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A teller of tales, so
: - > the \‘t()ry g0es o X5
- €S, Was Once rec o Do 2
Prince Rama explains to Sit'lchi\' o ():Le reciting the Ramayana. He got to the part where
- 4, S wiie, tha SER . & o
company him into fore : ¢. that she must stay in the city of Ayodhya and not ac-
J orest exile. After trying to dissuade hi 8 : :
“Thousands of Ramayanas have b g issuade him without success, Sita cries out,
- - “ - o €en Cor 3 >for T B . . <
GSht 2 with Ber beisb e P npo..sed before this, and there isn’t one in which Sita
. Add b - argur s persuasive. : 3 :

Thousands of Ramavanas? Y 2 n'eml'l]\\ ooy e o 4

: 2 s7 Yes, quite likely, if inc : <4 4
L R q ikely, if we include all the versions from across

regional languages over the past two thousand years % ; 1
the countless modern films, performance g d‘t 1sand years, to say nothing of
’ e genres, and f 5 of ar ¢ SR
peasant songs to comic books. And A D 5 o JPPUISE CUR Bl
s. And many of these versions are as self-aware as the little story
recounted above, as far as their relationshi : iR iR |
: s : ! elationship to other tellings and their social, political, or histor-
ical location. The fact is indisputable: the story of o : 3 :
»vé of his coronati % sputable: the story of Rama—nhis banishment to the forest on the
€ SC ation, : “t ORI BT S :
M s n, the abduction of his wife, Sita, by the demon king Ravana, his defeat of
1€ ene a scovery of Site as had an i : . ,
"Ld c\ ) 11 recovery of Sita—has had an impact on the literary imagination of India and
vider Asia that 1s intense and enduri g
w1 LS? sia l;(ll 1§ more m{tcnse and enduring than any other narrative, bar none. Ramayanas are
mu;w 15)i11 athn‘ to T\bcl to China (a famous Chinese adaptation, Wu Ch’eng-en’s Journey
to z.w_ W es‘t' can b_e toupd in Volume C) and from Sri Lanka to Thailand, Laos, and Java. And it
isn tJu:xt literary u.nagmauon that has been influenced by the story. The different Ramayanas,
each of them making a particular argument appropriate for its own time and place, have con-
tributed to shaping the spheres of religion, politics, and everyday morality to a degree un-
matched by any other work in Indian history.

The version of the Ramayana to which many retellings explicitly or implicitly respond—
retellings are always responses—is the Sanskrit work of Valmiki. As is so often the case in
carly Sanskrit literature, we have no reliable historical knowledge about the author, and dating
his poem has proved to be difficult. The Ramayana contains an account of its own creation: it
presents itself as the “first literary work™ (kavya), a thing said to be previously unknown in In-
dian culture (see Perspectives: What Is “Literature™?, page 908). But what its newness actually
consists of is not entirely clear. The text itself links its novelty with the metrical form of the
poem, but the verse structure used for most of the work is far older than the Ramu_yana of
Valmiki could possibly be. Its self-identification as the first poem, along with everything else
> ely late date. Although tradition holds that the events of the
Age from the present, whereas the Ramayana 100k
4 is later than the core text of the Bharata epic (C.

: s oS ai 3 as used it to deftly structure his own nar-
300 B.C.E.) since valmiki knows the main story ‘md-h 1s used '1t : y i
cative. His thought world has features in common with that of King Ashoka, who issued his 10~
s l'\&" yr ](h ; iddle of the third century B.C.E. (page 857). And the history of Sanskrit liter-
scriptions in the middic A s e ni 5 st
: : literature” comes 10 be defined in the Sanskrit tradition, begins only around the start
ature, as “literature € : : e en ag the likeligs >
oY l,\. 5 hese .onsiderations point toward 200 B.C.E. OF S0 @S the likeliest pe
of the Common Era. All these COIt

4 &, ~ar Valmiki's name.
11 riod of the creation of the poem that came 1o bear Valmiki's 1

we know about it, suggests a relativ
Mahabharata took place in the Second
place in the third. previous age, the Ramayan

AUTHORSHIP ) - :
: ; 1 x el > avana. The manu-
Some scholars dispute the propmin(m that any one person created the Rm.; ai( ft e
A Sy e e i ape ) ansmis-
script hist f the work clearly reveals cubstantial vanation owing to a perod 0 (, i :
Cl vstory of the s Eae : S \oritinua ansion; an entre
‘!'m[ And ll)kc the Mahabharala Valmiki’s text was subject O continual “?‘Pd“ : 2% 7
SO, { ¢ v ey . 1 > greater par <
book. the seventh and last, was added at some point (perhaps “l“"_g with the greater p
W 8 SeVENID ANG A% T , .mains a variation of one and the same poem. The -
first), Yet the oral \-’uri'm(‘n of the Ramayanda remains a ve !



: e P s committed ©
was probably more or less memorized (the poem itself says s n(;u.Che) ;n\gi:;a;ach w P
writing at different times and places: it was assuredly not CO““POSC c'm i i 50 Nb
in other oral epic traditions, such as the Serbo-Croatian. A sing fe e
heard in Books 2 through 6, a voice of a sort that had never been heard before i m;: i
There is a degree of literary artistry present in every level of the tcxrv—fromh e
ness and sustained momentum of the grand narrative ull. the way dm:? t«; tncd oy
jmage—that is consistent across the poem and qu?te unlike anything c. se fou .
Sanskrit works. One small example of this occurs in Book 3: Rama has gonf_ é)‘(a" A
magic deer. which in reality is a demon sent by Ravana, .who had gm.len \yord of Si . S g c;
(o lure Rama away from the hermitage where he is living out his exx_le. Ramfx s yOlf ghc
prother, Lakshmana, told to guard Sita, has reluctantly left her a?or.xe after hfaarmg Yvhat .
thinks is Rama’s cry for help (it is, of course, the demon’s cry). This is Ravuna. s opening, an
Valmiki describes his approach with the unobtrusive skill of a meticulous artist, using a half
dozen different verbs of motion to bring our apprehension slowly to a climax:

Assuming the guise of a wandering mendicant, he turned his steps toward
Vaidehi . . .

Clad in a soft saffron robe, with topknot, parasol, and sandals . . . he approached
Vaidehi . . .

Both brothers had left her, and in his pride of power he advanced upon her . . .

Ten-necked Ravana had waited for an opening . . . In the guise of a beggar he

Pk drew near to Vaidehi . . .
év _',/' . As Vaidehi sat grieving for her husband, the unholy Ravana in the guise of a holy

man edged closer to her . . .
The blackhearted stalker of the night stole ever closer to Vaidehi

istry with which the aesthetic of the Mahabharata narrative—powerful, even overwhelming
‘own right—has nothing in common.

RAMAYANA AND THE MAHABHARATA
many other differences between these two defining works of Indian culture. but the most
re at the level of argument and ethic. In fact, Valmiki's poem can be read as a response o
lyptic vision of social and political disintegration encountered in the Mahabharata. The
e problem is identical to that found in the other text: when their aged father, King
lares his intention to abdicate, the two brothers Rama and Bharata would be
n st the succession of power. But no struggle ensues, since Rama is ready to with-
is ready to submit to Rama (it is almost as if no one wants the kingship). Again,
f the five Pandava brothers in the Mahabharata, Sita is the target of a violent
wever, it is not a brother who attacks her but a (literally) demonized outsider,
mkrhasas imaginary beings who embody all that is most feared—and perhaps
traditional Indian readers. In these two episodes we glimpse a major transforma-
ive tradition that is the ongoing concern of Valmiki's work: the conundrum of
erous energies are displaced from brothers to Others.
is the character of Rama. Almost from their first acquaintance
’ _without exception believed that the hero’s divinity was the result
Ramayana, they thought, must have been a tale of a simple human
text was eventually appropriated by devotees of the god Vishau,
pod ' M 1 M y ; 2
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2 1y sprin-
g’s way new
mental pennants and

72—the kin
shly pathed peop‘e-

y orna
ds of fre

ace Manthara could see all Ayodhy
and waterlilies strewn about, the costl
kling of sandalwood water. and the crow
arby, Manthara asked, “Why i Rama s %ly?
delighted and giving away money when she has always been Sc(;hm isib
Tell me, why are the people displaying such boundless delight? Has comething
pened to delight the lord of earth? What is he planning to do?”

From the terr:
Kled, the lotuses
panners, the sprin

maid standing ne

Seeing a nurse
to people,

gladness the nursemaid told the hunchback

Bursting with delight and out of sheer
for Raghava:

Mamharﬁ about the greater majesty in store
g to consecrate Rama
ered his anger Irx

ay3 King Dasaratha is goin

“Tomorrow on Pusya d
blameless prince who has mast

Rgghava‘ as prince regent, the
aid said, the hunchback was furious and de-

When she heard what the nursem
ak of Mount Kailasa.®

scended straightway from the terrace that was like the pe

Consumed with rage, the malevolent Manthara approached Kaikeyi as she lay

upon her couch, and she said:

“Get up, you foolish woman! How can i i 1
By ; A you lie there when danger 1 threateni
m?pm t you realize that a flood of misery is about to overwhcimgyon; b

T S Qe W
«your beautiful face has lost its charm. You boast of the power of your beauty

: m?m‘m“’b‘”ﬂ“&“g“aﬂver’scurrem’mthemmm"

fiSo she spoke, and Kaikeyi was deeply distraught at the bitter words of the :

g
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she replied, “is something wrong? I can tell by the distress in your
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ngs are ruthless? earth, My

B oot
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lhc.re;ig something of your husband reassures

real worth he is ready to you, but it is all worthless. Noy al

; %mg A bestow it upon Kausalya.
wicked man shall wmlmmm“ out of the way by sending him off to your family,
RS . W establish Rama in unchallenged kingsmg ur family, e
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; my pretending to be i . 5 gy
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w can you be delighte
a sea of grief?

“You foolish woman, ho

the midst of

aware that you stand in |
mans will conse-

s fortunate; it is her son the eminent brah
w. on Pusya day.

“It is Kausalya who i
t tomoITo

the powcrful prince regen

' il ¢ iminate her
secures this great object of jOYs she will ehogrfully ehmmalike 4
e to wait on her with hands cupped 11 reverence,

crate as

«Once Kausalyd
enemies. And you will hav:
erving woman.

n store for Rama’s exalted women, and all that is in store for

«pelight is truly i :
at Bharata's down-fall.”

your dau ghters-in-law is misery,
Seeing how deeply distressed Manthard was as she spoke, Queen Kaikeyi began

to extol Rama’s virtues:

ht him self-restraint. He is grate-

«Rama knows what is right, his gurus have taug
he deserves to be prince regent.

ful, truthful, and honest, and as the king's eldest son,

“He will protect his brothers and his dependents like a father; and long may he
live! How can you be upset, hunchback, at learning of Rama’s consecration?

“Surely Bharata as well, the bull among men will obtain the ki i i
thers and forefathers after Rama’s one hundred years. : s 7

“Why should you be upset. Manthara, when we have prospered in the past, and

prosper now, and shall have good fortune i more
L e in the future? For he obeys me even

When shn heard what Kaikeyi sai :
eyi said, M -~
heaved a long and hot sigh and then repli c;“marc’! was still more sorely troubled. Sh

"Youamtcosim s
Plb»mmded to see Wha{ <
is good for you and what i
at 1s not. You are

not aware that 17

: s mmsmhnxmanoceanofmowwwim .

S ava will . 3 disaster and eri .
'Wﬁowh?hn&mcﬁ'mthenmem

of Raghava, while Bharata will
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S And yoy had ¢
ful ' 10 send Bharata, 5 mere boy,
1 Wel? that Proximity breeds affection, e:veonyinoif

1o your
nsentient

— ‘Now, Righavs.x Will protect
ly love is ag celebrat

brother'g

- though .
thingg, = knowmg

Laksmana just as Saumitri wi

> ad, ill 1t
ed as that of the Agvins. e Rama, e
f‘And S0 Rama will go no harm to Laksman

4, but he wil] to Bharata Withoy ques.

“So let your son 80 straight from Rajagrha’ to the forest. That is the '
3 . col
vor, and it is very much in ,ursc_”“‘

your own best interests.

“For in this way good fortune may still befal] your side of the famil,y—-if, thatk,
Bharata secures, as by rights he should, the kingship of his fomfm., RS

L - ’ AR FEALEI DS it yvv ,n,
“Your child has known only comfort, and, at the same time, he is Rama’s natyry)
enemy. How could the one, with his fortunes lost, live ﬂndeﬁhu mymﬂ&:m
whosefomme&mﬂwivingv% BEAITEO i Aabddonnd Joege o wo gey vty e

"Lk the leader of an elephant herd attacked by a lion in the for vor
s R T g o e

fvisaed 2sobad veds

lion in the forest, your sons
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1 from her s
7’ words, Kaikeyl half rose
ring Manthara s

Hea
c]aimed3

< R sec e ﬂ!c klﬂg‘
” p i i ma u
Tell me the w M th a H h ata, al O a v
anthar oW ar nd n
can B ’
:
ay,

the ruin of
. : her, t0
ship?” swered

Vi chback an
n SpOke and the male olent hun
So the quee' 4 |
= . ras w husband went Wlﬂl the 1033‘ seers
ura ere at war, your : :
“When the gOdS and .dS A
d assistance to the kin of the gods, an e tookK y 4
to len S g g d d he to k you aton, He set Oii tow

. d Vaijayanta. dred magic
ikeyi. to the Dandakas and the city Cau: great asura of a - him.®
south, Ka'lkeyll:ad the same who is called Samhbaff\ of gods could not conquer e
i e battle to Sakra, and the hos
He had given
powers.

v sk i,
your husband was w he
d so in his gratitude

d, King Dasaratha
* at battle that followed, :
5 tltzl:iyg l-::/onveyed him out of battle. Eut therﬁ; :2;; e
A :;);,)ons ,and once again you saved him, my
Wi 5
lg)ilanted you two boons.

: ”IC" ]lly lady. you Sald to your husband 1 qh
want them : alld ﬂle gleat killg Consented. I myself as unaware Df th . y ,.
m you yUUISE“ lﬂld me, lﬂllg ago'

3 ion of
“You must now demand these two boons of your husband: the consecrati
Bharata and the banishment of Rama for fourteen years.

i i i if m a fit of rage.
“Now go into your private chamber, daughter of Aﬁvapan: as i . ;
Put on a dirty garment, lie down on the bare ground, and don’t speak to him, don't

even look at him,

“Your husband has always adored you, I haven't any doubt of it, For your sake
the great king would even go through fire. ' '

~ “The king could not bring himself to

anger you, nor even bear to look ar
fihmyouareang:y;-ﬂc would give up his own ; YOU

life to please you.
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: lime Ramg re N
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& deep Toots anqd won over the el Steadfygy Son ang hig sup
ulace Sup:
T thiny ’ ;
1t high tim
king 1, ; > YOu overcame Your timjg;
& from Carrying oyt Rama’g Consecratiop » dity. Yoy must f

t torcibly Prevept the
> And so Mantharz induced
Kalkeyi, now ¢

her to ac b y
heered ang delig ot such evil by dis

hted, replied: s b * good, o
“Hunchback I never recogniz.

P nized
Of all the hunchbg i«

v Your excellen
cks in the land the -

s nor how
e

: excellent yoy, advij

: 0] ce,
IS none better ot devising plans, .
“You are the only one who hag al

at heart. | might never have known, b

Ways sought m

Y advantage and had my i,
unchback, whg Y Interests

t the king intended to do,

“Your girdle-belt beautifies your hi

ps and sets them jingling. Your legs are set
strong under you, while your feet are lon

8-

“With your wide buttocks, Manthard, and your garment of white linen, you are as
resplendent as a wild goose when you go before me.

And this huge hump of yours, wide as the hub of a chariot wheel—your clever
: : ‘ i i ers.
ideas must be stored in it, your political wisdom and magic pow:

g 80 s

lovely, when I am satisfed. il

"~

“When I have accomplished my p Id i At
& hump with precious liquid gold. o
B - elaborate and beautiful forehead

ol iR

PITat e

. rasby
. face 1 will have them fashion an clat

s h’m 2 % hm :
ek f i e e 7
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ks. adorned with every sort of ©

e hunchbacks.

wyou too shall haV ou always serve me.

- 1 ot 4 S
rve you, hunchback. just as ¥’
se

~ing flat d N h h 1 d t k i ” ¢ O ¢ of
attere in this ion, she ]C]) 1€ ) aikey who S dy n her
h 1
I faS O C K 1,
4 < l“xll
Beng

ol ar:
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ike a flame of fire
. couch like a
ous €O

o doe tb 1d dike aft th water 1s one et up al)‘)l iS¢
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elfare!
king, and see to your own w
the king.

L llCl[ed. he large-eye went w [l ]Vlallﬂldld to her pllvate Chd"lbe!,
g2 Y d queen en in
the
Th S

e i i 2 1 beﬂuty.
ff d up with the in[oxl(,atlng p()WCl of he
PU

1 thou-
2 h many hundred
he lovely lady removed her pearl necklace, worth
e the lov her A
gizh:Jd her other costly and beautiful jewelry
sands,

ara's words, the golden
d then, under the spell of the hunchback Manthara’s wo
then, § : ;
Kaik/:)r'li got down upon the floor and said to her:

ie ri ss Bharata
Hunchback, go inform the king that I will surely die n‘g‘}‘n here unles
“Hun 3 . i
receives as his portion the land and Raghava, as his, the fores

j i  down
And uttering these ruthless words, the lady put all her jewelry 9a\snde and lay
upon the ground bare of any spread, like a fallen kimnara woman.

Her face enveloped in the darkness of her swollen rage, her fine garlands and or-

naments stripped off, the wife of the lord of men grew distraught and took on the ap-
pearance of a darkened sky, when all the stars have set.

SARGA 10
Now, when the great kin

g had given orders for Raghava’s consecration, he gladly en-
tered the inner chamber

to tell his beloved wife the good news.

But when the lord of the wor

1d saw her fallen on the
posture so ill-befitting her, he wa

ground and lying there in g
S consumed with sorrow.

The guileless old man saw her on the floor, that guilefu] young wife of his, who
meant more to him than life itself,

nter lurking in the torest
 And, ag he caressed his lotys- ife with hi
g o 1S lotus-eyed wife Wwith his hands Sick with worry and de-
“Ido not understand
- my lady, wh shou
You, or showp You disrespect, ch e e
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and now encouraged she resolved to tell her hateful plan. She then
! husband still greater pain. _
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- ,é‘ fk"“ 3 ._)‘l!h R 13

wish of )'o;mr;, People, we all bow to your will. I could not bring myself to thwart ap
to

%

SR e

s SuefeH

;:,ﬁﬁ_‘.f‘x‘gb st w hagoks

it Then L shall

873
L7 ok 2

of Valmiki, Bo

The Ramayana

i SNESS.
knows the ways of righteo

*»”
true to his word and to this for me.

«This mighty king, who is ities give ear
11Tr:1$3’e23 grants me a boon—Ilet the dei QL e
in full @ g lled upon witn :
rcher and ca
en ensnared the great a had granted her 2 boon.

A SR TR 5 passion :
g Kt o b my lord. Hear my words,

ranted me,
«f will now claim the two boons you once gF:

your Majest}"
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Let

prepared for Raghava.
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l]’ie Of an ascetic wear i"g hides and bal‘kCl()th gam]en[s and .
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i me see
“Let Bharata today become the uncontested prince regent, and let
Raghava depart this very day for the forest.”

When the great king heard Kaikeyi’s ruthless demands, he was shaken and un-
nerved, like a stag at the sight of a tigress.

The lord of men gasped as he sank down upon the bare floor. “Oh damn you!”

he cried in uncontrollable fury before he fell into a stupor, his heart crushed by
grief.

Gradually the king regained his senses and then,

in bitter sorrow and anger, he
spoke to Kaikey1, with fire in his eyes:

: “Malicious, wicked woman, bent on destroying this House! Evil woman, what
evil did Rama or I ever do to you?

“Raghava has always treated

Ou
have for trying ¢ 4

just like his own m v
0 wreck his fortunes, other. What reason can you

of all people?
“It was sheer suicide 1o by

; € YOu into my home. | gid ;
Yﬁuapnn(‘css—-and not a deadly poisonous viger. vt

ittingly, thinking
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began helplessly to frr;l’ Of a woman who knew no bounds, the guardi
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- SarGall s
The king lay there, in so unaccustomed a i Pk s ey
ng I A C posture, so ill-befitting his dignity, like
Yayati himself, his merit exhausted, fallen from the world of the 2ods:* But the
woman was unafraid, for all the fear she awoke. She was misfortune incarnate and
had yet to her fortunes. Once more she tried to force him to fulfill the boon,
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And as the king stared at the woman he loveq b he once again was taken faint,

was so perverse—for the exile of his own son—
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0 ome with gri f, and dropped unconscious fi the f1
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Rama saw his father, with a wretched look and his mouth all parched, slumped upon
his lovely couch, Kaikeyi at his side.

First he made an obeisance with all deference at his father’s feet and then did
homage most scrupulously at the feet of Kaikeyi.

“Rama!” cried the wretched king, his eyes brimming with tears, but he was un-
able to say anything more or to look at him.

As if his foot had grazed a snake, Rama was seized with terror to see the expres-
sion on the king’s face, one more terrifying than he had ever seen before.

For the great king lay heaving sighs, racked with

; . grief and remorse, all his senses
numb with anguish, his mind stunned and confused.

It was as if the imperturbable wave-wreathed ocea
¢ ; s n had suddenly been s
perturbation, as if the sun had been eclipsed, or a seer had told a liz n shaken

with

B His father’s grief was incomprehensibl

TN 3 e to him, and the g
e his agitation grew, like that of the ocean under a ful} moonmore 2 poniiensd %, the
EinaWy,

ith his father’s welfare at he
: R
King not greet me. today of a1 daysy " *1TUEEIed 0 comprehend, “Why does the

oy

\?Vhy then, whep pe lm}? ather ‘might be
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ot
oes, does 1
- vincible tamer of fi
{ want to know why the lord of earth, the invinet
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me as he used 107
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/. my lady. I say it
w4 and matted hair.

—rest
% ¢ face: 1 shall 20 to the forest

«you need not WO o
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«But there is still one thing troubling my m pie o 7

the king does not tell me himself that Bharata is to be con
i ive u
“For my wealth, the kingship. Sita, and my own dear life 1 would gladly gt ‘ P

to my brother Bharata on my own, without any urging.

“How much more readily if urged by my father himself, the lord of men, in order
o fulfill your fond desire and safeguard his promise?

“So you must reassure him. Why should the lord of earth keep his eyes fixed
upon the ground and fitfully shed these tears?

“This very day let messengers depart on swift horses by order of the king to fetch
Bharata from his uncle’s house.

- "As for me, I shall leave here in all haste for Dandaka wilderness, without ques-
tioning my father’s word, to live there fourteen years.”

Kaikeyi was delighted to hear these words of Rama’s, and i i .
i s tru %
itly, she pressed Raghava to set out at once. g thewy implic

“So be it. Men shall go as messengers on swift horses to

from his uncle’s house. bring home Bharata

) ‘Bmsineeyuumnowsoeager.mma,ldo

# not thi i : .
should therefore proceed directly from here to the focmt_ think it wise 1o linger. You

men, you needn’t worry about that not address you himself, that is nothing, best
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“Whatever 1 can do

: to please this honored man I will do at an o :
means giving up my life, S elven 4

“For there is no greater act of righteousness than this: obedience to one’s fyg
and doing as he bids, 8! b e

“Even unbidden by this honored man, at your bidding alone I shall live for four.
teen years in the desolate forest, b it 15ftend e
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“Indeed. Kaikeyi, you must ascribe no virtue to me at all if'ymfmd.m@:pm &
the king’ when You yourself are so venerable htmy yesu s wresh Lt o iitig

“Let me only take leave @f.mymo&m-am'mw wrmsm 'l'fmsm .
go, this very day, to the vast forest of the Dandakas. .

. “"You must see to it that Bharata obeys Father and guards the kingdom,fr s
the eternal way of righteousness.” st 3"3’" bonns Al oot S
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[THE ABDUCTION OF SiTA]
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g 2 strapped on his
After instructing his brother the mighty prince, delight of the Raghus,® strapp

gold—hilted sword.

i —the bow
He then strapped on a pair of quivers and took up his proper ornament
with triple curve—and set off at a rapid pace.

The deer spied the lord of kings rushing toward him and he led him on, now tim-
orously hiding, now showing himself again.

With sword strapped on and taking up his bow, Rama ran toward the deer, imag-
ining he saw his form shimmering before him.

At one moment he would spot him running through the deep forest, temptingly
near, and would take his bow in hand, only to look once more and find the deer be-
yond the range of his arrow. In one stretch of forest he came into sight leaping
through the air in frightful panic, and then he passed into another stretch and out of

sight.

Like the disk of the au

tumn moon veiled in tatters of cloud, he was se g
stant and gone the next. > €n one in

Now appearing, now disappearing, he drew Rag

d by him Kakutstha flew into a rage. hava far away, anq helplessly de-

 Then the deer halteq iy

exhaustion
Mg » Mot far away, where

and withdrew 1o a shad 1
e _ Y spot
Rama Spotted him surrounded by other aniﬁn(:dslgf :}}::
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e ;r leaped high as a palm tree and with a ghastly shriek fel] 10 the gr

y the arrow, his life ebbin

shape he had assumed began to dis € away. And as Marica lay there dying,

’ the

Knowing the time had come, in Raghava's own voice he cried out, “Of o

Smana!”
Pierced to the qui o i
the quick by an arrow unlike any other, Marica once more took
form of a massive raksasa, giving up the deer form and his life. e mPf 5

it
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of gold, sparkling earrings, and every other ornament to adorn him.
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ise of &
“you wear the ;msg J
refusing to aid him in hfﬁ
7 And it is all because

a8 angrily said t© him,
9 put act like his foe.
isn't that sO

Then the daughter of Janak

nd to your brother, Saumitri,

i Rama perishes, Laksmana,

extremity. You hope
of me.
. You have
“[ think you would be happy should some disaster b'efall yourl ::;;gc;rince e
o real affection for him, so you stand there calmly with the sp
n

from sight.

here
“For with him in danger and me here, how could 1 prevent what you came

with the sole intention of doing?”

So Sit, princess of Videha, spoke, overwhelmed with tears and grief, and Laks-
mana replied to her as she stood there frightened as a doe.

“My lady, there is no one, god or man, gandharva, great bird, or raksasa. pisdca,
kinnara, beast, or dreaded danava—no one, fair lady, who could match Rama, the
peer of Vasava, in battle.!

“Rama cannot be killed in battle. You must not talk this way, for I dare not leave
you in the forest with Raghava gone.

“His power cannot be withstood, not by any powers however vast. not by all
three worlds up in arms, or the deathless gods themselves. their lord included.

“Let your heart rest easy, do not be alarmed. Your husband will soon return
killing that splendid deer. e o,

“That was clearly not his vo; :
B aZa mimsg‘:mce, or any belonging 10 a god. It was the magic of
_"You were entrusted to m :

y Saka ng, Sh .
% ceping, shapely Vaidehi 2 by the " %

) .hdy,mof& e
have eamed the hostility of (he ,,ighf’_m‘“:?j}mmu where Khara per-
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“Ignoble, cruel man, dis
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with all this, and that is why you can talk the way You do,

Itis nothing new, Laksmana, for rivals to be so

i, evil, cruel rivals Ij M
plotting in secret. s like yoy alwayg

“You treacherously followed Rama to the forest, the two of

ither i You alone; o
either in the employ of Bharata or secretly plotting to get me. Youue

“I am married to Rama, a husband dark as a lotus, with eyes like 1otus pegyg
How could 1 ever give my love to some ordinary man? Ao

“I would not hesitate to take my life before your very eyes, Saumitri, for |
not live upon this earth one moment without Rama.” » ‘

ag
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Such were the words Sita spoke to Laksmana, so harsh they made his hair brigle
with horror. But he controlled himself, and with hands cupped in reverence he ad-
dressed her: ' i vy

“I dare not answer, Maithili,* for you are a deity in my eyes. And yetwggﬁ.
ate words from a woman come as nothing new. - A3 Akt

“This is the nature of women the whole world over: Women carenoﬁa‘ﬁ 3
: i d. and divisive. cy Ao Tt
righteousness, they are flighty, sharp-tongue:

“May all the inhabitants of the forest give ear and bear me mmbmmfm
of reason met so harsh a reply from you. M‘M‘ :
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Jowing the orders of my guru. How i o
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she
Such were the insults Sita hurled at Laksmana in her
wept and struck her belly with her fists.

itri was
ed Sitd so deeply anguished and weeping, Saunitri

At the sight of large-ey he would say nothing more 10 her hus-

peside himself and tried to comfort her, but s
pand’s brother.

ce and bowing slightly, Laksmana, the self-

Then, cupping his hands in reveren e a5

respecting prince, said goodbye to Sita. And as he: set forth to fi
around again and again and looked back at Maithili.
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Raghava’s younger brother, angered by her harsh words and sorely longing for.Rima.
set forth without further delay.

This was the opening ten-necked Ravana had been waiting fm’, and he took at?-
vantage of it at once. Assuming the guise of a wandering mendicant. he turned his
steps toward Vaidehi.

Clad in a soft saffron robe, with topknot, parasol, and sandals, and goodly staff

and water pitcher hanging at his left shoulder—disguised like this, as a mendicant—
he approached Vaidehi.

Both brothers had left her, and in his pride of power he advanced upon her, like
total darkness advancing upon the twilight, when both sun and moon have left.

He gazed at the glorious young princess as omin: planet mi
' L ously as a mi gaze
upon the star Rohini when the hare-marked moon is absent.® .

At the appearance of the dreaded, evil
stopped rustling and the wind e o re, the trees that grew in Janasthana

o At the sight of him peering around with his blood

avari river began to slacken in fear, TeC eyes, the swift current of
Ten-necked Ravang had waited for
. ) wai an opening, and Ry
e guise of 4 beggar he drew near 1o Vaidehi — had given him one. In



