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PREFACE

In the following pages a purely literary approach
is made to the Ramayana, and a fairly comprehensive
summary of 1ts story is given for the benefit of the
young  Though the poem consists of six kandas,
(excluding the supplement, the so-called Uttara-kanda
of doubtful authenticity) the story may, conveniently
for our purposes, be divided into three parts. The first
part, covering the Bala-kanda and the Ayodhya-kanda,
18 an mtensely human tragedy full of situations which
wring our hearts The second part, covering the
Aranya-kanda, the Kishkindha-kanda and the Sundara-
kanda 1s a long romance which takes us into dense
forests and distant lands inhabited by strange sub-
human or inhuman beings possessing weird powers of
changimg their shape and size at will And the third part,
covering the Yuddha-kanda, 18 an epie describing a
colossal conflict between two great Powers on earth,—
o conflict 1n the issue of which all beings in the
universe, including the high gods in heaven, were
interested.

We do not know in what shape and form the story
came to Valmiki’s hands for fashioning his great poem
It is very probable that 1t came to him with a racial
conflict, such as we find in parts of the Rig Veda, as its
basis But the poet has undoubtedly utilized it for a
higher and nobler purpose. For him the confliot
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between Rama and Ravana is not so much between
two races as belween two civilizations, between two
ways of life The central purpose of his poem was
perhaps to show that the true progress of humaniy
lies 1n 1ts moral and spiritual evolution and not mn its
material and scientific development.

Man’s real progress 1s ntornal, not ecxternal.
Externally he may be crude, primitive and unseioninfie,
and yot 1t 1s possible for him to make great moral
progress Some such lesson seems o bo convoyed to us
through characters like Guha, Hanuman, Jatayu and
Jambavan m the Ramayana For, ecxternally, the
civilization they represent 1s primitive and cvon
subhuman Guha s a backwoodsman, Hanuman 1s an
ape, Jatayu is a vulture and Jambavan is a boar. Their
bodies and their environment are apparently moant to
emphasize this. The tail of Hanuman, the beak and
talong of Jatayu and the shaggy skin of Jambavan are
more or less symbolic But these .charactors are
depicted in the epic as advanced ethical beings capable
of loyalty and friendship and herowe self-sacrifice.
They are specially noted for their appreciation of the
spiitual excellance shining through the characters of
the hero and the heroine.

On the contrary, man may externally dovolop a
highly seientific civilization, acquire immense wealth
and power, erect palaces, comstruct aerial cars, drive
chariots at tremendous speed and forge deadly weapons
»f war, and yet he may be morally and spintually s
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very primtive bemg, given to drunkenness, greed,
violence and sensuality. The Rakshasas n the
Ramayana are, of course, examples of this kind of
purely material progress If the poel had not wanted
to make the contrast between the two kinds of develop-
ment explicit, he would not have emphasised at such
length the splendour, the wealth and the technical
efficiency of Lanka. IFor a comparison of the civiliza-
tion of Lanka with that of Kishkindha as well as with
that of Ayodhya, which 1s great both morally and
materially, 1s inevitable for the readers of the
Ramayana

Apparently, the glorfication of the splendour of
Ravana's capital 18 largely Valmiki's own doing He
could not have found more than a hint or two for 1t
m the traditional matler that came to him from the
Vedic times His artistic purpose in doing this 1s
clear. He wanted to impress upon his readers or
listeners thatl true progress was not material but moral
progress, and that a people’s civilization should be
judged not by material standards but by spiritual
standards

In fact, Valmiki's message in part anticipates
Gandhi's messagoe to our own generation. According to
Gandhi, a man may wear a rough hand-spun loin cloth,
Live in & small hut, travel 1n a country cart and eat
only sumple uncooked food, and yet he may be far more
advanced morally and spiritually than a man travelling
by aeroplane, driving a Rolls-Royeo and listening
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through a radio set to the music of the Antipodes.
Thus from Valmiki to Gandli, the best minds of
India have always taughi the same lesson, viz., tho
superiority of moral and spiritual progress to material
and scientific progress They have taught 1t through
epics, through discourses and through speeches and
weekly articles as well as through the great example of
their lives They have partly fostered, and partly
catered to, the natural mnstinets and mclhmations of our
people. So 1t may not be mappropriate, i this post-
war period and on the eve of Indian Indepondence, 1o
draw 1 an explicit manner the attention of our young
men and women of all communities to the messago of
Valmiki contained i his great poem.

In preparing this book for the press I was groatly
helped by the valuable suggestions of my osteemed
friends—Messrs. M. R. Rajagopala Aiyengar and
K Swammnathan to whom I render here my grateful
thanks.

MADRAS
30_11—,46 } D- Sv S-
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THE PRINCE OF AYODHYA

CHAPTER 1
INTRODUCTION

l HE Ramayana gives us the adventures of
Sr1 Rama, the Prince of Ayodhya, up to the

time of his coronation as the King of Kosala
This great poemn 1s by Valnuk: It has more than
20,000 verses and 18 divided into six kandas. The
six kandas are—Bala Kanda, Ayodhya Xanda,
Aranya Kanda, Kishkindha Kanda, Sundara Kanda
and Yuddha Kanda. It 1s usual to add a seventh
Kanda called Uttara Kanda to this list But many
scholars are of opmion that 1t 18 not by Valuuki.
The poet first tells us how he came to write the
poem. One day, we are told, he happened to ask the
divine sage Narada, who had come on a visit to his
hermitage, whether there was any man on earth
who was strong, handsome, learned, truthful, kind,
virtuous, pious,—in fact, perfect in every way,—so
as to be a blessing to his country and an example
to all. Narada replied that rarely indeed could all
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such good qualities be found 1n the same man. He,
however, knew one man on earth who could
answer to the poet’s description And that was
Sr1 Rama, who with his peerless wife Sita was then
ruling at Ayodhya Hearmg this, Valiki was
curious to know all about this i1deal king and lus
peerless queen Narada satisfied his curiosity by
relating to him all the incidents of Raa's caveer
and went away.

After Narada's departure, the poet, still turning
i his nund all that he had heard, went to the
wooded banks of the Tamasa, not [ar from the
Ganges, to take his usual bath. There he saw ona
tree two lovely birds, a pair of kraunchas, singing
and making: love to each other. Struck with the
beauty of the scene the poet was listening to the
notes of the birds, when suddenly a cruel fowler
discharged an arrow from behind and brought down
one of the birds. At the sight of blood and the
heap of fluttering feathers on the ground, Valmilk:
was overwhelmed with pity, grief and anger, and
cursed the man for his evil deed. The words that
he uttered under the stress of emotion came out of
his mouth 1 natural rhythm and weasure. And,
as he percerved how all unconsciously he had given
vent to his feelngs 1n the form of a regular verse,
he heard an 1nner voice—the voice of the Creator—

2
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prompting him to use that metrical form and put
to verse the whole story of Sr1 Rama which he had
heard from Narada. If he should do so, the Voice
assuted him that “as long as the hills stand, and the
rivers flow on this earth, so long would the story of
the Ramayana be current in the world.” With this
assurance ringing 1n his ears, the poet sat down,
meditated long and saw clearly with the eye of his
nund history unroll itself exactly as Narada had
told him. Then he composed the Ramayana and
wmade two of his disciples get by heart the whole
poem and sing 1t 1n the assemblies of men.



CHAPTER 1l

C] ASARATHA, the aged king of Kosala, of the

famous Ikshvaku line, having remained
childless for long, performed with the help of the sage
Rishyasringa a great sacrifice The gods were
pleased, and out of the sacrificial firc there aroso a
radiant being, their messenger, bearmng in his hand
a golden vessel containing celestial [ood. “Gave
this to your wives,” said he to the king, “and your
wishes will be fulfilled.” The king rocieved the
gift of the gods joyfully and divided 1t among his
three queens. He gave half of 1t to his chuef queen
Kausalya, one fourth to Sumitra, one eighth to
Kaikey1 and the remainder again to Sumitra. The
queens who thus partook of the celestial food
concerved and brought forth in tune four god-like
sons. Rama was the eldest of them. He was the
son of Kausalya. The other three were Bharata,
the son of Kaikey1, and Lakshmana and Satrughna,
the sons of Sumitra. Though they were the sons
of three different mothers, they were equally dear
to each of the queens. For they were god-like in
character as well as appearance, and perfect love,
concord and happiness reigned i the king’s
household.

‘When the children grew up, they were taught
all the arts of peace and war known to the world in

4
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those days. Rama became an adept in all of them.
But he was a greater adept in truth and righteous-
ness, 1n gentleness and compassion. No wonder he
was the darling not only of his father and mother
but also of the people of Ayodhya, the capital of
Kosala. Even as a boy he was known to all as
the embodiment of Dharma. He was loved and
cherished by his parents, loved and followed by his
brothers and loved and respected by all the people
1n the kingdom. When he was barely fifteen years
of age, the renowned sage Visvamitra, from whose
eye, 1t was said, nothing in the three worlds
remained hidden, camne to the court of Dasaratha
and asked the king 1o send Rama with him to his
hermitage 1n the forest as a protection against the
Rakshasas, the followers of Ravana, who would come
1 hordes to pollute his sacrificial altars. It was
then that Rama heard for the first time the name
of his great adversary, to vanquish whom he had
come 1mto this world—the dreaded Ravana, the
king of Lanka, an 1sland somewhere far away in
the southern seas from which ghastly stories
reached the ears of men and made them shudder.
For Ravana, the King of the Rakshasas, a monster
of violence and cruelty, was the source of all those
unholy assaults on the forest settlements, where
sages performed fapas for the benefit of mankind.

5
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It was the duty of the king in those days to protoct
the hermitages of the Rishis. So Dasaratha promis-
ed to give every kind of help to Visvamitra, while
pleading he could not send his son, a boy barely
fifteen years of age, aganst so formidable a foe.
But Visvamitra knew better. And as he msisted on
his request being granted and as Vasishta, the chief
priest of Ayodhya, advised the King accordingly,
Dasaratha was forced to yield and part with hig
beloved son for a time.

On this heroic journey, which Rama had to
undertake with the sage Visvamitra, he was accom-
pamed by his brother, Lakshmana. Thewr first
adventure in the forest was with Tataka, a she-
demon, the mother of the wily Maricha, of whom
we shall hear more hereafter She had been ai first
a beautiful Yakshi, but was later changed into a
hideous Rakshas: by the curse of the sage Agastya.
She and her son used to harry and lay waste the
land for miles around them and were a terror to the
people. So Visvamitra asked Rawa to kill the mong-
ter and free the fertile tract fromn the blight that had
fallen on1t Rama had scruples atfirst to kill & woinan,
though she was a cruel monster. But he had been
instructed by his father before leaving Ayodhya
that he should in all things impliatly obey
Vigvamitra. Also he had no choice, for 1 the fight

6
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that followed Tataka rushed on the two brothers
aliost burymg them under a rain of stones which
she caused by the power of her magic. There was
a violent struggle between the princes and the
wmonster, till at last Rama’s dart freed her soul from
her hideous body. The gods in heaven rejoiced at
her fall and suggested to Visvamutra, as only gods
could do, to endow the victorious youth with all the
spinifual weapons with which sages are wont to
overcome evil in the world. The sage accordingly
mitiated Rama and taught him all the necessary
mantras, by meditating on which the prince after-
wards became unassailable and carried out the
nussion of his hife.

They 1eached the hermitage at last. It was
called Siddhasrama. Visvamitra gave the princes
an account of ils past history, describing how
1b oniginally belonged to the sage Kasyapa and how
afterwards his famous son Vamana, the conqueror
of Baly, lived 1n 1t and performed tapas. It was
now Visvamitra’s abode, where during sacrifices he
was molested by the Rakshasas. Now that Rama
and Lakshmana were there to guard the place,
Visvamitra took a vow of silence and began an
elaborate sacrifice. Six days and mights passed
without any incident. But on the seventh day,
when the rite reached its clumax, a terrble nose

7
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was heard, and soon the sacred place was strewn
with filth and gore. It was the work again of those
wicked demons—Maricha and Subahu—agamst
whom Visvamutra had sought the help of Rama
They had done such foul things before, tumes with-
out number, and unfortunately the sage had always
been powerless against them, for in the middle of a
sacred rite he could not give way to anger and
pronounce a curse on his foes. Bub this time Rama
was there to protect the holy ground against any
sacrilege. Rama now put his new spiritual weapons
to the test. 'Withone of them he hurled Maricha
miles away and flung him into the sea, and with
others he slew Subahu and all his grisly followers.
The hermitage was thus cleared of ils foes and
purified. The sacrifice was completed and the sages
rejorced and blessed the young hero.

On the morrow, when Rama and Lakshmana
again reported themselves for duty to Visvamitra,
they were informed that all the sages of the herii-
tage were going to Mithila, the capital of that
famous king and philosopher, Janaka, fo witness a
great sacrifice. The princes were asked whether
they would go with ythem and see the far-faimmed
bow in the possession of the king—a bow which had
come to him from the greatest of the gods and
which no mortal could bend. The curiosity of the

8
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princes was roused and they consented to go with
the sages to the court of Janaka, httle knowing
what good {ortune was in store for them there.
Their path lay through many a valley, forest and
hermitage. They went by stages from place to
place on foot, resting under the shades of trees
whenever they were tired. And Visvamitra be-
guiled the way by narrating to the young princes
wmany an old legend about ancient heroes. He
narrated to them the stories of King Sagara and
his sons who dug up the earth and brought the
ocean 1nto existence, of Bhagiratha who made the
celestial Ganges come down into this world, of the
churning of the ocean of milk by the gods and
demons, and of the drinking of the poison that
giew out of 1t by the great god Siva and many
other tales. At last they reached the outskirts of
Mithila and there the princes saw what looked hke
a fine old hermitage, but absolutely devoid now
of any human beings. They enquired of Visvamitra
what 1t was, and he told them that countless years
ago a great sage called Gautama had lived there
with his beautiful and high-souled wife, Ahalya.
But Ahalya, sorely tempted by a god, smnned
against the marriage law and was cursed by her
husband and ordered to expiate her sin by lying
mvisible 1 the dust of the hermitage for many and

9
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many a year till Rama, the son of Dasaratha, should
come and set her free Rama hstened eagerly
to this touching story, and scarcely had he set hiy
foot on the holy ground of the hermutage when
Ahalya leapt nto hfe and was seen by all—more
radiant and beautiful than before oun account of her
long and continuous penance. The two princos at
once bowed and reverently touched her [ect. She
now recerved them'into her hernutage. And at the
same moment Gautaa also, who had retired to the
Himalayas after the fall of his wife, knowing that
the curse he had laid on her was at an ond,
appeared on the scene and jommed Ahalya i wel-
coming Rama.

After resting a while 1n Gautawmwn’s hermitage
the party started again, went a little to the north-
east and reached at last the sacrificial halls of
Janaka, the king of Videha. Visvamitra was
eagerly welcomed by the king, and he mtroduced
the sons of Dasaratha to him narrating thenr
adventures on the way and told hum of their
ouriosity to see the mighty bow 1 his possession.
Among those who listened to the account given by
Visvamitra was Satananda, the son of Gautama
and Ahalya. He was greatly pleased to hear of the
reunion of hig father and mother and narrated to
the princes 1n his turn the achievements of Visva-

10
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mitra 1n whose company they had come to the
court of Janaka. He described to them in detail
how Vigvamitra, though he was originally a power-
ful king and a man of violent passions, succeeded
at last by his prolonged austerities in being
recognised as a Rishi of the highest order. The
princes listened to this account with admiring
interest and retired for the mnight along with
Visvamitra,

On the next day, when Janaka came to visit
his guests, Visvamitra asked him to show to the
princes the famous bow he had in his possession.
The king then narrated the story of that divine
bow—how 1t was originally given to one of his
ancestors by the great god Siva hunself and how 1t
had come down from father to son n the royal
family as a precious heirloom. The princes listened
with great attention to the story narrated by the
king, who at the end of it said something which
ab once sent a thrll through the heart of Rama.
“Ploughing a fleld”, said Janaka, “I[or preparng a
sacrificial altar, some years ago, I saw a lovely
damsel spring up from the furrow like a goddess,
I took her home and brought her up as my own
daughter and gave her the name of Sita. Born not
of the fesh but of the spurit was she. Therefore
I resolved .that she should be given in wmnarriage

11
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only to a hero of spiritual prowess. And, as this
sacred bow of Siva could be lifted and used only
through the strength of the spirit and not through
the strength of the arm, I proclaimed that any
prince who could wield 1t would gain the hand
of my immaculate daughter. Many a prince,
O Visvamitra, has come to my court and tried and
met with bilter disappointment. ILiet Rama, the
son. of Dasaratha, try 1f he wants to.”

So said the king, and Visvamutra from whose
gye nothing in the three worlds remamed hidden,
knowing the spiritual prowess of his pupil asked
Janaka to let the prince see the bow. The king
then gave the necessary orders. The bow wluch
had been kept 1 a huge iron box mounted on four
pairs of wheels was dragged into the hall by a band
of stalwart men. Rama then modestly stepped up,
and with the permission of Janaka and Visvamitra
opened the box and lifted the bow. The crowds of
people that had assembled could scarcely believe
their eyes. The prince now put forth his spirit
and pulled the string, when lo! the famous bow
snapped 1n two in his hands as with a thunder-clap.
The people were stunned. And Janaka oried, “I
see the wonderful might of the Prince of Ayodhya,
O Vigvamitra. My daughter Sita will be blessed in
having such a prince for her husband. And my

12
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vow that I should give her in marrage only to
a hero of spiritual prowess 1s fulfilled ”

The arrangements for the marriage were
quickly made. Dasaratha was sent for, and he
gladly gave his consent and came to Mithila with
all his retinue. Janaka mmvited all his relatives and
friends and the kings of the neighbouring countries.
The ceremony was, however, simple. On the
appomnted day at the auspicious hour fixed by the
astrologers of the court the king conducted his
daughter, who was dressed for the marriage, near
the sacred fire. He made her stand near the
bridegroomn and saxd, “This 1s Sita, my daughter.
She will be your partner mn Dharma. Receive her,
take her by the hand. I wish you happiness.
Happy 1 her devotion to you, she shall ever follow
you even as your shadow.” After the wedding
festivities were over, Visvamitra blessed the prince
and the princess and retired to the Himalayas, and
Dasaratha started for his capital.

An 1nteresting 1incident happened to the
marriage party on their way to Ayodhya. They
were suddenly met by Parasurama, who, though he
was a Brahmana, had relentlessly carried on a blood-
feud againstthe Kshatriyas, one of whose clans had
murdered his father. Parasurama was & man of
iron will and he wielded a mighty battle-axe. Once

13
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ab the b1dding of his father he had ot hesitated to
cut off his mother’s head. And when ho was asked
what boon he wanted as a prize for lus nnguabfied
obedience he as unhesitatingly said that his mother
should live again, and so she did. On seemg this
implacable enemy of the Kshatriya class, which, it
was said, he had destroyed twenly-one tunes, the
old Dasaratha lost his wils and began to mummnble o
a prayer to hum to spare his beloved son. But the man
of 1ron contemptuously brushed aside the old man
and addressed the young prince and challenged bhim
to bend the bow which he had i his possession.
He said he had heard of Rama’s exploit in bending
the bow of Siva at Janaka's court and asked
the prince whether he could sumlarly bend that
other bow, which was Vishnu’s bow and which had
come from father to son mn his own [anuly. If
Ramsa could, he would prove himself worthy of
fighting a duel with another Rama—the Rama with
a parasu or @& bablle-axe. Raiua, the son of
Dasaratha, quietly accepted the challonge, seized
the bow which was i his adversary’s hand and
fixing an arrow on 1fs string said he could easily
discharge 1t and kill Parasuraina. The latter, in
handing over the bow to the prince, seewed to have
handed over his strength also, for he now becaine
limp and begged for peace and said, “I see you are

14
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an extraordinary man, O Prince, whose career
on earth the gods in heaven will eagerly watch and
follow Hlse you could not have performed this
feat of bending my bow.” Saying these words
Parasurama took leave of Rama and retired to
the Humalayas, deprived of all his powers of
violence. Dasaratha did not hear the farewell
speech of Parasuraina, for he was 1n a stupor caused
by the excessive fear of the great enewmny of the
Kshatriyas. Rama now gently roused his father,
saying that the deadly foe had gone. The King
then came to himself, and the party continued ther
journey and reached Ayodhya, where an enthusiastic
welcome was awaiting them from the citizens and
the royal household

15



CHAPTER Il

Cl OR twelve years the young prince and princess

lived a happy life 1n a palace of their own
m Ayodhya. Rama’s character was recognized by
all to be the very embodument of Dharma. Bat
Sita’s was still a rose bud, whose delicato perfmne
was confined within itself [t was lator that hep
marvellous qualities unfolded themrselves in very
romantic and tragic crrcmnstances—qualitics whiely
have enshrined her [orever in the hourts of all
Hindus

In an evil moment, as 1t turned out to be, the
old King Dasaratha wanted to crown Rawma as lug
hexr to the kingdom and entrust to him the alfairs
of the State He obtained the consont of hig 1Ins-
bers and subjects and fixed a day for the coronabion.
There were rejoicings m the palace, 1 the capital
and 1n all towns and villages of Kosala i anticipa-
tion of the happy event.

But evil entered into the heart of g deforined
woman called Manthara. She was the walting-
maid of Queen Kaikeys, the mother of Prince
Bharata She did not like the rejoicings in tho
palace. She hated the idea of Queen Kausalys
coming 1nbo power after the installation of hey 50D,
Her own mustress was now 1n power as the beloved
queen of King Dasaratha. If only Bharat could

16
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be mstalled, instead of Rama, as the next in succes-
sion to the kingdom, her mistress would continue to
be in power and her own influence would remain
what 1t was DBut she saw two difficulties in her
way. One was Bharata's love and loyalty to his
elder brother Rama. He would not certainly
countenal.ce any mntrigue of this kind. And secondly
there was Kaikeyi’s own love for Rama. She made
no distinction between the brothers. Rama's get-
ting the throne was in her eyes as good as Bharata’s
getting 1t. The ewvil-minded Manthara pondered
deeply over the situation. TFortunately for her,
Bharata was away on a visit to his maternal uncle’s
court If his succession was somehow settled 1o his
absence and a decision reached in Ayodhya before
he returned home, he might fret and {ume for a
tune, but would ultimately acquiesce in the decision
of the king. So there was only Kaikeyi to deal
with for the present. Her love for Rama was un-
deniable. But could not Manthara work upon her
fears, her vamity and her jealousy ? She iade up
Lier mind to try.

So the maid went to the inistress and began
the assault on her heart. Thrice she attempted and
thrice she failled. The love which Kaikey1 bore to
Rama was so strong. Butb the powson which Man-
thara put 1nto her mind began to work slowly. The

17
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maid cleverly pomnted out how Dasaratha had taken
advantage of Bharata's absence and suddenly
brought forward his proposal of crowning Rama
He knew they were rivals He wanted to secure
the throne for Rama while Bharata was away
Dasaratha was not to be trusted. He always pro-
fessed love to Kaikey1, but did he mmform her of lis
proposal to crown Kausalya's son 1 proforence to
her own ? The days of her ascendancy wore over.
The moment Rama was crowned Kausalya would
regain power and take revenge on Katkey:r who had
superseded her in Dasaratha’s affections and treated
her with arrogant disdain. In faet, Kakeyr was
gowng to become the slave of Kausalya. And what
about Bharata, her son? His position would be
worse. As long as he hved Rama would see in hun
a 1ival to the throne. He had better not come back
to Ayodhya. Kaikeyi would do well to send word
to him 1mmediately never to return home, but to fly
away to some distant place where Rama’s cinissaries
might not reach him. Certainly Bharata's lile was
1n danger and yet his stupid mother was rejoicing
1n his enemy’s victory.

Taunted by these words the queen sprang from
her couch resolved to protect her dear son and her
own honour. She would not be superseded at the
court, nor would she tolerate the idea of her son

18
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being an exile from Ayodhya. There was truth 1n
Manthara’s words How stupid of her that she had
not understood the situation before! She 1magined
that she now saw through the whole vile plot of
Dasaratha for degrading her and her son and bring-
g back Kausalya to power. So she made up ber
mind at once to resist the king at all costs. But
how could she do this? The arrangements for the
coronation of Rama had already gone too far.
To-morrow was the day fixed, as she understood 1t.
Something should therefore be done immediately.
So she turned to Manthara for advice and found the
vile hunchback equal to the occasion.

The maid now reminded her mistress of an
exploit of hers 1 her youthful days, when she had
driven Dasaratha’s chariot 1n his war against
Sambara, the demon kimng of Vaiyayanta i the
forests of Dandaka. Kaikeyi, by her skilful driving,
had twice rescued her wounded husband from the
hands of the enemy and won his praise. The
grateful king had thereupon asked her to choose
two boons and she had said she would choose them
not then, but on a future occasion. “The occasion
has come now,” said Manthara, “Choose the
coronation of Bharata and the banishment of Rama
from the kingdom for fourteen years.” The wily
hunchback explained to Kaikeyi how the first boon
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was useless without the second. Bharata would
not be safe on his throne, if Rama, his rival, were
to be at Ayodhya. At least fourtcen years were
required for Bharata to gain the love of his sub-
jects who were now inordinately fond of Rama.
Manthara also warned Kaikey: against the blandish-
ments of the king and any promises he nught make
of jewels, money, lands and possossions. The
queen should not relent until the two suggested
boons were granted. Thus did the hunchback win
the day. Her nustress now stepped into her
boudoir with the deadly resolution of breaking
Dasaratha’s cherished scheme.

She had not to wait long before the old, doting
king came to her apartments, loudly calling her by
her pet name with the intention of personally
conveymng to her the glad news of Rama’s instal-
lation on the morrow. No answering voice greoted
his ears. Kaikeyr was not in her usual place.
Dasaratha therefore went in search of her and
found her at last i her “anger-room” lying on the
bare ground with her hair unloosed and all her
ornaments cast away. He saw there was some-
thing wrong. “What is the matter?” he cried and
sat down beside her on the uncarpeted floor, He
then gently drew her to his bosom and caressed her
and asked her who had done her wrong or what
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had gone amigs. Was she 1ll or &id she hear any
bad news? Why had she not sent him word?
Where had her servants gone? Kaikeyi gave no
reply to his questions and allowed the old man to
rattle on. He said he could not bear to see his
darling wife lymng on the bare ground and took her
i his lap and once more begged her to tell him
what she wanted. She had only to express her
desire and he would see 1t was 1mmediately
fulfilled. He swore by all that he held sacred that
he would do what she asked him to do, would get
for her what she asked him to get and would pass
what orders she wanted him to pass.

Now Kaikeyi, shaking herself free from the
arins of her hushand, stood up and said, “ May all the
gods 1n heaven bear witness to the words you have
spoken! You have promised to fulfil my desire. I
hope you will not go back on your word.” The
king once more pledged his word and enquired
what she wanted. She then reminded him of the
two boons he had promised to give her at the time
of his war against Sambara and said that the time
had come for those boons to be granted. Thus
doubly fortifying herself against any lapse on the
part of Dasaratha, she gave out what she wanted.
It was her son Bharata that should be crowned as
heir to the kingdom and not Rama. Rama should
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be banished from the kingdom into the wilderness
for fourteen years. Dasaratha could hardly believe
his ears. Was this a joke or a dream or a dehrimm?
But Kaikey: repeated her request and stood her
ground. The king asked her a hundred questions
in his bewilderment. Had Rama offended her in
any way? Had she quarrelled with Kausalya?
Where had all her professions of equal love to all
the princes alike gone? Who had put this poison
into her mind ? 'Was she going o put the Ikshvakus
to shame ? Had she no consideratiou for his feel-
mngs ? Was 1t right ? Was 16 just? What would the
people think? His icredulity gave way to anger,
his anger to shame and his shame to sorrow. Hae
stormed and raged, he threatened and cursed, he
appealed to her 1n abject terms and fell at her feet
and begged her in most piteous words to spare him
from the shame and the humiliation of acceding to
her request. He said that Rama was such an
obedient son that the father had only to say the
word and he would start from Ayodhya that very
day. He wished that Rama would disregard an
order of this kind, as 1t was mamfestly unjust.
But he had no hopes that Rama would take such a
view. The prinoe had always returned his father's
love & hundredfold. To him the slightest wish of
his father was a command which he would not
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dream of disobeying. And what would happen to
Sita 1f the prince went mnto exile ? Could the young
princess bear the cruel burden? Would not her
heart break ? And what about Kausalya, the fond
mother, who at that very moment was at her
prayers 1nvoking the blessings of all the gods on her
beloved son and daughter-in-law on the eve of their
coronation ® Would she survive the shock 1f Rama
was exiled from the country to-morrow instead of
being crowned ? And what about himself? He was
old and infirm. He had long remained childless
and after many a sacrifice and prayer to the gods he
was blessed with four incomparable sons in his old
age Rama, the eldest of them, was absolutely
peerless He was a god on earth. He was perfect
m every way And was he to be banished from the
1ealm ? How could the prince, who was accustomed
to all the comforts and pleasures befitting his rank,
go mto the wilderness, walking on foot, eating the
berries of the forest and sleeping wunder the
shade of trees? Oh! 1t was unthinkable. The
king tried i a hundred ways to argue with Kaikey,
to cajole her and make her see the dire conse-
quences of insisting on what she desired. But
all wasin vam. Hecould not shake her from her
resolution. To all his questions, appeals and
threats she had only one answer. The king had
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given her a solemn promise. Was he gomng to
break 1t ?

Thus the angry scene went on for hours and
hours between the king and the queen behind
closed doors, while all the world outside was
making preparations for the coronation the next day.
The unhappy king did not know what to do. Once
or twice he almost famnted away in his anguish.
But Kaikeyr was unmoved. He threw lus digmty
to the winds and tried to touch her feet and make
her relent. But she shiffed her feet and he foll on
the ground. There was nothing more to do. The
ovening wore on. Darkness fell The night
advanced. The moon arose and flooded the world
with light, But there was no hght in the heart of
the king “May 1t never dawn again,” he sobbed
aloud. “O star-spangled Night, have pity on me,
I pray. Let not the day dawn. Or, if it must
eome, let 1t come at once and end my pain. let
me not see the face of this cruel woman any
more "’

But he made one more effort to avert the
ealamity., With folded hands he once more
approached Kaikey: and said, “I am old. I amn ab
your mercy, my queen, Do have pity on me. I
have announced this coronation to the pyblic. May
Rama get the kingdom from you as & gift! You will
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galn 1mmortal renown by this gracious act. All the
world will bless you” Bub 1t was only throwing
words away. Kaikey: had hardened her heart and
nothing could be done Meanwhile the day dawned.
And the heralds came to the royal apartments
to awake the king with their customary songs
of praise, describing the greatness and the glory
of Dasaratha of the Ikshvaku line. The unhappy
king cried in a husky voice to them that he was
wide awake and needed no awakening and drove
them off.

When the day dawned, Vasishta, the famly
priest, sent word to the King through the chario-
teer Sumantia that all the necessary preparations
for the coronation ceremony had been made and
that his priests, vassals and subjects were awaiting
his arrival.  Sumantra, who had always free access
to the queen’s apartments, having heard that
Dasaratha was still closeted with his favourite wife
Kaikey1, went near and announced his presence and
wished the king happiness and joy. He at once
saw there was something amiss and, withdrawing a
little, awaited the orders of his master. But
Dasaratha only mumbled that Sumantra's words of
salutation were a torture to him. The charioteer
was puzzled and looked at Kaikeyi, who then said
to him, “ Go and bring Rama here,”
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Sumantra hastily returned and, makmg his
way through the crowds which had assembled 1n
the courtyard below to witness the coronation, ran
to Rama’s palace with this urgent message. The
young prince and his wife had nsen carly and
dressed themselves 1n suitable robes for tho joyous
occasion and were awaibing the signal to start for
the ceremony. But when Sumantra came with
a message that Dasaratha was with Kaikey1 and
that they wanted to see Ramna at once, he hastily
took leave of the princess and drove through the
streets of the capital to Kaikeyl's palace. When
his chariot appeared in the streets there was a
joyous outburst of applause from the assembled
crowds. Windows were thrown open on either
side of the street and women dropped flowers and
sprinkled rose-water on the prince’s head, And
many loudly exclaimed, “How happy should
Kausalya and Dasaratha be to-day!” They httle
knew the doom that was awaiting them all. ‘With
great difficulty Rama’s chariot passed through the
cheering crowds and reached Kaikeyi's palace.
The prince got down and went upstairs to meet his
parents. As soon as Dasaratha saw his son, he
loudly exclaimed “ O Rama ” and averted his face
streaming with tears and could not say a word
more. Rama was alarmed. He turned to Kaikeyi
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and asked, “ What is the matter, mother ? Is my
father angry with me for anything ® Or 15 he 1ll?
Or has anybody displeased him? Do tell me,
mother. I have never seen him like this before.”
Unabashed she repled, “He is neither angry nor
il, O Rama. He has something unpleasant to tell
you and he 1s afraid of saymg 1t. If only you
say that you will carry out his order, whether 1t is
good or bad for you, I will tell you what 1t 1s”

“I am unhappy, indeed”, cried Rama, that
my father doubts even for a moment that I may not
obey him. His word has always been a command
to me. I have never given him room for a doubt
of this kind T hope you, my mother, will not
entertain any such doubt. I here give you my word
of honour that I will carry out the orders of my
king and father even 1f he asks me to jump into the
sea or drink poison or walk through fire.”

“Good!” sard Kaikeyl. “I will now tell you
what 1518 Long before you or your brothers were
born T rescued your father from the hands of the
enemy in the battle-field and saved his life. In
gratitude he solemnly promised to grant me any
two boons I chose. I had no need for the boons
then. But now I want them and have reminded
the king of his promise. He now regrets that he
made such a promise. He says 1t 13 impossible for
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him to keep his word, as the boons I have chosen
may not be liked by you. So 1t all depends upon
you, Rama, whether your father will be known as a
truthful king or a promise-breaker. And I may say
at once what the boons are that I have chosen. I
want that my own son Bharata should be crowned
as heir to the kingdom and that you should go
mnto exile and lead an ascetic’s life in the forosts of
Dandaka for fourteen years.”

“Is this all?”’ cried Rama without a moment’s
hesitation “Send for Bharata at once. I will
leave for the forest to-day. It does nobt matter
to me mn the least whether I am crowned or
Bharata, my beloved brother. Why did you go to
my father and asgk this as a great boon? You are
my mother. If you had expressed to me the desire
of your heart, I would have at once fulfilled it
without all this confusion. It 18 not too late now.
Please take 1t that your boons are granted. Neither
my father nor I shall go back on a promise made.
Liet 15 not be said that a prince of the Ikshvaku line
was not & man of his word.”

At this stage Dasaratha could not contain
himself any more. He uttered a loud cry and fell
down unconscious. Rama rushed up and took his
old father mn his arms and placed him on & bed.
After the king regained his consciousness, the
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prince asked Kaikey:r to console him and look to
his comfort. He then left the room, saymng that
he would go and take leave of Kausalya and
Sita, and start for the forests of Dandaka that
very day.

He first went to his mother’s apartments and
found her sitting before the sacred fire, mnvoking
the blessings of the gods on her beloved son and
daughter-in-law, who, she imagined, would be
crowned by holy Brahamanas i a few hours.
‘When she opened her eyes and saw her darling son
standing before her she rose and clasped him
to her heart and kissed him on the head and said,
“May you live long, my son, and gain renown like
the great royal sages of your line! How good and
kind and loving 18 your father who 1s gomng to
crown you his heir to-day! Do sit down for a
while near me on this jewelled seat and taste these
sweets, the offerings to the gods, before you go into
the hall for the ceremony.” Rama did not know
how to break the news. Tears came to his eyes
when he thought of the misery into which his
mother would be plunged mn & mowment.. But he
mastered his feelings and sad, “O my mother,
I am sorry for you. You do not know what a
terrible thing 1s awaiting you now, awaiting you
and Sita and Lakshmana. Why offer this jewelled

29



THE PRINCE OF AYODHYA

seat to onme who has to go into the forosts o
Dandaka? Why offer theso dolicious swoets 4
one who has to live hereaftor for fourtoen yonrs or
wild berries and forest roots ? The hing, my father
has commanded now that Bharatn should b
crowned and that I should be oxiled for fourteen
years” Hearmg these words Kausalyn foll dowp
ke a mughty tree suutten at the root. Afier
she came to herself and was mformed of the turm
of affairs, she wept bitterly for a long tino and said,
“O my son, 1f I had remained barren [ should
not have seen this unhappy day. Why did I pray
all my life for a child? Was 1t to have my heart
broken like this? My lfe has been very unhappy,
my son. But with your birth I thought Iy
troubles were at an end. What will happen to me
if you go away from here? How can T live withous
seeing you, O Rama? If there is no help for it ang
you must go, I will go with you. I can’t live here
any more. Let Kaikey: reign supreme in Ayodhya.
You say you have to obey your father. Have
you no duty to your mother? Will you leave me
to my misery 1n this court? Oh! it is unbearable.
How can I live here m this palace while you
are away in the forest alone and exposed to sun
and rain and surrounded by wild beasts ? Have all
my fasts and vigils and prayers resulted only in
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this? The sin I committed in my former birth
must have been heinous indeed as my punishment
18 80 heavy.”

The poor old queen went on 1n this imncoherent
manner. She could not, however, shake Rama
from his resolution. He gently told her that
Dharma should be the primary concern for man n
this hfe. Truth and mghteousness should be
followed at all costs. 1if promises could be broken
and truth violated because they involved suffering
and sacrifice, man’s life would be no better than
a beast’s. It was as clear to him as daylight that
he should go away to the forests of Dandaka to
uphold his father’s honour To him that duty was
more important than kingdom or earthly happiness.
He was determined to go. No arguments, no
appeals, no advice could make him turn away
from what he deemed to be the path of honour.
As for his mother Kausalya, it was her duty to
remain at Ayodhya and be of comfort to his father
in his old age. Now that Dasaratha was likely to
change his attitude to Kaikeyi and withdraw his
love from her, Kausalya should see that he lacked
no comfort. It might be long before the king would
recover {rom the shock of parting from him.
Kausalya should therefore stand by him and nurse
him back to normal life.
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Rama’s task in persuading his inother to
reconcile herself to the situation was not made easy
by Lakshmana who, when he came to know of what
had happened, stormed and raged against Kaikey:
and Dasaratha and said 1t was the duty of Rama to
disobey this unjust and cruel order. Rama had to
argue long with this impulsive brother of his before
he could convince him that the honour of the fanuly
lay m their carrying out the wishes of Kaikoy: to
the very letter “Morcover, my dear Lakshmana”,
said Rama, “don’t you see that the fingor of God 15
behind all these events, and 1t 15 our duty to obey ?
How else could we explain the attitude of Kaikey:
born of a noble family and married into tho fanious
Tkshvaku line and loved and revered by all of us as
our own mother? It seems to me that Providence
for its own 1nscrutable purpose 1s working behind'
the events of to-day. Whatever that may be, I feel
it 18 my duty to obey this order of banishment as &
divine decree. And I request you to help me to
carry out this resolution of mine. And, after all,
I am not banished for life. Fourteen years will
pass like a dream. T will come back at the end of
this period and we shall all be happy again. Mean-
while I entrust my mother and my young princess
to your care. But, above all, take care of ow
father during my absence. He 1s old and infirm,

32



THE PRINCE OF AYODHYA

I need not say more. I must now go to Sita and
break the news to her. Heaven help me!”

So saying Rama returned to his own palace
where the young princess was on the tip-toe of
expectation for the coronation. He little knew that
there was a surprise awaiting him here which
would change his whole future. He had thought
that Sita would weep and wail at the sudden change
1n their fortunes and that his most painful task that
day would be parting from his young wife Butthe
crisis brought out the mettle of the daughter of
Janaka. From that moment her wonderful character
began to unfold itself. Assoon as Rama entered her
roem she saw that something had gone wrong. For
Raina, knowing what a shock he was gomng to give
hei, could not contain himself any longer With tears
1n his eyes and a catch 1n his voice he replied to all her
eager questions and m a few words informed her of the
wishes of Kaikeylr and his duty to carry them out.
He then began to exhort her to be humble and be
obedient to Bharata when he became king and to
be dutiful and serviceable to her old father-in-law
and mother-in-law during his absence. He had
made up his mind to leave Ayodhya that very day.
For fourteen years his abode would be the deep
forests of Dandaka and hex duty would he to remain
in. Ayodhya and prove an obedient dasughter-in-law
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of the Ikshvaku famuly. Sita listened patienly,
though anger was rismg in her hearl, and she
quietly said, “What is it that you say, O Primce,
with such hghtness of heart ? Brothers and sisters,
sons and daughters, parents and children—oach of
them bears his or her own burden. But not so the
wife She 1s a partner of her husband for life  The
King’s command that you should go to tho forests of
Dandaka applies to me as well as to you. 1 am the
daughter of Janakaand T know whatmy dubies are
as a wife. I have been well tutored by nmy parents and
I require no twition now. I must be by your side,
whereveryou are. There 1s no doubt about that. I
would not care to be even imheaven,1f you were not
there. You are my heaven and we shall not part.”
Rama was a little startled at these words and said, “ T
know that you come of a noble family and that you
gre well versed in Dharma. But you are 1gnorant,
my dear, of life n the forest. There even during
broad daylight lions and tigers and other beasts of
prey roam freely. The mghts will be dark and full
of dreadful noises. Huge loathsome serpents often
crawl on the ground. They will lie across
your path and make your flesh creep. Scorpions,
wasps, red ants and other poisonous insects
abound everywhere and will make your life
miserable. You will have to live on roots and
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wild berries and sleep on beds of fallen leaves.
You will have to cross mvers full of crocodiles
and snakes. You will have to make your way
through bushes full of thorns. All this 1s unpos-
sible for a woman and especially for you, a princess
so delicately brought up. So you must give up
this 1dea of accompanymg me to the forests of
Dandaka.”

Sita now replied, her eyes full of tears, “These
are no terrors for me. I um not gomng to the
forest alone. My husband will be there to protect
me  What have I to fear mn your company,
O Prince? Who can stand agamnst your arrows?
Your very presence will scare away lions and
tigers  And 1f wild berries and beds of fallen leaves
are no discomfort to you, they are no dlscomforit
to me. You have also been brought up in a palace
like me, and 1f you can endure hardships. so can 1
I promise that I will not be a burden to you
If you allow me I will go even i front of you
treading on the stumps of sharp Ausa grass in the
forest so that you may comfortably follow in my
footsteps. No, no, I am not at all afraid of forest
life. You know, when I was at Mithila before my
marriage, eminent astrologers in my [ather's court
predicted that I was going to live in a forest for
some years. Ever smee I heard this prediction I
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have been longing to see the strange flowers of
the forest, to hear the notes of wild birds, to
breathe the mountam air and bathe in the cool
streams. I shall feel at home, I am sure, i forosts
and on mountamns. You remember T haye sprung
from the earth, from a ploughshare’s furrow, not
born 1n a palace like you.”

Rama had stall hiy fears that the prncoss
mught not.be equal to the hardships of forest life
and made one more effort to dissuade her He
told her how his mother, Kausalys, too m hor first
outburst of sorrow had desired to accompany huw
to the forest and how he had persuaded her to
remain 1 Ayodhya and he hoped that lus young
wife would also lhsten to reason and do the
same.

But Sita saxd, “It 1s not I thai am unreason-
able, but you You now talk like a wowan, not I,
You have told your mother that it 1s her first duty
to look after her husband and remawm with hin.
Is 1t not my first duty oo to look after my husband
and be with him? My dear lord, you can’t argue
me out of my resolution. What I say is in full
accord not only with reason but also with soriptures,
with history and with tradition. You are well
versed 1n all these things and you know what they
say. s 1t not laxd down an our holy books that
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when a womnan 1s given away 1n marriage to a man
by her parents with due ceremony, she 1s his and
he 1s hers for all tune—not only 1n this world but
also 1n the next—and that they should lead one life
m joy and 1n sorrow and never part from each
other? Did not Sawvitr1 follow Satyavan to the
forest and save hun from untimely death? O iy
dear husband, I can't live here without you even
for a day. I am young. My life 1s bound up with
yours. I am yours for ever. I can’t bear even for
a moment the thought that you are to be away in
the forest, while I remain in a palace. Don’t speak
of parting any more. It cannot be. The forest 18
no forest to me with you beside me, and without
you heaven 1s no heaven to me. O my dear lord,
don’t drive e to despair. You are my lfe, my
light, ny love. This heart of mine 1s & temple and
you are the god I worship there. If you go away
leaving me behind I shall go mad with the thought
of you I will drown nyself or drink poison.”

The prince now saw there was no use of
resisting, her any further and said, “If you are so
determined, my dear, I can leave you no more than
a man of honour can leave his honour. Don't cry
It would break my heart. Together we go to the
forests of Dandaka and none shall part us. There
18 no tume to lose. Go in and give away all your
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dramonds, your jewels and your silks to the poor
and the needy. Let us empty ourselves thoroughly.
‘We are going to be ascetics 1n a forest.”

The princess smiled through her tears and rose
hastily from her seat to do her husband’s hidding
and prepare herself for the jouiney.

When Lakshmana came to know that lus
brother was determined to leave Ayodhya that day
and was also taking his wife with him, he at once
ran to hiw and, clasping his feet, begged earnastly
that he should be permitted to accompany theu.
“I will be of great service to you”, said ho, “ I will
cub a way for you in the impenetrable woods,
gather berries from bushes and trees, fetch water
from the brooks and stand guard at night when you
are asleep. If you are taking the Princess with
you, certainly you require iny help. You can’t
leave her alone 1n the forest and go to gather food
or fight the wild beast or robber that comes to
molest you, We will guard the Princess by turns
at mght when she goes to sleep. She will be safer
when there are two men to protect her, instead
of one.”

“T shall be most happy, my beloved brother”,
sa1d Rama, *“1f you go with us and help us. But if*
both of us.go who is there to console our mothers—
Kausalya and Sumitra ? ' Who is there to look after
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our old father? Bharata will be under the influence
of Kaikey: and may not pay any attention to them.
No, no, my dear brother. You will do well to stay
in Ayodhya and do your duty by our old parents.
We can look after ourselves.”

“What protection does Kausalya need ” asked
Lakshmana, “from a man like me? She is en-
throned 1n the hearts of all the people She has a
hundred attendants who love and revere her. Bhe
can protect me and my mother Sumitra and scores
of people Iike us, Her magnanmimity, her gene-
rosity and her natural goodness of heart disarm all
opposition and make her foes ashamed of them-
selves. And she can also take care of our father,
now that he repents the injustice he has done
to her.”

Rama was pleased with the words of
Lakshmana and, giving him permission, asked him
to bring from the armoury all the great weapons—
the bows and the arrows, the armour and the
sword—which had been presented to them in the
court of Janaka. Lakshmana jumped with joy
and went out and brought these weapons and
helped his brother and sister-in-law mn giving away
all their belongings to the poor and the needy.
All the three then went to Dasaratha to. take
leave of him.
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When their arrival was announced to the king
who was surrounded by his counsellors, he sent
word to his wives and all the ladies of the palace
to come and bless the children who were going
mto exile for fourteen years. They all came and
took thewr seats, and Rama, Lakshinana and Sita
were admitted 1nto the royal presence The whole
assembly rose as they entered and the old ling
began to sob aloud. Rawmna went up to his father
and helped him to his seat and asked Ius permission
to take Lakshmana and Sita with him.

“I have tried to argue with thom, father
But they don’t listen to me. At last I have yielded
to them. Soif you have no objection, I will allow
them to go with me.” But Dasaratha said, “You
yourself need not go, my son. I am old and foolish
and have been duped by Kaikeyi. Set aside this
unjust decree, O Rama, and stay and rule in
Ayodhya.”

Rama now folded his hands and made obeisance
to his father and said, “That cannot be, father.
All these numberless years you have been known
to the world as a rghteous king. And it is not
meet that I should make you unrighteous by my
conduct. You have ruled the country for so many
years. Continue to rule for fourteen years more.
I will come back after fulfilling my vow and sit
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at your feet as before. Come, please give us
permission to depaxrt.”

“You are the very embodiment of Dharma,
O Rama”, said Dasaratha, “and I can’t change
your muind, I see. Bul do stay here this night,
my son You may go to-morrow, if go you must.
Allow your mother and me to have your company
for a few hours more Let your hard hife begin
to-morrow, not to-day.”

“No, father”, pleaded Rama. “We have given
away all our things. We caunot stay. The sooner
we accustom ourselves to our new life, the better.
Nothing 1s gained by our staying here a few hours
more Don't take this too much to heart, my father.
Comfort these ladies here who are 1n tears.”

As he said these words, all the ladies of the
palace assembled there, except Kaikey:, wept aloud.
The sight was too much for Sumantra, the faithful
charioteer of Dasaratha. Trembling with sorrow
and anger he burst out reproaching Kaikey: for
her hard-heartedness. “I have known two genera-
tions of you, O Kaikeyl.. Hard-hearted was your
inother who never cared whether her husband lived
or died, and hard-hearted are you. By your deceit
and wiles you are banmshing to-day the rmghtful
Prince. Let your son rule the kingdom. We will
all go away where Rama is and leave Ayodhya mn
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rumns. You and your son may rule over the ruins.
But even at this last moment I appeal to you
Annul this cruel decree. And all people will bless
you. You will gain immortal fame.”

All eyes were now turned to Kaikeyi, but she
averted her face and said not & word. “There 1s no
use, Sumantra,” cried Dasaratha, “ of your appealing
to one who has a heart of stone. Go and order all
my army to get ready and start with Rama. Let
them go to the forest and stay with him for his
protection. Also, let all my treasuries, store-houses
and granaries be emptied and let all my wealth be
taken into the forest along with Rawma. My son
shall lack no comfort, wherever he 1s.”

At these words Kaikey: faced the king and saxd,
“I protest against this order. Youand Rama have
consented to give the kingdom to Bharata. But s
kingdom 18 no kmgdom when all its wealth and
army are removed from 1t. Do you think 1t right
to promise a kingdom and give a wilderness? My
son will not taste the stale wine that has been
left over.”

Rama now intervened and said, “ Father, what
18 the good of all this army and wealth to me? I
am gomng to lead an ascetic’s life in the forests of
Dandaka. That is the promuse I have given. An
ascetic cannot have armies and attendants, He
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cannot have wealth of any kind. No, no. Please
give all the army and wealth to my brother Bharata.
He has to hive in state, not I. Matted locks and
bark garments are the signs of an ascetic So 1if
you please, give us some bark garments so that we
may leave our silks behind. ”

Kaikey: had already ordered these garments for
the exiles and she said, “Here they are; I have
got them ready for all of you”

Both Rama and Lakshmana now put off thewr
splendid clothes and donned the ascetic’s garb.
Trembling Sita took the pieces of cloth intended for
her, but did not know how to put them on. She
wrapped one round her neck and another round her
arm and stood shame-faced in her ignorance. Then
Rama stepped up to her and began to wrap the
crude pieces of cloth round her on the white silken
robe the princess was wearing, while all the royal
ladies wept. They cried to Rama sayng, “Your
father’s command applied to you only, O Rama, and
not to the Princess. Do leave her behind. We will
take care of her in your absence. Take Lakshmana
with you for help, but leave Sita with us. The
young Princess should not lead an ascetic's life.
She should not go into a forest. ”

Rama paid no heed to their cries and lamen-
tations, but Vasishtha, the famuly priest, when he saw
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the princess thus arrayed, could not contain himself,
His wrath burst on Katkey: like a loud thunder-clap,
He cried, “You are a disgrace to this famuly,
O Kaikeyi. You, shameless smner, are there no
lints to your mdecency ? The Princess shall not
wear these garments. She shall not go to the forest.
We will not give her up. She shall be our Queen.
We will all go wherever she 1. liven Bharata
and Satrughna will go with us. You will see that
your son will also wear bark garments and go into
the forest and be the servant of Rama and Sita,
I know Bharata better than you. You can never
succeed 1n mducing hiwn to accept the throne. You
may as well succeed 1n flying up to the clouds. He
18 a true Ikshvaku. He knows what is right and
wrong better than you. He will not thank you for
what you have done for hun. He wall look upon
you as his worst enemy. You are no mother to
him. You will soon see hun and all of us in
Ayodhya gomng affer Rama and Sita. You will
goon see even the birds and beasts of tlus city
and even the firm-rooted trees looking as if
they would go after them.” “No, six”, he cried
turning to Dasaratha, “the Princess shall not
wear these garments. I forbid, I forbid it
altogether. Let all her xobes and jewels be restored
to her.”
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“I agree”, cried Dasaratha, “I agree with
every word that the holy Vasishtha has said Sita
shall not wear the ascetic dress. Go, chamberlain,
calculate and bring as many robes of silk as the
Princess will requare for her wear during the next
fourteen years. Get her all the best jewels of the
crown 1n the treasury. The daughter of Janaka
and the Princess of Kosala shall dress as befits her
rank, wherever she goes. She has nothing to do
with these wretched boons or vows or promises.”

His orders were obeyed. The silks and jewels
were brought. And Sita was arrayed as she was on
her bridal day. Fresh and pure she shone like the
morning sun on the eastern horizon. Kausalya
came up to her with tears i her eyes and blessed
her. “Be not like the ordinary women of the
world, my daughter”, she said, “they love and
respect theiwr husbands only so long as fortune
siniles on them. But when adversity comes, they
turn sour or peevish and begin to grumble against
thewm and blae them.” “Have no such fears, my
mother ’, said Sita, “I assure you, mother, that as
the sunlight never leaves the sun, I will never leave
the wifely Dbharma that I have been taught.”

Then Rama came and clasped hrs mother’s
feet and took leave of her, saymg, “Fourteen years
will pass like a shadow, mother. Have patience a
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little while. I will come back and we shall all be
happy. Meanwhile take care of iy father” He
then went up to lus father and said, “Now that
I am gomng away, father, I beg you to look after
my mother You know how unhappy she s But
she has not said a word agamst you aftor this turn
of events. Kindly see, I pray to you, that sho does
not feel my absence "

Then he turned to his step-mothors and all
the ladies of the palace assemmbled there and
said with folded hands, “ Mothors all, il through
1ignorance or famihanty I have said anything hargh
to you or done anything wrong, T pray, lorgive e,
I take leave of you all” They burst mto tears aud
could say nothing 1 reply. Lakshmana now cuine
up and prostrated himself first before Kuusalys and
then before his own mother Sumitra. Tho lutter
raised her son, took him in her arwms, kissed him
on the head and exhorted him to serve with love
and faith his elder brother and sister-in-law 1 the
forest, for it was part of the Ikshvaku tradition to
do reverence to ome’s elders and serve them
farthfully.

“ Look upon Rama as your father,” she said,
“and on Sita as your mother. Regard the Dandaka
forest as Ayodhya. Go with a glad heart, my
son.”
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While these sad leave-takings were going on,
Sumantra, the charioteer, got ready under orders
from the king a magnificent chariot equpped with
the best horses for conveying the royal exiles to
theiwr destination. Sita first stepped into the chariot
and then Lakshmana and Rama. The king and
all his household stood near the palace gates weep-
mg and wailing. With great effort Rama gave the
order to the charioteer to go. DBut 1t was not easy
to go For all the highways were thronged with
the sorrowing citizens of Ayodhya. Men, women
and children mn their hundreds of thousands had
come oub of thewr homes to have a last look at their
beloved prince and princess whom a cruel Fate
was dnving away from the kingdom. Ever since
they heard in the morning of the sudden reverse 1n
the fortunes of Rama and Sita people neither ate nor
drank. They ran hither and thither for authentic
news. They besieged the palace gates and wanted
to know what was going on within. Hundreds of
questions were asked. Why was the coronation
stopped when such grand preparations had been
made for 16? What were Kaikey1’s demands ? When
were the boons granted to her? How was Rama
bound by them? Was Bharata consulted in the
matter? How was Kausalya taking this? Has the
Princess also to go? Was Dasaratha so helpless in
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the hands of Kaikey1? How could he survive thig
shock ? What was Vasishtha doing ? What were the
ministers doing ? Could they not prevent this cruel
injustice ? Could they ever see Rama’s equal in
courage, strength, beauty and goodness? Was he
not an incarnation of Dharma? Were they really to
lose him? These and snmilar questions were asked
and answered by the various groups of people
according to thewr knowledge and temperamont.
And when at last all their doubts woere set at rest
by the appearance of the chariot with Ranwa and
Lakshmana in 15, now scarcely recognisable 1n their
ascetic garbs, there was consternation all around.
They would not let the chariot go. Some caught
hold of the horses, some the reins, some jumyped in-
to the carriage and some hung on to 1t with deafen-
mg cries and begged Sumantra not to drive the
horses. They must have their Prince. He should
not leave them thus. Rama, on the other hand,
asked Sumantra to speed the horses and go out of
the city as quickly as he could. However in some
places the prince had to step out and speak to the
people and ask them to go back to thewr howmes.
He had to argue with then that Dharma required
that he should go to the forest and that, if he would
not go, he did not deserve fo be their king. Dharma
was something above human pleasures and pains.
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It had to be followed i all circumstances, pleasant
or unpleasant. He pomnted out that, while his
Dharma was now to leave Ayodhya, theirs was to
remain there and serve Dasaratha as before. Butthe
people would not listen to him. When the chariot
moved agamn and the horses began to run, they ran
alongside of them with their appeals and cries. In
one place where Sumantra thought he had succeeded
m eluding the crowd and was about to set the
horses 1n a gallop he heard a loud cry of lamenta-
fion behind. The party in the chariot was startled
and asked the charioteer to look back and tell them
what 1t was. He turned round i his seat and
exclaimed, “ O heavens, I see, sir, your old father
and mother—Dasaratha and Kausalya—running
with outstretched arms towards us. There 15 a
cloud of dust and the people whom we have turned
back have joined them and are wildly erying to us
to stop O harrowing sight! What shall I do?”
Rauwna burst mto tears and cried, “ O good Sumantra,
drive on, I pray, drive on and don’t look behind, I
can’t bear 1t. It will break my heart.” He then
leaned on Lakshmana’s arm and wept long like a
child, for he feared he might not see his father again
in this life. Meanwhile the- horses broke into a
gallop and Ayodhya was left behind.
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C] Y the evenming they reached the L'amasa.

Sumantra stopped the chariot on the banks
of the river, released the horses and proposed that
the party should rest there for the might DBut
little rest had they, for, before darkness fell, a g
crowd of the citizens of Ayodhya who had been
running behind their chariot reached the place and
begged the prince to return home. He argued with
them far into the night But they were unconvinced
and said before they retired for rost that they
would follow him wherever he went. So Rama
arose very early and asked Swmantra to convey
his party secretly over the brdge across the
streain and drive the chariot hither and thither
so that the people might not know the exact route
he took.

Thus the prince eluded his loving subjects,
crossed the boundary of Kosala and reached the
holy Ganges by the evening and decided to rest
there for the might. His friend, Guha, the King
of the Nishadas, who lived on the banks of the river,
heard of his arrival and came to hun with all his
men and brought him rich food of various kinds.
Rama was glad to meet him, but, as he was under
ascetic vows, he could not accept the food that was
brought. He accepted only grass for his horses.
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Rama and Sita rested there for the night, while
Guha and Lakshmana mounted guard over the
sleeping princess. The next morning Rama bade
farewell to Sumantra and asked hun to take the
chariot home and convey his loving message to his
father and mother. After Sumantra’s departure the
party crossed the Ganges in the boat furnished
by Guha.

The wanderings of the royal party now began.
Hitherto they had travelled 1n a chariot. Henceforth
they had to go on foot from place to place.
Lakshmana always went in front, Sita next and
Rama brought up the rear. Thus did the brothers
guard the princess in all their wanderings. They
were now 1n the land of the Vatsas and, after
walking the whole day, reached a big shady tree by
the eveming and resolved to rest there for the night.
Here once more Rama tried to mnduce Lakshmana
to go back home and comfort their aged parents,
leaving hum and his wife to enter the forests of
Dandaka according to his vow. But Lakshmans
would not hear of such a proposal. So they rose
early the next morning and walked towards the
place where the Jumna meets the Granges. Rama
knew that the hermitage of the holy Ruishi
Bharadwaja was somewhere there and walking till
midday saw at some distance a clump of trees
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encircled with smoke, They reached ithe place
before evening and were heartily welcomed by the
sage who came out of his Ashram surrounded by
his pupils and his pet animals and birds. He had
heard the story of the banishment and so told Rams
that he might stay mn his Ashram and spend hig
time happily with him. But Rama observed that
the place was too near the towns and villages from
which people might come to see him and Sita,
Therefore he begged the sage to direet hum to
a spot deep 1n the forest, far away from the haunts
of men, Then the sage replied, “About twenty
miles from this place 1 the western direction,
on the other side of the Jumna, there 1s a moun-
tain called Chitrakuta. It abounds 1 good
frmt and wild honey. It has plenty of streams
and waterfalls. It 18 the haunt of herds of deer and
flocks of peacocks, of lapwings and kokils. I know
the place well. I think it would be the ideal
spot for you. The Princess would love it for its
beauty,”

So early the next morning Rama, Sita and
Lakshmana took leave of Bharadwaja and went in
the direction of Chitrakuta. They had to construot
a raft for crossing the Jumna., They cut down &
few branches from the trees on the bank, got some
bamboo poles from the thickets and tied them
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together with thin wire-llke roots and creepers.
When the craft was ready, Lakshmana prepared
a high seat on 1t for Sita with soft leaves and grass
and Rama helped her mn to 1t Modestly smiling
the young princess waded through the water and
with considerable difficulty ascended her leafy
throne. Then the two brothers stood on either end
of the raft with long poles in thewr hands and
steered it across the swift-flowing river. And all the
time Sita was praymng to the gods in heaven for
their safe passage.

After they reached the other side, they
abandoned the bark and proceeded towards their
destination. Whenever the princess saw on the
way any tree or herb or flower which she had not
seen before, she would question Rama about 1t, for
her curiosity was great. And whenever she wanted
a particular flower or any sweet-smelling herb,
Lakshmana would go and get i1t for her and she
would walk, her hands full of twigs and creepers
loaded with blossom. She would often stop to listen
to the notes of wild birds or admire the bright
colours and spots on the wings of butterflies. She
would laugh when monkeys peered at them through
branches of trees or chattered to their young. And
when she saw peacocks with folded plumage, she
would imitate their cries to make them unfold their
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colours 1n the sun. Thus 1 a thousand ways she
expressed her immense delight.m these sylvan
scenes and gladdened the heart of her husband.
Rama had never seen her so happy before. They
reached Chitrakuta at last The fertility and
the beauty of the place far exceeded their expec-
tations.

“Look at these red kumsuka fowers, my dear,”
cried Rama. “They make the trees ablaze with
fire, as 16 were. And see how these bhallataka
trees are bent with the burden of their abundant
fruit. 'We shall not suffer here from lack of food.
And, O Lakshmana, have you observed those
hanging honey-combs in that cluster of trees? I
have never seen such big ones before. In this wood
thick with spring blossoms the natyuha is singing
and the peacocks are answering with their cries,
Look, how many flowers have fallen on the ground.
The place is fairly level here, though the hills
rise to a great height on the western side. I
think it 1 the roar of the wild elephants that we
hear from behind those cliffs. I wonder whether
there are any Rishis in those fastnesses performing
tapas, We seem to have plenty of water hers.
I suppose all the raimn that falls on the hills is
collected into this stream winding its way through
the forest. Perhaps this is the Malyavati which
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joins the Jumna somewhere. It is really an 1deal
spot for us, Lakshmana. Let us build a hut and
live here.”

Accordingly in a few days they bwilt a hut
which could well stand the wind and the ran and
lived there happily for somne time.
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CHAPTER V

CTTI EANWHILE events were moving fast in

Ayodhya. Sumantra1eturned to the capital
and found 1t almost a dead city. People were
dazed All shops were closed, all amusements were
stopped and all the streets were deserted The
charioteer went to the palace and leaint that the
king had been carried home unconscious to
Kausalya’s chambers where he was hovering
between hfe and death, i spite of the tender care
of the queen Sumantra’s return was only a signal
for the renewal of wailing and lamentation in the
royal apartments. A thousand questions wore put
to the charioteer about where Rama was, what he
ate, where he slept and how the princess bore the
hardships of the Journey. Sumantra replied as best
he could and conveyed the messages of the prince
to his parents.

Five days passed thus after Raina’s banishiment
and on the sixth at midnight Dasaratha lay sleep-
less on his bed mn his agony and remembered how
in his youth he had inadvertently discharged an
arrow, while hunting i the forest, and killed a boy
who was taking water from a brook for his blind
and aged parents and how he was cursed by the
boy’s father, who said that the king too would, ke
him, die 1 his old age of grief for his son. So his
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sins had found him at last. The Law of Karma
was 1nexorable. Dasaratha’s memory became vivid
for a moment. He remembered the incident as if
1t had taken place only a few days before, and
narrated 1t to Kausalya 1n minute detail and sank
back exhausted. He felt his end was near. He
once more thought of his beloved son and crying
feebly “O Rama, O Rama, where are you?”
breathed his last.

The next day the king’s council met. It was
resolved that an urgent message should be sent
to Bharata, as he was the declared heir to the
kingdom. Till he armved the king’s body should
be preserved in oil. Accordingly messengers were
despatched to fetch him. They were 1nstructed not
to breathe a word to him about either Rama's
banishment or Dasaratha’s death. He should be
simply summoned home on urgent business i the
name of Vasishtha and the mimsters of the crown.
The messengers rode post haste, past the countries
of the Panchalas, the Kalingas and the Bahlikas,
crossed the rivers—the Saradanda, the Ikshumati
and the Vipasa, and passing through many & forest
on the way, reached at last Gimvraja, the capital
of the Kekayas, where Bharata was staymng with
his uncle and grandfather. Bharata had already
some premonitions about the death of his father.
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He had had bad dreams in which he saw Dasaratha
now floating 1n a dirty pond, now drinking o1l 1 a
cask and now duiving a chariot drawn by asses and
gomng south laughing hideously. The prince was
perturbed and was narrating his dreams to his
friends, when the envoys arrived ab his uncle’s
court with the urgent message. Bharata questioned
them eagerly about his father’s health and about
the welfare of his brothers—Rama and Lakshmana.

“ And how 1s my mother, Kaikey1? ” asked the
prince. “Passionate and self-willed, she always
thinks she 18 wise, which she 1s not.”

The messengers quickly rephied, “ All are well,
of whom you enquire, O Prince. Vasishta and the
ministers want you unmediately at Ayodhya. The
goddess of good fortune 1s awaiting you.”

Bharata could not understand these words.
But he obeyed the sumnons. He hastily took
leave of his grandfather and uncle and started that
very day with his retinue. Seven days and nights
he travelled. His followers could not keep pace
with him. So Bharata went ahead in his chariot
and entered Ayodhya a little after sunrise on the
eighth day. He found the city strangely silent. The
streets were unswept. The temples had no wor-
shippers. The shops remained closed. There were
a few stragglers on the main road and they looked
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famine-stricken. It was all a dismal sight. Bharata
was puzzled. He hurried home to his father’s
palace, and, finding all the doors and windows closed,
crossed the courtyard and went to his mother’s
apartments. Kaikeyr came out and eagerly took
her son 1n her arms and asked him about the
welfare of her father and brother. Bharata answered
all her questions and said, “But I want first to pay
my respects to my father. Where 1s he? I don’t
find hun 1n the palace.”

“Your venerable father, O Prince, has gone the
way of all flesh,” slowly answered Kaikey1.

Bharata at once sank on the floor, and as the
tears streamed from his eyes he covered his face
and wept. His mother sat beside him and drew him
gently to her and said, “ A prince like you, my son,
who has to rule a kingdom should bear his sorrow
1n a more maaly way.”

“0O mother, I never expected this,” cried
Bharata. “When I was sent for so urgently I
thought my father was going to perform a great
sacrifice or was going to crown Rama formally and
place him on the throne. And so I have rushed
here with my heart full of joy. Why did those
messangers say that all were well at Ayodhya?
What did my father die of ? What were his last
words ? Did he think of me and say anything *”
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“QOh! no, my son” she replied. ‘He had nc
thought of you. He died, crymg O Rama, O Sita”

“How fortunate 1s Rama that he was by his
bed side during our father’s last moments and was
able to perform hig funeral rites!” said Bharata
“Please send word to him that I have come. ]
have to look up to him hereafter as to wmy father
He will be the head of the family and the ruler
the kingdom. And none 1s worthier than he fc
rule over us and guide us.”

“Rama is not mn town, O Bharata,” Kaikey
began. “He and his wife are away mn the forests
of Dandaka. Rama has been banished the realm
by his father. He —

“O! what crime has the virtuous Rama
commutted ?”’ demanded Bharata. “It 18 unthinkable
that he should be guilty of anything. How did he
slip from the path of virtue ?”

Then Kaikeyr gave him an account of all that
had happened during Bharata’s absence how
Dasaratha wanted to take advantage of his absence
and crown Rama king, how she checkmated him and
asked for the two boons he had promised years ago,
how neither the king nor the king's council could
resist her demands, how Rama volunteered to go into
exile, leaving the kingdom to his brother and how
Dasaratha died of grief because his long-cherished
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plans were frustrated and his favourite son could
not get the throne. “Take courage, my son. Don’t
give way to unmanly grief,” she concluded. “The
kingdom is yours. I have won 1t for you. Rule 1t
wisely and well. Send for Vasishtha now and perform
your father’s funeral rites and afterwards get your-
self crowned with due pomp and solemnity.”

‘When Bharata heard these words, he sprang
up like a trampled snake writhing with anger and
cried, “ You have brought ruin on my father’s house.
You are my enemy, not my mother. O, you heart-
less woman, you have killed my father, you have
banished my brother and you are heaping coals of
fire on my head with these words of yours. What
demon or evil spirit has possessed your mind that
you have acted thus? You have disgraced the
Tkshvaku race for ever in the eyes of the world.
Your father and your brothers will be ashamed of
you when they know what you have done. Do you
think I will submit to your evil designs ? No, never.
T will defeat youx object, you will see. I will go to
the forest and bring my brother back and place him
on the throne and be his servant all my lfe.”

Then he thought of the wrong done to Kausalya,
who had always treated him with great affection,
and went in search of her along with Satrughna.
She and Sumitra had heard of his arrival and were
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about to come to him and see whether he too was
changed like his mother. The two brothers entered
the queen’s apartment and prostrated themselves
before her and stood up Tears tricklod down her
face as they did so. But she suppressed her sorrow
and said dryly, “You will be king, my son. Your
path has been made easy for you. All that we
request you to do 1s to take me and Sunutra to the
forests, where Rama is making tapas for s sins.”

When Bharata heard these hard woxds, he fell
at thie feet of Kausalya and clasping them with both
his hands cried sobbing, “You know, mother, wy
love for Rama. Is 1t right for you to say what you
have sa1id? May all the six deadly sins seize my
soul and hurl 1t down into the world of Yama, 1f I
have had any knowledge of this evil plotI” Kausalya
was startled by the vehemence of Bharata’s speech
and was convinced of his innocence.

“Fortunately, 1y boy ”, she said “you are as
steadfast 1m Dharma as Lakshmana, who has
accompanied Rama and Sita to the forest.” She
then drew him into her arms and kissed him
on his head.

Now Vasishtha came along, and, after sadly
greeting Bharata, told him that the obsequies of the
old king could no longer be delayed. Arrangements
were accordingly made. All the ministers of State,
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the Brahinana priests, the women of the royal house-
hold with their servants and the chief citizens of
Ayodhya assembled in the front courtyard of the
palace. The body was taken out of the oil and
placed m a stately palanquin underneath a richly
decorated canopy. The solemn procession then
marched from the palace gates towards the banks of
the Sarayun. Thousands of men and women joined
on the way whispering to one another as they
marched, * What & pity that Rama, the eldest son
of the King, 18 not here to-day to perform the
ceremonies.” They reached the river at last and on
a pyre of sandalwood placed the king’s body The
Brahmanas chanted the funeral hymns and Bharata
hghted the pyre with appropriate ceremontes. Then
all the people bathed in the river and performed
tarpana for the spiritual benefit of the departed soul
and returned home late in the day.

After the eleventh and the twelfth day ceret
monies were over, the king’s council met and urged
Bharata to appoint a day for his coronation, and
make the necessary preparations. His reply was
characteristic of the prince.

“You all know, Councillors of State ”, sard he,
“that in the Ikshvaku line it 1s the eldest son that
should succeed to his father's throne. It 1s mnot
meet therefore that you should ask me to become
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king. My elder brother, Rama, 1s now the King of
Kosala. I will go and bring him. Do you soon get
an army ready. We will all go and beg him to
return to his capital. TLet us take with us all the
necessary things for his coronation. We will crown
him kg in the forest itself and bring him to
Ayodhya 1n a procession.”



CHAPTER VI

Tj HEN the ministers heard this resolution of

Bharata they shed tears of joy and warmly
praised the righteous prince. They immediately
passed orders that roads should be repaired, bridges
built, wells dug and houses requisitioned so that
the army to be led by Bharata might easily go from
Ayodhya to the forest abode of Rama After the
arrangements were complete, Bharata started at the
head of the army, consisting of nine thousand
elephants, one hundred thousand cavalry and a
fleet of sixty thousand chariots. Hvery mnoble
chief, every mimister of State and every priest
of the royal household wanted to go with the
army. All the ladies of the palace in thewr bright
and ghttering carriages joined the cavalcade.
The queens Kausalya and Sumitra were only too
glad to go with them and meet their sons. Kaikeya,
who had by now been brought to her senses by the
righteous conduct of her son, was foremost among
the ladies of the palace to join the company. And
many citizens of Ayodhya, according to their wealth
and rank, rode behind them all on their elephants,
camels, horses or mules. They went by easy
stages. When they reached the banks of the
Ganges, where Guha, the king of the Nishadas,
ruled the land, they camped in his territory and the
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prince performed tarpana for his father with the
waters of the holy rver. Guha abt first suspected
the motives of Bharata in going to seck out Rama
with & big army. He thought that Kaikeyr’s son
might wish to complete the work of his mother by
putting an end to his rival. Bub after a frank talk
with the Prince he was convinced of his love
and loyalty and eagerly showed him the places
where Rama and Sita had slept on beds of leaves,
where Lakshmana had washed their feet before
they retired to rest and where Guha himself had
mounted guard over the sleeping princess. Bharata
wept to see those beds of straw and leaves and
vowed that from that day he would also wear the
ascetic’s dress, live on [ruits and water and lie on
the bare ground like his elder brother. “And grant
me this prayer, O gods,” he cried, “that Rama
consent to go back to Ayodhya and be crowned,
while I take his place in the forest and lead the life
of an exile for fourteen years to expiate the sin
of my mother!”

The next day Guha, who had at first ordered
his men to be ready with five hundred ships to
prevent the army of Bharata from erossing the
nver, now placed these vessels at the disposal of
the army and helped them to cross it with all their
charots, elephants and horses. He then volune
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teered to accompany the prince and help him to
seek his elder brother. They went in the direction
of Bharadwaja’s ashrama and reaching it, were
welcomed by the sage. Bharadwaja too, like Guha,
suspected Bharata and asked him whether he
intended to do any harm to his brother. Bharata
d1d not know what to say. “O revered Sir, when
you too begin to suspect me, I am really undone.
It was all my nother’s doing. I was away from
Ayodhya at the time I am made miserable by all
that has taken place. I have come into the forest
with a big army. I am going to fall at the feet of
my wronged brother and beg him to return to
Ayodhya and be crowned. Do tell me, Sir, where
I can find humn.”

“You say you have come with a big army.
Where is your army ? " asked the sage.

“I have stopped. 1t at a hittle distance from the
hermatage ”, replied Bharata, “lest 1t should disturb
the peace of this place ”

“Bring it here” said the sage. “I will
entertain your soldiers to-day and will give you
mstructions to-morrow to go and seek your brother.”

Bharata wondered how the sage who was hiving
1n his ashrama with a few pupils could entertain a
huge army like his. But Bharadwaja had yogic
powers by which he could do wonders umimaginable
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to ordinary men. In a mowment at his bidding
thousands of invisible agents came frotn nowhere,
as 1t were, and carried out all his wishes.  So when
the army came near the hernutage, it saw a tract of
land literally flowing with nulk and honey and
abounding 1n all things necessary for the sustenance
of man and beagst The soldiers ate and drank to
their hearts’ content as 1 a dream and fed their
horses and elephants. Iivery man m the camp was
supplied with the dishes he loved most. And all
were satisfied,

When the time for departure cae, the queens
of Dasaratha approached the holy man for his
blessing and Bharata mtroduced them to hum. In
doing so he spoke rather harshly about his mother
Kaikey1 as one who was vesponsible for all the
present unhappiness 1n the famnily. But Bharadwajs
checked him.,

“Blame not your mother, O Prmce” said the
holy man, “she was only an mmstrument i the
hands of Providemce. I foresee great and lasting
good resulting to both gods and men and especially
to the Rishis of this land from Rama’s going to the
forest now.”

The army moved on again. When it entered
the forest round Chitrakuta, all the wild animals
living there were scared by the advancing multitude
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of men, horses, elephants and chariots and ran in
different directions adding to the noise and bustlee
Bharata was struck with the beauty of the place.
He thought 1t was a fit abode for the god-like Rama
and Sita. He did not want to disturb the peace
ol the surroundings. So he stationed the army abt
some distance from the mountain and sent small
companies of men to go and explore and find oub
where the abode of the exiles lay. One of these
companies quickly returned and reported that they
saw smoke over a clump of trees and the signs of
human habitation on the path leading to the spot.
Bharata now asked them all to stay with the army
and himself proceeded to the spot accompanied only
by Satrughna and Sumantra.
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CHAPTER Vil

% MONTH had passed since Rama and liaksh-

mana built their hut near Chitrakuta. They
had been quite happy there And so was Sita,
whose sweet personality seerned to blossom forth in
the open air amdst birds and flowers and mountain
streams Rama would take her out every morning
and show her all the beauty spots around the hall
He would climb trees and pluck ripe {ruit for her
He would shake the branches of jmbu trees and
she would gather the fruit that fell on the clean
grass below Or he would hold down an amalaka
sprig and she would pluck the borries horself.
The princess was particularly fond of flowers, of
which there were endless varioties on the mountain
slope There were here ketakas, punnagas, sthaga-
ras, bhurjas and a thousand other flowers whose
fragrance filled the air. Sita would carry homoe as
many of these as she could and adorn her hair.
She would venture to go some distance oven into
the mountain pools and, with one hand holding her
husband’s, would bend and pull out with tho other
a particularly white lotus or a blue utpala. some-
times they would both sit under the shade of a
projecting rock and watch chakravakas winging by
or squirrels chasing one another on branches of
trees or bees buzzing about their hives. Or, if the
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weather was fine, they would lie on the cool grass
and sce white patches of clouds sailing across the
blue sky or sarasas poised on their wings in the mid
air. But their favourite amusement on warm days
was to bathe in the pure cold water of the Mandakini
flowing at the foot of the hill not far from their hut
and throw up handfuls of water at each other in sport.
At times Lakshmana would accompany them when
they sallied out, but would more often stay ab
home mending a wall or splitting firewood or filling
the water-pots.

On the day on which Bharata approached
Chitrakuta, Rama was sitting along with Lakshmana
and Sita on the bank of the Mandakinmi and
commenting on the happiness of their life in the
forest.

“T have no doubt lost a kingdom 1n Ayodhya,”
saird he, “but have we not gained one—a more
begutiful ome—in Chitrakuta ? Bathing thrice a day
mn this river and living on fruits and honey and
roaming n these woods in your company, O Sita, I
have no desire to go back to Ayodhya even at the
end of my fourteen years. But why are these
animals running away in all directions? What 1s
that oloud of dust on the northern horizon due
to? Is 1t & hunting party? Clmb this tree, O
Lakshmana, and see what it 18.”
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Tiakshmana accordingly clunbed a tall sala
tree, looked in the northern direction and roported
that he saw, not a small hunting party, but a g
axmy with horses, elephants and chariots.

“Whose army could 1t be in this deep forest ?”
questioned Rama and added, “ Observe carcfully,
Lakshmana, and let us know.”

Then Lakshmana ascended to the top of the
tree and after a few minutes exclaumed 1n uncon-
trollable anger, “ O perfidy ! It 1s Bharata, the son
of Kaikeyi, that 1s coming on us with his army.
He 15 marching mn front. That 18 his clephant, I
know. And there 1s his banner Ho 18 not satisfied
with his kingdom. He 1s coming hero to destroy
us, I am sure. Make haste, O Rama. Tict us take
our bows and arrows and withdraw to the mountain
and meet his attack there. We will kill hun and
get back the kingdom.”

Saying these words, he hastily descended from
the tree and in great excitement faced Rama and
Sita, who had risen from the grass and were looking
in the direction pointed out by him. Rama now
tried to pacify him, saywmng, ‘“‘Shall we bend our
bows against our own brother, Lakshmana ? Having
promised to give the kingdom to Bharata, is it
right that I should seek to kill him when he comes
to meet me of his ‘own accord? You are always
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nasty, my dear Lakshmana. Probably Bharata,
after returning home to Ayodhya, heard for the
first tune of what had taken place, and, as he
18 very much attached to me, 1s coming here to
see me. You seém to hanker very much after the
kingdom, my brother. If so, I will ask Bharata,
when he comes here, to give the kingdom to you.
I am sure he will do 1t, 1f T tell him to.”
Lakshmana was now ashamed of himself and
hung his head, and Sita suggested that they might
go to their hut and await the armval of Bharata
there. Accordingly they left the place in haste.
Meanwhile Bharata’s party hastened to the spot,
noting the signs of human habitation on the way—
heaps of firewood left to dry in the sun, pieces of
cloth on bushes and thorns and the narrow foot-
paths trodden by the feet of men. At last they
sighted the spacious cottage, and going near saw
the altar with the sacred fire, the arms—bows and
arrows, sword and shield—hung up 1n one corner and
in the centre Rama and Sita and Lakshmana seated
on blades of kusa grass. Bharata ran and fell
prostrate at the feet of Rama weeping and crying,
“0O my brother, O my brother.” He could not
say & word wore. Satrughna also did the same.
Rams now lifted up his brothers, embraced them
apd kissed them on the head and asked, “ Why did
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you leave our father and come to the forest? I he
well? Are all well at Ayodhya? Is overything
going on well in the kingdom ?”

“Father 18 no more, O Rama,” cried Bharata
1 reply, “he died a few days after you loft. I wasg
away at my uncle’s. I was sent for by Vasishtha.
What have I to do with Ayodhya o1 thoe kingdom
of Kosala while you are here? You are the king
and wo are all your servants, You should take the
place of father. That 1y our fanuly tradition.
Come, let us go to Ayodhya. We must see you
crowned at once”

But these words were lost on Rama. Ile sab
like one dazed when he heard of his father's death.
His sorrow was too deep for toars. Sita and
Lakshmana were alarmed when they saw his state.
They quickly rose and sprinkled cold water on
his face and helped hun to lie down. After he
recovered from his stupor, Lo began to sob-saying,
“I am the cause of his death. And I have not
done my duty by him as a son. O Bharata and
Satrughna, you have done yours. Iet us go at once
to the Mandakini, O Lakshmana, and bathe and
pour libations of water and give offerings to the
dead. That 1s all that we can do now. Let Sita
lead the way and we shall follow. That is the
proper form.” They accordingly went and bathed
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m the river. They poured libations of water on the
sand 1nvoking the spint of Dasaratha and placed on
the kusa grass their offerings of mozst ingud: flour
mixed with the juice of badari fruit. As they did so,
they thought of the departed soul and wept and
wailed that such poor offerings should be given
to one who had been a king. The mourners then
returned home in their wet clothes.

By this time Vasishtha had led the queens to
the Mandakimi on their way to Rawa’s abode.
They too wept to see the poor offerings left
by the mourners on the kusa grass. “What we eat
we offer to our go