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and lipg, and a fye
and teqpg. ace |

ike the fy]] MOOn—as she sat in the leaf hut tormeneg With
8rief

The p i
e 3 lackhearted stalker of the night stole ever closer to Vaideh;, the
garments of ye|jow silk, and with eyes like lotus petals. Woma,

WS of Manmatha, god of love, lodged dee within hig
vedas? on hig | X : by

ips, the overlord of raksasas appeared before . 9 the
€ously spoke,

the desﬁ.ted
Ravap

a inos :
radlal]t be began Slnglng he]" P

; raises, that loveliest of women in the three worldg
auty, like the goddess S herself without the lotus. i

"Who are You, golden woman dressed in garm

ents of yellow silk, Wearin
lovely lotus garland, and like a lotus pond yourself? o

"Are you the goddess Modesty or Fame? Are you Sri or lovely Laksmi of per.
haps an

Psaras, lovely lady? Could u be Prosperity, shapely woman, or }
Pleasure s ¥ fady't Could yo peCity €asygoing

“Your teeth are bnght white, tapered, and even; your eyes are large and cleay,
FOsy at the corner, black in the center.

s “owim are full and broad, yonrﬁnshs smooth as an elephant’s trunk, Apg
these,

full and m:?m::mh:hn ﬁuimim their nipples standing suﬁgfag

885
iki 3
The Ramayana of Valmiki, Book

he f g d mv es an ]aimeﬂlq an
serve the S S er S

I b4 Alld y()u de inest gaﬂand‘ an ag
“Tom mi S

¢ husband, Jovely black-eyed lady.
fines S

sh w or
il a l On'\a.ﬂ.

f the Rudras or Maruts, sweet smiling, » y

¢ i pe

«Could you be one (? You look like a goddess to me.

ne of the Vasus, perhaps
0

und arvas (l()ll { ])‘}Ss lh S wa u()rd() ()(ls()l k 1 is is ﬁlc lm!.
> innams. f(’ thl)

h 'ay O Aass i-' ¢ y, g $

"BU[ by .

0
e : ome here”
is it you have ¢

“isasas. HOw

Of rH/C?

V& . ,p y g S pe,hyenab.aDdﬂCSh
£ I here arc lllOllke S hel& 1]‘0"5 dlnllels alld tigers. a S ‘cai

9
irds is it you do not fear them?
ing pirds. How is ity

i i by rut—how is it
«And the dreaded elephants that go running wild, m;d) y
do Eot fear them, lovely lady, all alone in the deep w
you

i and
here do you come from. my precious,
« ¢ you, to whom do you belong, w dksasas?”
hy a\rZ};'(())sr wanering all alone through Dandaka, the haunt of dreaded raks
W)

i il Rav is idehi. But seeing he had come in
s the praise evil Ravana lavished on Vaide 1g b .
the girbqu:)fv:al:rahmpan. Maithili honored him with all the acts of hospitality due a guest

First she brought forward a cushion and off;red water for his feet, and then she
called him when food was ready, for he looked kindly enough.

When Maithili observed that he had come in the garb of a twice~bom'-—-a'brab-
man with a begging bowl and saffron robe; when she saw these wcoutmmcms 1 was
impossible to refuse him, and so she extended him an invitation befitting a brahman.

“Here is a cushion, brahman, please be seated and

Here I have made ready for you the best fare the forest
of it freely.”

accept this water for your feet.
has to offer. You may partake

S0 Maithili extended him a cordial invitation, and s Ravana gazed at her. the
wife of the lord of men, he confirmed his resolve to take her force, with that,
consigned himself to death. - s
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“YOU see Kajke -
> T had al i ?
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- Who alwaysg Kept hig
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in-law for g con
€ now could ask of her husband, the best of ki

word: One wag the consecration of Bharata, the
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Othel', my hus_

Ceq

if leir;) m this day forth | will not eat, or drink, or sleep,

I will put anendm‘ '
S consecrated.’ "?Mt

: b

“Such were Kaikeyi’s wofds and though my father-in-law who hadal
shown her Y ’ g Ty

respect, begged her with offers of commensurate riches, she wonld»n;:g,
What he begged of her, v | P

s Ama. my mighty husband, - was then twenty-five years old, and I had jug

birthday Al i
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“'His name is renowned throughout the world, his eyes are large, his arms strong.
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in his
of righteousness. firm in
hment with me.

sake of Kaikeyl.
the dense forest.

smana, who keeps to the ways

s biova . hand when Rama went into banis

f() ()WC(] bow in
,0“15‘ ” .
dliven fl()m thc kmgdom fOI d}e
S i A ¢ € no
is uﬂdel C()lnpulsion, best Oi twice born, {hdt W w Wa““‘
.
Thll» i1

or a ou i y l)and Wiu
R st a [ y \4 i i y l k& M hus
S oment; ou can even paSS the ﬂlght hem lf i
4 3| m . :
ll;rn bringing an abundance Of fOOd fr()m the i(}rcst
re!

«And so the three of us were

5 ilv? How is it that you. a
But can you just tell me your name, your clan, and family? H
“Bu

. . {)?’
hman, wander all alone in Dandaka wilderness”
bra s

a 7 as, made
So Sita, wife of Rama, spoke, and powerful Ravana, overlord of raksas
o Sita,
areply that froze her blood:

i nts. |
“I am he who terrifies the worlds, with all their gods, asuras, and great serpe
am Ravana, Sita, supreme lord of the hosts of raksasas.

“Now that I have set eyes on you, flawless, golden lady dressed in silk. I shall no
longer take any pleasure in my own wives.

“From one place and another I have carried off many splendid women. May it
please you to become chief queen over every one of them.

“In the middle of the ocean lies my vast city Lanka, perched upon a mountain
peak and ringed by the sea.

“There, my radiant Sita, you shall stroll with me through the forests, never long-
ing for this life you are leading in the wilderness,

“Five thousand slave women all adorned with ormaments shall wait upon you
hand and foot, Sita, if you become my wife.”
So Ravana spoke, but Janaka’s dau,

ghter, that faultless v - :
utter contempt for the raksasa replied: — angrily and with

"l am faithful to Rama, . : '
#real mounaip, hnmﬁmbablea);memtseﬂ: equal of great Indra, unshakabje a a
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. ‘ ¢ Poisonoy
D10 pursuit, the foe to

Ss
all beasts, hake, the

“You are g 3 . >
drink the kdlakiz«e eking to carry off Mandara,

“ reatest
“la poison and t g

of mountains, i O
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“You are rubbing

o S Sey
seek to Violate the bel A 3 Dy diey

: g arazor with your tongye |
oved wife of Raghava. e

1 8§Y0u
into your
Raghava.

are seeking to cross the

ocean with a boulder tied around your neck,
hands the very sun and sy

moon, if you seek to assault the beloveq wife of

“You have seen a blazing fire and seek to carry it away in a cloth, if you seck o
carry off the virtuous wife of Rama.

“You are seeking to walk atop a row of iron-headed spears, if you seek to violate
the proper wife of Rama.

“As different as a lion and a jackal in the forest, the ocean and a ditch, rare wine
and gruel, so different are Dasarathi and you.

lime, a bull elephant anda
“As different as gold and lead, sanda}\;\/oo(cil palslte and slime
cat in the forest, so different are Dasarathi?® and you. :
a ock and a gull,
ifferent as Garuda, the son of Vinata,* and a c;p:vr;day%e‘fc
o eren , s s ;
1 Asarclicll a crane in the forest, SO different are Dasar
vulture

e earth, mighty as thous
me but could never enjo

; ed with
and-eyed Indra, arm
“As long as Rama walks th y me, no more than a fly
boAsar(n)(l;l %m‘ow you may take
his bow ’

P
. nd chip 1t sW
diamo i

rds the g0 i
s wse:; gjox;h her body, and she beg
udder passed
ﬁswd by the wind.

2
evil nightsmlkﬁr, but
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to quiver like
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SARGA 46

i <sion. and knitting his
1o in this manner, Ravana flew into a passion. and

i was speakir :
frown he harshly replied:

Fven as Sit
prow into @

ot § ..l“ < we ) < S vana, lf ou pledbe,
[ am h ‘hlUnlCl o VaiSravana, k \(.l\' ]ﬂd . IVi\f name 1s Rd 5
¢

pe mighty ten-necked one.
e Y

¢ ; e )
A IR serpents flee 1n te
«In fear of me the gods, gandharvas, pisacas, great birds, and serp

as all things born are put to flight by fear of Death.
rof, as ¢ =
JaiSrave ' half brother, and I
“In connection with some issue between us VaiSravana, r;\) half b
ne into conflict. In a rage I attacked and defeated him in battle.
car

't hi sper realm ¢ 7 dwells on
“Tormented by fear of me he left his own prosperous realm and now dwe
Kailasa, highest of mountains, with only men to convey him.

“For the aerial chariot that flies where one desires, the lovely Puspaka.. once ber-l
F s ride y
Jonged to him. But I took it by force of arms, my beauty, and now ride upon it throug
-4
the sky.

“At the mere sight of my face, Maithili, once my anger has been provoked, the
gods with Indra at their head flee in terror.

“In my presence the wind blows cautiously, and the sun’s hot rays turn cold in
fear.

“The leaves on the trees stop rustling, and the rivers slacken their current wher-
ever [ am, wherever I go.

“On the further shore of the ocean lies my lovely city, Lanka, grand as Indra’s
Amaravati, thronged with dreaded raksasas.

“Itis a lovely, dazzling city ringed by a white rampart, with gateways made of
£0ld and towers of cat’s-eye beryl.
“Itis crowded with ele

. phants, horses, and chariots, the sound of pipes res N
there, and its gardens are S oy

beautiful, filled with trees bearing any fruit one wants

Living there with me, proud princess Sita,

Ve been a mortal woman, you shall forget what it was like to

“Enjoying not only the pl o
\You shall oo Y the pleasures mortals enjoy, lovely lady, but diy

rget that short-lived mortal, Réama. € Pleasures,

aSaratha, in order to enthrone a fav

€10 drive him into the forest. first-born though he wag

ored son,
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SARGA 47
Hearing Sita’s words the awesome ten-necked Ravana struck his hands together and
made ready to assume his massive form.

Again he addressed Maithili, and far more severely than before: “It seems you
did not hear, madwoman, when I spoke of my strength and valor,

“I can lift the earth in my arms while standing in the sky; I can drink up the
ocean, I can slay Death in battle.

i dwoman, or bring the sun toa
s earth with my sharp arrows, ma
11 mt:kt: té:: at::; form at will. You see before you a husband ready to grant your
halt. I can (

every wish.” | b
er? spoka thus in his wild rage, his yellow-rimmed eyes turned fiery i
And as Ravana i

' ounger brother to Vaisravana, abandoned the kindly
” s Wﬁﬂﬁumwmhfsm shape, one suc

s flaming m";‘m ik ten-faced stalker of the night.

h as Doom itself must have.

. &»
earrings of burnished gold, with bow
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ain, the
g : ; . ; m again,

He had thrown off the guise of mendicant and assumed his own form ag
-olossal shape of Ravana, overlord of raksasas.

coloss

: : “louds,
With eyes flaming bright red in his rage, lowering ?1ke a bank (:ff\::f;:“‘;;l ey
Jad in a red garment Ravana stood before Maithili, staring at h_cr. per’ }e i
3 -‘:m;m. with her jet-black hair, her sunlike radiance, and the fine clothes
,‘:](cms that she wore. And he said:

worlds,
“If you seek a husband whose fame has spread throughout the three
shapely woman, be mine. I am a lord worthy of you.

i i beauty,
“Love me forever. I shall be a lover to win your praise, and neyelg. ::1):! beﬂlo)\'k‘
vill I do anything to displease you. Give up this love for a mortal being.
P
your love on me.

i i ama, a failure,
“What possible virtues could make you love this sh()rljllvcd Ramﬁ.l('x rt;
stripped of kingship? You think You are so smart, but what a fool you really are!

“He is a simpleton, who at the bidding of a woman abandoneg his kingdom a
loved ones to come and live in this forest, the haunt of wild beasts.

And so speaking to Sita, princess of Mithila, who deserved t.he same kindnéss ;he
always showed others, Ravana seized her as the planet Budha might seize the star Ro-
hini in the sky.

With his left hand he seized lotus-eyed Sita by her hair and with his right hand by
her thighs.

With his long arms and sharp fangs he resembled a mountain peak; s‘?eing him
advancing like Death himself, the spirits of the forest fled overpowered by fear.

Then with a dreadful rumble Ravana’s great chariot came into view, that un-

carthly chariot fashioned by magic, with wheels of gold, and harnessed with asses.

With loud, harsh threats he then clutched Vaidehi to his breast and boarded the

Caught in Ravana’s grip and wild with despair, the

glorious Sita screamed at the
top of her vojce, crying, “Rama!” B

ut Rama was far away in the forest.

Filled with desire for one

) who was filled with loathing for him. Ravana flew up
holding he Wwrithing like a se ;

rpent queen,

As the lorg

of raksasas carried h ff 1 K
4 Woman gone ed her off through the sky. she sc

: reamed shrilly like
mad, in agony, or delirious: Uly like
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“Janasthana, I call on you and you karnikara trees in full blossom: Tell
once that Ravana is carrying off Sita. , s S
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@i&hmmmaﬁwu-m-w&w b .
“1 greet you, Godavart river, alive with the call of geesemdfrmw
~once that Ravana is carrying off S1ta. .
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B it different trees of this forest, I s
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; ing for
Indeed the duel between Rama and Révana went on day and night not pausing
an hour or even a moment.

SARGA 97

b g tch
But then Matali? alerted Raghava, saying, “Why, heroic prince, do you merely ma
him blow for blow, as if you knew no better?

. . . . a.—
“In order to Kill him, my lord, you must shoot him wnh the mnssx{e of'Gﬁ‘;::f %
ther Brahma. For the moment ordained by the gods for his destruction is n
hand.”

Alerted by Matali’s words, Rama drew forth that blazing arrow which, as he did
s0, made a hissing sound like that of a snake.

It had been given to him earlier by the mighty and blessed seer Agastya. It was a
mighty arrow, the gift of Brahma and unfailing in battle.

Brahma whose power is immeasurable had fashioned it long ago for the sake of

Indra and had presented it to that lord of the gods, who was eager to conquer the three
worlds.

Pavana, the god of the wind, resided in its feathers; Pavaka, the god of fire, and

Bhaskara, the sun god, were in its arrowhead. Its shaft was made of cosmic space; and
the mountains Meru and Mandara lent it their weight.

Radiant in its appearance, beautifully feathered, and adorned with gold, it was
fashioned with the radiant energy of all the elements, and it was as brilliant as the sun.

It looked like the smokin

g fire of doom and glistened like a venomous snake. It
could shatter hosts of chariots,

elephants, and horses; and its effects were instantaneous.
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. Meanwhile the bow and arrows of him who had been struck down so swifly
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. at joy
Now that fierce Ravana, the terror of al| the worlds, had been slain, gred
filled the gods and celestial bards.

’ rulfilled
Then, having slain that bull among raksasas, Raghava, in great delight. fu
the wishes of Sugriva and mighty Angada.s

: <4 aid the
The hosts of the Maruts¢ regained tranquility, the directions were l:mglld,t;‘"; P

sky grew clear. The earth ceased its trembling, and soft breezes blew, while

the bringer of day, shone with a steady light.

> o ther
Sugriva, Vibhisana,” and the rest of splendid Raghava’s close allies, t0g¢

1 ; aid
with Laksmana, gathered around him on the battlefield in the joy of victory and p
him homage with all due ceremony. i

And the mighty prince, the delight of the king of the Raghu dynasty, t.xa\vrir;lg :ela:r:
his enemy, became true to his vow. Surrounded by his kinsmen and armies the o
the field of battle, he looked as resplendent as Indra surrounded by the hosts o
thirty gods.

* k%

[After the killing of Ravana, Sita is recovered and brought before Rama.)
[THE FIRE ORDEAL OF SiTA]

SARGA 103

Looking at Maithili who stood so meekl

Y beside him, Rama began to speak as rage
simmered in his heart.

“So here you are, my lady. I have won you back after conquering my enemy in
battle. I did all this in accordance with the demands of manly valor.

“T'have wiped clean the affront and so my wrath is

appeased. For I have elimi-
hated both the insult and my enemy at the same time.

“Today 1 have demonstrated my manly valor. Today my efforts have borne fruit.
Y, having fulfilled my vow, I am once more master of myself.



596
The Ramayang of Valmiki, Book 6

their benefici the effonts of Sugriva and his army through their valor in bage
1al counsel to me have borne fruit as well. Coibe
o ::" efforts of my devoted Vibhisana, who abandoned his worthless brogpey
me of his own accord, have likewise borne fruit.” :

; saying these words in this fashion, Sita, who looked like
Wide-eyed doe, was Overcome with tears. .

Butmkimagmd T o ] (i o
I . hi il more, like a bl fi
drenched w; uPO’tI ‘er s anger flared up once azing fire

Knitting his brows on his forehead and glancing at her from the comner of his eye,
he spoke 1o Sita there in the midst of the monkeys and raksasas.

YR

Ve TORORE U VR Wis A o
In my wrath, 1

. L have won you back from the hands of my enemy just as through his
austerities, the contemplative sage Agastya won back the southern lands that had been
: all living beings.

- EAACE: 11‘33?1 ;hd not undertake this great war effort—now brought to
W the valor of my allies—on your account. Instead I did all this in
tect - reputation and in every way to wipe clean the insult and disgrace

i akauorkhaab, 0t pensios B bt

e o Y e e
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-ruel
i yse cruc
When Maithili, who deserved to hear only kind words, had ht—dfd th;“v like a
words of her beloved after so long a time, she shed tears and trembled violent!s
vallari creeper struck down by the trunk of a mighty elephant.

SARGA 104

: > furious
when Vaidehi was addressed in this cruel and horrifying manner by the
Raghava, she was deeply wounded.

: itude, words
Hearing those cutting words of her husband before that great multitw
such as she had never heard before, Maithili was overcome with shame.

¥ ol seemed 1O
Pierced, as it were, by those verbal barbs, the daughter of Janaka. sc€
shrink within herself and gave way 1o bitter tears.

‘ i oice:
Wiping her tear-stained face, she replied softly to her husband in a faltering v

s ; : : waords.
“How can you, heroic prince, speak to me with such cutting und lTP“’P""
painful to the ears, as some vulgar man might speak to his vulgar wife?

. : S - . P I
“T'am not as you think of me, great armed prince. You must believe in me, for
swear to you by my own virtue,

“You harbor suspicion against all women because of the conduct of the vulgar
ones. If you really knew me, you would abandon your suspicion.

“If I touched another’s body against my will, lord, it was not by my choice. It is
fate that was to blame here.
“My heart, which I control, was alwa

ys devoted to you. But I was helpless. What
could I have done regarding my body,

which was in the power of another?

“If, my love, you do not truly know me despite our long-nurtured love and inti-
macy, then surely I am lost forever. ‘

“When you dispatched the heroic Hanuman to search for me, why. heroic prince.
You not repudiate me then, while I was still in Lanka?

“,O,wowhadlheudyourmqesaag.hmicpﬁnce.mcnlbmdum you, |
Whﬁvﬂbmdppedmyomli_m' hctorctheeyesofﬁmmn&g,h:,y »

Lr€n You would not have had o risk your life |
%““*‘“bmrowpqmzfmm

did

B

useless effort nor would your

\ o

S
L S
3 o
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“Ym‘ i.v g
Childrep, x‘fy :e?,e Weight Lo the fact that you took my hand when we were stil
oton, my virtuoys conduct-—all that you have set aside. :
When ghe h :
ad spoken in (hi i 7 i
Stood 1s fashion, Sita turned weeping to Laksm&na, Wi
there despondeny and brooding, and spoke, her voice choked with tears, »
“‘“-l}dmcapyrcsa itri A :
u . Saumitri, the only cure for this calamity. I cannot bear 1o |
“derl the cloug of this false allegation, . e
my Tkemted in the assembly of the people by my husband, who is not satisfied wigp,
Vut;;::, 135“11 enter the fire, bearer of oblations, so that I may follow the only path
e’

slayer of heroic foes, had been addressed in this fashion by
e d‘ chi, he glared at ' a’s face, gripped by indignation.

“MM‘ Rama’s intentions, which were betrayed by his facial expression,
mighty S‘W‘rmebﬁm to Rama’s wishes, built the pyre. ¥R

£ 54 Then soversnily. ciscussmbuiating. Rams, who stood with his face downcast,
VMM the blazing fire, eater of oblations.

’.iMmmmmmmmmm&Mﬁuﬁuwu
and facing Agni, god of fire, said this: , .

s never onc myedfromkigbava,somyihwmifﬁw%
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garland and ornaments were undamaged. Her mind was calm and her d,? ﬁf Rama.
unchanged. Taking Vaidehi on his lap the shining god of fire presented he

ama. saying.
Then the purifying god of fire, witness of all the world, spoke to Rama. saY
“Here is your Vaidehi, Rama. She has committed no sin.

ou in
“She is of pure conduct and high moral character and has never betrayed ¥
word, thought, imagination, or glance.

ful, from
“When you had left her alone she was carried off, helpless and sorrowful
the deserted forest by the raksasa Ravana, arrogant in his power.

. . a avin
“Hidden and imprisoned in the inner apartments, thinking only of you and having

i Tksas n,
you for her only recourse, she was guarded by hordes of hideous raksasa wome
dreadful to behold.

: i g ; artina s not
“Although she was enticed and threatened in various ways, Maithili would
even think of the raksasa, since her heart was utterly devoted to you.

“You must take her back, Raghava, for her heart is pure and she is free from sin.
Say no more, I am giving you an order.”

When mighty Rama, steadfast and firm in his valor, had been addressed in this

fashion, that best of those who maintain righteousness, replied to that foremost among
the thirty gods.

“Unquestionably Sita needed to

be proven innocent before the three worlds. since
the auspicious woman had long d

welt in Ravana's inner apartments.

“For had I not put Jan

aki to the test, the virtuous would say of me, ‘Dasaratha’s
son Rama is a lustful fool.”

~ “Tknow full well that Janaka’s daughter Maithili could give her heart to no other,
since she is devoted to me and obeys my every thought.



