty bhousand rnpees :

IX

“ H; comes her magmﬁo&nt gnft to Berhcmm» *

.pubhc of Berhampur. The town was
1€ ;"‘f‘iﬂusly unhealthy some twenty years ago,
‘Malama, Cholera, Dysentery and Diarrhoea cltum-»
el a large toll of victims annually ; and thoug‘h i
it is not a sanitarium to-day, the health of the
town has admittedly improved with the mtm-'
,fduotmn of pipe-water. The waterworks

'Ber hampur are an imperishable monument tu
the liberality of the Maharani. During the
((}olleotors}np of Mr. Kennedy in 1894, the
. Mahardni agreed to remove the erying want of
the Berhampur publie by undertaking the whole
~ cost of inaugurating the waterworks, Unfor
| Isuna,tely, however, when the project was 3et
' maturing she died in 1897. But her successor,

& fﬁﬂage as a first grade institution : want of o
ds gtoml in the way. Maharani Swaxnamay; i

the supply of pure drinking water to :



: \Woodburn, Lieutenant- Governor of Banga& |
npenm« thﬁ waterworks on the 31st T uly, 189

: ‘;wnpmt of the late Mahavani Swarnamayi, C. 1,

“ :‘,."hy bhe Cossxmbazm Rﬁg Hm ﬂo;ﬁmw Sn' Joh”~ il

. made a very appreciative reference to the pﬁblm»

. The opening palagraph from the address Pmsen:j'”r |

. ted to His Homour by the Maharaja B&hﬁdm’
. will show how greatly appreciated by Govem- VAL

. _ ment was the boon conferred by the ’\JIa,hawm

upon the people of Berhampur :— o

: “Your Honour, ladies and ﬂ*cntlemen, nn

 my own behalf as heir and suceessor to the late

Maharani, as also on behalf of the Berhampur
public to whom she made a gift of these v&orks,

1 beg most respmtfnl]y to tender you my, :
well as their, grateful thanks for the honour y(m?
have thiy day done to her memory ; and I nnly e

~ regret that she is not alive to hear. how kindly

and eloguently her munificent hhelahty has
been spoken of by the head of the Iocal

. Qover nmenb. ~

B

u But the d&y was appmaehmw when this 01'eat
‘ benefactress of humamty was fo be ca,lled away |



r‘ sea.t amon@ bhe Immortals xmd rewwe he i
‘the mortals of the earth. Thwngh the agency

;; l'?evaaled itselt for the benefit of mankind,
Mabarani Swarnamayi had ample opportumtxes |

will Jjudge whether she could tell her Maker if
10 had made the best of these opportunities.
/ Zlamg her duty by her countxymen to the last
m oment of her life, the Maharani passed away

2] '11"0f honours, mourned by Hindus and Maho-
.da.ns alike. Her death has creafed a void in
i the ranks of the lady workers of Bengal, which
* awill take time to fill. Ahalys in Maharashire,
_ Bhawani in Barendra and Swarnamayi in Rarhae
~ are striking manifestations of the same spirit-—~
_ the spirit of charity working through different
. agencies, at different times and different places.
1t is the self-forgettulness of the legendary hero
| Harish Chandra working at this distance of time
i :ta show that Indian Mythology has realised its
: pnd through the history of the country.
e - May the great Soul of the departed Maharani
. yestin peace to see from her serene altitude that
. her mantle has fallen upon her worthy successor,

+

: -Zlghest reWard for havmg done her duty a.mon«r{ 0

of a frail woman the spirit of Love and Charity

 ab her disposal to benefit mankind, and posterity |

he 25th of August, 1897, full of years and






| ,AGHORE KA_MINI "
(SEBVICE fw FhLLOWMFh)

by

e“ propose to take 1ea,ve of our readers by L

, hodox urder of rlg'tdlty in Bemoal was ylehilng; |
tast at the maww touch of the New Light. Aghore
rmm was a llvmg manifestation of Hindu
W manhood with a vast world-culture behind it,
o embodxed in’ Hindu family life and social organi-
‘;satmn, crystallised in traditions and organised
. into character, She showed, beyond dispute,

. fbu what hewht of noble solf—sacmﬁce at the call

 *For the materials of the hfe-smrv of th's lzady Iam mdebted o
 the very valuable accountdeft by her hwisband i in the book “A ghora
Prakaslx” pubhshed fmm Bankxpur. : B

s



mmm__amx, e

tured Wmhm the walls of family life, can rise
. up to, only when the walls are pu}led dowm B

o ":]j‘ by the on-rush of surging life.

ot umamt;y the Indmn WOman, nursefi and mw~ Y

| . When the great soul of the ﬂlustrmuﬂf D

| Keshab Chandra was soaring in its noble flights

. inasearch after the highest truth, rising far
. above all that was dross and filth, Devi Aghore- -

kamini, a humble servant of suffering humamty,‘ .

by a simple impact with it, tore through the
fetters of the inequality that held society inits

~ bondage, and taking the world for her km,

showed how Indian womanhood could feel and
live and die for mankind. The same spirit that

_animated the English lady and dispelled the
gloom from the military hospital of Soutari, or
- which made that large-hearted Englishman visit
all the prison cells of Europe and weep for their
unfortunate inmates, travelled to the banks of the
(Ganges in distant Bengal and gave the world this
‘ mneteenth century lady saint who preferred o

work in silence and lay down her life in the service ©
- of humanity in her own humble sphere of actlwtyg i

| S ,

:fi‘ Ih“ Ma.y, 1856, Devi Aghorekamini was born

in & very respectable Kayastha family of Sripur,
G .



IDEALS OF mm"jmmnoan' S
\ mall village in bha 245~Parga.nﬁs Whanf
u Indm was just emerging from the heat and dust,
o eba 5ermus military revolution, and Bengal was
et in the throes of the birth of a now spirit to
. welcome the recently imported culture of the
. West, Babu Bipin Chandra Basu in the cool
aﬁmasphem of an unaffected village home was
.\ brmging up his little daughter Aghorekamini
_in the tmdwtwns of the ‘ancient faith of his
i \cestors, ~ Aghorekamini was yeb a playful
. child of ten years when her father in cleferenw :
o the wishes of his castemen gave her away in
riag‘ to Sreoman Prakash Chandra Roy, a
pre mwmg youth of eighteen belonging to an-
_ other well-known Kayastha family of the same
~ village. Sveeman Prakash Chandra was at the
‘time a brilliant undergradnate in the Berham-
g pur College, and afterwards  rose to be an
~ ornament of (e Provincial Executive Service,
~ Bengal. We eannot definitely state whether the
. husband or the wife galned relatlvely by the
' marriage; but this mach we can safely assert
that both gained immensely by their union,
Prakash doing yeoman’s service in wideaing the
‘ moral and intellectual out-look  of his wife,
Wlnle the deeply spmtual ‘pature of Aghoie-
kamini nourished and fed the hungry soul of heiﬁ




e o ‘fsbamd, and made tzheir" home like % mmiahure o
i hermmaga of anciwn’é India. The twin souls

0  thrived and dev«aloped side hy s:de one suppl%
 mented the other; and the Great Spmt revealed
 Himself in both with His saving grade to Iead‘ -

. fsion

them to a life of perfec‘own throuah z;elf-consecram L

o

~ About this time the dootrines of Brahmoism
propounded by the great Teacher Keshah
Chandra appealed forcibly to the vehgmus con-
 sciousness of young Bengal, When the odu-
ca.ted ‘native community of Calcutba, deeply‘
_imbued in the culture of the West, was drifting
. a8 current of doubb and materialism like a ship
 without helm or rudder, the ardent spmt of
Keﬁhab Chandra saved the vessel from founder-

ing by founding the New  Church called .

 “Bharatbarshiya Brahmo Samaj ” (1869). It was

 the infant Catholic Church of Indian Theology :

- Keshab Chandra was the great apostle of the
_ faith. His was a unique personality. A strict code

of morals backed by his extraordinary reasoning .

and enhvened by sincerity, and a deep religious | ‘
fervour that found its expression in a highly
pemuasiye eloquence carried conviction into the



i gmnm a\‘ ‘mmw womuuooni L {

ﬂiﬁ‘: ﬁepth& of the soul, The advent of Keaha. ‘g
andra into Indian souety was an epoch.
~ making event in the history of the religious
. tevival of India ; it saved, on the one hand, many
e westermsed Bengalee from embracing Christ-

_from the Scylla of priest-craft and old-world
| fanatieism and the Charybdis of a life of drift _
. and self-abandonment through loss of all faith.

. Keshab Chandra placed before his countrymen
o the ‘eternal verities of life, and held up, in an
L ”_mt@lhgent and intelligible form, the creed of the
. ancient  Rishis, essentially monotheistic and
; ““‘1]brea,thmo' in a spzrlt of tolaratlon nay, of
"harmony :

‘IV‘\

” chng Prakash Ohaudra, came earlv under‘
the indirect influence of this great Evangel of
" the Transition, The books of Rajnarain ot -

. him' thinking ; the life and teachings of Keshal
Olmudla spurred him to action. The cravings

- of his soul were satisfied, and he found a safe

asylum in the folds of the New Faith (1871),
But difficulty was brewing under the paternal

roof. Devi Aghorekamini was at that time a

meek and unobtrusive girl of fifteen. The

'mmtw, on the other, it rescued. ‘young Bengal o



ot orthodox bype, ﬂha ha.d ta he umim'mhe

. striet guardianship of her husband’s people, and, |
eould not hear much of the reformed faith of her |
i hushand who came home from Oollega only once =
_in two or three months. Though instructed by

 her husband in some of the broad principles of
 the reformed religion she could yet touch only
the outer frmge of the Great Truth, and her sonl

‘was just now groping in the darkness of ignor-

ance, The influence that was brought to bear
~ upon her by her husband’s occasional visits was
g'reairly neutra.hzed by the adverse influence of

_ the home she was in, and the liberation was a very

slow and tardy process. Fortunately, however,
it was the darkness preceding the dawn, ahd the
_ night is darkest when the dawn is nearest. ‘
' “I’&Ssi'ngthmugh & serivs of vicissitudes in ‘
which Fortune did not show for him an excess
of motherly solicitude, young Prakash Chandra
found himself in the distant town of M omhﬁrl, ~
~ posted as a temporary Superintendent of Famine -
Relief (1875). .The income was small, and the
 family moderately large, consisting of the
husband, the wife, two daughters and two




. of the fmmly was never discontented ; it wasnot
i the natum of thab lady who was &astmed an
L later yoars, to devote» her htble all. to the goad
o ;of her race. , L

. ‘V‘I‘

i Monhm-ﬁ ‘then, was the seed-plut of Aghorew
o 'k&mml 8 future greatness. It was here that she
_ imbibed the virtues of self-conquest and self-

_ denial which marked her out as a great woman
 in the next twenty years of her life. There were
_ splendid opportunities of study, meditation and
. prayer ; of ministering to the comforts of her
,;viflg“"husband her children, of the entive tamily,
 generally speakmg of denymw herself the small

‘ wmfortq vhat as a young mother she might
mqmre from time to time. Under the foster-

- ing care of her husband, whose mention we can
- ot dispense with if we seek to trace the vigo-
rous growth of her soul, her spiritual advance

~ was secure. But though life was regulated
here as in a de«;em and . qmbt Brahmo mmxly,

‘homé fb” th“’ 9“1’1?'01’5 05 th@ mother cﬂ‘ Pmkﬁsh ,
 Chandra. But Aghorek&mml, now the mxs@m@gﬁ’ i



. wuid xwt a.dmlt her into tha fokls, if he would
_ But the messenger was come from the Land |

L nf Lxghb with his mmsaga of Salvatxon In an
~ auspicious moment Saint Aghorenath Gupta of
Santipur, a fammw itinerant prea.t*her of tha; '
New Faith was on a visit to Motihari ab  this
time. JHis saintly life and lofty teaehmg‘z were.
an inspimtmn to the couple and touched them»
inmost  soul. Devi understood the hint and
mrrendemd herself Aghoreka;mmx was put on

the way to the Temple of Truth (1876).
o i

. At Motihari Aghorekamini fiest heard the
trumpet call of Duty. The glimmerings of the

Gireat Truth dawned upon her awakening sense

and they brought in their train the unavoidable

struggle, prwmmns and -sacrifice,—the trial of
strength’ between Faith and Doubt, and the j 1oy
 arising from the final trinmph of moral convie-

‘tion over the sarcastic taunts of ir réverent Doubt

Though the circumstances of her husband did

not improve to any very appreciable :'_exteint‘;
.though the cirele of theirdependants grew wider .

by the addition of the first male child of the




‘}spared the da»rts of pei‘seeutlon from thei‘ . |

bmthemnulaw for the openness of her rehgmuﬂ,

hehefs, yeb nhe looked back with a glow of pmda‘ |

. upon this permci of her life, for it was her period
of pwba,tlon ; it gave her the necessary tmimngf

0 for her v«;catlon in life. 8o, with many a
 parting tear Aghorekamini left her friends at

e Motibari to join her husband at Bankiplll,
 where he had been transferred %ometlme ago as
o :[’napectnr of F‘xmse j

VIIX

: Bﬁnklpur became the field of her mamfold
_ activities, The vigorous growth of her inner

. ‘ﬁelf made ﬁ; abundantly clear to her that life
v mot ‘worth living if it remained crippled
i Wmhm the narrow limits of the domestic cirele.
il ®he understood that the sphere of the soul was

an ever-widening are, and that individual life
was nothmg ifit could not burst through its

. narrow bounds to lose itself in the greater

life of humdmty Henceforth we ﬁnd Devi
Aghorekamxm mixing in society and trying to

/ make herself useful to suﬁermg humanity, Her
; 3endeavom', tharefme, was dxrectnd first to cur-



~ necessary shyness of a Bengali woman by an
amount of courage and boldness, that she nght

vmt the various walk& of life mfhout fear m'f‘

‘dehc.d,cy 3 lastly, to remgn herself entirely to

the Great Spirit, that she might do her duty,
clear of any thought of consequence. In her
 pious resolve she was greatly aided by her friend
‘the late Saudamini Devi. (Mrs. K. N. Roy)

whose name stands for talent and ounlture in ‘,

L mode):n Bengal
i e

 With this sort of practical trainiliw for what-
‘ ever little she could do to alleviate human

- misery Devi Aghorekamini chalked out her own

path in life. She had already renounecd the

use of costly dresses and ornaments, things
which attract the minds of young women gﬁnei*-
ally. Her valuable jewelleries were seni to
procure relief for famine-stricken people; in-

stead of the fine cotton and silk for which she

showed so much partiality asa givl she began

—tuil her personal eomfmts that she- 'mxghb spatel A
i someﬁhmg for those in Want ‘next, to cultivate
. aninward qtmngth of the mind, that the ordmary ,
 weaknesses of the human h&art wmight not stanﬂ i
' inthe way of duty ; then, to replace the mn-

{
{
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0 ar th&a coarse and humhle hama-spun eafll@, A
i ,twm la,rgaly used by paor Bihdree women,
Never was the costly siree worn by | her atfer her

L vow ‘of renunciation, and when she sought an
_interview with the (/ommmssxoner of Patna onan,

. ereand of charity, the Mutia was her dress for
S jbhat private audience. That her youthful beauty
" might not be a block to the accomplishment of
 herdesired end, she unhesitatingly cut oft the
‘locks of her curling hair, by no means an inconsi-
“derable sacrifice for a young lady to make. To
“orown all, about this time she went through the
vow of a spiritual wedding with her husband,
~which, in plain language, means that thenceforth
- and for all time to come the union between hex-
self and. her husband was to be a meeting be-
‘tween soul and soul, and not between flesh and
 flesh, a strict vow of celibacy in married life,
L \hmd to be observed when the married couple
‘wem in the prime of life, 50 to say (1882). The
. course of her training was now complete and the
. strength of the great soul of this ascetic, true to
~ all relations of life, showed itself in various ways.

A

Trials now followed in rapid succession to
putbher strongth to the test ; and they say that



~ all that the best m@dmal help could do, tha |

;OK»EMMINI.

rengbh i bas*t t@st@d When you wateh M-
~ bedside of a dying relative: In Augu&aﬁ 1&83;:
‘.her second daughter fell semewsly ill, and - bh

o ‘f';,ul: the girl was despaired of. The crisis came a,t\'c :
- 11 in the night, and when ‘she lay hovering be-
tween life and death, the mother sat there, with

* a calm composure of mind, and smoothed the
ruffled pillow as if nothing serious was going
to happen. The poor fathor was miserable
beyond description, and tears trickled down his
- pallid cheeks. Assoon as Devi Aghorekamini i
 noticed it, she took her husband aside and said,
“This is not the moment for ‘weakness, dear.
You forweb the duty towards your daughter.”
'Phen they both sat to pray and rose with ‘pmu
foct: mastery over the self. Fortunately the
crisis passed, and the departing life came back.
Bub who can say what pang it cost the mother
to retain her self-possession at that moment of
struggie between weakness and strength ? |
- Shortly after the incident narrated above the ;
second child of Dr. Pareshnith Chatterje got
cholera. The room in which the patient lay
was ill suited for a sick chamber. Devi Aghor@éa
kamini heard of this, and in response to the inward
promptings of her soul she hastened to bring the



‘ver to her own lcsdgmgs. Sha nur&ed the

g child with her own hands, When she |
ard of a fresh attack in the same family, that L
-e}nt was also removed into the family of

-  Prakash Babu. The lady took entire charge Ot“l"__“
 watohing by the bedside, and it was due to her
muhhaﬂy care and nursing that both the

ohildren were bmught hack from death’s door,

.V The: seed of philanthropy planted }’6&13 agq‘ .
'Waﬁ& bevmlunrf to blossom and bear fmkb ‘

“XI‘

i In July, 1884: Babu Prakﬁ.sh Chzmdra was
‘ pu;stesd to Motihari as Deputy Collector, and the
.famlly went back to the dear old place,~old
”faces, old associations and old memories revived
with: fresh ties of affection and love. But the
 fiveyears at Bankipur had wrought s miraculous
~ change in the inner life of Devi . Aghorekamini ;
 she came back chastened, ennobled and pirified.
The philanthropic impulse which first touched
‘the core of that great heart while the lady was
yeb at Binkipur found full play at Motihari.
. Now: she forgot the individual self and began
~ to realize the grea.ter, wider and fuller Self'
0utsxd6.‘ :

i
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o “Love fook up hf LS harp of hfe, and sm

Smoﬁe bhe chord of self ﬁhab, tremblm .
‘ pasqed in music out of sight.’

bhe took m the significance of true sympabhj i

In 18$6, a cert;am respaebably eonnecﬁed ymmg !

~ all the chords with might, o

‘man, Harigurn Rudra by name, visited Motihari

ater a sad bereavement, the loss of his wife.
The acuteness of his grief was preying heavily

_ on his youthful mind and sent him abroad
 disconsolate from place to place. Rudra songhtf“ i
 shelter in the family of Devi Aghorekwmxm atf'f;f |
| Motihari, knowing it for certain that he would

- be allowed to drink his fill from that perenmal
iountam of love a.nd sympathy “He was
waewed "by the lady with the greatest cordiality

a8 2 mother would receive her afﬂwte& child., ;

Her maternal solicitude and cheering words of
oousolatmn brought lasting comfort into the
distreséed heart of the young man, Rudra was

a guest in the family for three or four years,
and when he returned home chastened and -

consoled he ever remembered the kindnéss he
had received from the lady far away from his

‘native home. Money is not the greatest gift
that one can make; there is yet another and




if to com;ole the hem't that wept
| By hlw end of the year 1886 Babn Prakash i

| "‘\"‘Ghandm was ab Bankipur for the second time,

~ and wherever there was Aghorekamini there was

o n opparmmty of doing a good turn o a
 neigh : About thxs time, her a,equmntanne

@md:nally mpened mtu frmudshlp, and whih ‘
's:udden death of Mr. Chakravarty left his
vife a kelpless widow with a numerous family
of ;,ﬂépend@ut children, having no prowsmn‘
 whatever for their ‘maintenance, it was the
~ sympathy of Mrs. Roy that supported the family
~ at this bereavement. Her sympathy did not end
. in words ; she rendered very valuable pecuniary
. assistance for the education of the minors.
' Similar instances of unselfish endeavour to
alleviate human misery are too numerous in the
; "iifa of the lady to justify any selection. The
 limited space ab our dwposal will not allow us to
~ mention any more. 8o we have to close bhis side

ﬂaﬁer mj‘t is thﬂ gwmg af bhe &elf m e jl ' .
/ nd refmshmg stream of @ympathy withthe i
that is broken. Devi Aghorekamini gave
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£ 1l oharacbar ham, nam@ly, the dmng of. gcmcla” T

"”hf«a, Hindu 'or Ohrmzan, h'iend or stranget,“

. to all who came in contact with her in private

~ young orold, man or w«am(m, everybodv 'bad &

_ warm corner in her ‘heart, and tms wa& hex (i
‘ mISSélOIl in hfe i

o XALE
But the greatest work of her life was yet fo ‘
¢come. ’I‘he mandate of the T.ord had reached her;

‘hearb and she felt thab she was requxred to
divert hex energles into & new channel -—-—~namely, ‘

| 1o amehora,te the condition of the Women of her
“oountrv She was herself a woman, and who !

~ hut a aympathetm woman was fitted for the taslk
“of improving the condition of her less fortunate
sigters ?  She took her resolve. She would help‘
o spread education among the wnorant Women-‘
folk of Bihar. iy
The@t«mk was. dlfficult more difficult than
you can possxbly imagine. With greater ease
did Hercules ‘set about turning the course of the J
stream to clean the Augean stable! = . = L
Picture a Bihari girl in the early eighties,
bvought up inl an atmosphere of blind supersti-
tion, immured in the pale shades of the zenana,
»steeped in the darknese of ignorance, forbidden
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~ mgsterious bounds of the 8 R's.! Even the domi-
 ciled Bengali girl had not than the advantage of
ieducabmn worth the name. ; e
Next, came the sad dearth of teacharﬂ,

L 'female teachers being out of the question. Thﬂ i
. lady with whom the idea originated had not her-
~ self the training necessary for a teacher. ‘
| Thirdly, there was the monetary problem to

Le polve No pupil, no teacher, no house to locate

. the sehoo] no encouragement from the pubhe
. Yot with all these initial dlsa,dvantdges Devi

o Aghorekamlm faced the situation qmte heroical-

. ly, and the splendid institution, the Ba,nklpur_ L
i j(;xlrls High School from which the girls of Bihar
are ma,urmulatmg year after year, bem's ampln
'bastlmony as to how difficulties can be overcome
g even by a Woman, if the work be done in good ‘

faith, in sincerity, with perseverance and a sin gle-

 ness of purpose. The story of her success in

~ worth recording and worth hearing. Nay, it is
~_an object lesson to all workers. :
o XV . |

= Devt Aghorelamini anmysedb the situation.
Her strong common sense told her that the

. task before her was not an ordmary one. It e



Aancn :mlmm

"ii”the bra.m must eome in to lts aid. A teacher, |
, she thouoht was not sxmply bom 8 teachex,»
. was both born and made ! How could ‘she

“educate the children if sbe ‘had  hot hwselt\:j‘”‘

the quahﬁcatlon She would solve the second‘
 difficulty first; the other obstacles were not 8o
‘s‘eriﬁojus‘ to cope with. The pecuniary ploblem
could not stand in the way if she had &
few years more of life to live. ‘
8o she thought of joining Miss Thoburns
i Women s College in Lucknow as a pupil- teacher
with a view to get the necessary tmmmg She

 was now thirty-five years old; she had a depen-
dent family of children to look after ; there was no

other elderly female relative in the family, who |
could do it during her absence. Lastly, who
would meet the cost of her training in the
Women’s College ? The obstacles seemed insu-
perable,—but there was God overhead and her’
firm resolve within. People who Heard of her
plan did not think very highly of her sagacity.
But they did not know her well ; and, soniehow -
‘or other, on I‘ebmary 27, 1891, Devi Aghore- °
kamini was speeding away from the Ba,nklpur
Station to become 'a boarding-scholar in the
* Women’s College in distant Lucknow.

W
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XV

The Supermteadent of the Oollege, Miss I.
Thoburn, a large-hearted English lady, received
her new scholar with great kindness, and was
rather a.stonlshed at what she saw of this strange‘ 1
Bengali woman. Her courage, perseverance and
. firm faith in God impressed her deeply. Asa
- very humble learner, she began every thing

from the very begmnmg, so to say, and made

very rapld progress in English, Hindi and Kinder-

_garten. Her life as a boarding-scholar at

Lucknow was one of strenuous exertion,—she

‘devoted fourteen hours to study : to prayer and

meditation, four ; and the remaining six she set

apart for meals ‘and sleep. As a pupil she
conformed to all the rules and regulations of the
mstltutmn She readily submiftted to the disci-
‘ ;‘plme, and gladly sat for the periodical tests of
- the college, and though Miss Thoburn was will-
ing torelax, as a special case, some of the strin-
_ gent rules in her favour, she objected to have
. the concessions. e ‘ )
. .Once during her stay at Lucknow she got the
news of the serious illness of her eldest boy
Subodh.* But instead of being the least upset

* Now Mr. S. G. Roy, Bar-at-Law, Calcutta High Court,
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fthe news, she retired to ‘her prayer~room to
hold communion with God who alone conld save
the situation. Hven her ma,temal love could,
_ not make her flinch before duty. Fortunately
. the boy recovered and Devi AghOrekEm*ini‘offeréd‘ :
~ her grateful thanks to God that her darling had
‘been spared. ,
Lest her studies should be interfered Wl_hh‘
‘ ahe stopped eorrespondence with home for the
. rest of her term at College. 1t was not keepmg :
‘ term,—-—lt was asceticism of the strictest order,

s and it had its reward. She book the full course

of training extending over nine months, and with

" a very high certificate of proficiency from the

Prmcxpal she returned to Bankipur on December
.16, 1891 |

XVl

Mrs. Roy found an enthusiastic ovation wait- °

_ing for her at Bankipur. It was a magnificent :

display. Were they receiving a conquering Field-

Marshal returning home in the midst of his own .

people ? Not that,—yet the music, the procesmcm,
the blowing of the auspicious conch-shell, the
illuminations and street decorations proved the
demonstration to be nothing less. Babu Prakash
Ohandra in speaking of this demonstration years
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ftor was averpowered with emotion when he
_wrote in his book : “I did not know before
.that man eould do 80 much for man.”

‘ In truth, Devi Aghorekamlm r1ch1y deserved
the honour. A marvellous transformation was.
‘wrought in her during her residence in the
Lucknow College. She reaped the rich harvest

* of a perfectly developed character. The expan-

_ sion of the heart followed in the wake of the
expansion of her mind. The company of learned
 ladies, great English ladies, bold and true, gave
her strength and courage. The scope of her
dut'y loomed larger before her eyes. She realized
the high place of woman in the order of God’s
 creation, and with this conscious, gradual self-
| realisation dawned that sense of self-respect,
greater now than ever, which gave her such a

. dignified idea of her mission on earth. Overand

. above, she learned how to teach pupils, how to
become a.child with the children, and work her
way into their affection by the gentle rule of love
instead of the ever-dreaded rod of chastise-

ment. ]
Mrs. Roy came baok a ('hanged woman,

infinitely raised in the estnmatwn of her country-
men, and no wonder that the men and women
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’ 'amklpur mustered %tronw to accgrd hey an. ¢

ovatmn
XVII

On her return to B&xlklpur Mirs. Roy found‘“ ‘
xf the already existing infant school for girls ina
mombund condition. With the death of the
_ mistress in November the school had almost.
ceased to work, By the middle of February, 1892,
_the number on the rolls had dwindled into less
than a dozen infants, and the monthly subscrip-
tion reached the vanishing point. At this
juncture the late Hon. Mr. Guruprasad Sen
requested the lady to take charge of the school
 with a view to improvement. Buf the charge

involved a threefold liability. First, if there
was no money, it had to be raised by an appeal
bo sympathetic friends, or to be met from her
private purse ; secondly, if there were no pupils,

. Murs. Roy would have to go on her canvassing.
,rounds from house to house at Bankipur, or out-
side, if necessary ; and thirdly, if teachers were
not available she would have to make the
necessary arrangements, and do the greater part .
of the teaching herself. In fact, the school was |
to be a persana; concern of Mrs. Roy, especially
as her own house had to be converfed into a
boarding-house for the girls.
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But the dxsadvantages detailed above could |
mot deter the lady from making the start. She
'gla,dly took up this “love’s labour.” By the end-
of March the number of hoarders rose to 29,

 besides 15 Bihari girls sent as day-scholars by way
' v‘bof‘ an experiment, The movement daily gained
.+ insympathy and strength ; and, with the unceas-
 ing efforts of the lady the affairs of the school
. were put on a very sound basis. She was the
~ life and soul of the institution—she was manager,
teaeher, superintendent, and what not ? She
_ visited the mothers of the girls in their homes,
looked after the health and comforts of her
- pupils, and did every thing that made for the wel-
 fare of the institution. Referring to this patriotic
 work of the lady the Indian ;Speamtm in its issue
ot Aprll 2, 1893, wrote the followmg enjopy =
. “By far the most notable institution, how. -
evez, ab Ba.nklpur, is an unpretentious Boarding-

House, managed by a Brahmo lady and her two

v daughtem Mrs. Prakash Chandra Roy is the

~ wife of a gentleman who holds a respectable

~ Government appointment and who is i well-to-
do circumstances At the age ‘of 35* she and

¥ The statement seems to be mafcumte ]"he VoW was t'\ken
when the wife was 26 and the husband 35,
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61 hmband took the vow of Bra}lmaeharyya, ;}“'

. ~ and both have rehgwusly observed it up to date.

| _*"Wzth her hushand’s full consént Mrs. Roy, Wenﬁ

i with her two daughters to Lucknow f:o study at o

“""",“Mlss Thoburnss ‘institution there..

‘ \Mra Roy speakq English ﬁuently and is weil o

read.
M Rarly in the morning the chxldren in her

| ‘home offer their prayers in their own simple
WAyl .cvvioiir o Bach of the elder boarders is
_in charge of one or two of the younger, and each
 keeps a small diary in which she notes down
every day her fmlmgs and backslidings, if any.
. The boarders attend the female school conducted
under Mrs. Roy’s supervision, and are helped in
th@ll’ studies at home by her and her daughtew
 The whole cost of education and boarding
amounts to Rs.7 and odd* per month. The
children look bhthe and lively, and the lessons of

purity, self-help and self-sacrifice, taught to

_ them by example and precept, are likely to have
- an enduring influence on their after-life. The
 boarding-house is not kept for profit ; indeed the
amount charged to the boarders is much less
than the actual cost, The defieit is made up by

* About 105, in current English coinage.
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My, Roy Who takes the deepest interest m the
work of his w1fe a,nd daughters.” '

Gl e e

It goes without saying that if Babu Prakash
- Chandra and his wife hesitated to convert their
~_home into a boarding-house for the school the
L eostly affair could never have been an accom-
" plished fact, and the status of the Bankipur
~ Infant Girls’ School never raised to that of the
Premier Girls’ High School in the province. The
townsmen of Bankipur and a host of high-placed
Government officials fully appreciated the un-
selfish work of the lady. The Hon. Mr. Bolton,
- Commissioner of Patna on the eve of his transfer
~ to Caleubta as Chief Secretary to the Govern-
~ ment of Bengal, visited Mrs, Roy’s school and
‘ ‘made the following very encouraging remark on
leaving, “I am very glad at all that I have seen.
In England these things are generally done by
maids and widows. It is a new experience to
me, Mrs. Roy, that a wife and mother is up to
such a heavy task, and can manage it so nicely
as you have done.” This remark of the Commis-
sioner brought in a substantial help to Mrs.
Roy, for, immediately after, the school received
~ a handsome subsidy from the Government, :
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A &2 /ANl this, however, could not sat;sfy the b L

ke "mg of that great soul after domo gc»od Yo
humamty It had definitely broken the mrrow
~ hounds of superstition and meanness, and with
 greater light came greater love, wider charity and
a larger capacity for doing good. The world
‘became her home and society her kin, Whenever
she heard of a helpless woman uncared for at |
‘childbed, she hastened to the spot and worked

| there as a nurse; whenever she heard of a lifs

in danger, who was there but Mrs. Roy by the
side of the passing soul? Summer or winter,

day or night, rich or poor, she did not mind her
= Mo : ‘ e
porsonal inconvenience in responding to duby’s

: eall, and to her the day was lost if it was not
spent in doing somebhing noble and» nseful.
‘With frequent repetition her isolated acts of
charity developed into a habit ; habit grew into
. nature; and nature became a passion. Ske

. yielded to this, her only passion in life. Some-
 times she would not even wait for her husband’s
permission. She followed her ideal passionately,

even as a hoy follows the rainbow in the sky. ‘
AG L G

s i

L)

Thus the lady ‘worked ceaselessly for four



b for the nerves of a Bengali woman. What with
her gigantic task of regenerating the condition -

;bereavements now and then, and the pin-pricks
_of an oceasional disappointment inevitable ina
o fﬁetruggla between the good in human nature and
_the bad in society her: health was shattered.
 The work was too heavy the struggle was too
 great, Bub the work was not yet complete.
She started the school with five girls; on March
. 81, 18986, the roll showad forty. The funds of
~ the school were more than solvent now, though
 five years bhack she did not kunow where the
 money was to come from. 8o, with a mgh of
 relief she welcomed the proposal of m- g
~over the institution to Government and relisiup
‘herself from the management. This was easily
_done; and she fervently prayed to God
Almighty that her pet child might thrive well
. under the ‘care of 1ts adoptive parenf (April,
i .1896).
But now the voice irom another World reach-
“ed her ears to tell her of the Home of her

ikt

| % The Boardmg Institution was kﬂown as “the L\g,fhoxelmmnm
Farmly" at Bankxpur ; .

. yBHs for hei‘ schml her famlly* at hume i o
her fa,mily abroad But the strain was oo mueh L

~of her less favoured sisters in Bihar, what with



‘ , wnonmx&mg
eavenly Fathar, and fhat this da,rling dmgh- g

was wanted no more’ on this land of strange
| faces. She had finished her pllgmmage apd .

read the summens and understood the hint.
| Priends called it “The Rheumatism of the heart,”
 Illness, excruciating pain and patient suffering i
. led her by the hand, step by step, through'

was wanted before the feet of er Maker. She' . ""'

" the Valley of the Shadow of Death. The shadow f, \
. bhad to be crossed before she could enter the =
o garden of eternal enjoyment in the City of Rest

. We glean the following from her dlary, dateﬂ_ :
‘Ma,y 97, 1896. “No longer wanted here. The
text of the mornmg sermon W&S«-Nothmg of
this world delights me now, I am anxious toj
‘be there. I long to be there. Te:m;h me, O
. 9t ldy the usages of that country. Tell me, O !
giligiler, how I can forget this and how Ican
é}row to like fhat.” L
Her work here was done omd she was ready ‘
: fm: thé voyage Home across this stormy sea of
life.  After a fortnight’s illness, dn June Io, L
1896, this great woman passed pea(‘efully info
the sleep of Death. .
Devi Aghorekamini left this world at the
;early age of forty.. But she has left behind a
name that posterlty will not “willingly lot dia o




[y

who typlfy some bra.ltq ot thelr noble mothers‘ .
chamcter. _ @ e

“Without haste, but ‘W‘ithou‘ﬁ rest’” was thé‘ b
gmdmg motto of her life; so, Devi Aghoreka-
mmi sucoeeded in achieving the end she had in

v(vxew. She did duty for duty’s sake, clear of any
thought of consequence ; so she succeeded in

 the face of the taunts and jeers of an unsym-

pathetic world. She firmly believed in an ideal,
, a.nd that ideal she followed with a singleness of

purpose that would do credit to her admiring

* brothers of the sterner sex. The sweetness of

her temper brought on by that religious tone
“whlch marked her character so pre-eminently in
the latter half of her life was an envy of friends

and foes alike. Her end was rather premature,
and we wish she could live a tew years more of

“Her useful life to inspire her country-ren and
country-women with her noble example. Bub
that was not to be, and she was called away fto
work, ,perhaps, in a different sphere of activity ;

UMy, Subodh Chandra Roy, Bar-at-Law, Mr. f:zdhan Chanara
Roy, Mechanical Engineer, and Dr, Bidhin Chandra Roy, an orna-

~ ment of the Medical Profession ; all of Calcutta,



[ “Th is nob growmg hke a tree T
_ In bulk, doth make man Detter be;
L sba.ndmg like an oak, three hundred oa
Mo fall a log at last, dry, bald and serﬁ
“ s Aldily of aday. |
|  1Is fairer far in May, o
Although it fall and die that mghbm W

It was the plant and flower of Light.

I sma.ll proportmns We ]uSt bezmties 800 ;

‘ And in short measures hfa ma:y perfect e’

L oPENISL




